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PREFACE. 


Warn a new collection of Engliſh Ptetry is offered to the public, it will doubtleſs be inquired 

what are the deficiencies of preceding collections, which another editor may hope to ſupply. * 

On referring back to the ſeveral publications of this kind, which have exerciſed the abilities of 
other perſons, the reader will ſee on what ground the editor judged the work, which he now pre- 
-ſents to the world, to be neceſſary. 
© Engliſh literature is undoubtedly under n6 {mall obligations to thoſe who have affociated the ſeat- 

tered productions of our poets in one collection, and by that means have ſecured their general pron 
ſervation. 
Tottell, editor of the « Songes and Sonnettes” of Surrey, Wyat, and of « Uncertain AuRors,”* 
1557, the firſt printed Poetical Miſcellany in the Engliſh language; Allot, editor of « ae 
Farnaſſus, 1600 ; Bodenham, editor of © Belvidere, or the Garden of the Muſes,” 1600; and the 
anonymous editors of the © Patadiſe of Daintie Deviſes, 1 578; and « England's Helicon,” 160 
have preſerved many admirable ſpecimens of ancient genius, which would have mouldered in 
manuſcript, or perhaps, from their detached and fugitive ſtate of exiſtence, their want of length, 
the capriciouſneſs of taſte, the general . of time, inattention, and other eie n 


never have reached the preſent age. 
Mrs. Cooper, in her « Muſes Library,” 1737; Mr. Hayward, in his“ Britiſh M t 


Mr. Capel in his 6 Proluſions, 1740; Dr. Percy in his « Reliques,” 1765 3 Mr. Evans, in bo 0 Old 


Ballads, 1777 ; Mr. Headley, in his © Beauties of Ancient Engliſh Poetry, 1787; and Mr. Ritſon, 


in his “ Ancient Songs,” 1789, followed the ſame plan, in conſequence of which many valu- ” 


able pieces are reſcued front oblivion, that, from their brevity and unconnectedneſa, could not 
poſſibly have ſurvived for any length of time by themſelves; and many judicious ſelections are” 
made, from an attentive ect, of antique and obſolete writers, which exhibit complete aud las- 
factory ſpecimens of their different modts of writing. 

The collections of a ſimilar nature, formed by Daviſon, Dryden, ig; Steele, Pope, Pemberton, - 
Lintot, C. Tooke, Dodſley, Fawkes, Donaldſon, Pearch and Nichols, contain an infinite number of _ 
imall poems, many of which muſt be allowed to poſſeſs conſiderable merit; being the productions 
of men of real genius, who, from the brevity, rather than the inferiority of their writings, | Have. 


been uſually ſtyled © Minor Poets.“ 


A degree of praiſe not much inferior to that which the above oper e is 455 15 WL 


editors, who, uniting induſtry with taſte, have preſented the pablic with uniform and elegant edi- 
tions of the Works of the Britiſh Poets, in the manner of thoſe of Italy, Spain, and France. 3 
The firſt collection of Engliſh Poetry which appeared in theſe kingdoms, was formed by Dr. 
Blair, and printed at Edinburgh, in 42 vols. 12mo, 1773, for Meſſrs. Creech and Balfour, bookſellers, 
containing the works of Milton, Cowley, Butler, Dryden, Waller, Garth, Prior, Addiſon; Parnell,.. 
Pope, Gay, Swift, Young, Thomſon, Shenſtone, Gray, and Lyttleton. The elegance of this edition 
is no compenſation ſor its incompleteneſs. The contracted liſt of authors marked out by Dr. Blair, 
includes none of thoſe who have juſtly obtained the diſtinction of being denominated our older claſs 
ſies, except Milton and Cowley. Nor do the contents of the work correſpond with its title, manx 
long and valuable pieces of Cowley, Parnell, Swift, and Shenſtone, being omitted in the collection 
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1 PREFACE. 


which happen to by unequal, unleſs immediately intended for the uſe of Schobls, does but mul- 
tiply books to no good end. By anticipating him, it deprives the reader of that pleaſure which 
every one feels, and of that right which every one is entitled to, of judging for himſelf, Cowley, 
Farnell, Swift, and Shenſtone, are far too well known to ſtand in need of ſuch partial recom- 
mendation, and, in fact, hold a moſt diſlinguithed rank in the “ ſchool of the people.” 

In 1776, a Collection of Engliſh Poetry, upon a more extenſive plan, was undertaken by Mr. Bell, 

Þooklcller i in London, to be printed by the Martins, at the Apollo Preſs, Edinburgh, in 109 mi- 

niature volumes, ornamented with engravings, containing the entire works of the authors admitted 
anto Dr. Blair's edition, and the works of Chaucer, Spenſer, Donne, Denham, Roſcommon, Buck- ' 

" Ingham, Lanſdown, King, Pomfret, Congreve, Rowe, Watts, J. Philips, Smith, Hughes, Fenton, 
Tickell, Somer vile, Broome, Savage, Pitt, A. Philips, Dyer, G. Weſt, Hammond, Collins, Moore, 
Armſtrong, R. Weſt, Mallet, Cunningham, and Churchill. The. works of the ſeveral authors 
were publiſhed ſeparately, without any regard to chronological order, and at long intervals, 
fome of the later volumes being printed at London in 1787. In this edition, three of our older 

© claſſics appear, to whom no place had been given in Dr. Blair's edition, and ſeveral modern writers 
of credit are adopted as legitimate and eſtabliſhed poets. Such, however, is the fate of the work, 

that we ſeldom ſee it entire, but meet with its contents gg. ſeparately, and disjointed wy 
every catalogue. 

In 1779, while Mr. Bell's publication was going forward, the London bookſellers publiſhed: « 
collection of the © Works of the Engliſh Poets,” in 60 vols. ſmall 8vo, with Prefaces Biographical 

and Critical, by Dr. Johnſon, and heads engraved by Bartolozzi. &c. 

The following account of this undertaking, as given by Mr. Edward Dilly, in a letter to Mr. 
Boſwell, dated, Southill, Sept. 26. 1777, will not be unentertaining to thoſe who delight in tra- 
eing the progreſs of works of literature; ſince it was the occaſion of procuring for us an W 

collection of the beſt biography and criticiſm of which our language can boaſt, © 
% The edition of the Poets now printing will do honour to the Engliſh preſs, and a conciſe ac- 
count of the life of each author by Dr. Johnſon, will be a very valuable addition, and ſtamp the 
reputation of this edition, ſuperior to any thing that is gone before. The firſt cauſe that gave riſe 
to this undertaking, I believe, was owing to the little trifling edition of the Poets printing by the | 
Martins, at Edinburgh, and to be fold by Bell in London. Upon examining the volumes which 
©” were printed, the type was found ſo extremely ſmall, that many perſons could not read them: Not 
only this inconvenience attended it, but the inaccuracy of the preſs was very conſpicuous. Theſe 
reaſons, as well as the idea of an invaſion of what we call our Literary Property, induced the Lon- 
don bookſellers to print an clegant and accurate edition of all the Engl Poets of reputation, my 
Chaucer te the preſent time. 

--& Accordingly a ſelect number of the moſt reſpeQable bookſellers met on the occaſion, and, con- 
| ſulting together, agreed, that all the proprietors of copy-right in the various poets, ſhould be ſum- 
1 moned together, and when their opinions were given, to proceed immediately to buſineſs. Accord - 
| 5 ingly 2 meeting was held, conſiſting of about forty of the moſt reſpectable bookſellers of London, 

when it was agreed, that an elegant and uniform edition of“ The Engliſh: Poets“ ſhould be inume- 

|  diately printed, with a conciſe account of the life of each author, by Dr. Samuel Johnſon ; and that 
== three perſons ſhould be deputed to wait upon Dr. Johnſon, to ſolicit him to nndertake the Lives, 
>» wiz. T. Davies, Strahan, and Cadell. The Doctor very politely undertook it, and ſeemed exceed- 

_ ingly pleaſed with the propoſal. As to the terms, it was left entirely to the Doctor to name his 
own; he mentioned two hundred guineas; it was immediately agreed to, and a farther compliment, 
a> Thelieve, will be made him. A committee was likewiſe appointed to engage the beſt enigra vers, viz. t 

Bartolozzi, Sherwin, Hall, &c.; likewiſe another committee for giving directions about the pa- 1 
per, printing, &c.: ſo that the whole will be conducted with ſpirit, and in the beſt manner, with 1 
reſpect to authorſhip, editorſhip, engravings, &c. &c. My-brother will give you a liſt of the -Poets T 
Ro -- we mean to give, many of which are within the time of the act of Queen Anne, which Martin and | 
| Bell cannot give, as they have no property in them; the proprietors are almoſt all the bookſellers ** 
1 3 of nora merges 8 


conſequently, could not be properly inſerted; but Churchill, Smart, and Goldſmith, were an and 


PRETA CE. IM. - 
The plan of this edition, ſo happily conceived, was more ample than the execution. Iaſtead a 
cemprehending « all the Engliſh poets of reputation from Chaucer to the preſent time, it 
was unaccountably limited to a liſt of Hy- tbree authors, beginning with - Cowley and ending 
with Lyttleton; all of whom appear in Mr. Bell's edition, except Rocheſter, Otway, Dorſet, Stepnieys. 
Walih, Duke, Sprat, Halifax, and Blackmore; who are diſplaced, to make room for Chaucer, * 
ſer, Donne, Armſtrong, R. Weſt, Cunningham, and Churchill. 
The managers of this edition are liable to ſome cenſure, for admitting ſo few of our older claſſics: 


in a work which bore ſo cloſe a relation to the honour of the nation, and which, from its elegance- 


and magnitude, afforded the happieſt opportunity of uniting eur poets, both ancient and modern, 
in one comprehenſive view, and of combining their reſpective excellencies in one common intereſt.” 
Ancient poetry, in thus being exhibited to the public eye, would ſoon have made, good her. 
claims to notice, and of herſelf recovered the long loſt verdure of her bays; whilſt the juſtice of 
that latitude which 1 is commonly aſſigned to later improvements, from a fair opportunity of a com- : 
parative examination, might have been more ſtrictly aſcertained. | . 
it is well known, that the oftenſible editor was ever glad to eſcape the 8 which the work had: 
fallen under, by alleging, that, with the exception of Pomfret, Yalden, Blackmore, and Watts, he 
had nothing to do with the ſelection; he had engaged himſelf only to furniſh a ſet of Lives to 
ſach a liſt as the bookſellers, who were the reſponſible publiſhers of the work, ſhould think proper. 
Dr. Johnſon gave up his life to the literature of his country; a portion of it would not have been 
thrown away, had it been dedicated to the completion of ſuch an undertaking. In the eſteem of | 
the bookſellers, he ſtood very high, perhaps higher than any man ef his age, and there cannot be 
a doubt, but that the management of the work, on the leaſt deſire intimated by him, would e | 
been veſted in his hands, with the utmoſt gratitude and confidence. 2 1 
As the matter ſtands, it is difficult to gueſs the reaſon why the managers of this edition admitted 
ſome authors, while others of ſimilar character were rejected. In an edition of poetry, where ſome  * * © 
of the “ wits of Charles's days, the mob of gentlemen who wrote with eaſe,” and the heroes of 


the « Dunciad,” are to be found, we rather wonder at not finding others; where Rocheſter; Roſ- . 4 

common, Sprat, Halifax, Stepney, and Duke, were received, why Carew, Sedley, Hopkins, Marvell; 9 
and Oldham, were refuſed, one is puzzled to gueſs; and where Pomfret, Yalden, and Blackmore, are 5 y 
preferred to Euſden, Welſted, and Hill, it is not caſy to account for the preference. When thepub- © "i 


| lication was undertaken, Armſtrong and Langhorne, poets of ſuperior rank, were living; their works, 1 5 3 


their works certainly had a juſt claim to admiſſion. ' 2 
When Dr. Johnſon engaged to furniſh the bookſellers with a « Preface” to the works of each author, Eo 


it was his intention to have allotted to each poet, an © Advertilement” like thoſe-which are found in * # 5 4 


the French Miſcellanies, containing a few dates and a general character. That he was led beyond his * 2 
intention, © by the honeſt deſire of giving uſeful pleaſure, will be always a ſubje& 15 congratula⸗ _ 
tion to every reader of taſte. That he paſſed ſome partial judgments in his « Lives,” that he was = Þ 
ſometimes blinded by prejudice, chat he occaſionally ſaw through the medium of party or religion s 5 wes 2 
and that, without the taſte which would enable him to decide, he raſhly determined from abſtra& © iN 
reaſoning, and the examination of a philoſopher, where philoſophy was an inadequate judge, mult be 
allowed: But, as fine pieces of nervous writing, pregnant with valuable detached opinions, happy my ; & -- 
luſtrations, nice diſcuſſions, and a vatiety of curious incidental information, they will ever be regard= | 4 = 
ed as the richeſt, moſt beautiful, and, indced, moſt perfect Production of his fen. 85 2 
In 1790, a new edition of this elegant collection was publiſhed, in 25 volumes 3 vo, i y.- 

the proprietors an opportunity of adding the works of Moore, Cawthorne,- Churchill, Faleoner, 4 
Lloyd, Cunningham, Green, Goldſmith, P. Whitehead, Armſtrong, Langhorne, Johnſon, W. White 5 0 > 
head, and Jenyns; and of ſupplying ſome defines in the works of "abr authors wh in the bes 5 
mer edition. M0 N ge 
. « Of the n now firſt added,” ſays the Ae ee & ſome are - inferred, in complance | 2 
with the repeated calls of the public; ſome, in deference to the opinions of perſons whoſe e cane. 
not be diſputed; and ſome have found a place from the favourable ſentiments expreſſed e. ing F 
them to the publiſhers, from various quarters. In this ſelection, the Proprictors N 1 


* 
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floenced by any partiality of their own towards the authors ſelected; they have endeavoured to ob- 
tain the beſt opinions, and they have implicitly followed them.“ 

This edition is ſuperior to the former, both in elegance and magnitude, and reflects inch honour 
on the taſte and liberality of the proprietors; but it is equally deficient in the works of our older 
claſſics, and affords ſimilar inſtances of caprice in the admiſſion to literary honours. 


ſome reaſon had been given for ſhowing them a diſlinction which has been denied to Wilkie, Grain 
ger, Smollet and Scott, and above all, to the immortal Spenſer. 

Of the fourteen authors added to the former liſt of Englifh claſſics, concife accounts are given, upon 
Dr. Johnſon's original plan; which, happily for both himſelf and his readers, he relinquiſhed; as it 
would have conferred not much reputation on the writer, nor have communicated much information 
to his readers. Accordingly, a few dates and facts are only ſet down, in the manner of the TOR 
Notices Literaires, with occaſionally a general character. 

When ſuch inconſiderable advances towards bringing forward to notice the older poets, were made 
by thoſe who, from their fituation and influence, were beſt ſuited to the taſæx; when our great poe- 
tical biographer was not only remiſs in reſtoring them to popularity, but, by his neglect and fi- 
lence, ſeemed to inſinuate they were undeſerving of it; the ſolicitude of the preſent editor for their 
fate, and the attempt now made by him to do them that juſtice which has been denied them by __ 
predeceſſors, can require no apology. 

In 1792, Mundell and Son, printers in Fdinburgh, having reſolved to republiſh the Collection of 


enlarged plan, which might unite the works of the ancient and modern poets in one comprehen- 
Ave view, and exhibit the progreſs of our national poetry, correſponding with the gradual refine- 

ment of language and of manners, from the rudeneſs and ee of a remote period, 880 the e 
and elegance of modern times. 


readily adopted the plan he recommended, though with ſome limitations as t6 the ancient poetry, 
and reſolved to extend their collection to twelve volumes, upon his promiſing to furniſh them with a 
©» Biographical and Critical Preface to the works of each author; an undertaking in which he' engaged 
with more raſhneſs than prudence, amidit cares and avocations of a far different and mare eee 
nature, and without a ſuitable proviſion of materials. | 
The liſt of the works of the older poets, which he originally recommended far republication, com- 


: of Sheltar, Surrey, Wyat; the beſt parts of Warner, Sydney, Sackville, Spenſer, Stu Davies, 

. Drayton, Daniel, Jonſon, Donne, Hall, Drummond, Stirling, Browne, P. Fletcher, G. 
Fletcher; the beſt parts of Quarles, King, Carew, Suckling, Craſhaw, Davenant, and the tranſlations 
5 of Fairfax, Sandys, and May. The works of the authors printed in Italics were, on due conſide- 


| [ by a republication of the works of thoſe authors, who, though not either univerſally read or under- 
x » 


liar to us in converſation, and conſtantly appealed to in controverted points of poetical taſte, than to 

run the riſk of ſuppreſſing it totally, by a bulky republication of all or the better parts of the works 
of thoſe unfortunate authors, who {till remain unpopular, merely from the want of being read, The 
cluſfical compoſitions of Barbour, James I, Henry the Minſtrel, Dunbar, Douglas and Lindſay, be- 
ing vyritten in the Scottiſh language, could not be received into an edition of Engliſh poetry. | 


*comprehended the works of Marvell, C. Cotton, Sedley, Hophins, Oldbam, Pattiſon, Hill, Zuſder, 


Wilkie, Dodſley, Mendes, Fenner, Kirkpatrick, Smart, Bruce, Chatterton, Græme, Glover, Shaw, 
Lovibond, Penroſe, Mickle, Jago, Scott, Logan, N. Cotton, and Blacklock, He was afterwards 
_ obliged to abridge this lift, and to exclude the authors printed in Italics, on account of the I. 
ments v which the proprietors had mods relative to the extent of the collection. 


. 
f 4 


As it was thought neceſſary to admit P. Whitehead and Jenyns, it ſeems reaſonable to expect on 


| Engliſh poetry, lang goes under the name of Dr. Johnſon, in the manner of Dr. Knox's “ Elegant 
Extracts in Verſe,” in fix volumes large octa vo, he took occaſion to recommend a collection, upon an 


The proprietors, with a liberal ſpirit of . worthy « of an aſſociation of opulent bookſellers, | 


prehended thoſe of Chaucer, Langland, Gower ; the beſt parts of Lydgate, Barclay, Hawes ; the beſt . 


ration, omitted; it being thought ſafer to allure curioſity into this unfrequented track of reading, i 


Rood (as muſt ever be the caſe with the beſt elder poets of every country), are notwithſtanding fami- 


The liſt of-the works of the modern poets which he originally recommended for republication, | 


*» Welfted, Sewell, Blair, Hamilton „Harte, Boyſe, Thompſon, Cooper, Brown, Grainger, Smollet, 


45 


E a+. Aa. A. * 
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is ſtill wanting to complete the arrangement, with a volume. of Fugitive Poetry. "of 
Of the Lives here offered to the public, nearly one half have been already written by Dr. Jehnlfehi; | 1 
with ſuch felicity of performance, that the editor might perhaps more properly have contented © 55 '2 
himſelf with ſubjoining a few corrections and additions to his elegant narratives; but that new Lives 1 
were thought neceſffary to the uniformity of this collection. * „ £ 
As the undertaking was occaſional and unforeſeen, Dr. Johnſon muſt be fuppoſed to have engige | 


in it iy leſs ee of materials than might. have 25 accumulated we fog un ape. - 


PREPACE * 
Notwithfianding theſe limitations, which, on the part of the editor, were unavoidable, it is with ' 
ſome degree of confidence, that he offers to public inſpection a Collection of Engliſh poetry, which 
contains the works of one hundred and fourteen authors, of whom forty-nine are not to be found in the 
the laſt edition of the « Works of the Engliſh Poets,” commonly called Dr. Johnſon's editions 
and forty-five are now, for the firſt time, received into an edition of Engliſh poetry. 83 - 
In the works of the authors already collected, eſpecially the later authors, ſome deficiencies have bocs 
ſupplied in — prefent edition. In the works of Aanghorne, in particular, the additions are nu- 
merous and important. They are ſuch as a reader of Engliſh poetry will readily TOO _ 
therefore unneceſſary to be pointed out. 
Though the editor has exerted himſelf with confiderable attention, to render the works of the au- 
thors now firſt collected, as complete as poſſible; yet copies of Surrey's tranſlation of the ſecond and 
fourth books of the ZZncid, Davies's Epigrame, P. Fletcher's Latin and Engliſh poem on the Feſuits oh 
and Sicilides, a Piſcatory drama, Harte's E/ay on Reaſon, Shaw's Four Fartbing' Candles, Brown's E.. | 
berty, and ſome pieces of other authors, have eluded his diligence. The works of Chatterton might 1 
have been enlarged by additions from Mr. Barret's * Hiſtory of Briſtol,” and « Supplement to ; 
Chatterton's Miſcellanies,” which could not be obtained in due time. Gray's Sonnet on Sir Willow 
Williams, Mickle's Prophecy Lreen Emma, Johnſon's Marmor Norfolcienſe, and _ other Erne 
pieces, happened to be overlooked at the preſs. 1 
The editor does not wiſh to be underſtood as having performed more than he = »eually done. 
For the ſele ctior of the authors, he is ſolely reſponſible. What pleaſed himſelf he has ventured to re 
commend to others; a taſk of ſuch difficulty requires the candid allowance of the reader, for the un- 
avoidable differences of taſte and judgment. The recommendation of the proper editions of the 
works to be reprinted, belonged to the editor ; with the exception of the works of Chaucer, in the F 
frft volume, and the works of the ſeveral authors in the ib volume, in which he had no concern.  , = 
For the correctneſs of the text, he is not anſwerable, as he had no concern in the reviſien of an 
part of theſe volumes, except the Biographical and Critical Prefaces, and occaſionally forme editions, 
notes, and illutratjons in the courſe of the work. The chronological arrangement which he recoms 
mended has not been ſtrictly obſeryed, on account of the proportion which it was thought neceſhry_ 
to obſerve, in the ſize of the volumes. The engraved title-page, bearing to be A Complete . EY 
tion of the Poets of Great Britain,” was improperly copied by the proprietors, in the , en 4 
from Mr. Bell's edition, and retained in the ſubſequent volumes, for the ſake of uniformity. „„ 


/ 


In ſo complicated and extenfive a work, typographical errors may be expected to occuv," The _ 
editor hopes they are not very numerous, and will, he thinks, be entitled to the pardon” of every 4 <0 
candid reader. Several miftakes of this kind, he is ſorry to acknowledge, remain uncorrected im his A 


part of the work, particularly in the Lives of Willie, Johnſon, and ſome others in the e&venth volume, © 75 I 
which he defires may be attributed, not to neglect, but want of experience in affairs of this nature, ' | 13 > 
and to the precipitation with which the work proceeded through the preſs; all the Prana, —"Y 


having been written in little more than two years, _ ſent to the preſs, in portions, as they were 
wanted, without any previous reviſion. 4 "= 

There is one alteration in the preſent collection which the editer dellcves with need no zpelogt”< . 
This is the arrangement of the poetical tranſlations of entire works in a ſeparate volume. To ren- = £ 
der the works of Homer and Pindar more complete, Mr. Hole's Hymn to Ceres, and Mr. Pye's Six” " * wy 
Olympic Odes, are added to the tranſlations of Pope and Weſt; and the deficiencies in Dryden's Jas >, 
venal are ſupplied by the verſions of thoſe who were originally affociated with him in that 3 8 
ance, A ſupplemental volume of Tranſlations, making the hirteenth, has been printed, and another . 8 


9 


6 PREFACT., 


Of the later writers, at leaſt, be might, by attention anda inquiry, have gleaned many particulars 
which would have diverſified and enlivened his biography; but he was not actuated by an en- 
thuſiaſm for his employment. He could not encounter wearineſs, perplexity, and diſguſt, The la- 
Þour of literature was a taſk from which he always wiſhed to eſcape. From Spence's Collections, 
communicated by the Duke of Newcaſtle, he received great aſſiſtance. In what he relates, though 
there is, in many articles, little, except the manner in which it is told, that is new (a deficiency 
which was not always in his power to remedy), yet his narration affords a luminous proof of the 
vigour of his mind in all its faculties, whether memory, judgment, er imagination. What he has 
to ſay on every ſubje& i is always worth hearing. Though the turn of his mind cannot be conſider- 
ed as peculiarly qualifying him for a critic of ſubjects which require more imagination than judg- 
ment, yet the luſtre of hisgreat mind ſeldom beamed on any thing, without lighting us to ſome 
- mew truth, latent trait of character, or peculiarity hitherto unobſerved. Even the acrimony of his 
poetical cenſures, is, in a great meaſure, compenſated by the force and onigivaley of his reflections, +. 
and the elegance and correctneſs of his language. 
In the preſent undertaking, the editor has not the preſumption to ſuppoſe himſelf 9 to 
i ann what Dr. Johnſon has left unfiniſhed, nor the temerity to court a compariſon. Neither the 
| Myle nor the manner are here the principal object of attention. With a view to popular information, 
He has endeavoured to collect what is diffuſed, to glean in ſpots which have been ſometimes neglected, 
_ and ſpring forgotten, and to relate with clearneſs and ſimplicity, what is known of the perſonal 
hiſto: an productions of each author, whoſe works are aſſociated in this collection, digeſt- 
ed in the — of a chronicle, ſubjoining an eſtiinate of his character, a critical examination of his 
compoſitions, and, by quotation, the teſtimonies of eee writers, and the en of the 
molt reſpectable critics. 
In the courſe of this undertaking, he has endeavoured to avail himſelf of the various biographical 
'Y i collections already in the hands of the public. Of theſe collections, it was neceſſary to ſorm a right 
1 ; idea, to ſelect from them whatever was conducive to his deſign, and carefully to avoid their errors, 
3 at the ſame time that he preſerved their excellencies. What uſe he has made of them will be obvi- 
ous, as well as what is entirely his own.” 
In the Lives of the authors of a remote period, the ea are numerous which ſtand in need of 
| . . and corrections, for retrenching ſaperflnities, ſupplying deficiencies, and rectifying the 
miſtakes in dates and facts, which may unintentionally have been committed, and tranſmitted from 
* writer to writer without examination. His editor has exerted himſelf, in this reſpect, with rouf- 
4 12 derable attention. | 
In ͤ8the Lives of che modern e eſpecially of thoſe lately deceaſed, of whom there are no writ- 
3 ten memorials, the difficulty under which the editor laboured wilkbe evident; from the want of pro- 
per information, the prejudices of friends or admirers, the calumnies of enemies, and the ſuggeſtions 
+ , of envy, to which eminent characters are peculiarly liable. Time overcomes moſt of theſe impedi- 
| 2 5 ments, except the firſt, which it evidently, in many caſes, increaſes. | 
3 An accurate inveſtigation into the powers and varieties of the human mind, is of all ſtodies 
=... the moſt important; and a faithful narration of the principles, conduct, and writings of emi- 
nent men, might, perhaps, afford the ſureſt baſis for ſuch reſearches; but it is almoſt unreaſonable to 
erxpect from human intellect and virtue, ſufficient neee diſerimination and n to | 
| qualify for ſo difficult and delicate a taſk. | 
As far as relates to himſelf, the editor has endeavoured, as much as poſſible, to nas the circum- 
— of the Lives of the authors from the moſt authentic information, and to give an account of 
heir writings with real impartiality. His aim has been to riſe above narrow prejudices, and to re- 
cord the vices and virtues, the excellencies and deſects of authors, with fidelity and freedom. The 
| well-known adage, de mortuis nil niſi bonum, ſeems to have been dictated by tenderneſs and humanity, 
Errors are diminiſhed when once the grave has interpoſed, and the good qualities are proportionably 
3 magnified. The generous feelings add to the unwillingneſs to blame, and every liberal mind feels 
it an act of cowardice to attack thoſe who cannot defend themſelves. The beſt propenſities of the 
_—— - Human mind are thus engaged to repel cenſure and invite praiſe. Without violating the rights of 
_ War, the with of the editor has been to 8 of the dead * liberal, but not indiſcriminate 


full juſtice to the conduct and principles of men of every profeſſion and party. But he apprehends 


| the chief privileges of human nature, without a philoſophical liberality of mind, and without feel - 


made him more willing to recommend beauties than to expoſe blemiſhes; rather earneſt to do nes 


begs leave to make his acknowledgments. To all theſe gentlemen he eſteems himſelf much indebted” 


tation. 


PREFACE | by 
praiſe, Hence, truth, he truſts, will n in its faireſt garb, and impartiality appear d Ake 


praiſe. 5 


In the repreſentation of facts, and the delineation of characters, the editor has endeavoured to de 


that a philoſophical liberality of mind does not imply in it, that he has no ſentiments of his o- . | 
He ſcruples not to declare his attachment to the great intereſts of mankind, and his enmity to bi- 
gotry, ſuperſtition, and tyranny. A work of this nature, that is conducted without any regard to 


ings, eſpecially of the moral kind, would be deprived of much of its utility. | 

With: reſpect to the ſtrictures on the works of the various authors, the editor is far 555 being 
over- anxious to make others adopt his ſentiments. If erroneous criticiſm may be ſometimes ſuſpect- 
ed, who can hope that, in matters of taſte, all ſhall agree? He will think it ſufficient, if his remarks 
fhould engage the reader to review his own opinions, or recal his attention to ſome latent beauty, 
ſome faſcinating line, or ſome happy expreſſion, which, on a firſt peruſal, had eſcaped him. Where 
he has preſumed to differ from the moſt reſpectable authorities, he would be rather underſtood to 
propoſe a doubt than to offer a contradiction. If his praiſes have been ſometimes, as he fears they - 
have, too laviſhly beſtowed, he truſts, that the candid reader will aſcribe them to a ſolicitude which 


to the author's merit, than to raiſe an admiration of his own judgment. 

The obligations which the editor has received, have extended, in ſeveral caſes, to the communication 
of entire articles, and to occaſional aſſiſtance: For the life of Spenſer, and the lives of Milton, 
Cooley, Waller, Butler, and Denham, he is indebted to two gentlemen of learning and abilities, 
who have not indulged him with the liberty of mentioning their names. They were ſolicited and 
obtained by the proprietors, to expedite the publication, and never ſeen by the editor till they were 
printed. He knows not whether any apology will be deemed needful for inſerting them. They 
are compoſed, it muſt be acknowledged, with little care or diligence, and with a compendious bre- 
vity, which, though compatible with accuracy of narration, and vigour of deſcription, precludes a 
critical account both of events and writings. As theſe articles comprehend ſomg of the firſt names 
in Engliſh poetry, it is the intention of the editor to write them over again, for a ſeparate edition of 
the Lives, corrected and enlarged, which it is in contemplation with the proprietors to publiſh. - 

With reſpect to occaſional aſſiſtance, the editor has been favoured with various biographical infor- 
mation concerning Moore, Blair, Wilkie, Bruce, and Logan, from the Rev. Mr. Toulmin of Taunton, 
the Rev. Dr. Robertſon of Dalmeny, the Rev. Dr. William Thomſon of London, the Rev. Dr. 
Blair, the Rev. Dr. Baird, the Rev. Dr. Hardy, and Profeſſor Dalzel of Edinburgh, to whom he 


for their kindneſs and attention. From them ariſes the principal aſſiſtance he has to boaſt of. 2 25 2 
He has many reaſons to flatter himſelf, that his information would have been much enlarged from £8 
other quarters, if a diffidence of his abilities for iy undertaking had not deterred him from ſolici- | 


The editor. cannot conclude, without an apology to the reader, which he is ſorry to be vides the 
neceſſity of making. In his endeavours to render theſe volumes worthy of attention, he has been 
thwarted by a ſituation peculiarly unfavourable for ſuch purſuits: the libraries of Oxſord and Cam- | 
bridge, the Britiſh Muſeum, the repoſitories, muſeums, and libraries of the curious, from whence 
only adequate materials are to be drawn, he has had no acceſs to. His chief reſource has been 4 Be 
{mall private collection, and the libraries of the Univerſity, and of the Faculty of Amme, * I 
Edinburgh, neither of which is rich in old Engliſh literature, OT 

The mention of theſe valuable repoſitories naturally reminds the editor, that he ſhould be PEAS "> 
in gratitude, if he omitted to notice the readineſs with which he was allowed the free uſe of h- ” 5M 
ever they contained, for the ſervice of this work. 

The communication of ſome ſcarce miſcellaneous e by — Fraſer Tytler, Veg. . 
Woodhouſelee, Robert Arbuthnot, Eſq. Secretary to the Truſtees for Fiſheries, Manufactures and 
and Improvements, and George Farquhar, Eſq. of South enn the editor conſiders a 


favour 8 of public acknowledgment. Es 3 
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How far the preſent work is calculated to anſwer what the public has a right to demand, the 
editor is afraid to reflect on. it was begun ſolely, from public conſiderations, without any regard 
to'perfonal advantage, and Ras been carried on through many difficulties, much ill health, and with 
many real doubts of his ability to finiſh it in ſuch a manner as te merit applauſe. He has not been 

- ſeduced by vanity, ſo far as not to perceive the many errors and defects which will be found in his 

Part of theſe volumes. He is truly ſenſible of them; but can, at the ſame time, declare, they have 

not been cauſed by any relaxation of his endèavours to render the work as perfect as he was able, 

eonſiſtent with his attention to more important avocations. Every work of this kind is, by its na- 
ture, deficient. To thoſe who may be diffatisfied with the manner in which it is conducted, he can 
only ſay, that the undertaking appeared to him much eaſier, before he engaged in it, than he found 
| afterwards i in its progreſs through the preſs. He had but an imperſect conception of the difficulties 
to be furmounted, the diſappointments to be incurred, the books to be procured and waited for, the 
dates to be ſettled, the facts to be aſcertained, and the various irritating minutiz of the preſs. He 

may ſafely rely on the candour of thoſe who have Ingen the trouble and difficulty 2 

tuch extenſive literary undertakings. | 

Whatever is the determination concerning it (though the ſubject is what he acknowledges kin 

ſelf to feel ſome anxiety about), the editor profeſſes himſelf not to have the ſlighteſt inclination to 

diſpote the propriety of any cenſure which may be paſſed on his labours, either in part or in the 
whole. Perfectly ſatisfied with the pleaſure he has received in the courſe of the work, he has no 

expeRation of emolument, or wiſh for fame on account of his concern in it. 4 

To do juſtice to neglected merit; to extend the honour of our national poetry, as far as poſſible, 
both abroad and at home ; to enlarge, however little, the boundaries of literary biography and ele- 
gant eriticiſm; to ſtrengthen and co-operate with the taſte for poetical antiquities, which, for ſome 

time paſt, has been conſiderably advancing ; to hold out an incentive te the love of fame and the 

_ enltivativh of the mind; to diverſiſy the materials of common reading, and to open freſh ſources 

of uſeful inſtruction and innocent amuſement, are ends which, though to attain be bryan his 
"RES." the honeſt ambition of the editor i is 2885 gratificd by the attempt alone. 
ROBERT ANDERSON. 


F if / Boewnvacs,. 
November 25. 1795- 
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Is the beginning of the eleventh century, our vernacular poctty N — the „ Hogs e 'Y 
rudiments of that cultivation which it has preſerved to the preſent times. £3 4 
In the two ſucceeding centuries, the principal efforts of our yet untutored neokiiers ware rhyming - © 2" 
chronicles and metrical ramances, the ſtyle of which was rough, and the harmony of the mt — 
very defective. 25 =o 
In the reign of Edward, I., the character of our poetical compoſition was 8 e 2 8 3 
the introduction and inereaſe of che tales of chivalry, and the poplar fables al the: men 1 
Provence. — 
Fictitious adventures were a ſubſtituted by the minſirels in 1 place of biſtorical Ia 8 . 8 20 
tionary facts, and a taſte for ornamental and exotic expreſſion gradually granny the rude An 7 | 
plicity of the native Engliſh phraſeology. | i * 3 
Theſe fabulous narratives, afterwards 4 bi by kindred fancies, derived from the * 2 > 2 
and enriched by the marvellous machinery of the Italian poets, formed the taſte, and awakened / 85 2 BL 

the imagination of GrorrxxY CHAuenx, the illuſtrious ornament of the reign of EdWard III. and ef -* 28 
his ſucceſſor Richard II., the father of the Engliſh heroic verſe, and the firſt nn. _ 3 
wrote poetically, _ ODE bs . f 
Of the great poet, with whoſe compoſitions this collection of claſſical Engliſh poetry commietibiing 75 5 ; = 
the curioſity which his reputation muſt excite, will require more ample information than can now; +> A 4 
be given. His contemporaries, who reverenced his genius, recorded few particulars of his lifes; + 2 
and all who have ſince written of him, relate nothing beyond what caſual enn uncertain tra- 8 I | 
dition, and diſcordant conjecture, have ſupplied. a „ 
This meagre narration, therefore, ſcarcely merits the title that is given to it; but the tee OW} 50 
for a fuller account are not to be found, without ſupplying the deficiency of facts by the comments 3 1 
and inventions of his biographers, which have n to amn them to credit but 1 auge 5 7 


eircumſtance of being often repeated. 


The birth of Chaucer, in 1328, has been ſettled, from the inſcription on his eenb be, beer a 


that he died in 1400, in the 72d year of his age. 


Of the place of his nativity there is no memorial, any more than of his gotta Bale ſays Kew . 


a Berkſhireman; Pits would entitle Woodſtock in Oxfordſhire to his birth ; and Camden aflirms that 


London was his birth⸗ place: Edmund Spenſer,” ſays he, © a Londoner, was ſo ſmiled on by the 2 
Muſes at his birth, that he excellcd all the Engliſh poets that went before him, if we except only his 1 
fellow citizen Chaucer.” But Chaucer himfelf ſeems to have determined the point. In his 7. 0 4 
ment of Lowe, he calls himſelf a —— or Londoner, and ſpeaks of the city of Vander as 0 3 4 
Place of his engendr e. 3 
His deſcent has been variouſly PREP Lehind ſays that he was of a noble ſtock ; Pits, that * = i 
was the ſon of a knight; Speght, that his father was a vintner; and Hearne, that he was a merchant. | * 5 5 
This difference of opinion ſhews, that nothing can be ſaid with any tolerable alfurance of bis -- 3 bp 
family; but the patronymic name ſeems to indicate, that it came originally from Normandy; and 25 1 
there is ſomewhat more Probability of his being the ſon of a GY NO of a. trade mau, . ; 3 
2 x 2 5 „„ 
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THE LIFE OP CHAUCER. 


His blographers are as much in the dark about the place of his education. They tell us that * 


_ - "received the rudiments of his education in Solerc's Hall, Cambridge, where he wrote his. Court of . 
K © Love; and afterwards completed his ſtudies in Merton College, Oxford. 


In his Court of Love, he ſpeaks of himſelf under the name and character of © Philogenet— 
of Cambridge, Clerk.” This is by no means a deciſive proof that he was really educared at Cam- 


bridge; but it may be admitted as a ſtrong argument, that he was not educated at Oxford, as Le- 
land has ſuppoſed, without the ſhadow of proof. The biographers, however, inſtead of weighing 


one of theſe accounts againſt the other, have adopted both, and tell us very gravely that he was 
'Srit a at Cambridge, and afterwards removed from. thence to is education at Oxford, 
After he left the univerſity, he is ſuppoſed to have adde mpliſhments by travelling 
-Into'France and the Low Countries; but when he went what time he returned, are 
circumſtances not determined, | 3 | 
His biographers agree, that on his return, he entered himſe the Inner Temple, and proſecuted 
for ſome time the ſtudy of the law. Speght has given us a record in the Inner Temple (which he 
ys Mr. Buckley had ſeen), where © Geoffrey, Chaucer was fined two ſhillings, for beating a Fran- 
eiſcan friar in Fleet-ſtreet.” It were to be wiſhed that he had given the date. Leland fays, ** Col- 
ia Leguleiorum — aſter his travels in France, and perhaps before. Theſe travels in r 
reſt entirely on the authority of Leland, whoſe account is full of inconſiſtencies. 
+ He appears to have been early converſant with the court, and particularly attached to the fervice 
of the king's ſon, John of Gaunt, Duke of Lancaſter, by whoſe favour he obtained in 
Philippa, daughter of Sir Payne, or Pagan Ronet, a native of Hainault, and ſiſter of the famous 
Catherine Swynford, the duke's miſtreſs, and afterwards his wife. 
As the eredit of the Duke of Lancaſter increaſed with his father, Chaueer s alſo roſe in a like 


| | proportion and che livelineſs of his parts, and the native gaiety of his diſpoſition, rendered him a, 


eee ee character in tres ge court, at that time the moſt gay and e 
12 

That he bad diſtinguiſhed: himſelf before this time by his poetical performances, is almoſt certain z 
and there is a tradition ſupported by ſome paſſages in his Dream, and Cuhoo, and ' Nightingale, that. 
when he attended the court at Woodſtock, he reſided at a ſquare ſtone houſe near the park ſtile, 
which ſtill retains his name. 

The firſt authentic memorial of Chaucer, is the patent in Ape, 41. Edward III. by which che 
_ King: grants to him an annuity of 20 marks, by the title of Yalettzs nofter. He was then in the 39th. 
” year of his age. How long he had ſerved the king in that or any other tation, and what particular 
- merits were rewarded by this Toyal bounty, are points equally unknown. There is, however, no 
ground for ſuppoſing that this mark of his Majeſty's favour was a reward of Chaucer's poetical 


mueerits. If it is conſidered that a few years after (48. Edward III. ys the king appointed, him. 
"ag fs Comptroller of the Wool, &c. in the port of London, with the following injunction in the patent : 


go that the ſaid Geoffrey write with his own hand his rolls, touching the ſaid office, and continually 


reſide there, and do and execute all things pertaining to the faid office in his own proper perſon, | 


agd not by his ſubſtitute; it ſhould ſeem that Edward, though adorned with many royal and heroic 


- virtues, had not the gift of diſcerning and patronizing a great poet: a gift which; ; like that we a 


poetry, is * beſlowed on the choſen few, by the he favour of Heaven ; 2 


ne que enim, n carus ab ortu 


- Diis py poterit * 10 poetæ. | 
Mix r. Mansvs. 


& % 


From this time Chaucer is frequently e in various public inſtruments. In the 46. Fd. 


— 


Ward III., engt the king appoints him, Envoy (with two others) to Genoa, by the title of Scutifor. : 


er This embaſſy might probably haye afforded him an opportunity of viſiting Petrarch at 
Padua, where he tells us, in the prologue to the Clerkes Tale, he learned ſrom him the ſtory of Gri- 
- Feldis, But it is uncertain whether he ever went upon the embaſly ; and the biographers of Petrarch, 


be died the year following (13 a have not recorded the reverential viſit of. the Engliſh envoy. 
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THE LIFE OF CHAUCER: 


Baroni Inghileſe,” who were Com. Meſſere Lionell in, compagnia? 


* to him the wardſhip o 

\ in the next year, ſome 
Jaſt year of Edward III., he 
Sturry], to treat of a marriage 
[Froiſart]. 


came to be treated as a rebellion, are points of great obſcurity. There is good ground to believe th 


Comberton, in his endeavours to reform the city, according to the advice given by Wickliſfe, w 
countenanced. by. the Duke of Lancaſter, which, may account for Chaucer's engagement wink 
that party. When Chaucer fled to Holland, to avoid being examined. in relation to theſe: dif : 
turbances (as he ſays, Tz. of Love) he was probably ſuperſeded in his office of. Comptroller....Jy 

is probable, too, that he was confirmed. in it an his return, though the inſtrument has not been ro- 
duced, In the xx. Richard IL, he had the king's licenſe to ſurrender his two grants of 20 marks, | 
favour of John Scalby. This ſurrender was probably. occafioned by his diſtreſſed. cir al <5, 
the 13. Richard II., he appears to have been Clerk of the works at Weſtminſter, &c., and in the | „ 
lowing year at Windſor. In the 17; Richard. II. the. king granted. him a new. annuity; of 20 l. . 
[Nymer.] If he was ever poſſeſſed of Dunnington Caſtle in Berkſhire (as his hiographers ſuppole), &\ 


muſt haye purchaſed it about this time; for it appears to have heen in the poſſeſſion of Sir B 


Adderbury, in the 17. Richard II. [Monat. Ang. ii. 474]. But there is no proof of any ſuch pur 
chaſe; and the ſituation of his affairs makes it highly improbable. The tradition of an oak in Dus 

nington park, called Chaucer's oak, may be ſufficiently accounted for, without ſuppoſing that it wr 
planted by Chaucer himſelf, as the caſtle.was. pg dt the pollen: of nnen N 


is ſuppoſed to be his ſon, for, many years. 


In the 21. Richard II. the king granted him his — for two years [Rymer]; and in e. 
pipe of wine annually [#bid] . In the next year, the 1. Henry IV., his two grants of the — 
20 1., and of the pipe of wine, were confirmed to him [ Rymer]; and at the ſame time, he had an ad. 
ditional grant of 40 marks, [ibid]. It appears that he received an annuity of 10 marks on account 


„ 


of his wife. He died, according to the inſcription on his tombſtone, in the 2. Henry IV., on 


| _ MS 
Qui fecit Anglorum vates noſter maximus olim. 
GaLFRIDUs CHaucer conditur hoc tumulo: 
Annum ſi quæras Domini, ſi tempora vitz, 
Ecce notz ſubſunt quæ tibi cuncta notunt. | 
25 Octobris 1400. 
ZErumnarum requies mors. 


N. Tri cham hos ſecit Mulars nomine fumptas, 


* 


A 


wo 
— 


a \ 9 
C 7 7 4 


. 25th of October 1400, and was buried in Weſtminſter Abbey. A monument was erected to his- 
memory in 1556, by Mr. Nicholas Brigham of Oxford, upon which he cauſed: his picture to be 
painted, from the original of Occleve, in the illuminated manuſeript ol his treatiſe De . 
Prinzifis together with the "mg inſcription, which ſtill remains. | 


© Some Ae fays Speght, * that r DL _SC 
of Clarence, with Violante, daughter of Galeaſius Duke of Millain; yet Paulus Joyins nameth not- 
Chaucer, but Petrarke, he ſayeth, was there.” it appears from an inſtrument in Rymer [42. Edward | 
III.] that the Duke of Clarence paſfed from Dover to Calais in his way to Milan, in the ſpring of - 
| 1558, 8, with a retinue of 437 men and 1280 horſes. That Chaucer might have attended the Dube 
upon this occaſion, is not impoſſible; but his name does not appear among the Grandi Signer 
* [Aurateri}, In the 48. Ed- 
ward III., F In the 49. Edward ill the king 
ond Staplegate's heir [ Rymer], for which he received 104k 
ol, to the value of 73L 4s. 6d. [Urr. Li of Ch]. ln the 
France with Sir Guichard D'Angle- and. Richard Stan [or 
Richard: em 


In the next year, I. Richard II., Weser et 20.wwrhe-wrep anntnd tn blanin lien atdhowiaind 
of wine daily. In his F 
in the diſturbances which happened in London in the 7. Richard Il. What the real deſigna of Johay 
Comberton, commonly called John of Northampton, and bis party, were, and-how.a trifling city- 
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3 | uk U1FE or HAU EA. 
©: Theſe are the principal facts in Chaucer's life, which are atteſted by authentic evidences. 46th 
© Treatiſe on the Aftrolabe, he informs us that he had a fon called Lewis, who was ten years of age in 
21 391. There is no account in what ſtation be lived, or when he died. The relation ef Thomas 
- Chaucer to him has not been aſcertained: Speght ſays, “ that ſome held opinion, that Thomas 
 *Chaucer was not the ſon of Geoffrey; and there are certainly mauy circumſtances which render 
that opinion probable: He married Maude, daughter of Sir John Burgherſhe, reſided chiefly” at 
Ewelm in Oxfordſhire, paſſed through ſeveral public ſtations, and died on the 28th of April 1434. 
The poetical compoſitions of Chaucer, particularly his Canterbury Taler, obtained him the higheſt 
place of diſtinction among his contemporaries. The tales, i ble, were compoſed at differs 
ent periods of his life. He connected them together in tha dramatie ſtructure in which 
they are at preſent, about the year 1383. They were firſt p our meritorious countryman 
William Caxton, the firſt Engliſh printer, as Ames ſuppoſes, a 475 or 1476, and again in 149 T. 
Subſequent editions were printed by Wynken de Worde, in 14%, and by Pynſon i in 149 r, and 1526. 
©, *which was the firſt that included his miſcellaneous pieces. The next edition was printed by Godfrey 
"in 15 3a, with Mr. William Thynne's dedication to Henry VIII., and a great number of pieces never 
before publiſhed. This edition was many times reprinted, as the ſtandard edition of Chaucer's 
rks, till the appearance. of the editions of Stowe and Speght in 1561, 1597, and 1602; and of 
e edition undertaken by Urry, which was publiſhed ſome years after his death, in 1721, with a 
eface by Mr. Timothy Thomas. An edition of the Canterbury Tales was publiſhed by Thomas 
yrwhite, Eſq., in 4 vols. 89, 1775, to which was added, in 1778, a fifth volume; containing an 
e Eſſay on the Language and Verſification boo Chaucer,” an introductory Diſcourſe” to the Canter- 
bury Taler, and © a Gloſſary.” | 
The preſent edition of the Canterbury Tales is St 608 Tyrwhitt's Wesch penal edition; 
d his learned and valuable Gloſſary is copied with little variation, except in the omiſſion of the 
umerical references. The Plouman Tale, Tale of Gamelyn, Adventure of Pardoner and Tapeſter, 
and the Merchant's ſecond Tale, omitted by Tyrwhitt, have been retained, though all evidence, 
nternal and external, is againſt the ſuppoſition of their being the produQion of Chaucer. th 
5 i Tue genuine miſcellaneous pieces of Chaucer are printed from Urry's edition, excluſive of thoſs: 
5 which are known to be the production of other authors, and the anonymous compoſitions, 
ich, from time to time, have been added to Chaucer's, in the ſeveral editions, without any evi- 
_- Hence whatever. Beſides theſe more conſiderable works, it appears that he had compoſed many 
2 Roundels, Virelays, and that he had made many a Lay and many a Thing. A few Pieces of. 
sſort/are ſtill extant, and inſerted here as they ſtand in the editions. x 
The works of Chaucer in proſe are, a tranſlation of Boethius 4 conſolatione Philoplts: whicts 
> . has mentioned himſelf in the' Legende of Goode Women, A Treatiſe on the Aﬀtrolabe, addrefſed 
wo kis ſon Lewis in 1 391, and the Teſtameut of N which i is evidently an imitation of Bestie de 
© e e Pzileſapbia. 
_ The private character of Chaucer appears to have been as 'Feſpo@able as his sc character 
wy <A 8 * + truly iBuftrious: In his manners he was mild and gentle; in his diſpoſition he was open and 
| > zenuous;” He was a fine gentlemen, an agreeable companion, and a learned writer. His con- 
temporaries and diſciples, Gower, Occleve, and Lydgate, are laviſh in his praiſe, With Wickliffe, the : 
Ather of the Reformation, he concurred in ſentiments of religion, and co-operated in his vols. 988 
luable deſigns ; ſo natural is the connection between genius and che love of liberty. 
On the literary character of Chaucer it is the leſs neceſſary to enlarge, as it has within theſe few 
Fears been ſo accurately and amply diſplayed by Mr, Warton, the learned hiſtorian of the Engliſh 
. Foetry, whoſe death is an irreparable loſs to Engliſh literature, and Mr. Tyrwhitt, whoſe edition of 
the Canter bury Tales is the moſt Ro erudite, vg valuable Wh that bas 2 appeared i in 'this 


4. 


"> 


country. 
Chaucer is uſually charaReriſed as dhe Reformer of the Englih language, and the father of Eng- 


liſh poetry. He undoubtedly cruically cultivated his native tongue, that he might reform its irre- 
| gularitics, : und eſtabliſh an Epgulb ſtyle; and he was certainly the firſt perſon; in England to whom 
e ee a uy in its genuine luſtre, could be . He how attewpted every; ſpe- 


* 


HE LIFE OF CHAUCER: | ">, 
ties of of poetry, from an, epigram to an epic poem, and. has ſucceeded. in all. If, however. he aphears f 
pre- .eminent in any one poetical department, it is in the deſcriptive. The Canterbury Tales, 7 4 
his greateſt production, exhibit a wonderful variety of talents; for they abound with the ſublime and "I 
the pathetic, with admirable ſatire, genuine humour, and an uncommon knowledge of life. They . .- 
were probably compoſed i in imitation of the © Decameron“ of Boccace, though upon a different. and, -\ 
improved plan, The general plan may be learned from, the prologue. he has prefixed to them. He | 
ſuppoſes there, that a company o of pilgrims going to Canterbury, aſſemble at an inn in Southwark, . 
and agree, that ſor their common amuſement on the road, each of them ſhall tell at leaſt one tales _ 
in going to Canterbury, and another in. coming back from thence; ; and that he who ſhall tell . 1 
beſt tales, ſhall be treated by the reſt with a ſupper, upon their return to the ſame inn. It appeas 
alſo that he deſigned to deſcribe their journey, and all. the. remenant of their pilgrimage, including 1 
probably their adventures at Canterbury, as well as upon the road; but this extenſive and difficult : 
undertaking has been left imperfect; and more than one half of the tales he intended to give 
is wanting. The characters of the pilgrlms are as various as at that time could be found in the de- 
partments of middle life; and the ſtories are exactly ſuited to their characters, and clearly evince, that 
Chaucer, notwithſtanding the aids he derived from his acquaintance with Italian literature, way” .  - 
poſſeſſed of a noble invention, and a fruitſul imagination, „ 
The Knight's Tale, The Wefe of Bath's Tale, Tale of the Nun Prieft, Flower and the Lefe, and Te 
Character of a Good Parſon, have been thought worthy of imitation and revival by Dryden, whose 2 
paraphraſes, particularly of the Knight's Tale, and of the Flower and the Leaf, ate the molt animated -- ©. } 7 
and harmonious pieces of verification in the Engliſh language. Pope has imitated the Merchant's ©. 
Tale, The Wife of Bath's Prologue, and The Houſe of Fame, with his uſual elegance of diction and En 
harmony of verſification. Mr. Betterton has tranſlated the Reve's Tale and the Characters of the Pits > 7 > 2 
grim: ; and a collection of © The has ca: 4 Tales Modernized,“ was publiſhed ou Mr. Ogle, ins 


3 vol. 8vo, 1741. + ol 
1 conſidered by Mr. Warton as Chaucer's capital poem ; and be has — _ 
explained the origin of the fiftions with which it abounds, With like "ingenuity and learning 5 8 "=o 
zluſtrates the various poems of Chaucer ; and with regard to thoſe which had a foreign original, „ 1 
ſhews how far the productions which gave riſe to them have been copied, altered, and — * 7 5 1 
The compariſon turns out in many reſpects to the advantage of the Engliſh poet. 25 5 * ES 'B 7" 
« Chaucer,” ſays he, & was a man of the world; and from this circumſtance we are to any 25 = 


in a great meaſure, for the many new embelliſhments conferred on our poetry. The dela, 5 . 3 
of ſplendid proceſſions and gallant carouſals, with which his works aboynd, are a proof that he was © 5 ES 
converſant with the practice and diverſions of polite life. His travels likewiſe enabled him to 8 Bt Wo 
tivate the Italian and Provengal poetry with the greateſt ſucteſs, and induced him to poliſh the af.” 5 12 1 

perity, and enrich the ſterility « of his Pore verſiſication, with ſofter IT'S a more n . 
and variegated phraſeology. We 5 "2 
Concerning the licentious paſſages thas are to be mey wich in 3 s poems, the Sits ingenious I 5 

and learned writer obſerves, that they are in a great meaſure to be imputed to the age in which 25 

bey were written. We are apt, ſays he, © to form romantic and exaggerated notions about”. 1 3 4 

* he moral innocence of ous anceſtors. Ages of ignorance and ſimplicity are thought to be ages we " 

Purity. The direct contrary I believe is the caſe. Rude periods have that grofſneſs of manners,” | * 
ER hich is not leſs friendly to virtue than luxury itſelf. In the middle ages, not only the moſt 3 4 MY 
Loolations of modeſty were frequently practiſed and permitted, but the moſt infamous vices. Men © - oy 2 

arc leſs aſhamed as they are leſs poliſhed. Great refinement multiplies criminal pleaſures, but at the © _ 


ame time prevents the actual commiſſion of many enormities, at leaſt it Wee ROE decency, | : "14% Dy 
and ſuppreſſes public licentiouſneſs,” _ . 22S 
3 
In delineating Chaucer's talent for humour, Mr. Warton agrees with Dr. Hurd, . in his” © 3 
Letters on Chivalry,” ſuppoſes that the Rime of Sir Thopas, was intended to expoſe the Rading - rn 8 2 
phſurdigics o of the old romance, Re this was Sen s aim . from, many paſloges age 5 Wi, 
n 3 
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1 ; THE UIrE DF CHAT CER 
© Theſe are the principal faQts in Chaucer's life, which are atteſted by authentic evidences. In his 
* Treatiſe on the Aftrolabe, he informs us that he had a fon called Lewis, who was ten years of age in 
1391. There is no account in what ſtation he lived, or when he died. The relation ef Thomas 
3 Chaucer to him has not been aſcertained. Speght ſays, © that ſome held opinion, that Thomas 
"Chaucer was not the ſon of Geoffrey; and there are certainly matiy circumſtances which render 
> *that opinion probable: He married Maude, daughter of Sir John Burgherſhe, reſided chiefly at 
Ewelm in Oxfordſhire, paſſed through ſeveral public ſtations, and died on the 28th of April 1434. 
| The poetical compoſitions of Chaucer, particularly his Canterbury Tales, obtained him the higheſt 
place of diſtinction among his contemporaries. The tales, i ble, were compoſed at differs 
ent periods of his life. He connected them together in tha dramatic ſtructure in which 
F "they arc at preſent, about the year 1 383. They were firſt p our meritorious countryman 
_ William Caxton, the firſt Engliſh printer, as Ames ſuppoſes, a 475 or 1476, and again in 149 1. 
7 - {Subſequent editions were printed by Wynken de Worde, in 14 and by Pynſon in 1491, and 1526, 
J which was the firſt that included his miſcellaneous pieces. The next edition was printed by Godfrey 
; 1532, with Mr. William Thynne's dedication to Henry VIII., and a great number of pieces never 
re publiſhed; This edition was many times reprinted, as the ſtandard edition of Chaucer” 8 
rks, till the appearance. of the editions of Stowe and Speght in 1561, 1597, and 1602; and of 
the edition undertaken by Urry, which was publiſhed ſome years after his death, in 1721, with a 
reface by Mr. Timothy Thomas. An edition of the Canterbury Tales was publiſhed by Thomas 
Tyrwhitt, Eſq., in 4 vols. 880, 1775, to which was added, in 1778, a fifth volume; containing an 
© Effay on the Language and Verſification of atria C an introductory Diſeourſe to the Canters 
bury Taler, and © a Gloſſary,” 4 
- © The preſent edition of the Canterbury Tales is printed 6005 Tyrwhitt's incomparable edition, 
d nis learned and valuable Gloſſary is copied with little variation, except in the omiſſion of the 
umerical references. The Plowman's Tale, Tale of Gamelyn, Adventure of Pardoner and Tapeſter, 
nd the Merchant, fecond Tale, omitted by Tyrwhitt, have been retained, though all evidence, 
naternal and external, is againſt the ſuppoſition of their being the production of Chaucer. 
3 Tue genuine miſcellaneous pieces of Chaucer are printed from Urry's edition, excluſive of thoſs: 
_ EI. pieces which are known to be the production of other authors, and the anonymous compoſitions, 
3 hich, from time to time, have been added to Chaucer's, in the ſeveral editions, without any evi- 
2 5 75 - gence whatever, ” Beſides theſe more conſiderable works, it appears that he had compoſed 1 many 
* | Balades, Roundels, V. irelays, and that he had made many a Lay and many a Thing. A few Pieces: of: 
| is fort ate ſtill extant, and inſerted here as they ſtand in the editions. is 
A 3 The works of Chaucer in proſe are, a tranſlation of Boethius 4. confolatione Philo „e, whict 
3 Fo 88 has mentioned himſelf in the Legende of Goode Women, A T reati iſe on the Aftrolabe, + addreſſed 
8 „ i io his ſon Lewis in 1 3901, and the Teſtament of. AE which i is . an imitation of Boethius 255 
_: Wee, Phileſo his. 
Ine private character of Chaucer appears to have been as keſpeckable as his une character 
1 Was truly inuſtrious. In his manners he was mild and gentle; in bis diſpoſition he was open Wd. 
* Mgenuous: He was a fine yentlemen, an agreeable companion, and a learned writer. His con- 
temporaries and diſciples, Gower, Oceleve, and Lydgate, are laviſh in his praiſe, With Wick! iffe, the” N 
\. father of the Reformation, he concurred in ſentiments of religion, and co-vperated in his mot . 
luable deſigns; ſo natural is the connection between genius and che love of liberty. . 
On the literary character of Chaucer it is the leſs heceſſary to enlarge, as it has within theſe few _ 
years been fo accurately and amply diſplayed by Mr. Warton, the learned hiſtorian of the Engliſh _ 
Poetry, whoſe death is an irreparable loſs to Engliſh literature, and Mr. Tyrwhitt, whoſe edition of 
the Canter bury Tales is the moſt curious, erudite, kad valuable publication that has yet appeared in this 
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country. "os 
b #  Chavcer is uſually charaQReriſed as he Reformer of the Englich ag and the father of Eng- | 
"IB liſh poetry. He undoubtedly cruically cultivated his native tongue, that he might reform its irre- 


e and eſtabliſh an Evgliſh ityle ; and he was certainly the firſt perſon in England to whom 
1 oy, erage a a in its 3 — could be Ted He has attewpred ov ſpe- 
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were probably compoſed i in imitation of the * Decameron” of Boccace, though upon a different and, * 
and agree, that for their common amuſement on the road, each of them mall tell at leaſt one tale 


alſo that he deſigned to deſcribe their j journey, and all the. remenant of their Pilgrimage, including 


| which is not leſs friendly to virtue than luxury itſelſ. In the middle ages, not only the moſt flagrant” | 
RE violations of modeſty were frequently practiſed and permitted, but the moſt inſamous vice, Men 4 
are leſs aſhamed as they are ks poliſhed. Great refinement multiplies criminal pleaſures, but at the” | 
WE ſame time prevents the actual commiſſion of 22 enormities, at leaſt it Neſer ves public wane | 
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THE LIFE OF CHAUCER: N 
gies of poetry, from an epigram to an epic poem, and has ſucceeded. in all. If, however he appears © 
pre-eminent in any one poetical department, it is in the deſcriptive. The Canterbury Tol, 
his greateſt production, exhibit a wonderful variety of talents; for they abound v with the ſablime and 
the pathetic, with admirable ſatire, genuine humour, and an uncommon knowledge of life... They 


improved plan, The general plan may be learned from the prologue. he has prefized.to-them... He 
ſuppoſes there, that a company of pilgrims going to Canterbury, aſſemble at an inn in Sobthwark, 5 


in going to Canterbury, and another in coming back from thence; and that he who ſhall tell he 
peſt tales, ſhall be treated by the reſt with a ſupper, upon their return to the ſame inn. It appears 


probably their adventures at Canterbury, as well as upon the road; but this extenſive and difficult 
undertaking bas been left imperfect; and more than one half of the tales he intended to give : 
is wanting. The characters of the pilgrims are as various as at that time could be found in the de- 
partments of middle life; and the ſtories are exactly ſuited to their characters, and clearly evince, that 
Chaucer, notwithſtanding the aids he derived from his acquaintance with Italian literature, was 
poſſeſſed of a noble invention, and a fruitful imagination, | 
The Knight's Tale, The Wefe of Bath's Tale, Tale of the Nun's Prieft, e and the Lefe, and Thi 


Character of a Good Parſon, have been thought worthy of imitation and revival by Dryden, whoſe® _ 7 5 RD "4 


paraphraſes, particularly of the Knight's Tale, and of the Flower and the Leaf, ate the moſt animated 
and harmonious pieces of verſiſication in the Engliſh language. Pope has imitated the Merchant's © .. 
Tale, The Wife of Bath's Prologue, and The Houſe of Fame, with his uſual elegance of dition 1 
harmony of verſiſication. Mr. Betterton has tranſlated the Reve's Tale and the Characters of the Pil. 


Ky | 


grims ; and a collection of © The Oey: Tales Modernized,”* was bl ed by Mr. i 25 
3 vol. 8 vo, 1741. gle 3 2 


5 


The Squier's Tale is id by Mr. Warton as Chaucer? s capital poem ; 04 be e ; 


explained the origin of the fiftions with which it abounds, With like ingenuity and learning he + ; 7 . 


illuſtrates the various poems of Chaucer ; and with regard to thoſe which had a foreign original, - 


ſhews how far the productions which gave riſe to them have heen copied, altered, and Rm x 15 = f 


The compariſon turns out in many reſpects to the advantage of the Engliſh poet. | 

« Chaucer,” ſays he, © was a man of the world; and from this circumſtance we are to ac 
in a great meaſure, for the many new embelliſhments conferred on our poetry. The deen 
of ſplendid proceſſions and gallant carouſals, with which his works aboynd, are a prbof that he was © 
converſant with the practice and diverſions of polite life. | His travels likewiſe enabled him to el. 
tivate the Italian and Provencal poetfy with the greateſt ſucceſs, and induced him to poliſh the af. 
perity, and enrich the ſterility « of * native verſiſication, with ſofter MTs as a more copious | 
and variegated phraſeology.” * 5 

Concerning the licentious paſſages that are to be met with in Co poems, the ſame ingenious © 
and learned writer obſeryes, that they are in a great meaſure to be imputed to the age in Which 
they were written. We are apt,” ſays he, © to form romantic and exaggerated notions about” 
the moral innocence of ous anceſtors. Ages of ignorance and ſimplicity are thought to be ages * 
purity. The direct contrary I believe is the caſe. Rude periods have that grofſneſs of manners, 


and ſuppreſſes public licentiouſnels.” 55 

In delineating Chaucer's talent for humour, Mr. Warton agrees with Dr. Hurd, "TO in hg” 
* Letters on Chivalry,” ſuppoſes that the Rime of Sir Thopas, was intended to expoſe the leading 8 
pbſurdigics o of the old romance. TR this was Crs s aim 8 ſrom many 2 * 8 
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rere iner ene 5 
* n Tambra: | Lilies Diff, and other fomances, in the ſame {tyle, which ars | ill extant ; 
1 * therefore the tale may juſtly be called a prelude te Don Quixotte. 
Wy From Mir. Warton's furvey of the poems of Chaucer, theſe concluſions are deduced concertiir 
Bion, 


* bim: — That in cultivation and elegance, in harmony and perſpicuity of verſi 
1 enen! * an n bee e ; that his Hauben was univerſal, and 6s 


ty, than in 0 the paſſions, and in reprefegting the beautiful, or the objeQs of nature, 


3 = wich grace and fublimity ; and that he appeared with all the luſtre of a true poet, in an age which 
|" pompalied him to firuggle with 4 barbarous language, and à national want of taſte; and when to 


write verſes at all was a fingular qualifleatin e494. 
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"= i { | . 11 os n Ce. {28-2 lie 12 Sis ” 1 
Wanda that kt with his * wy 3 * But 3 cine and EMIT +14 22 
* The droughte of March hath perced to the Y or that I forther in this tale Ny” Re. 
And bathed. every veine in ſwiche licour, Me thinketh it accbrdant te refow r N 5 
? Of whiche yertie engendred is he flour; 45 | To tellen you Alle the echditio-k 0 > bit ee 3 
Whan Tephirus cke with his ſote brethe yy 15 eche of hem, ſo 'as it ſemed u 8 855 
Enſpired hath in eyery holt and hethe 227 e | +; FIN 
The > tends croppes, and the yonge ſonne "pl 
Hath in the Ram his halfe cours yroune, 75 
And ſmale foules maken melodie, * 3 $6.5 hy 
: That flepen alle night with open eye, on et © tha 1 | 3, 
So priketh hem nature in hir corages, I Io riden „ alrie 1h 2 — er” 
is Than longen folk to gon on pilgrimages, . . | Trouthe and honour; m and curteſic, „„ 
8 And palmeres for to ſcken ſtrange firondes, | I Full worthy was he it) his fordes W 
. To ſerve halwes.couthe in ſondry londes [And thertò haddeche- ridden;no man fervey 3 
"fs And ſpecially from every fſhire's ende | 1 448 welkin Criff asin Hethenefſe,” 755 25 oo 2 
Of Eng to . I And ever honouredifot his Workhinefe : PO = 
"The holy bliſsful a for to ſeke At Alifandre he was hat it was Wonne 3 
7 That hem hath ho ok whan that * were e Ful oſten time he hadde the bord he m 
"6 Befelle that. in that ſeſon on à da . | Aboven alle nations in'Prucesy © 22h bd hog hf 
"4 In Scuthwerk at the Tabard as 1 Jays .. OE 75 In Lettowe hadde he tae and an f i 
B37 Redy to wenden on my pilgrimage. - 3 2 I No Criſten-maii fo fte of his AST? r 
* To Canterbury with de voute 1 . MY 5 I In Gerbade at the fege cke hadde he bg. — rz 1 N - = 
. At night was come into that hoſtelrie [Of Algeſir; and ridden in Behnatie : eee 
wo Wel nine · and twenty in a com agnie 3 At Leyes as he, and at Satalie, 20 Aae Ae 5 5 : 
4s Of ſondry folk, by aventure yfalſfſe [hin they were Wohne; and im the SF 
2 In felawſhip, and e were they . Lak. 1 many a noble armee hadde be be.: Se 3 
3 That toward Canterbury wolden ridGG. l At biltailles hadde he ben fften s 
* The chambres and the ſtables weren Ws k And 22 for onr faith ar races N — 
VS And wel we weren eſed atte beſte. In liſtes thries, and ay Hain his fo. . We 3 
IE And ſhortly when. the ſonne was gon. to te; This ilke 9 tad bn ay "= 
Fd So hadde I ſpoken with hem everich on, 1. 3 
+ That I was, of hir felawſhip anon, 8 = 
And made forword erly for to riſe, 1 * = 
4 To take war OK —— as] 11785 an, 895 5 - 4 
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ö Some time with the Lord of Palatie * 


Agen another Hethen in Turkie, a 
And evermore he hadde a ſovereine pris, 
And though that he was worthy, he was wile, - 
And of his port as meke as is a mayde. 
He never yet no vilanie ne ſayde 
Ir alle his lif unto no manere wight : 
He was a veray parfit gent Knight. 
But for to tellen you of his araie, 


His lors was good, but he ne was not gaie. 


Sy For he was late'yc 
And wente for to 


* | . At 


85 8 Frenche of Paris was to hire unknowe;? 


1 po Lg 
: ts. * 2 Dr, 
„ 


— 


Q fuſtiar he wered a gipon 
Alle beimotred with his habergeon, 
Nen fro his viage, ” © 
his pilgrimage. 15 
With him ther was his ſone, a yonge 14 888 0 
_ &#lover and a luſty backs eler,. LE 
With lockes crull as they were laide in preſſe ; 
Of twenty yere age he was, I geſſe. 


- — 


Ol his ſtature he was of even lengthe, . 
And wonderly deliver, and grete of ſtrengthez þ 
And he hadde be ſometime in chevachie 


In Flaunders, in Artois, and in Picardie, 

And borne him wel, as of fo lite] ſpace, 

In hope to ſtonden in his ladies een 
Embrouded was he, as it wert 2 medde 


Alle full of fresſhe floures white and rede: 


Singing he was or floyting alle the day : 
|; He was as fresſhe as is the moneth of May : 
Short Was his goune, with fjeves long and wide; 
Wel coude he fitte on hors, and fayre ride: 
He coude ſonges make, and wel endite. 
Juſte and eke dance, and wel pourtraie and writs; ; 


i 46 


| _ hote he loved, that by nightertale 5 


e ſlep no more than doth the 3 : 
Curteis he was, lowly and n 
And carf before his fader at the table. | 
Terran hadde he, and ſervantes no mo 
at time, for him luſte to ride ſo, 
And he was cladde in cote and hode of grene; 


A ſhefe of peacock arwes bright and kene 
- Under his belt he bare full thriftily : 
Wel coude he dreſſe his takel yemanly * 

_ His arwes drouped not with fetheres lowe, 


| Andi in his hond he bare a mighty bowe. | 
A not-hed hadde he, with a broune viſage : 


8 Of. wood=craft coude he wel alle the ulages 
2 Upon his arme he bare a gaie bracer, F 
And by his fide a/fwerdand a bokeler, 

And on that other ſide a gaie daggere, 
Harneiſed wel, and ſharp. as 


oint of ſpere: 
A Criſtofre on his breſt of 


Forſter was he 3 as I e ns 


14 4 


a ſhe was — Madam 3 5 
Ful wel-ſhe fange the ſervice devine, 


tuned in hire noſe ful ſwetely; EEE 
8 Frenche ſhe ſpake ful fayre ind fetiſly, 
er the ſcole of Stratford atte Bowe, 


t mete was ſhe wel ytaughte withalle, 
. ng - (2:0; 1 hire lippes MY 


* nn is Anatblia, 


— — 


1 PROLOGUE. 


And peined hire to contrefetan chere 


-+ And wp benin 


And all was conſcience and tendre herte. 


Hire mouth full tmale, and therto ſoft and red; 


Ful many a deinte hors hadde he in Able: 


ver ſnene. ” Ne that a monk whan he is rekkeles 


R 5 An horne he bare rn, + 43% 
. I This is to ſay, à monk out of His cloiſire; . 


27 Upon a bock in cloiſtre alway to pbre/, 
Or ſwinken with His hondes, and Iaboure, 


1 Let Auſti have his fwink to him reſerved :: 
I Therfore he was a prickaſoure a right. 


Ne wette hire fingres in hire tauce depe; 


Wel coude ſhe carie a morſel, and wel kepe, 
Thatte no drope ne fell upon hire breft : 

In curteſie was ſette ful moche hire leſt : 

| Hire over lippe wiped ſhe ſo clene, 

That in hire cuppe was no ferthing ſene 

Of greſe when ſhe dronken hadde hire draught - 
Full femely aſter hire mete ſhe raugkt: ; 
And ſikerly ſhe was of grete diſport, 

And ful pleaſant and amiable of port, 


Of court and ben eſtatelich of manere, 
| e-of reverence, _ 

But for to ſpeken of hire conſcience, , 
She was ſo charitable and ſo pitous 
She wolde wepe if that ſhe ſaw a mons 
Caughte in a trappe if it were ded or bledde. 
Of ſmale houndes hadde ſhe, that ſhe fedde © 
With roſted fleſh, and milk, and waſtel brede, 
But fore wept ſhe if on of hem were dede, 
Or if men ſmote it with a yerde ſmert; 


Ful ſemely hire wimple ypinched was, 
Hite noſe tretis, hire eyen grey as glas; 


But ſikerly ſhe hadde a fayre forched : 
It was almoſt a ſpanne brode I trowe, 
For hardily ſhe was not undergrowe. 

Ful fetiſe was hire cloke, as I yas ware, 
Of ſmale corall aboute hire arm ſhe bare 
A pair of bedes gauded all with grene, 4 
And thereon heng a broche of gold ful hene a 
On whithe was firſt ywritten a crouned A,” 
And after Amor wincit omnia. 

Another Nonne alſo with hire hadde ſhe” 
That was hire chapelleine, and Preeftes thre. * 

A Mink ther was, a fayre for the mniſirie 
An out-rider that loved venerie ; 

A manly man to ben an abbot able ; "Hh 


— 


— 


_ 


And whan he rode, men mi ighte his ride ers 
Gingeling in a. whiſtling wind, as clere 
And eke as loude as doth the chapell belle 
Ther as this lord was keper of the celle. 
The reule of Seint Maure and of Seint Pani 
Becauſe that it was olde and ſomde le 1 
This ilke monk lette olde thing Pace, 
And helde after the newe world the trace. 
He yave not of the text a pulled hen” 
That faith that hunters ben not holy 1 7 


VEE 


458 4 
5 — 


Is like to a fiſh that is waterles; 


This ilke text held he not worth an ele, 
And I fay his opinion was good. Pug 
What! ſhulde he ſtudie and make himſelven a vood 


As Auſtin bit ? how ſhal the world be  - 


. 


Greihoundes he hadde as ſwift as foul of ane. 
Of pricking and of hunting for the hare 
Was all his luſt; for no coſt wolde he ſp⸗ 

I ſaw his fleves purfiled at the hond 


55. 


8 
© 
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ö Wich gris, and that the fineſt of the 3 
3 


* 5 8 
: T HE PR 0 L. 0 0 U E. | e 3 TE is Fe E 
11 for to faſten his hood under his chinne 3 F wold he have a ferthing or he went ; i 11 
He hadde of gold ywrought a curious pinne; HFis pourchas was wel better than b rent: 
A lave-knotte in the greter ende ther was: And rage he coude as it hadde ben a whelp; 3 
His hed was balled; and ſhone as any glas In lovedayes thet coude be mochel help; 
And eke his face, as it hadde ben anoint; For ther was he nat like a cloiſterere, 1 | 
He, was a lord ful fat, and in good pots, © cord With thredbare cope, as is z poure ſeolere,”/ F 
His eyen ſtepe, and rolling in his hed, _  _ But he was like a maiſter or a pope'# 1 = 
That ſtemed as a forneis of a led; _ Of double worſted was his ſemicope, "af | 


His bootes ſouple, his hors in gret 4 I | That round was as à belle out of the . 
Now certainly he was a- fahre prelat: Somwhat he liſped fot his wantobneſſe” £ 


He was not pale as a forpined goſt; _ I To make his Engliſh fete u a ah, gy 
A fat Iwan loved he beſt of any roſt : _ | | And in his harping, whan thai 75 
His palfrey, was as broune as is a bery. | His eyen twinkeled in his hed aright ** ">. #2 
A Frere ther was, a wanton and a mery; As don the ſterres in a froſty night. >»: a 
A limitour, a ful ſolempne man: I | This worthy limitout was cleped Huberd. 
In all the ordres foure is non that can ts A Merchant was ther with a forked berd; 
So moche of daliance and fayre langage. | In mottelee, and highe on horshe fat, 7 iT, + - 
mis e hadde ymade ful many a mariage I And on his hed à Faundriſh bever bak 3 
f yonge wimmen at his owen coſt ; His bootes clapſed fayre and fetiſ j 
Until his ordre he was a noble poſt. His reſons ſpake he ful ſolempnely, 
Ful wel beloved and familier was he I Souning alway the encreſe of his winning 2 RC 
With frankeleins over all in his contree, He wold the ſee were kept * for any * e 
And eke with worthy wimmen of the Toun, I Betwixen Middelburgh and Orewell. 5, 
For he had power of confeſſion, Wel cout he in eſchanges ſheldes ſell. 
As ſaide himſelfe, more than a curat, | This worthy man ful wel his wit 1 3 3 
For of his ordre he was a licenciat. Ther wiſte no wight that he was in dettc 
Ful ſwetely herde he confeſſion, | So ſtedefaſtly didde he his governance ©: 8 32 Bal e 
And pleſant was his abſolution. With his bargeines and with his Seer „ 
He an eſy man to give penance I Forſothe he was a worthy man withalls,” © 4 
18 wiſte to han a good pitance, | But ſoth to ſayn I not how men him elle. 375 o_ 
For unt» a poure ordre for to give f A Clerk ther was of Oxenford alſo,” 5 He | 3 4 
Is ſigne or a man is wel yſhrive; | | That unto logike hadde long 3 8 
For if ave he dorſte make avant As lene was his hors as is a * e S  e 4 
He wi e that a man was repentant; Ind he was not right fat I rd, - 573 £908 „ 
For mayy a man ſo hard is of his herte, [But loked holwe, and therto ſoberly. 3 K 
He may not wepe although him ſore ſmerte z Ful thredbare was his overeſt courtepy, - 2 — 
Therfot̃e in ſt6de of weping and praieres For he hadde geten him yet no 8 WK 
Men mote give filver to the poure freres. Ne was nought worldly to have an office; ves RE 
His tippet was ay farſed ful of knives For him was lever han at his gry * 
And pinnes for to given fayre wives: | Twenty bokes clothed in blake or red — 
And certainly he hadde a mery note; [Of Ariſtotle and his Philoſophie Fs 4) V oy \ 
Wel coude He ſinge and plaien on a rote. | Then robes riche, or fidel or fautriez | = 
Of yeddinges he bare utterly the pris; I But all be that he was a philoſophre 3 
His ws was white as the flour de lis; , Vet hadde he but litel gold in coffee 
2 e ſtron Fe 49 a champioun, I But all that he might o his frendes hents 5 
knew wel the tavernes in every toun, On bokes and on lerning he it ſpente, ee 
And every hoſteler and gay tapſtere, _ I And beſily gan for the ſoules praie Ss, 1 
Better than a lazar or 4 3 : ſ Of hem that yave him wherwith to gehts, 4 
For unto fwiche a'worthy man as he Of ſtudie toke he moſte cure and hede; © - : 
Accordeth nought, as by his faculte | Not a word ſpake he more than was nede, | 
To haven with ſike lazars acquaintance : And that was ſaid in forme and reverence, * © - 
It is not honeſt, it may pot avance, = . - | And ſhort and quike, and ful of high anne 
As for to delen with no fwiche pouraille, . {| Souning in moral vertue was his ſpeche, 
But all with riche and ſellers of vitaille. And gladly wolde he lerne and gladly techs. 
And over all, ther as profit ſhuld ariſe | A Sergeant of the Late ware and wiſe, ; > > 
Curteis he was, and lowly of ſerviſe: | That often hadde yhen at the paruis,” 5 * 
r n' as no man no wher ſo vertuous; Ther was alſo, ful riche of excellence: . 3 
He was the beſte ; degger i in all his hous, Diſcrete he was, and of grete reverenee ; fas 
And gave a tertaine ferme for the grant le ſemed ſwiche, his words were ſo af E 
Non of his bretheren came in his haunt t Juſtice he was ful often in aſſiſe 5 Fo = 
For though a widewe hadde but a ſhoo, - By patent and by pleine coil he 5 9 
(So pleſant was his In Principio / For his ſcience and for his high renoum + "= 
* This word, being not underſtood, has been changed | . e. guarded. The old ſubſidy of tonnage-or pay 1 > 
in ſome: copits into 2idinges a dd 0 v6 e 
r e ARR r Cs key rah e 29m SIS 1 vat — x 1 
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So grete a pourchaſour was no 


All was fee ſimple to him in effect, 


His pwurchaſing might not ben in ſuſpect: 
No wher ſo beſy a man as he ther n'as, 
And yet he ſemed beſier than he was. 

In termes hadde he cas and domes alle 


That fro the time of King Will, weren falle; 


Therto he coude endite and make a thing ; 
Ther coude no wight pinche at his writing; 
Ae ſtatute coude he plaine by rote. 
H e but homely in a medlee cote 5 
Girt with a ſeint of filk with barres ſmale. 


Ol his array tell I no tenger tale. 


A Frankelcin was in this compagnie ; 
White was his berd as is the dayeſie: 


Of his complexion he was ſanguin ; 


Wel loved be by the morwe a ſop in win : Tl 
To liven in det was ever his wone, 15 
For he was E :picure's owen ſone, 

That held opinion that plein delit 

Was veraily felicite parfite. 

And houſholder, and that a grete was he; 

Seint Julian he was in his contree. 

* His brede, his ale, was alway after on; 


A better envyned man was no wher non. 


Wirhoputen bake mete never was his hous | 
Of fiſh and fleſh, and that ſo plenteous 


It ſnewed in his houſe of mete and drinke 


Of alle deintees that men coud of thinke. 
After the ſondry feſons of the yere 
So changed he his mete and his ſoupere. 


Ful many à fat patrich hadde he in mewe, 


Aud many a breme, and many » luce in ſtewe. 
Wo was his coke but it his ſauce were 
Poinant and ſharpe, and redy allhis gere. 

His table dormant in his halle alway 

Stode redy covered alle the longe day. 

At ſeſſions there was he lord and ſire; 


- Full often time he was knight of the ſhire, - 
An anelacg and a gipciere all of ſilk 


Heng at h's girdel white as morwe milk. 


A ſhereve hadde he ben and a countour ; 
2 Was no wher ſwiche a worthy vavaſour .*. 


An Hale daſber, and a Carpenter, 


28 A Webbe, a Deyer, and a Tapiſer, 


Were alle yclothed in o livere 


Ok a ſolempne and grete fraternite. 
Ful fre 


and newe hir gere ypiked was; 
a knives were ychaped not with bras, 
tall with flver wrought ful clene and wel, 


© 25 girdeles and hir pouches every del : 


We! ſemed eche of hem a fayre burgeis 
To fitten in a gild halle on the deis: 
Everich for the wiſdom tliat he can 
Was ſhapelich for to ben an alderman. 


For catel-hadden they ynough and rent, 


And ebe hir wives wolde it wel aſſent; 


ad elles certainly they were to blame : : 
= 8 is ſul fayre to ben ea Madame, 


Vie 4 ky b F $74 


FEST oe 5" The prociſcimport of this ward is a as obſcure as 
8 I. See FR 
8 Hope ended to men the whole Can of mid 10g 
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And have a mantel reallich ybore. 


| | To boile the chikenes and the marie bones, 


| 


And for to gon to vigiles all Nin OY 
A Cale they hadden with hem for the none, 


And poudre marchant, tart and galing ale. 
Wel coude he knowe a draught of London ale. 


He coude roſte, and ſethe, and broile, and frie, 
Maken mortrewes, and wel bake a pie; | 
But gret harm was it, as it thoughte me, 


That on his ſhinne a mormal hadde he. 
For blanc maniger that made he with the 7 
A Shipman was ther woned fer by weſt ; 


For ought I wote he was of Dertemouth: 


He rode upon a rouncie, as he couthe, 

All in a goune of falding to the knee. 

A dagger hanging by a las hadde hee. in 
About his nekke under his arm adoun; _ _ 
The hote ſommer hadde made his hewe all troun: - 
And certainly he was a good felaw ; | 
Ful many a draught of win he hadde draw: 8885 
From Burdeux ward while that the chapmen ere. 
Of nice conſcience toke he no ke \ | 
If that he faught and hadde the higher „ 


Buy water he ſent hem home to every land, 


But of his craft to reken wel his tides, 

His ſtremes and his ſtrandes him beſides, 

His herberwe, his'mone, and his win £746 40 | 

Ther was non ſwiche from Hull unto Cartage. 

Hardy he was, and wile, I undertake ; 

| With many a tempeſt hadde his berd 8 

He knew wel alle the havens as they were 

Fro Gotland to the Cape de Finiſtere . 

And every creke in Bretagne and in Spaine 7 Got 

| His barge ycleped was the Magdelaine. 
With us ther was a Detour of Phijike © 

In all this world ne was ther non him! ke 

To ſpeke of phiſike and of ſurgerie, . . 

For he was grounded in aſtronomie, eee. 


He kept his patacnt a ful gret del 


in houres by his magike naturel: ee 19% 

Wel coude he fortunen the aſcendent 5 

Of his images for his patient. | 8 
He knew the cauſe of every maladie, 

Were it of cold, or hote, or moilt, or = 3 

And wher engendred, and of what humour 5 

He was a veray parfite practiſoun q 


The cauſe'yknowe, and of his harm the. rote, 


Anon he gave to the ſike man his bote. 8 
Ful redy hadde he his apothecaries 
To ſend him dragges and his lettuaries 


For eche of hem made other for to wine; 
Hir frendſhip n'as not newe to beginne 


Wel knew he the old Eſculapius, 
And Dioſcorides and cke Rufus, 
Old Hippocras, Hali, and Gallien, 1 
Serapion, Raſis, and Avicen, e 
Averrois, Damaſcene, and Conſtantin, „ 
Bernard, and Gatiſden, and Gilbertin. 

Of his diete meſurable was lie; 

For it was of no ſuperfluitee, : | 

But of gret nouriſhing and digeſtible; re 

His ſtudie was but litel on the Bible. 

In ſanguin and in perſe he clad was alle 

Lined with taffata and with as 


But 
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And yet he was but eſy of diſpence; 
He kepte that he wan in the peſtilence; 
For gold in phiſike is a cordial, 
Therfore he loved gold in ſpecial. 

A good Wif was ther of beſide Bathe, _ 
e was ſom del defe, and that was ſcathe. 
Of cloth making ſhe hadde ſwiche an haunt, 
She paſſed hem of Ipres and of Gaunt, 
In all the pariſh wif ne was ther non 
That to the offring before hire ſhulde gon, 
And if ther did, certain ſo wroth was ſhe, 
That ſhe was out of alle charitee. 
Hire coverchiefs weren ful fine of ground; 
I dorſte ſwere they weyeden a pound 
That on the Sonday were upon hire hede: 


Hire hoſen weren of fine ſcarlet rede, 
Ful ſtreite yteyed, and ſhoon ful moiſt and newe: 


Bold was hire face, and fayre and rede of hew. 
She was a worthy woman all hire live? 
Houſbondes at the chirche dore had ſhe had 6re, 
Withouten other compagnie in youthe, | 
But therof nedeth not io ſpeke as nouthe; 
And thries hadde ſhe ben at Jeruſaleme ; 

She hadde paſſed many a ſtrange ſtreme: 

At Rome ſhe hadde ben, and at Boleine, 

In Galice at Seint James, and at Coloine : - 
She coude moche of wandring by the way; 
Gat-tothed was ſhe, ſothly for to ſay; 

Upon an ambler eſily ſhe fat, 

Ywimpled wel, and on hire hede an hat 

As brode as is a bokeler or a targe, 

A ſote mantel about hire hippes large, 

And on hire fete a pair of ſporres ſharpe. 

In felawſhip wel coude ſhe laughe and carpe! 
Of remedies of love ſhe knew parchance, 
For of that arte ſhe coude the olde dance. 

A good man ther was of religioun ; 
That was a pcure Parſone of a toun, . | 
But riche he was of holy thought and werk; 
He was alfo a lerned man, a Clerk, | 
That Criſtes goſpel trewely wolde preche ; 
His pariſhens devoutly wolde he teche ; 
Benigne he was, and wonder diligent, 
And in, adverſite ful patient, e 
And ſwiche he was ypreved often ſithes; 
Ful loth were lum to curſen for his tithes, 
But rather wolde he yeven out of doute 
Unto his pvure. pariſhens aboute 


Or his offring, and cke of his ſubſtance; 


He coude in litel thing have ſuffiſance: 
Wide was his pariſh, and houſes fer aſonder, 
But he ne left. nought for no rain ne thonder, 
In ſikęneſſe and in miſchief to viſite , 
The ferreſt in his parith afoche and lite 
Upon his fete, and in his hand a ſtaf: 
This noble enſample to his ſhepe he yaf, _ 
That firſt he wrought and afterward he taught, 
Out of the goſpel he the wordes caught, 
And this figure he added yet thereto 
That if gold ruſte, what ſhuld iren do 
For if a z preeft be foule on whom we truſt 
No wonder is a lewed man to ruſt; 

nd ſhame it is if that a ꝓreeſt take kepe 

o ſee a 88 ſnepherd and clene ſnepe: 


x 


_ ] And ran unto London unto. Seint Poules 


_ ] And though he holy were and WR 


| Ne of his ſpeche dangerous 


But Criſtes 18 5 
He taught, but il. he folwed it himſelve. . 


He wolde threſh, and therto dike ard SY 
I For Criſtes ſake, for every poure wight - ; 


| In a tabard he rode upon a mere. 
Ther was alſo a Reve, and a Millere,. 


Wel ought a 8 for · to „eve 

By his clenenéſſe how his ſhepe ſhulde lee. 
He ſette not his benefice to hire, £4 

And lette his ſhepe accombred in the mire, . 


To ſeken him a chanterie for ſoules, 

Or with a brotherhede to be withold, 
But dwelt at home and kepte wel his fold, 
{ So that the wolf ne made it not miſcarie: * 2 : 
| He was a ſhepherd and no mercenarie; _ 


wii ah 24 


He was to ſinful men not 125 5 
| digne, _ 
| But in his teching diſcrete and benigne. 
To drawen folk to heven with faireneiſe 3 3 
| By good enſaniple, was his belineſle;. ; 
| But it were any perſone obſtinat, 
| What ſo he were of highe or low eſtat, 


7 


Him wolde he ſnibben ſharply for the nones : 


| A better preeſt I trowe that no wher non Is, . 
He waited after 7 32 ne teverence, 
Ne maked him n 59 ba onſcience 


— 
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| With him ther was a Plowman, was his br 
That hadde ylaid of dong ful many a (berg. 
| A true ſwinker and a good was he, 

| Living in pees and parfite charitee? 
God loved he beſte with alle his herte 

At alle times, were it gain or ſmerte,. _ 
And than his neighebour right as himſclve, . 


Withouten hire, if it lay in his nught. 
His tithes paied he ful fayre and wel 
Both of his propre ſwinke and his 04. 


A Sompnour, and a Pardoner alſo, 2 - 
A Manciple, and myſelf; ther n'ere no no; 
The Miller was a ſtout carl for the nones, ; 
Ful bigge he was of braun and eke of OY - 85 
That proved wel, for over all ther he came, 
At wraſtling he wolde bere as! *2y the ram. 


7 


FS. 


Ther n'as no dore that 5 n'olde heve of 1 7 
Or breke it at a renning with his hede; 

His berd as any ſowe or fox was rede, 

And therto brode as though it were a 8 
Upon the cop right of his ; poſe he hade 


A ſwerd and bokeler bare he by his fide z ©; 

His maujhias wide was as a, forneis: ERS 
He was a jangler and a Goliarde 
And that was moſt Cf ſinne and | 
Wel ccnde Fe ſtelen corne -_ tollen thries; os 


A white cote and a blew hode wered he: 
Ard thervitkall le breught us.cut of tounge - 


A gentil Manciple was: ther of. a tem le. 
Of which "achatiours mighten eile enſemple 
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He was ſhort ſhuldered, brode, a thikke | _ I 


A wert, and theron flode a tufte of heres 5 . 
Rede a the briſtles of.a ſowes ere? & 
His noſe - chirles blacke were ang wide: SH; CATS oh 
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And yet ke had a thomb of gold parde. 


A baggepize wel coude he. blowe and Dune, „„ N 1 
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For to ben wiſe in bying of vitaille, 

For whether that he paide or toke by taille 
Algate he waited ſo in his achate 

That he was ay before in good eſtate: 


No is not that of God a ful ſayre grace 


That ſwiche a lewed mannes wit ſhal pace 
Ihe wiſdom of an hgpe of lered men? 

Of maiſters had he mo than thries ten 
That were of lawe expert and curious, 

Of which ther was a dofein in that hous 
Wortlry to ben ſtewardes of rent and lond 
Of any lord that i is in Englelond, : 
To maken him live by his propre good 

In honour detteles, but if he were wood, 

Or live as ſcarſly as him liſt deſire, 

And able for to helpen all a ſhire 

In any cas that mighte fallen or happe; 
And yet this Manciple ſette hir aller cappe. 

The Revue was a ſlendre colerike man, 

His berd was ſhave as neighe as ever he can: 
His here was by his eres round yſhorne; 

His top was docked like a preelt beforne: 
Ful longe were his legges and ful lene, 
Ylike a ſtaff; ther was no calf yſene : 
Wel coude he kepe a garner and a binne; 
Ther was non auditour coude on him winne; 
Wel wiſte he by the drought and by the rain 
The yelding of his ſeed and of his grain. 


His lordes ſhepe, his nete, and his deirie, 


His ſwine, his hors, his ſtore, and his pultrie, 
Were holly in his Reves governing, 


And by his covenant yave he rekening, 


Sin that his lord was twenty yere of age; 
Ther coude no man bring him in arerage. 


: Fo: Ther n 'as bailliff, ne herde, ne other hine, 
That he ne knew his fleight and 
hey were adradde of him as of the deth. 


is covine 2 


His wonning was fil fayre upon an heth; 
Wien grene trees yſhadewed was his place; : 
He coude better than his lord pourchace: - 
Ful riche he was yſtored privily: 

His lord wel coude he pleſen ſubtilly 


J 0o yeve and lene him of his owen good, 


And have a thank and yet a cote and hood. Bt 
In youthe he lerned hadde a good miſtere; 
He was a wel good wright, a carpentere. 
This Reve ſate upon a right good ſtot 


That was all pomelce grey, and highte Scot : 
A long ſurcote of perſe upon he hade, | 


And by his fide he bare a ruſty blade. 
orfolk was this Reve of which I tell, 

fide a toun men clepen Baldefwell. 
7 ucked he was, as is a frere aboute, 


And ever he rode the hindereſt of the route. 


A Sempnour was ther with us in that place 
That hadde a fire-red cherubinnes face, 
For ſauſefleme he was, with eyen narw-e; 
As hote he was and tee as a ſparwe, 
With ſcalled browes blake and pulled berd; 
Of his viſage children were ſors aferd. 
Ther was quickſilver, litarge, ne Wen, 


Boras, ceruſe, ne oile of tartre non, 
Nile oinement, that wolde clenſe or bite, 
2 N might ER of his v. helkes white, 
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] Wel loved he garlike, onions, and lekes, 


* 


Than wolde he fpeke and crie as he were wood? . 


Ne of the knobbes ſitting on his chekes: 
And for to drinke ſtrong win as rede as blood, 


And whan that he wel dronken had the win, 
Than wold he ſpeken no word but Latin; 
A fewe termes coude he, two or three, 
That he had lerned out of ſom decree ; 

No wonder is, he heard it all the day: 


And eke ye knowen wel how that a jay 


Can clepen watte as wel as can the pope : 
But who ſo wolde in other thing him gropa 
Than hadde he ſpent all his philoſophie; 
Ay Dueftio quid juris ? wolde he crie. 

He was a gentil harlot * and a kind; 
A better felaw ſhulde a man not find: 
He wolde ſuffre for a quart of wine 
A good felaw to have his concubine 
A twelvemonth, and excuſe him at the full: 
Ful prively a finch eke coude he pull ; 
And if he found o where a good felawe 
He wolde techen him to have non awe 
In ſwiche a cas of the archedekenes curſe, 


I But if a mannes ſoule were in his purſe, 


For in his purſe he ſhulde ypuniſhed be; 


Purſe is the archedekens kelle, ſaid he; 


But wel I wote he lied right in dede; 

Of curſing ought eche gilty man him drede, 

For curſe wol fle right as aſſoiling ſaveth, 

And alſo ware him of a „gn ,! et. 
In danger hadde he at his owen giſe 

The yonge girles of the diociſe, 

And knew hir counſeil and was of hir rede. 

A gerlond hadde he ſette upon his hede . 

As gret as it were for an aleſtake ; 

A bokeler hadde he made him of a cake. 
With him ther rode a gentil Pardonere 

Of Rouncevall, his frend and his compere, 


That ſtreit was comen from the court of Rome: 1 


Ful loude he ſang, Come hither love to me. 
This Sompnour bare to him a ſtiff burdoun, 
Was never trompe of half ſo gret a ſoun. 

This Pardoner had here as'yelwe as wax. 

But ſmoth it heng as doth a ſtrike of flax; . 

By unces heng his lokkes that he hadde, 

And therwith he his ſhulders eee 1 
Full thinne it lay, by culpons on and on. NN 


| But hode for jolite ne wered he non. 


For it was truſſed up in his wallet. * 

Him thought he rode all of the newe get, 
Diſhevele, ſauf his cappe, he rode all bare: 
Swiche glaring eyen hadde he as an hare: 
A vernicle hadde he ſewed upon his cappe ; 
His wallet lay beforne him in his'lappe 
Bret-ful of pardon come from Rome al hote ; 
A yois he hadde as ſmale as hath a gote s _ 
No berd hadde he, ne never non ſhulde have; 
As ſmothe it was as it were newe ſhave: © 6 
I trowe he were a gelding or a mare. 


But of his craft, fro Berwike unto Ware 


The name of harlat was tl a i Wl 
well as women, 9 7 giv "Dp 1 
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Ne was ther ſwiche an other Pardonere, 
For in his male he hadde a pilwebere 
Which, as he ſaide, was ours Ladies viel 
He ſaide he hadde a gobbet of the ſeyl 
Thatte Seint Peter had whan that he went 
Upon the ſee till Jeſu Criſt him hent: 
He had a crois of laton ful of ſtones, 
And ip à gias he hadde pigges bones, | 
But with theſe relikes whanne that he fond 
A poure perſone dwelling up on lond, —_ 
Upon a day he gat him more moneie SEG 
Than that the perſone gat in monethes tweieg - 
And thus with fained flattering and japes | 
He made the perſone and the peple his apes, 
But trewely to tellen atte laſt, , 
He was in chirche a noble eccleſiaſt: 
Wel coude he rede a leſſon or a ſtorie, 
But alderbeſt he ſang an offertorie ; 
For wel he wiſte whan that ſong was'ſonge 
He muſte preache and wel afile his ton e 
To winne ſilver, as he right wel coude, 
Therfore he ſang the merier and loude. 
Now have I told you ſhortly in a clauſe 
Th' eſtat, th* araie, the nombre, and eke the cauſe, 
Why that aſſembled was this compagnie 
In Southwerk at this gentil hoſtelrie 
That highte The Tabard, faſt by the Belle, 
But now is time to you for to telle 
How that we baren us that ilke night 
Whan we were in that hoſtalrie alight ; 
And after wol I tell of our viage, 
And all the remenant of our pilgrimage. 
But firſte I praie you of your curteſie 
That ye ne arette it not my vilanie, 
Though that I plainly ſpeke in this matere, 
To tellen you Air wordes and hir chere, 
Ne though I ſpeke hir words proprely ; 
For this ye knowen al ſo wel as I, 
Who ſo-ſhall telle a Tale after a man 
He moſte reherſe as neighe as ever he can 
Everich word, if it be in his charge, 
All ſpeke he never ſo rudely and ſo large, 
Or elles he moſte tellen his Tale untrewe, 
Or feinen thinges, or finden wordes newe : _ 
He may not ſpare although he were his brother; 
He moſte as wel ſayn o word as an other, <4 
Criſt ſpake himſelf ful brode in holy writ, 
And wel ye wote no vilanie is it : 
Eke Plato ſayeth, who ſo can him rede, 
The wordes moſt ben coſin to the dede. 
Alfo I praie you to forgive it me 
All have I not ſette folk in hir degree 
Here in this Tale as that they ſhulden Ronde ; 
My wit is ſhort ye may well underſtonde. 
Gret chere made our Hoſte us everich on 
And to the ſouper ſette he us anon, 
And ſerved us with vitaille of the beſte; 
Strong was the win, and wel to drink us leſte, 
A ſemely man our Hoſte was with alle 
For to han ben a marſhal in an halle; 
A large man he was, with eyen ſtepe; 
A fairer burgeis is ther none in Chepe: 
Bold of his ſpeche, and wiſe, and wel ytaught, 
And of manhood elaked right him naught: 
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And if you liketh alle by on aſſent 


In this viage ſhal tellen Tales tway, - 


| Right at min owen coſt, and be your gide. 


4 on the 


4 „ 


| he right a mery man, 
| And aſter ſouper plaien he began, 
And ſpake of mirthe amonges other thinges 
Whan that we hadden made our rekeninges,/. 


Eke therto was AE; 


And ſaide thus; Now Lordinges, tre wei 
| Ye ben to me welcome right hertil j,: 
For by my trouthe, if that I ſhal not lic, 
I ſaw nat this yere ſwiche a compagnie 
At ones in this herberwe as is nowwv- /); 
Fayn wolde I do you mirthe and I wiſte ho]¾ /.. 
And of a mirthe I am right now bethought - = 
To don you eſe, and it ſhall coſte you nought. 
| Ye gon to Canterbury; God you ſpede, 
The bliſsful martyr quite yon your mede: 


And wel I wot as ye gon by the way 


Ye ſhapen you to talken and to play z 
For trewely comfort ne mirthe is non 
To riden by the way dombe as the ſton : 
And therfore old I maken you diſport, 

As I ſaid erſt, and don you ſome comfort. 


Now for to ſtonden at my jugement, 
And for to werchen as I ſhal you ſay 
To-morwe, whan ye riden on the way, 
Now by my faders ſoule that is ded 
But ye be mery, ſmiteth of my heds 8 
Hold up your hondes withouten more ſpeche. 
Our counſeil was not long for to ſeche; 
Us thought it was not worth td make it wile, ,- - 
And granted him withouten more aviſccc 
And bad him ſay his verdit as him leſte, - 
Lordinges,{quodhe)nowherkeneth 
But take it nat, I pray you, in diſqgggy.;: 
This is the point, to ſpeke it plat 
That eche of you to ſhorten with y8 
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To Canterbury ward I mene it fo, 3 
And homeward he ſhall tellen other two. 
Of aventures that whilom han befalle, 
And which of you that bereth him beſt 
That is to ſayn, that telleth in this cas 
Tales of beſt ſentence and moſt ſolas, 
Shall have a ſouper at youre aller coſt. 
Here in this place ſitting by this poſt, 
Whan that ye comen agen from Cant 
And for to maken you the more mery- 
I wol my ſelyen gladly with you ride, 


2 
* 
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And who that wol my jugement withſax 
Shal pay for alle we ſpenden by the way. 
And if ye voucheſauf that it be ſo, | 
Telle me anon withouten wordes mo, 
And I wot erly ſhapen me therfore. 
This thing was granted, and our 
With ful glad herte, and praiden him alſo 
That he Wold voucheſauf for to don ſo, 
And that he wolde ben our governour, 
And of our Tales juge and reportour, _ 
And ſette a ſouper at a certain pris, 4, 
And we wol reuled ben at his deviſe 
In highe and lowe“: and thus by on 
We ben accorded to his jugement ; 852 
* In, or, a rb Lat, et bas, Fr, were. 
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And therupen the win was ſette nenn ] | Cometh nere (quod be) my Lady Prioreſſo 
We dronken, and to reſte wenten eche on And ye ſire Clerk; let be your ſhamefaſtneſſe, 
Withouten any lenger tarying. | W Ne Rudjech novght : lay hand to eyery wav. 

A morwe whan the day began to ſpring Anon to drawen every wight OE: 

1 2 roſe our Hoſte, and was our aller cok, And ſhortly for tellen as it was, 4x 

And gaderd us togeder in a flok * I Were it by aventure, or ſort, or cas. 
rth we riden a litel more than pas [he ſothe is this, the cutte fell on the Knight, 5 
Vato the watering of Seint Thomas, [Of which ful blith and glad was every TO. 
And ther our Hoſte began his hors areſt, And tell he muſt his Tale as was read. 41 
And ſaid, Lordes, herkeneth if you leſt: By forword and by compoſition, 
; Ye wete your for word, and I it record: As ye han herd; what nedeth wordes mo? 25 


If oven ſong and morwe ſong accord, And whan this good man ſaw that it was fog 
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Let ſe now who ſhal telle the firſt Tale 2 | | As he that wiſe was and obedient ' - + | 
As ever mote I drinken win or ale To kepe his forword by his free aſſent, 4 211 
Who ſo is rebel to nry jugement ah He ſaide; Sithen I ſhal begin a ee x 
Shal pay for alle that bs the way is: ſpent. , What, welcome be the cutte a 5 name. 
Now draweth cutte or that ye forther twinne; Now let us ride, and hearkeneth what I ſay. 
He which that hath the ſhorteſt ſhal beginne. And with that word we riden ſorth our ve: 7 
Sire Knight, (quod he) my maiſter and my lord, And he began with a right mery chere 
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Ther as left I will agen beginne. 


Whan he was comen almoſt to the toun, 
In all his wele and in his moſte pride, 


Perturben ſo my feſte with crying? 
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W arrow, as olde ſtories tellen us, 

Ther was a duk that highte Theſens ; 

Of Athenes he was lord and governour, 
And in his time ſwiche a conquerour, 
That greter was ther non under the ſonne; 
Ful many a riche contree had he wonne. 
What with his wiſdom and his chevalrie 
He conquerd all the regne of Feminie, 
That whilom was ycleped Scythia, 

And wedded the fresſhe quene Ipolita, 


And brought hire home with him to his contree | IMINEN 1 „ 
| For certes, Lord, ther nis non of us alle 
That ſhe n' hath ben à ducheſſe or a queen: 


With mochel glorie and great ſolempnitee, 
And eke hire yonge ſuſter Emelie. 
And thus with victorie and with melodie 
Let I this worthy duk to Athenes ride, 
And all his hoſt in armes him beſide. 
And certes, if it nere to long to here, 
I wolde have told you fully the manere 
How wonnen was the regne of Feminie 
By Theſeus and by his chevalrie, _ 
And of the grete bataille for the nones 
Betwix Athenes and the Amaſones, 
And how aſſeged was Ipolita, | 
The faire hardy quene of Scythia, _ 
And of the feſte that was at hire wedding, 
And of the temple at hire home coming; 
But all this thing I moſte as now forbere : 
I have, God wot, a large feld to ere, 
And weke ben the oxen in my plow : 
The remenent of my Tale is long ynow. 
I wil not letten eke non of this route; 
Let every felaw telle his Tale aboute, 
And let ſe now who ſhal the ſouper winne. 


This duk, of whom I made mentioun, 


He was ware, as he caſt his eye aſide, 

Wher that ther kneled in the highe wey 

A compagnie of ladies twey and twey, 

Eche after other, clad in clothes blake ; 

But ſwiche a crie and ſwiche a wo they make, 
That in this world n'is creature living | 


That ever herd fwiche another waimenting; f 


And of this crie ne wolde they never ſtenten 
Till they the reines of his bridet kenteri, © 
What folk be ye that at min home coming 


#3 ++} 


Ruod Theſcus; have ye ſo grete cavie - 

Ot min honour, that thus complaine and crie? 
Or who hath you miſboden or offended? 
Vo telle me, if that it may be amended, 
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I Fulfilled of ire and of iniquittee, n de i 
I He for deſpit, and for his tyraunie, © _ 8 


| They fallen greff, and crien pitoufly, * 0 oY 
- | Have on us wretched wimmen ſom mere, 
_ | And let our forwe finken in thin herte. 


| With herte piteous whan he herd hem ſpeke; 2 
Him thoughte that his herte wolde all to-breke 2 
When he ſaw hem fo pitous and ſo mate | t * 
| That whilom weren of ſo gret eſtate, 2 
| And in his armes he hem all up hente,  _ : 
- | And hem comforted in ful good entente, © ___ 8 3 
| And ſwore his oth, as he was trewe knight, Se 
He wolde don fo ferforthly his might re 
Uporr the tyrant Creon hem to wreke. | 
Wide pkk 


| She ſayde, Lord, to whom Fortune hath eren 

| ViRtorie; and as a conqueror to Hyen, oo O12 
Nought greveth us your glorie and your * | 

| But we beſeke you of mercie and ſocgur: . 

Have mercie on our woe and our diftreffe s : 

j Some drope of pitee thurgh thy gentifleſſe © 7 


| That ſtarfe at 'Thebes, curſed be that day; 
And alle we that ben in this ara, 


| Of alle our lordes, which that ben yſlawe, _ - "> 
| Hath alle the bodies on an hepe ydrawe, © 3 
| And will not fuffren hem by non affent. © 4 2 258 
_ | Neyther to ben yberied ne ybrent, rt. 
| But maketh houndes ete hem in deſpitee. 
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And why ye be thus elothed all in babe? 
The oldeſt lady of hem all than fpake, , 

Whan ſhe had ſwouned with à dedly chere, 

That it was reuthe for to ſeen and heree. 


Upon us wretched wimmen let now falle; 


Now be we caitives, as it is wel fene : 4 os 
Thanked be Fortune and hire falfe whele 
That non eſtat enſure th to be wele, © © © 
And certes, Lord, to abiden your prefenct 


ay”, 
Here in this temple of the goddeffe Clemence, 3 
We han ben waiting all this fourtenih ?: 
| Now helpe us, Lord, fin it lieth in thy might. 


I wretched wight, that wepe and wai vaile thus, ; ; 2 1 
Was wrhilom wif to King Capaneus ho” 


a 
$ oo „ 
N r if 

2 


And maken all this Iamentation, n, . — 
We loſten all our huſbondes at that tou nm, 
While that the fiege therabouten lar: 
And yet now the olde Creon, wala wat ©: 20 
That lord is now of Thebes the citee, - oY 


To don the ded bodies a vilanic, EARL 3 75 : 2 7 


* 


* 


And with that word, withouten more reſpite, 57 | --5Y 


This gentil duk doun from his courſer ſterte | 2 — 1 : 


That all the peple of Grete ſh 
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And he that other hi 
Not fully quik ne fully ded they were, 
But þy hir cote armure and by hir gere 
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How Creon'was of Theſeus yſerved, ; 

As he that hath his deth ful wel deſerved. 
And right anon, withouten more abode, 

His banner he diſplaide, and forth he rode 


To Thebes ward, and all his hoſt beſide ; 


No ner Athenes n'olde he go ne ride, 

Ne take his eſe fully half a day, 

But onward on his way that night he lay, 

And ſent anon Ipolita the quene, 

And Emelie hire younge ſiſter ſhene, 

Vnto the toun of Athenes for to dwell; 

And forth he rit; ther n'is no more to tell. 
The red ſtatne of Mars, with ſpere and Ow 

So ſhineth in his white banner large, 

That all the feldes gliteren up and doun; 

And by his banner borne is his penon 

Of gold ful riche, in which that ther was ybete 

The Minotaure which that he ſlew in Crete. 

Thus rit this duk, thus rit this conquerour, 

And in his hoſt of chevalrie the flour, 

Til that he came to Thebes, and alight 

Fayre in a feld, ther as he thought to fight, 

But ſhortly for to ſpeken of this thing, 

With Creon, which that was of Thebes king 

He fought, and flew him manly as a knight 

plaine bataille, and put his folk to flight ; 

d by aſſaut he wan the citee after, 


And rent adoun bothe wall, and ſparre, and raſter; 


And to the ladies he reſtored again 
bodies of hir houſbondes that were Gain, 
o don the obſequies, as was tho the giſe. 
"But 3 it were all to long for to deviſe 


The grete clamour and the wiimenting 
'Whiche that the ladies made at the brenning 


Of the bodies, and the gret honour 
That Theſeus, the noble conquerour, 
Doch to the ladies whan they from him wente; 
But ſhortly for to telle is min entente. 
Whan that this worthy duk, this Theſeus, 


Hlath Creon flain and wonnen Thebes thus, 


Still in the feld be toke all night his reſte; 
And did with all the countree as him leſte : : 
To ranſake in the tas of bodies dede, 


Hem for to ſtripe of harneis and of wede, 


The pillours dide hir beſineſſe and cure, 
After the bataille and diſcomfiture; 


And ſo befell that in the tas they found, 


. 'Thurgh girt with many a grevous blody wound, 
Two yonge knightes ligging by and by, 


Bothe in on armes wrought ful richely ; 
Of whiche two Arcita highte that on, 
ighte Palamon, 


The heraudes knew him wel in ſpecial, 

As tho that weren of the blod real 

Of Thebes and of ſuſtren two yborne. 

Out of the tas the pillours han hem torne, 
And han hem carried ſoft unto the tente 
Of Theſeus, and he ful ſone hem ſente 

To Athenes, for to dwellen in priſon 
Perpetuel, he n'olde no raunſon. 


: hw whan this worthy duk had thus ydon, 


;oks bj hoſt, and hows he rij anon, 


4 


With laurel crouned-as a conquerour, 


And ther he liveth in joye and in honour 

Terme of his lif; what nedeth wordes mo? 

Andin a tour in anguiſh and in wo 

Dwellen this Palamon and eke Arcite 

For evermo, ther raay no gold hem quite, 
Thus paſſeth yere by yere, and day by day, 


Till it fell ones in a morwe of May 


That Emelie, that fayrer was to ſene 

Than is the lilie upon his ſtalke grene, 

And fresſher than the May with floures new, 
(For with the roſe colour ſtrof hire hewe; 


{ I n'ot which was the finer of hem two). 


Er it was day, as ſhe was wont to do, 
She was ariſen, and all redy dight, 
For May wol have no ſlogardie a night; 
The ſeſon priketh every gentil herte, 
And maketh him out of his ſlepe to ſterte, 
And ſayth, Ariſe, and do thin obſervance, 
This maketh Emelie han remembrance 
To don honour to May, and for to riſe; 
Yclothed was ſhe fresſhe for to deviſe, 
Hire yelwe here was broided in a treſſe 
Behind hire back, a yerde long I geſſe; 
And in the gardin at the ſonne upriſt 
She walketh up and doun wher as hire liſt : 
She gathereth floures, partie white and red, 
To make a ſotel gerlond for hire hed ; 
And as an angel heyenlich ſhe ſong. 
The grete tour that was ſo thikke and ſtrong, 
Which of the caſtel was the chef dongeon, 
(Wher as theſe knightes weren in priſon, 
Of which I tolde you, and tellen ſhal) 
Was even joinant to the gardin wall, | 
Ther as this Emelie had hire playing. ling 
Bright was the ſonne and clere that morwensy 
{ And Palamon, thjs woful priſoner, | 
As was his wone, by leve of his gayler 
Was rifen, and romed in a chambre on high 
In which he all the noble citee figh, __-. 
And eke the gardin, ful of branches grene, 
Ther as this fresſhe Emelia the ſhene 5 
Was in hire walk, and romed up and doun. 
This ſorweful priſoner, this Palamon, - 
Goth in his chambre roming to and fro, 
And to himſelfe complaining of his wo: 
That he was borne ful oft he ſayd Alas | 
And ſo befell, by aventure or cas -7 
That thurgh a window thikke of many a barre 


| Of yren gret, and ſquare as any ſparre, _ 


- He caſt his eyen upon Emelia, 

And therwithal he blent * and; cried Ar 

As though he ſtongen were unto the herte: 1 
And with that crie Arcite anon b 

And ſaide, Coſin min, what eyleth ee : 

That art ſo pale and dedly for to fee } 7 

Why crideſt thou ? who hath thee don offence ? 


For Goddes love take all in patience 


* This word has various ſenſes in Chaucer, as ER 


rived from blinnan, cefare; blindan, cæcare; or blendan, 
miſcere. It ſeeins here to be uſed in a fourth ſenſe, the 
ſame in which Shakeſpeare uſes the verb to blench, i. e, to 
ſhrink or ſtart aſide. Bae pn on's Did, in v, Blench. . 
in v, Blent, part. of Ble 
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Our priſon, for it may non other be; 


Fortune hath yeven us this adverſite: 


Som wikke aſpect or diſpoſition 
Of Saturne, by ſom conſtellation, 


Hath yeven us this, although we had it ſworn : 


So ſtood the heven whan that we were born: 

We moſte endure; this is the ſhort and plain. 
This Palamon anſwerde, and ſayde = 

Coſin, forſoth of this opinion 

Thou haſt a vaine imagination: 

This priſon cauſed me not for to crie, 


But I was hurt right now thurghout min eye 


Into min herte, that wol my bane be: 
The fayrneſſe of a lady that I ſe 


| Yond in the gardin roming to and fro 


Is cauſe of all my crying and my wo: 
I n'ot whe'r ſhe be woman or goddefle, 
But Venus is it ſothly as I geſſe. 

And therwithall on knees adoun he fill, 


| And ſayde; Venus, if it be your will 


You in this gardin thus to transfigure, 
Beforn me ſorweful wretched creature, ! 
Out of this priſon helpe that we may ſcape ; 


And if ſo be our deſtine be ſhape 


| By cterne word to dien in priſon, 


Of our lignage have ſome compaſſion, 

That is ſo low ybrought by tyrannie. 
And with that word Arcita gan eſpie 

Wher as this lady romed to and fro, 


And with that ſight hire beaute hurt him $o, 


That if that Palamon were wounded ſore 
Arcite is hurt as moche as he or more: 
And with a ſigh he ſayde pitouſly, 
The fresſhe beaute fleth me ſodenly _ 
Of hire that rometh in the yonder place; 
And but I have hire mercie and hire grace, 
That I may ſeen hire at the leſte way, 
I n'am but ded; ther n'is no more to ſay. 
This Palamon, whan he theſe wordes herd, 
Diſpitouſly, he loked, and anſwerd, 
Whether ſayeſt thou this in erneſt or in play ? 
Nay, quod Arcite, in erneſt by my fay ; 
God helpe me ſo, me luſt full yvel play. 
This Palamon gan knit his browes twey. 
It were, quod he, to thee no gret honour 
For to be falſe, ne for-to be traytour 
To me, that am thy coſin and thy brother 
Yſworne ful depe, and eche of us to other, 
That never for to dien in the peine 
Til that the deth n ſhal us tweine, 


| Neyther of us in love to hindre other, 


Ne in non other cas, my leve brother ; 
But that. thou ſhuldeſt trewely forther me 
In every cas as I ſhuld forther thee, - 
This was thin oth, and min alſo certain; 

I wot it wel thou darſt it not withſain: 
Thus art thou of my conſeil out of doute, 
And now thou woldeſt falſly ben ahoute 
To love my lady whom I love and ſerve, 
And ever ſhal til that min herte ſterve. 


Now certes, falſe Arcite, thou ſhalt not ſo : 


I loved hire firſte, and tolde thee my wo. 
As tomy conſeil, and my brother ſworne 
To forther dne as I have told beforne, 
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For which thou art ybounden as a 441 
To helpen me, if it he in thy might, 1 
Or elles art thou falſe I dare wel ſain. N 
This Arcita full proudly ſpake again. 
Thou ſhalt, quod he, be rather falle that than YR 42 
And thou art falſe, I tell thee utterly ; 4 
For par amour I loved hire firſt or thou. 
What wolt thou ſayn? thou wiſteſt nat right nom 
Whether ſhe were a woman or a goddeſſe: 


Thin is affection of holineſſ ccc = 
And min is love as to a creature,” M francs 2 
For which I tolde thee min aventure, k 
As to my colin and my brother ſworne, ' 4 

I poſe that thou lovedeſt hire belotne's 2” 5 


Woſt thou not wel the olde clerkes ſawe fo 


| That who ſhall give a lover any lawe? 


Love is a greter lawe by my pan 
Then may be yeven of any erthly man; 
And therfore poſitif lawe and ſwiche decres 
Is broken all day for love in eche degree. 

A man moſte nedes love maugre his hed; 


He may not fleen it thotigh he ſhuld be ded, . 


All be ſhe maid, or-widewe, or elles wif. 


And eke it is not likely all thy lif 1 
To ſtonden in hire grace, no more ſhal Iz 3 
| For wel thou woſt thy ſelven verallx | 
That thou and I be damned to priſon _ i 
Perpetuel; us gaineth no raunſon. + PE 


We ſtrive as did the houndes for the bone,” £ 


They fought all day, and yet hir part was none: 


Ther came a kyte, while that they were ſo —_ | 


And bare away the bone betwix hem bothe. 
And therfore at the kinges eourt, my brother, 


Eche man for himſelf, ther is non other. 


Love if thee luſt, for I love, and ay bg 
And ſothly, leve brocher; this is all. 
Here in this priſon moſten we endure, . 

And everich of us take his ayenture, © - 


Gret was the ſtrif, and long betwix wy oy 5 


If that I hadde leiſer for to ſey: 
But to th' effect. It happed on a day, 
(To tell jt you as ſhortly as I may) 


A worthy duk that highte Perithous, ; 240808 $57 : 
That felaw was to this duk Theſeus N 


Sin thilke day that they were children lite, 
Was come to Athenes his felaw to vilite, 
And for to play as he was wont to do, 
For in this world he loved no man ſo, 
And he loved him as tendrely again: 
So wel they loved, as olde bokes ſain, 


That whan that on was dede, ſothly to tell, OS 


His felaw wente and ſought him doun in hell: 
But of that ſtorie liſt me not to write. 

Dok Perithvous loved wel Arcite, 
And had him knowe at Thebes yere by Nees 


And finally, at requeſt and praiere F . 


Of Perithous, withouten any raunſon, - 
Duk TROM him let out of priſon, 


+ The ele is Roethius, from whoſe book e 


latione, Chaucer has borrowed 5275 el man places 
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Frely to gon Wher that him liſt over all, 
In ſwiche a giſe as I you tellen ſhall, 

This was the for word, plainly for to endite, 
Betwixen Theſeus and him Arcite; 
That if ſo were that Arcite were yfound 
Ever in his lif, by day or night, o ſtound 
In any countree of this Theſeus, 
And he were caught, it was accorded thus, 
That with a ſwerd he ſhulde leſe his hed; 
Ther was non other remedie ne rede; 


But taketh his leve, and homeward he him ſpedde ; 


Let him beware, his nekke lieth to wedde. 
How gret a ſorwe ſuffereth now Arcite ? 

The deth he feleth thurgh his herte ſmite; 

He wepeth, waileth, crieth pitouſly, 

Fo ſleen himſelf he waiteth prively. 

He ſaid, Alas the day that I was borne ! 

Now is my prifon werſe than beforne ; 

Now is me ſhape eternally to dwelle 

Not only in purgatorie but in helle, 

Alas! that ever I knew Perithous, 

For elles had I dwelt with 'Theſeus, 

Vfetered in his priſon evermo; 


Than had I ben in bliffe and not in wo: 


Only the fight of hire whom that I ſerve, 
Though that I never hire grace may deſerve, 


_ Wold have ſufficed right ynough for me. 


O dere coſin Palamon, quod he, 

Thin is the victorie of this aventure; | 
Ful blisful in priſon maieſt thou endure : 
8 certes nay, but in paradiſe. 

el hath Fortune yturned thee the diſe, 

That haſt the ſight of hire and I th' abſence, 
For poſſible is, ſin thou haſt hire preſence, 
And arta knight, a worthy and an able, 
That by ſome cas, fin Fortune is changeable, 
Thou maieſt to thy defir ſomtime atteine : 
But that I am exiled, and barreine 

Of alle grace, and in ſo gret deſpaire, 


That ther n'is erthe, water, fire, ne aire, 


Ne creature, that of hem maked is, 


That may me hele or don comfort in this, 


Wel ought I ſterve in wanhope and diſtreſſe. 
Fare wel my lif, my luſt, and my gladneſſe. 
Alas! why plainen men ſo in commune 
f purveiance of God or of Fortune, 
That yeveth hem ful oft in many a giſe 
Wel better than they can hemſelf deviſe ? 
Som man deſireth for to have richeſſe, i 
That cauſe is of his murdre or gret ſikneſſe; 
And ſom man wold out of his priſon fayn, 
That in his houſe is of his meynie flain. 
Infinite harmes ben in this matere : 


We wote not what thing that we pfaien here. 


We ſaren as he that dronke is as a mous: 


A dronken man wot wel he hath an hous, 


But he ne wot which is the right way thider, 
And to a dronken man the way is ſlider, 


And certes in this world ſo faren we. 


We ſeken faſt after felicite, Y 
But we go wrong ful often trewely. 
Thus we may ſayen alle, and namely I, 


*Fhat wende, and had a gret opinion, 


That if 1 might eſcapen fro priſen 


. 


Than I had ben in joye and parfite bels 


Ther now I am exiled fro my wele. 
Sin that I may not ſeen you Emelie - 
I r'am but ded; ther n'is no remedie. 
Upon that other fide Palamon, 
Whan that he wiſt Arcita was agon, 
Swiche ſorwe he maketh, that the grete ton? 
Reſouned of his yelling and clamour. 
The pure fetters on his ſhinnes grete 
Were of his bitter ſalte teres wete. 

Alas! quod he, Arcita, coſin min, 
Of all our ſtrif, God wot, the frute is thin. 
Thou walkeſt now in Thebes at thy large, 
And of my wo thou yeveſt lite] charge. 


Thou maiſt, fith thou haſt wiſdom and manhede, 


Aſſemblen all the folk of our kinrede, 

And make a werre ſo ſharpe on this contree, 
That by ſom aventure or ſom tretee 

Thou maiſt have hire to lady and to wif 

For whom that I muſt nedes leſe my lif. 

For as by way of poſlibilitee, 

Sith thou art at thy large of priſon free, 

And art a lord, gret is thin avantage, 

More than is min, that ſterve here in a cage: 
For I may wepe and waile while that I live, 
With all the wo that priſon may me yeve, 


And eke with peine that love me yeveth alſo, 


That doubleth all my tourment and my wo. 
Therwith the fire of jalouſie up ſterte 


Within his breſt, and hent him by the herte 


So woodly, that he like was to behold 
The box-tree, or the aſhen ded and cold. 
Then ſaid he; O cruel Goddes ! that governe 
This world with binding of your word eterne, 
And writen in the table of athamant 
Your parlement and your eterne grant, 
What is mankind more unto yhold 
Than is the ſhepe that rouketh in the fold ? 
For flain is man right as another beeſt, 
And dwelleth eke in priſon and arreſt, 
And hath ſikneſſe and gret adverſite, 
And often times gilteles parde. 

What governance is in this preſcience 


That gilteleſs turmenteth innocence ? 


And yet encreſcth this all my penance, 

That man is bounden to his obſervance © 

For Goddes fake to leten of his will, 

Ther as a beeſt may all his luſt fulfill, 

And when a beeft is ded he hath no peine; 

But man after his deth mote wepe and pleine, 

Though in this world he have care and wo: 

Withouten doute it maye ſtonden fo. b 
The anſwer of this lete Ito divines, 


But wel J wote that in this world gret 1 is. 

Alas! I ſee a ſerpent or a thefe, | 
That many a trewe man hath do meſchefe, | 

Gon at his large, and wher him Juſt may turn. 


But I moſte ben in priſon thurgh Saturn, 
And cke thurgh Juno, jalous and eke wood 
That hath wel neye deſtruied all the blood 
Of Thebes, with his waſte walls wide. 


| And Venus fleeth me on that other fide | 
For julcufie, and fere of him Arcite. 


Now wol I ftent of Palamon a lite, 
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And leten him in his priſon ſtill dwelle, 
And of Arcita forth I wol you telle. 

The ſoramer paſſeth, and the nightes long 
Encreſen double wiſe the peines ſtrong 
Both of the lover and of the priſoner ; 
I n'st which hath the wofuller miſtere 
For ſhortly for to ſay, this Palamon 
Perpetuelly is damned to priſon, 

In chaines and in fetters to ben ded ; 
And Arcite is exiled on his hed 

For evermore as out of that contree, 
Ne never more he ſhal his lady ſee. 

You lovers axe I now this queſtion, 
Who hath the werſe, Arcite or Palamon ? 
That on my ſe his lady day by day, 

But in priſon moſte he dwellen alway : 
That other wher him luſt may ride or go, 
But ſen his lady ſhal he never mo. 

Now iN as you liſte, ye that can, 

For I wil telyou forth as I began. 

When that Arcite to Thebes comen was, — 
Ful oft a day he ſwelt and ſaid Klas 
For ſen his lady ſhal he never mo. 

And ſhortly to conc luden all his wo, 

So mochel ſorwe hadde never creature 
That is or ſhal be while the world may dure. 
His ſlepe, his mete, his drinke, is him byraft, 
That lene he wex, and drie as is a ſhaft. 

His eyen holwe, and griſly to behold, 

His hewe falwe, and pale as aſhen cold, 

And ſolitary he was, and ever alone, 

And wailing all the night, making his mone: 
And if he herde ſong or inſtrument, 

Than would he wepe, he mighte not be ſtent, 
So feble were his ſpirites, and ſo low, | 
And changed ſo, that no man coude know 
His ſpeche ne his vois, though men it herd. 
And in his gere, for all the world he ferd 
Nought only like the lovers maladie, 

Of Ereos, but rather ylike manie, 
Engendred of humours melancolike, 

Beforne his hed in his celle fantaſtike. 

And ſhortly turned was all up ſo doun 

Both habit and eke diſpoſitiounn oh 
Of him, this woful lover Dan Arcite, 

What ſhuld I all day of his wo endite ? 

Whan he endured had a yere or two 

This cruel torment, and this peine and wo, 

At Thebes, in his contree, as I ſaid, 

Upon a night in flepe as he him laid, 

Him thought how that the winged god Mercury | 
Beforne him ſtood, and bad him to be mery. 

His ſlepy yerde in hond he bare upright; 

An hat he wered upon his heres bright: 
Arraied was this god (as he toke kepe) 

As he was whan that Argus toke his flepe, 

And faid him thus; To Athenes ſhalt thou wende; 
Ther is thee ſhapen of thy wo an ende. 

And with that word Arcite awoke and ſtert. 
Now trewely how ſore that ever me ſmert. | 
Quod he, to Athenes right now wol-I fare; 

Ne for no drede of deth ſhall I not fpare 
To ſe my lady, that I love and ſerve; . 
En hire POS T rekke not to terre. 


% 
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| And ſpeke I wol of Palamon a lite. 


Ther as he might his vertues exerciſG. 
And thus within a While his name is ſpronga - 


— — 


| That no man wondred how that he it hadde. | _ 
| And thre yere in this wiſe his lif he ladde, "£2. 
| And bare him ſo in pees and eke in werre _ 
| Ther n'as no man that Theſeus hath derre. 


a3 
And with that word he caught a f whe ty 8 
And ſaw that changed was all his — 1 
And ſaw his viſage all in another kind? 
And right anon it ran him in his mind. 
That ſith his ſace was ſo disſigured Wir 
Of maladie the which he had endured, 1 K © 


He mighte wel, if that he bare him lowe, 
Live in Athenes evermore unknowe, 

And ſen his lady wel nigh day by day. | 
And right anon he changed his aray, AN 
And clad him as a poure laboure. 


And all alone, ſave only a ſquier, 


That knew his privite and all his cas, FE 
Which was diſguiſed pourely as he was, 
To Athenes is he gone the nexte way. 


* 


And to the court he went upon a day, A. 
And at the gate he proffered: e 5 £1107 
To drugge and draw what ſo men wold deviſe. F, 
And ſhortly of this matere for toſayn, 
He fell in office with a chamberlain, A. 
The which that dwelling was with "Ig &F 
For he was wiſe, and coude fon: eſpie AS, 


Of every ſervent which that ſerved hire: N 
Wel coude he hewen wood, and water bera, 
For he was yonge and mighty for the nones, 
And tberto he was ſtrong and big of bones 
To don that any wight-can him deviſe. © 
A yere or two he was in this ſervice, _ —© 
Page of the chambre of Emelie the te BY 
And Philoſtrate he ſayde that he hight. | 
But half ſo wel beloved a man as he _ «+. 
Ne was ther never in court ut his degae: | 1 


He was fo gentil of conditioun, Ay 
That thurghout all the court was his been 1 
They ſayden that it were a charite A 9 9 


That Theſeus wold enhaunſe his degre, 
And putten him in worſhipful ſervice, 


Both of his dedes and of his good tonge 4 
That Theſeus had taken him fo ner 3 
That of his chambre he made him a ſquier, 

And gave him gold to mainteine his degre; 
And eke men brought him out of his contre 
Fro yere to yere ful prively his rent; 


But honeſtly and ſleighly he it ſpent, 


And in this bliſſe let I now Arcite, 


In derkeneſſe and horrible and hong pine — 
This ſeven yere hath ſitten Palamon, 92 .-» 
Forpined, what for love and for diftreſſe. 9 
Who feleth double ſorwe and hevineffe 
But Palamon? that love diſtraineth ſo, 
That wood out of his wit he Ok 
And eke therto he is a priſonere 
Perpetuell, not only for a yere. | 

Who coude time in Engliſh proprely 


Fis martirdom ? forſoth it am not I, 
Therfore I paſſe. as lightly as I may. 


It fell that an 6 
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The thridde night, (as olde bokes ſayn, For in the buſh he ſitteth now ful Rift, 
That all this ſtorie tellen more plain) Whan that Arcite had romed all his fill, 
Were it by aventure or deſtinee, And fongen all the roundel luſtily, 
(As when a thing is ſhapen it ſhal be) Into a ſtudie he fell ſodenly, 
That ſone after the midnight Palamon, As don theſe lovers in hir queinte geres, 
By helping of a frend, brake his priſon, Now in the crop, and now down in the breres. 
d fleeth the cite faſte as he may go, Now up, now doun, as boket in a well. 
or he had yeven drinke his gayler ſo, | Right as the Friday 0 ſothly for to tell, 
Of a clarre made of a certain wine, { Now ſhineth it, and now if raineth faſt ; 


With narcotikes and opie of Thebes fine, | [ſhake, | Right ſo can gery Venus overcaſt 
That all the night though that men wold him The hertes of hire folk, right as hire day 
The gailer ſlept, he mighte not awake: Is gerfull, right ſo changeth ſhe aray. 


And thus he fleeth as faſte as ever he may,  — | Sek is the Friday all the weke ylike. 

The night was ſhort, and faſte by the day, Whan Arcite hadde yſonge, he gan to ſike, 
That nedes coſt he moſte himſelven hides, | And ſet him doun withouten any more; 
And to a grove faſte ther beſide Alas! (quod he) the day that I was bore ! ! 
With dredful foot than ſtalketh Palamon z | How longe, Juno, thurgh thy crueltee 
Fof ſhortly this was his opinion, Wilt thou werreien Thebes the citee ? 


Alas! ybrought is to confuſion 

The blood real of Cadme and Amphioh : 

Of Cadmus, which that was the firſte man Ez 
That Thebes built, or firſte the toun began; 


"RI 


That in that grove he wold him hide all day, 
And in the night than wold he take his way 
To Thebes ward, his frendes for to preie 

On Theſeus to helpen him werreie: 


_- 
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And ſhortly, eyther he wold leſe his 1if - | And of the citee firſte was crouned king, 
Or winnen Emelie unto his wif: | Of his linage am I, and his ofspring 
is is the effect, and his entente plein. By veray line, as of the ſtok real; 
Now wol I turnen to Arcite agein, And now I am fo caitif and ſo thral, 
That lite] wiſt how neighe was his care, I That he that is my mortal enemy 
Till that Fortune had brought him in the ſnare. | I ſerve him as his ſquier pourely. 
The befy larke, the meſſager of day, And yet doth Juno me wel more ſhame, 
8alewith in hire ſong the morwe gray, For I dare not beknowe min owen name, 
And firy Phebus riſeth up ſo bright, But ther as I was wont to highte Arcite, 
That all the orient laugheth of the fight, Now. highte I Ahiloſtrat not worth a mite, 
And with his ſtremes drieth in the greves | Alas! thou fell Mars, alas | thou Juno, 
The ſilver dropes hanging on the leves. | Thus hath your ire our linage all fordo, 
And Arcite, that is in the court real ; Save only me and wretched Palamon, 
With Theſeus the ſquier principal, That Theſeus martireth in priſon. 
Is riſen, and loketh on the mery day | And over all this, to ſlen me utterly, 
And for to don his obſervance to May, Love hath his firy dart ſo brenningly. 
Remembring on the point of his deſire, _ | Yſtiked thurgh my trewe careful hert, : 42 A 
He on his courſer, ſterting as the fire, : That ſhapen was my deth erſt than my ſhert. Fu 
Is ridden to the feldes him to pley, Ye ſlen me with your eyen Emelie; Bc 
Out of the court, were it a mile or twey; Ve ben the cavſe wherfore that I die. T 
And to the grove of which that I you told Of all the remenant of min other care STA A. 
By aventure his way he gan to hold, Ne ſet I not the mountance of a tarea He 
To maken him a gerlond of the greves, So that I coud don ought to your pleance. Th Ar 
Were it of woodbind or of hauthorn leves, And with that word he fell doun in a trance T} 
And. loud he ſong agen the ſonne ſhene. A longe time, and afterward up ſterte. Th 
Maye, with all thy flours and thy grene, This Palamon, that thought thurghout his derte Ri: 
; Right welcome be thou faire freſhe May, He felt a colde ſwerd ſodenly glide ; 5 , Tü 
1 hope that I ſome grene here getten may. For ire he quoke, no lenger wolde he 8 W 
And from his courſer with a luſty herte And whan that he had herd Ar cites tale, 1 Ar 
Into the grove ful haſtily he ſterte, As he were wood, with face ded and pale. Pa 
And in a path he romed up and doun, He ſterte him up out of the buſhes thikke 5 An 
Ther as by aventure this Palamon And ſayde; Falſe Arcite, falſe traitour wicke, WI 
Was in a buſh, that no man might him ſe, Now art thou hent, that loveſt my lady ſo, ; For 
For ſore afered of his deth was he. I | For whom that I have all this peine and wo Or 
Nothing ne knew he that it was Arcite : And art my blood, and to my conſeil ſworn, So 
God wot he wold have trowed it ful lite. | | As I ful oft have told thee herebeforn, As 
But ſoth is ſaid, gon ſithen are many yeres, And haſt beiaped here Duk Theſeus, 'F Th 
That feld hath eyen, and the wood hath eres, And falſely changed haſt thy name thus; | But 
It is ful faire a man to bere him even - 1 wol be ded, or elles thou ſhalt die: | Eve 
For al day meten men at unſet ſteven. Thou ſhalt not love my lady Emelie, 6 3254 oh As 
Ful litel wote Arcite of his felaw, | But Iwo! love hire only and no mo, 6 4 An 


That was fo neigh to herken of his fam, | For I am Palamon thy mortal ſo. : hl K Th 
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And thaugh that I no wepen have in this place, 
But out of priſon am aſtert by grace, 

1 drede nought that eyther thou ſhalt die 

Or thou ne ſhalt nat loven Emelie: | 

Cheſe which thou wolt, for thou ſhalt not aſterte. 

This Arciteʒ tho with ful diſpitous herte, 

Whan he him knew, and had his tale herd, 

As fers as a leon pulled out a ſwerd, 

And ſayde thus; By God that ſitteth above, 
N'ere it that thou art fike and wood for love, 
And eke that thou no wepen haſt in this place, 
Thou ſhuldeſt never out of this grove pace, 
That thou ne ſhuldeſt dien of min hond; 

For I deſie the ſuretee and the bond i 
Which that thou ſaiſt that I have made to thee. 
What ! veray fool, thinke wel that love is free, 
And I wol love hire maugre all thy might. 

But for thou art a worthy gentil knight, 

And wilneſt to darraine hire by bataille, f 
Have here my trouth, to morwe I will not faille, 
Withouten 'weting of any other wight, 

That here I wol be founden as a knight, 

And bringen harneis right ynough for thee, 
And cheſe the beſte, and leve the werſte for me. 
And mete and drinke this night wol I bring 
Ynough for thee, and cloathes for thy bedding ; 
And if ſo be that thou my lady win, 

And fle me in this wode, ther I am in, 

Thou maiſt wel have thy lady as for me. 

This Palamon anſwered, I grant it thee : ' 
And thus they ben. departed till a morwe. 
When eche of hem hath laid his faith to borwe. 

O Cupide! out of alle charitee, 

O regne ! that wolt no felaw have with thee, 
Ful ſoth is ſayde, that love ne lordſhip 

Wol nat his thankes have no felawſhip. 

Wel finden that Arcite and Palamon. 

Arcite is ridden anone unto the toun, 

And on the morwe, or it were day light, 

Ful prively two harneis hath he dight, 

Both ſuffiſant and mete to darreine 

The bataille in the field betwix hem tweine ; 
And on his hors, alone as he was borne, 

He carieth all this'harneis him beforne ; 

And the grove, at time and place yſette, 

This Artite and this Palamon ben mette. 
Tho changen gan the colour in hir face, 
Right as the hunter ia the regne of Trace 
That ſtondeth at a gappe with a ſpere, 

Whan hunted is the lion or the bere, 

And hereth him come ruſhing in the greves, 
And breking bothe the boughes and the le ves. 
And thinketh here cometh my mortal enemy, 
Withouten faile he muſt be ded or I: | 
For eyther I mote ſtain him at the gappe, 

Or he mote flen me if that me miſhappe. 

So ferden they in changing of hir hewe, 

As fer as eyther of hem other knewe. 
Ther n' as no good day, ne no faluing, 

But ſtreit withouten wordes reherfing 

Everich of hem halpe to armen other 

As frendly as he were his owen brother ; 

And after that with ſharpe ſperes ſtrong 

They foineden eche at other wonder long. 


| 


Thou mighteſt wenen that this Palam un 

In his fighting were as wood leon, 18 

And as a cruel tigre was Arcite: 

As wilde bores gan they togeder ſmite, 

That frothen white as ſome for ire wood 

Up to the ancle foughte they in hir blood; 

And in this wiſe I let hem fighting dwelle, 

And forth I wol of 'Thefeus you telle. 
The deftinee, miniſtre general, 

That executeth in the world over al 

The pur veiance that God hath ſen beforne, N 

So ſtrong it is, that though the world hath ſworne 

The contrary of a thing by ya or nay, 

Yet ſomtime it ſhall fallen on a day | 

That falleth nat efte in a thouſand yere' 

For certainly our appetites here 

Be it of werre, or pees, or hate, or love, 

All is this ruled by the ſight above. | 

This mene I now by mighty Theſeus, - 


- 
. 


That for to hunten is ſo deſirous, 


And namely at the grete hart in May, 
That in his bed ther daweth him no lay 
That he n'is clad, and redy for to ride 
With hunte and horne, and houndes him beſide? 
For in his hunting hath he ſwiche delite, 
That it is all his joye and appetite 
To ben himſelf the grete harts bane; 
For after Mars he ſerveth now Diane. 

Clere was the day, as I have told or this, 
And Thefeus, with alle joye and blis, 


W 


With his Ipolitia, the fayre quene, 


And Emehe, yclothed all in grene, 

On huntiag ben thy ridden really: 

And to the grove, that ſtood ther faſte by, 

In which ther was an hart as men him told, 
Duk Theſeus the ſtreite way hath hold, , 
And to the launde he rideth him fel right, » 
Ther was the hart ywont to have his flight, 
And over a brooke, and ſo forth on his wey: *+ 
This duk wol have a cours at him or twey 
With houndes, ſwiche as him luſt to commaunde, 
And when this duk was comen to the launde, 


* 


Under the ſonne he loked, and anon 


He was ware of Arcite and Palamon, 
That foughten breme, as it were bolles two; 
The brighte fwerdes wenten to and fro 
So hidouſly that with the leſte ftroke : 
It ſemed that it wolde felle an oke, | a 
But what they weren nothing he ne wote: 
This duk his courſer with his ſporres ſmotes 
And at a ſtert he was betwix hem two, 
And pulled out a ſwerd and cried, Ho? 
No more, up peine of leſing of your hed; 
By mighty Mars he ſhall anon be ded | 
That ſmiteth any ſtroke that I may ſen! 
But telleth me what miſtere men ye ben, 
That ben ſo hardy for to fighten here 
Withouten any juge or other officere, 
As though it were in liſtes really. | 

This Palamon anſwered haſtily | 
And ſaide; Sire, what nedeth wordes mo? : 
We have the deth deſerved bothe two: "EE 


| Two woful wretches ben we, two caitives, . 
That ben accorabred of our owen lives 


And as thou art a rightful lord and juge 
Ne yeve us neyther mercie ne refuge; 
And fle me firit for ſeinte charitee, 
But ſle my felaw eke as wel as me; 
Or fle him firſt, for though thou know it lite, 
dis is thy fo, this is Arcite, 
That fro thy lond is baniſhed vn his hed, 
For which he hath deſerved to be ded; 
For this is he that came unto thy gate, 

And ſayde that he highte Philoſtrate. 
Thus hath he japed thee ful many a yere, 
2 thou haſt maked him thy chief (quieres 
d this is he that loveth Emelies _ 
For ſith the day is come that I hal die 
I make plainly my confeſſion, _ 

That I am thilke woful Palamon 
That hath thy priſon broken wilfully: 
I am thy mortal fo, and it am I e 
That loveth ſo hot Emelie the bright. 


That I wold dien preſent in hire fight, 


Therfore I axe deth and my iewiſe, 
But ſle my felaw in the ſame wiſe, 
For both we have deſerved to be Dain, 
This worthy duk anſwerd anon again, 
And fayd, This is a ſhort concluſion;  - 
Your owen mouth, by your confeſſion, 
Hath damned you, and I wol it recorde ; 
It nedeth not to p u with the corde: 
Ye ſhul be ded Lag ty Mars the Rede. 
The quene anon for.veray womanhede 
Gan for to wepe, and ſo did Emelie, 
And all the ladies in the compagnie.. 
Gret pite was it, as it thought hem alle, 
That ever ſwiche a chance ſhulde befalle, 
For gentil men they. were of gret eſtat, 
And nothing but for love-was this debat ; 
And ſawe hir blody woundes wide and ſore, 
And alle criden bothe leſſe and more, 
Have mercie Lord upon us wimmen alle, 
And on hir bare knees adoun they falle, 
d wold have kiſt his feet ther as he ſtood, 
ill at the laſt aſlaked was his mood; 
(For pit renneth ſone in gentil derte) 
And though he firſt for ire quoke and ſterte, 
He had conſidered ſhortly in a clauſe * 
The treſpas of hem both, and eke the cauſe ; 
And although that his ire hir gilt accuſed, 
Vet in his reſon he hem both excuſed; 
As thus; he thoughte wel that every man 
Wol himſelf in love if that he can, 
And eke deliver himſelf out of priſon ; 
And eke his herte had compaſſion 
Of wim for they wepten ever in on, 
And in his gentil herte he thoughte anon, 
And ſoſt unto himſelf he ſayed, Fie 
Upon a lord that wo! have no mercie, 
But be a leon both in word and dede, 
To hem that be in repentance and drede, 
As wel as to a proud diſpitous man 
That wol mainteinen that the firſt began. 
That lotd hath litel of diſcretion 
That in ſwiche cas can no diviſion, 
But wegheth pride and humbleſſe after on. 
Aud Qortly wham his ire-35. * agon, 
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And he hem 
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He gan to loken up wih.c yen Light, 


V 
And ſpake theſe ſame wordes all on hight; TH g 


The god of Love, a benedicite / 


How mighty and how grete a lord is he? 


Again his might ther gainen non obſtacles, 
He may be cleped a God for his miracles, * 
For he can maken at his owen giſe 
Of everich herte as that him liſt deviſe. 


Lo here this Arcite, and this Palamon, 


That quitely weren out of my priſon, 


And might have lived in Thebes really, 


And weten I am hir mortal enemy, 


And that hir deth lith in my might alſo, 
And yet hath love, maugre hir eyen two, 
Vbrought hem hither both for to die; 


Now loketh, is not this an heigh folie? 


Who may ben a fool, but if that be love? 
Behold for Goddes ſake that ſitteth above, _ 
So how they blede ! be they not wel araied ? 


Thus bath hir lord, the god of Love, hem paied 


Hir wages, and Bir fees for hir ſervice, 


And yet they wenen for to be ful wiſe 
That ſerven Love for ought that may befalle, 
And yet is this the beſte game of alle, 

That ſhe for whom they have this jolite 
Con hem therfore as mochel thank as me. 
She wot no more of alle this hote fare, 

By God, than wot a cuckow or an hare, 
But all mote ben aſſaied hote or colddè 
A man mote ben a fool other rouge or old; 
I wot myſelf ful yore agon, | 
For in my time a ſervant was Ton; 


| And therefore fith I know of loves peine, 


And wot how ſore it can a man deſtreine, 


As he that oft hath been caught in his las, 


I you foryeye all holly this treſpas, 


At requeſt of the quene that kneleth . 


And eke of Emelie, my ſuſter dere, 
And ye ſhul both anon unto me ſwere . _ 
That never mo ye ſhul my contree dere, 
Ne maken werre upon me night ne day, 
But ben my frendes in alle that ye may. 
I you foryeve this treſpas every del, 

And they him ſware his axing fayr and wel, 
Ani him of lordſhip and of mercie praid, 


To ſpeke of real linage and richeſſe, 
Though that ſhe were a quene or a princeſſes 
Eche o& you bothe is worthy douteles 
To wedden whan time is, but natheles, _ 

I ſpeke as for my ſuſter Emelie, 

For whom ye have this ſtriſ and jalouſie, 
Ye wot yourſelf ſhe may not wedden twe . 
At ones, though ye fighten eyermo; _ 
But on of you, al be loth or lefe, 

He mot gon pipen in an ivy leſe: 


This is to ſay, ſhe may not have you a, | 


Al be ye never ſo jalous ne ſo wro 
And forthy I you 2 ut in this degree, 
That eche of you ſhall have his deſtinee _. 
As him is ſhape, and herkneth in what wiſe 3 
Lo here your ende of that I ſhal deviſe, _ 

My will is this for plat concluſion 
Withouten any replication, , 


granted grace, and thus he faid 1 
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if that you liketh, take it for the beſte, . 
That everich of you ſhal gon wher him leſte 
Freely withouten raunſon or dangere. ; 
And this day fifty wekes, ferre ne nere, 
Everich of you ſhal bring an hundred knightes; 
Armed for liſtes up at alle rightes, 
Alle redy to darrein hire by bataille, 
And this behete I you withouten faille 
Upon my trouth, and as Lam a knight, 
That whether of you bothe hath that might, 
This is to fayn, that whether he or thou 
May with his hundred, as ! | wage of now, 
Sle his contrary, or out of liſtes drive, 
Him ſhall J yeven Emelie to wive 1 
To whom that Fortune yeveth ſo fayr a grace. 
The liſtes ſhal I maken in this place, 
And God ſo wiſly on my ſoule rewe, 
A: ſhal even juge ben and trewe. ; 
Ye ſhal non other ende with me maken 
That on of you ne ſhall be ded or taken; 
And if you thinketh this is wel yſaid, 
Saith yout avis, and holdeth you apaid : 
This is your ende and your concluſion, _ 
Who loketh lightly now but Palamorn ? 
Who ſpringeth up for joye but Arcite ? 
Who coud it tell, or who coud it endite, 
The joye that is maked in the place 
Whan Theſeus hath don ſo fayre a grace? 
But doun on knees went every manere wighe, 
And thanked him with all hir hertes might, 
And namely theſe 'Thebanes often ſith. : 
And thus with good hope and with herte blith 
They taken hir leve, and homeward gan they ride 
To Thebes, with his olde walles wide. 
I trowe men wolde deme it negligence 
If I foryete to tellen the difpence ' 
Of Theſeus, that goth ſo beſily 
To maken up the liſtes really, 
That ſwiche a noble theatre as it was ; 
I dare wel ſayn in all this world ther n'as : 
The circuite a mile was aboute | 
Walled of ſtone, and diched all withoute; 
Round was the ſhape, in manere of a compas 
Ful of degrees, the hight of ſixty pas, | 
That whan a man was ſet on o degree 
He letted not his felaw for to ſee. _ 
ſtward ther ſtood a gate of marbel white, 
Veſtward right ſwiche another in th' oppoſite; 
And ſhortly to concluden, ſwiche a place 
Was never in erthe in ſo litel a ſpace, 
For in the lond ther n'as no craftes man 
Than geometrie or arſemetrike can, 
Ne portreiour, ne kerver of images, 
That Theſeus ne yaf him mete and wages 
The theatre for to maken and deviſe. 
And for to don his rite and ſacrifice 
He eſtward Rath upon the gate above, 
In worſhip of Venus goddeſſe of Love, 
Don make an auter and an oratorie, ö 
And weſtward, in the minde and in memorie 


* 


Of Mars he maked hath right ſwiche another, 
That coſte largely of gold a focher 
And northward, in a touret on the wall, 


ot alabaſtre white aud red corall 
= 


An oratorie riche for to ſ em, 

In worſhip of Diane of chaſt iter. 
Hath Theſeus don wrought in noble wife. 
But yet had I foryetten to deviſe 


| The noble kerving and the portreitures, 


The ſhape, the contenance, of the figures 
That weren in theſe oratories three. 
Firſt in the temple of Venus maiſt thou ſee 


w rought on the wall, ful pitous to beholde, 


The broken ſlepes, and the fikts colde, 
The ſacred teres, and the waimentinges, 


| The firy ſtrokes of the defiringes, 


That Loves ſervantes in this if enduren, 


| The othes that hir covenants aſſuren. 


Plefance and Hope, Deſire, Foolhardineſſe, 
Beaute and Youthe, Baudrie and Richeſſe, 
Charmes and Force, Leſinges and Flateric, 
Diſpence, Beſineſſe, and Jalouſie, 

That wered of yelwe goldes a gerlond, 

And hadde a cuckow fitting on hire hond. 
Feſtes, inſtruments, and caroles and dances, + 
Luft and array, and all the dircumſtances .. + 
Of Love, which that I reken and reken ſhall 


| \} By ordre weren peinted on the wall, 


And mo than I can make of mention: 
For ſothly all the mount of Citheron, 
Ther Venus hath hire principal dwelling, 
Was ſhewed on the wall in purtreying, 
With all the gardin, and the luſtineſſe: 
Nought was foryetten the porter Idelneſſe, 
Ne Narciſſus the fayre of yore agon, 
Ne yet the folie of King Salomon, 
Ne yet the grete ſtrengthe of Hercules. 
Th' enchantment of Medea and Circes, 
Ne of Turnus the hardy fiers corage, 
The tiche Creſas caitif in ſervageG. 


Thus may ye ſeen that wiſdom ne richeſſe; | 


Beaute ne fleighte, ſtrengthe ne hardineſſe, 

Ne may with Venus holden champartie, 25 

For as hire liſte the world may ſhe gie. 

Lo; all theſe folk fo caught were in hire las 274 

Til they for/wo ful often ſaid Alas! | 

Suſticeth here enſamples on or. two, 

And yet I conde reken a thoufand mo. = 
The ſtatue of Venus, glorious for to ſees + 

Was naked fleting in the large ſee; 1 

And fro the navel doun all covered was 

With wawes grene, and bright as any glas. 


| A citole in hire right hand hadde ſhe; 


And on hire hed, ful ſemely for to ice, 
A roſe gerlond freſh and wel ſmelling, 
Above hire hed hire doves fleckering : 
Before hire ſtood hire ſone e 
Upon his ſhoulders winges he two, 
And blind he was, as it is eften ſene; | 
A bow he bare and arwes bright and kene. 
Why ſhulde J not as wel eke tell you all 
The purtreiture that was upon the wall! 
Within the temple of mighty Mars the Rede ? 
All peinted was the wall in length and brede, - 
Like to the eſtres of the grifly place | 
That highte the gret temple of Mars in Trace, 
In thilke colde and froſty region, 
Ther as Mars hatu his ſovereine manſon, 
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Firſt on the wall was peinted a foreſt, 
In which ther wonneth neyther man ne beſt, 
With knotty knarry barrein trees old 
Of ſtubbes ſharpe and hidous to behold, 
In which ther ran a romble and a ſwough, 
As though a ſtorme ſhuld breſten every bough ; 
And dounward from an hill under a bent 
Ther ſtood the temple of Mars Armipotent, 
Wrought all of burned ſtele, of which th' entree 
Was longe and ftreite, and ghaſtly for to fee; 
And thereout came a rage and ſwiche a viſe 
That it made all the gates for to rife. 
The northern light in at the dore ſhone, 
For window on the wall ne was ther none 


Thurgh which men mighten any light diſcerne : 


The dore was all of athamant-eterne, 
Yclenched overthwart and endelong 
With yren tough, and for to make it ſtrong, 
Ever piler the temple to ſuſtene 
as tonne · gret, of yren bright and ſhene. 
Ther ſaw I firſt the derke imagining 
Of Felonie, and alle the compaſſing; 
The cruel ire, red as any glede, 
The pikepurſe, and cke the pale drede, 
The ſmiler with the knif under the cloke, 
The ſhepen brening with the blake ſmoke, 
'The trefon of the mordring in the bedde, 
The open werre, with woundes all bebledde ; 
Conteke with blody knif and ſharp manace : 
All full of chirking was that ſorry place. 
The fleer of himfelf yet ſaw I there, 
His herte blood hath bathed all his here ; 
The naile ydriven in the ſhode on hight, 
The cold deth, with mouth gaping upright. 
Amidges of the temple ſate Miſchance, 
With diſcomfort and ſorry contencace ; 
Yet ſaw I Woodneſſe laughing in his rage, 
Armed Complaint, Outhees, and fires Outrage; 
The carraine in the buſh, with throte ycorven; 
A thouſand flain, and not of qualme yſtorven ; 
The tirant, with the prey by force yraft ; 
The toun deſtroicd, ther was nothing lafe : 


Vet ſaw I brent the ſhippes hoppeſteres, 


The hunte yſtrangled with the wilde beres 
The ſow freting the child right in the cradel, 
The coke yſcalled for all his long ladel : 

Nought was foryete by th' infortune of Marte 


The carter overridden with his carte; 


Under the wheel ful low he lay adoun. 

Ther were alſo of Martes diviffion 
Th' armerer and the bowyer, and the fmith, 
That fprgeth ſharp ſwerdes on his ſtith; 


And all above depeinted i in a tour 


Saw Ia Conqueſt, fitting in gret honour, 


With thilke _— fwerd over his hed 


- Yhanging by a ſubtil twined thred. 


Depeinted was the laughter of Julius, 
Of gret Nero and of Antonius : 


All be that thilke time they were unborne, 


Vet was hir deth depeinted ther beforne, 
By menacing of Mars, right by frgure, 
Sd was it ſhewed in that purtreiture 

As is depeinted in the cercles above, 

who ſtral be flaine or elles ded ior love. 


- 


hey 


Sufficeth on enſample in ſtories olde' 7 


1 may not reken hem alle though I wolde; 


The ſtatue of Mars upon a carte ſtood 
Armed, and loked grim as he were wood, 
And over his hed ther ſhinen two figures, 
Of ſterres that ben cleped in ſcriptures, 
That on Puella, that other Rubeus. 
This god of Armes was araied thus; 

A wolf ther ſtood beforne him at his fete 
With eyen red, and of a man he ete: 
With ſubtil penſil peinted was this ſtorie, 


In redouting of Mars and of his glorie. 


Now to the temple of Diane the chaſte ' 
As ſhortly as I can I wol me haſte, 
To tellen you of the deſcriptioun, 
Depeinted by the walles up and doun, 
Of hunting and of ſhamefaſt chaſtitee. 
Ther ſaw I how woful Caliſtope, 
Whan that Diane agreved was with here, 
Was turned from a woman til a bere, 
And after was ſhe made the lodeſterre: 
Thus was it peinted, I can ſay no ferre; 
Hire ſone is eke a ſterre as men may ſee. 
Ther ſaw I Dane yturned til a tree, 
mene not hire the goddeſſe Diane, 
But Peneus daughter, which that highte Dane. 
Ther ſaw I Atteon an hart ymaked, 
For vengeance that he faw Diane all naked: 
I ſaw how that his houndes have him caught, 
And freten him, for that they knew him naught. 
Yet peinted was a litel forthermore 
How Athalante hunted the wilde bore, 
And Meleagre, and many another mo, 


For which Diane wroughte hem care and wo. 


Ther ſaw I many another wonder ſtorie, 

The which me liſte not drawen to memorie. 
This goddeſſe on an hart ful heye ſete, 

With ſmale houndes all abont hire fete, 


And undernethe hire feet ſhe hadde a mone, 


Wexing it was, and ſhulde wanen ſone. 
In gaudy grene hire ſtatue clothed was, 
With bow in hond, and arwes in a cas. 
Hire eyen caſte ſhe ful low adoun, 
Ther Pluto hath his derke regioun. 
A woman travailling was hire beforne, 
But for hire childe ſo longe was unborne 
Ful pitouſly Lucina gan ſhe call, 
And ſayed; Helpe, for thou mayeſt beſte of all. 
Wel coude he peinten lifly that it wrought, . 
With many a florein he the hewes bought. 

Now ben theſe liſtes made, and 'Theſeus 
That at his gret&coſt arraied thus 
The temples, and the theatre everidel, 
Whan it was don him liked wonder wel. 
But ſtint I wol of Theſeus a lite, 
And ſpeke of Palamon and of Arcite, 

The day approcheth of hir returning, 
That everich ſhuld an hundred knightes brings 
That bataille to derreine, as I you told; 
And til Athenes hir covenant for to hold, 
Hath everich of hem brought an hundred knightes 
Wel armed for the werre at alle rightes. 
And ſikerly ther trowed many a man 


That never ſithen that the world began, 
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„With nayles yelwe, 2 

He hadde a beres ſkin, cole-blake, for old. 
His longe here was kempt behind his bak, 
As any ravenes fether it ſhone for blake. 
A wreth of gold arm-gret, of huge weight, 


As jo 

As fer as God hath meked ſee and lond, 
N'as of fo fewe ſo noble a compagmie ; 
For every wight that loved chevalrie, 


And wold his thankes han a paſſant name, 
Hath praied that he might ben of that game, 
And wel was him that therto choſen was, 


For if ther fell to-mor we ſuch a cas, 


Ye knowen wel that every luſty knight - 
That loveth par amour, and hath his might, 


Were it in Englelond or elleſwher, 


They wold hir thankes willen to be ther. 


To fight for a lady, a benedicite / 
It were a luſty ſighte for to ſe. 


And right ſo ferden they with Palamon. 
With him ther wenten knightes many on; > 


Som wol ben armed in an habergeon, 
And in a breſt plate, and in a gipon; _ 


And ſom wol have a. pair of plates large, 
And ſom wol have a Pruce ſheld or a targe 


Som wol ben armed on his legges wele, 


And have an axe, and ſome a mace of ſtele. 


Ther n'is no newe guiſe that it n'as old. 
Armed they weren as I haye you'told, 
Everich after his opinion. 


Ther maiſt thou ſe coming with Palamon 
Licurge himſelf, the grete King of Trace; 


Blake was his berd, and manly was his face; 


The cercles of his eyen in his hed | 
They gloweden betwixen yelwe and red, 
And like a griffon loked he about, | 
With kemped heres on his browes tout; 


His limmes gret, his braunes hard and ſtronge, 
His ſhouldres brode, his armes round and longe ; 


And as the guiſe was in his contree, 
Ful highe upon a char of gold ſtood he. 
With foure white bolles in the trais. 
Inſtede of cote armure on his harnais, 


Upon his hed fate ful of ſtones bright, 
Of fine rubins and of diamants. 


About his char ther wenten white alaunsy 
Twenty and mo, as gret as any ſtere, 


To hunten at the leon or the dere, 


1 


And folwed him, with moſcl faſt ybound. 
Colered with gold, and torettes filed round. 


An hundred lordes had he in his route 


Armed full wel, with hertes ſterne and ſtoute: 


With Arcita, in ſtories as men find, 
The gret Emetrius the King of Inde, 
Upon a ſtede bay, trapped in ſtele, 


Covered with cloth of gold diapred wele, 
Came riding like the god of armes Mars ; 


His cote armure was of a cloth of Tars, 


Couched with perles white, and round, an 


His ſadel was of brent gold new ybete 
A mantelet upon his ſhouldres hanging 
Bret-ful of rybies red, as fire ſparkling z 
His criſpe here like ringes was yronne, 


Aud that was yelwe, and glitered as the ſonne; x 


rto ſpeke of knighthood of hir hond, 


bright as any gold, 


; The effecte ne the torment of min hell; 
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His noſe, was high, his eyen bright eitrin, | 
His lippes round, his colour was ſanguin, * 
A fewe fraknes in his face yſpreint, 


Betwixen yelwe and blake ſomdel ymeint, 


And as a leon he his loking caſte, 
Of five-and-twenty yere his age I caſte ; | 
His berd was wel begonnen for to ſpring, ts 


His vois was as a trompe thondering ; 


Uporr his hede he wered of laurer grene, 
A gerlond fresſhe and luſty for to fene; 
Upon his hond he bare for his deduit 
An egle tanie, as any lily whit: 8 
An hundred lordes had he with him there; 
All armed ſave hir hedes in all hir gere, 
Ful richely in alle manere thinges 
For truſteth wel that erles, dukes, kinges, 
Were gathered in this noble compagnie, 
For love and for encreſe of chevalrie. 
About this king ther ran on every part 
Ful many a tame leon and leopart. . _ 
And in this wiſe theſe lordes all and ſonie 
Ben on the Sonday to the citee come 
Abouten prinie, and in the toun alight. 
This Theſeus, this duk, this worthy knight, 
Whan he had brought hem into his citee, 
And inued hem everich at his degree, 


He feſteth hem, and doth fo gret labour 


To eſen hem, and don hem all honour, 
That yet men wenen that no mannes wit 
Of non eſtat ne coud amenden it. 


The minftralcie, the ſervice at the feſte, 
The grete yeftes to the moſt and leſte, - 


The riche array of Theſeus paleis, 

Ne who ſate firſt ne laſt upon the deis, 

What ladies fayreſt ben or beſt dancing, 

Or which of hem can carole beſt or ſing, 

Ne who moſt felingly ſpcketh of love, 

What haukes ſitten on the perche above, 

What houndes liggen on the floor adoun, - 
Of all this now make I no mentioun. | 
But of the effect, that thinketh me the beſte; 
Now cometh the point, and herkeneth if you leſteg* © 
The Sonday nighite or day began to ſpring,  -. 
Whan Palamon the larke herde ſing, 


Although it n'ere not day by houres two, 


Vet ſang the larke, and Palamon right tho 
With holy herte, and with an high corage 

He roſe, to wenden on his pilgrimage 

Unto the bliſsful Citherea benigne, 

I mene Venus, honourable and digne. 

And in hire houre he walketh forth a pas 
Unto the liſtes, ther hire temple was _ 
And doun he kneleth, and with humble chero 
And herte ſore he ſayde as ye ſhul here: 
Fayreſt of fayre, o lady min Venus, | 
Daughter to Jove, and ſpouſe of Vulcanus, 
Thou glader of the Mount of Citheron ! 
For thilke love thou haddeſt to Adon, 


Have pitee on my bitter teres ſmert, 


And take myn humble prair at thin herte, 
Alas! I ne have no langage to tell 


Min herte may min harmes not bewrey; 


J am ſo confuſe that 1 cannot ſay: 


| + 


| 


* THE KNIGHTES TALE. 5 
But mercy, lady bright! that knoweſt wele Whan kindled was the fire, with pitous cherg A 
My thought, and ſeeſt what harmes that I fele : Unto Diane ſhe-ſpoke as ye may here : 2 F 
Conſider all this, and rue upon my ſore, | O chaſte goddeſſe of the wodes grene, A 
As wiſly as I ſhal for evermore * To whom both heven, and erthe, and ſee, is ſene, 1 
Emforth my might thy trewe ſervant be, Quene of the regne of Pluto derke and lowe, D 
And holden werre alway with chaſtite ; Goddeſſe of maydens, that min herte haſt knowe A 
"That make I min avow fo ye me helpe, | Ful many a yere, and woſt what I defire, T 
I kepe nought of armes for to yelpe, x As kepe me fro thy vengeance and thin ire, 

Ne axe I nat to-morwe to have victorie, © , That Atteon aboughte cruelly ! A 

Ne renoun in this cas, ne vaine glorie Chaſt goddeſſe ! wel woteſt thou that I 0 
Of pris of armes, blowen up and doun, Deſire to ben a mayden all my lif, V 
But I wold have fully poſſeſſioun Ne never wol I be no love ne wif : v 

Of Emelie, and die in her ſerviſe; I am (thou woſt) yet of thy compagnie, R 
Find thou the manere how, and in what wiſe. A mayde, and love hunting and venerie, 

I xrekke not but it may better be K And for to walken in the wodes wilde, 0 
To have vidorie of hem, or they of me And not to ben a wif and be with childe; A 
So that I have my lady in min armes; Nought wol I knowen compagnie of man; O 
For though ſo be that Mars. is god of Armes, Now helpe me, Lady, ſith you may and can, . "A 
Your vertue is fo grete in heven above, For though three formes that thou haſt in thee? A 
That if you liſte 1 ſhal wel have my love. And Palamon that hath ſwiche love to me, II 
Thy temple wol I worſhip evermo, I And eke Arcite, that loveth me fo ſore, A 
And on thin auter, wher I ride or ge, This grace I praie thee withoutcn more, T 
I wol don ſacrifice, and fires bete. As ſende love and pees betwix em two, ” 
And if ye wol not ſo, my lady ſwete ! And fro me torne away hir hertes ſo, Fe 
Than pray I you to-morwe with a ſpere That all hir hote love and hir deſire, In 
That Arcita me thurgh the herte bere ; And all hir beſy torment and hir fire V 
Than rekke I not when I have loſt my lif Be queinte, or torned in another place. 0 

Though that Arcita win hire to his wif. And if fo be thou wolt not do me grace, A 
This is the effecte and ende of my praiere, Or if my deſtinee be ſhapen ſo A 
| Yeve me my love thou bliſsful lady dere! 'That I ſhal nedes have on of hem two, V 
When the oriſon was don of Palamon As ſende me him that moſt deſireth me. A 
His ſacrifice he did, and that anon, | Beholde, goddeſſe of clene Chaſtite, Fe 
Ful pitouſly, with alle circumſtances, The bitter teres that on my chekes fall: H 
All tell I not as now his obſervances. Sin thou art mayde, and keper of us all, 
But at the laſt the ſtatue of Venus ſhoke, My maydenhede thou kepe and well conſerve, A 
And made a ſigne whereby that he toke And while I live a mayde I wol thee ſerve. N 
That his praiere accepted was that day; 5 The fires brenne upon the auter clere Fe 
For though the figne ſhewed a delay, While Emelie was thus in hire praiere, N 
Yet wiſt he wel that granted was his bone, But ſodenly ſhe ſaw a ſighte queinte; A 
And with glad herte he went him home ful fone. | For right anon on of the fires quiente It 
The thridde hour inequal that Palamon And quiked again, and after that anon A 

Began to Venus temple for to gon. That other fire was queinte and all agony Oi 
Up roſe the ſonne, and up roſe Emelie, And as it queinte it made a whiſteling Tl 
And to the temple of Diane gan hie. | As don theſe brondes wet in hir breaning ; Fo 
Hire maydens that ſhe thider with hire ladde And at the brondes ende outran anon As 
Ful redily with hem the fire they hadde, As it were. blody dropes many on; A 
Th' encenſe, the clothes, and the remenant all, For which ſo ſore agaſt was Emelie, M 
That to the ſacrifice longen ſhall, That ſhe was wel neigh mad, and gan to cricg = 
The hornes ful of mede, as was the giſe; | For ſhe ne wiſte what it ſignified, Ys Of 
Ther lakked nought to don hire ſacrifiſe. But only for the fere thus ſheicried In 
Smoking the temple, ful of clothes fayre, | And wept, that it was pitee far to here. At 
This Emelie with herte debonaire 1 And there withall Diane gan appere At 
Hire body wesſhe with water of a well, With bowe in hond, right as an huntereſſe, Ar 

* But how ſhe did hire rite I dare not tell, | And ſayde, Doughter, ſtint thin hevineſſe. Et 
But it be any thing in general, Among the goddes highe it is aſfermed, Al 
4 And yet it were a game to heren all; And by eterne word written and confermed, M 
To him that meneth wel it n'ere no charge; | Thou ſhalt be wedded unto on of tho | TI 

But it is good a man to ben at large. That Ran ſor thee ſo mochel care and wo, Of 

Hire bright here kembed was, untreſſed all; But unto which of hem I may not tell. Ar 

A coroune of a grene oke cerial Fare wel, for here I may no longer dwell; 5 Ne 

Upon hire hed was ſet ful fayre and mete: The fires which that on min auter brenne Ye 

Two fires on the auter gan ſhe bete, | Shal thee declaren er that thou go henne 
And did hire thinges as men may behold| Thin aventure of love as in this cas. 'Th 
In Stace of Thebes, and theſe bokes old. | And with that word the arwes in the cas | Ar 


PHE ENIGHTES TALE 5 


of the goddeſſe clatteren faſt and ring, 

; And forth ſhe went and made a vaniſhing, . 
For which this Emelie aſtonied was, 
And ſayde, What amounteth this, alas 


7 I putte me in thy protection 
Diane, and in thy diſpoſition. 

e And home ſhe goth anon the nexte way. 
This is the effecte; ther is no more to ſay. 


The nexte houre of Mars folwing this 
Arcite unto the temple walked is 
Of fierce Mars, to don his ſacriſiſe 
With all the rites of his payen wiſe, 
With pitous herte and high devotion, 
Right thus to Mars he ſayde his oriſon: 

O ſtronge God, that in the regnes cold 
Of Trace honoured art, and lord yhold, 
And haſt in every regne and every lond 
Of armes all the bridel in thin hond, 

ky And hem fortuneſt as thee lift deviſe, 
{- Accept of me my pitous ſacrifiſe 
If fo be that my youthe may deſerve, 
And that my might be wortky for to ſerve 
Thy godhed, that I may ben on of thine, 
Than praie I thee to rewe upon my pine, 
For thilke peine and thilke Bote fire 
In which thou whilom · brendeſt for deſire 
Whanne that thou uſedeſt the beautee 
Of fayre yonge Venus freſhe and free, 
And haddeſt hire in armes at thy wille; 
Although the ones on a time misfille, 
When Vulcanus had caught thee in his las, 
And fond thee ligging by his wif, alas! 
For thilke ſorwe that was tho in thin herte 
Have reuthe as wel upon my peines ſmerte. 
lam yonge and unkonning as thou woſt, 
And, as I trow, with love offended moſt 
That ever was ony lives creature; 
For ſhe that doth me all this wo endure 
Ne recceth never whether I ſinke or flete ; 
And wel I wot or ſhe me mercy hete 
I:moſte with ſtrengthe win hire in the place; 
And welI wot withouten helpe or grace 
Of thee ne may my ſtrengthe not availle; 
Than helpe me, Lord, to-morwe in m bataille, 
For thilke fire that whilom brenned thee, 
As wel as that this fire now brenneth me, 
And do, that I to-morwe may han victorie: 
Min be the travaille and thin be the glorie. 
Thy ſovezaine temple wol I moſt honouren 
-Of ony place, and alway moſt labouren 
In thy pleſance and in thy craftes ſtrong; 
And in thy temple I wol my baner hong, 
And all the armes of my compagnie, 
And evermore until that day I die 
Eterne fire I wol beforne thee find ; 
And cke to this avow I wol be bind. 
My berd, my here that bangeth long adoun, 
That never yet felt non oſſenſioun 
Of raſour ne of ſhere I wol thee yeve, 
And ben thy trewe ſervant while I live. 
Now, Lord, have reuthe upon my ſorwes ſore ; 
Yeve me the victorie; I axe thee no more, 

The praier ſtint of Arcita the ſtronge. 
The ringes on the temple dore that honge, 
And eke the dores, clatterden ful faſt, 

Of which Arcita ſompyhat him 2gaſt, 


The fires brent upon the auter bright © 
That it gan all the temple for to light g 
A ſwete ſmell anon the ground up yaf, | 
And Arcita anon his hond up haf, 
And more enſcenſe into the fire he caſt, _ -— 
With other rites mo, and at the laſt _ > 
The ſtatue of Mars began his bauberke ring, 
And with that ſoun he herd a murmuring % 
Ful low and dim, that ſaid thus, Vietorie 5 . ! Wk 
For which he yaf to Mars honour and glorie. LES 
And thus with joye and hope wel to ſha | 3 
Arcite anon unto his inne is fare 
As ſayn as foul is of the brighte ſonne. _ . 
And right anon ſwiche ſtrif ther is begavne 
For thilke granting in the heven above 
Betwixen Venus the goddeſſe of Love, 
And Mars the ſterne god Armipotent, 
That Jupiter was beſy it to ſtent, 
Til that the pale Saturnus the Colde, 
That knew ſo many of aventures ole, 
Fond in his olde experience and art | " 
That he ful ſone hath pleſed every part. Y 
As ſooth is ſayd, elde hath gret avantage; " 
In elde is both wiſdom and uſage : 
Men may the old out-renne bat not out-rede. 
Saturne anon, to ſtenten ſtriſ and drede, 


Albeit that it is again his kind, { | {i 


Of all this ſtrif he gan a remedy find. J *Y 

My dere doughtere Venus! quod Saturne, « "8 
My cours that hath ſo wade for to turne 
Hath more power than wot any man. 
| Min is the drenching in the ſee ſo wan, 
Min is the priſon in the derke-cote, 
Min is the ftrangel and hanging by the trote, 
The murmure, and the cherles rebelling, 
The groyning, and the prive empoyſoning. 8 
I do vengeance and pleine correction C i TY 
While I dwell in the ſigne of the Leon. 2 
Min is the ruine of the highe halles, 5 189 
The falling of the toures and of the walleg 2 
Upon the minour or the carpenter; „ 
I ilew Samſon in ſhaking the piler. 
Min ben alſo the maladies colde, 
The derke treſons and the caſtes olde: 
My loking is the fader of Peſtilence. 
Now wepe no mere, I ſhal do diligence + 
That Palamon, that is thin owen knight, 5, e 
Shal have his lady, as thou haſt him hight. - Ee 
Thogh Mars ſhal help his knight — natheles. 3M 
Betwixen you ther mot ſometime be Pees: — 9 
All be ye not of o complexion 
That caufeth all. day ſwiche diviſion. 
I am thin ayel, redy at thy will; 
Wepe now no more, I ſhall thy luſt fulfill. 

Now v el ſfenten of the goddes above, 
Of Mars ors of Venus goddeſſe of Love, 

And tellen you as plainly as I can 5 
The gret effect for which that I began. | 
Gret was the feſte in Athenes thilke day, 

And eke the luſty ſeſon of that May 

Made every wight to ben in ſwiche pleſance, 
That all that. Monday juſten they and dance, 
And ſpenden it in Venus highe ſerviſe 

But by the cauſe that they ſhuldep riſe : 


E ©Y 
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Erly a- mor we for to ſeen the fight, 
Unto hir reſte wenten they at night. 

And on the morwe whan the day gan ſpring 
Of hors and harneis noiſe and clattering 
Ther was in the hoſtelries all aboute, 

And to the paleis rode ther many a route 
Of lordes upon ſtedes and palfreis. 
Ther mayeſt thou ſec deviſing of harneis 


So uncouth and ſo riche, and wrought ſo wele 


Of goldſmithry, of brouding and of ſtele; 
'The ſheldes brighte, teſteres, and trappures, 
Gold-hewen helmes, hauberkes, cote armures ; 
Lordesin parementes on hir courſeres, 
Knightes of retenue, and eke ſquieres, 
Nailing the ſperes, and helmes bokeling, 
Guiding of ſheldes, with lainers lacing ;- 
'Ther as nede is they weren nething idel : 
The fomy ſtedes on the golden bride] 
Gnawing, and faſt the armures alſo 

With file and hammer priking to and fro; 
Yemen on foot, and communes many on 
With ſhorte ſtayes, thicke as they may gon; 
Pipes, trompes, nakeres, and clariounes, 
That in the be ttailie blowen blod / ſounes 3 - 
The paleis ful of peple up and doun, . 

Here three, ther ten, holding hir 3 


Devining of theſe 'Theban knightes two, 


Som ſayden thus, ſom ſayde it ſhall be ſo; 
Som helden with him with the blacke berd, 
Som with the balled, ſom with the thick herd: 
Som ſaide be loked grim, and wolde fighte 


: 


Fe hath a ſparth of twenty pound of wighte. 


Thus was the halle full of devining 
Long after that the ſonne gan up ſpring. 


The gret Theſeus that of his ſlepe is waked 


With minſtralcie and noiſe that was maked, »/ 
Held yet the chambre of his paleis riche, 
Til that the 'Theban knightes bothe yliche 
Honoured were, and to the paleis fette. 
Duk Theſeus is at a window ſette. 
Araied right as he were a god in trone; - 
The peple preicti thiderward ful ſone, 
Him for to ſeen and don high reverence, 
And eke to herken his heſte and his ſentence. 
An heraud on a ſcaffold made an O, 
Til that the noiſe of the peple was ydo, 
And whan he ſaw the peple of noiſe al ſtill 
Thus ſhewed he the mighty duKes will. 
The lord hath of his high diſcretion 
Conſidered that it were deſtruction 
To gentil blood to fighten in the giſe 
Of mortal bataille now in this empriſe; 
Wherefore to ſhapen that they ſhul not die, 


He wol his firſte purpos modifie. 


No man therefore, up peine of loſſe of lif, 
No maner ſhot ne pollax ne ſhort knif 
Into the liſtes ſend or thider bring, 
Ne ſhort ſwerd for to ſtike with point biting, 
No man ne draw ne bere it by his ſide; 
Ne no man ſhaFunto his felaw ride 
But o cours, with a ſharpe ygrounden ſpere; 


k Foin if him lift on foot, himſelf to were: 


And he that is at miſchief ſhal be take, 
And not eine b but be brought unto the ſtake 
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That ſhal ben ordeined on eyther fide; 
'Thider-he ſhal by force, and ther abide : : 
And if ſo fall the che vetain be take 

On eyther ſide, or elles ſleth his make, 

No longer ſhal the tourneying ylaſt. 

God ſpede you; goth forth and lay on faſt : 


With longe ſwerd and with maſe fighteth your fill, 


Goth now your way; ths is the lordes will. 
The vois of the peple touched to the heven, 
Se loude crieden they with mery ſteven, . 
God fave ſwiche a lord that is ſo good, 
He wilneth no deſtruction of blood. 
Up gon the trompes and the melodie, 
And to the liſtes rit the compagnie * 
By ordinance, thurghout the cite large, N 
Hanged with cloth of gold and not with farge, 
Ful like a lord this noble duk gan ride, 
And theſe two Thebans upon eyther ſide, 
And after rode the quene and Emelie, 
And after that another compagnie 
Of on and other after hir degree; 
And thus they paſſen thurghout the citee, 


| And to the liſtes comen they be time: 


It n'as not of the day yet ſully prime. 

Whan ſet was Theſeus ful riche and hie, 
Ipolita the quene, and Emelie, 
And other ladies in degrees aboute, 
Unto the ſetes preſeth all the route. 
And weſtward thurgh the gates under Mart 
Arcite, and eke the hundred of his part, 
With baner red, is entred right anon 
And in the ſelve moment Palamon 
Is, under Venus, eſtward in the place, 
With baner white, and hardy chere and face. 
In all the world to ſeken up and doun, 
So even without variatioun 
Ther n'ere ſwiche compagnies never twey ; 
For ther was non ſo wiſe that coude fey * 
That any hadde of other avantage- 
Of worthineſſe, ne of eſtat ne age, 
So even were they choſen for to geſle : 
And in two renges fayre thay hem dreſſe. 
Whan that hir names red were everich on, 
That in her nombre gile were ther non, 


Tho were the gates ſhette, a — cried was loude, 


Do now your devoir; yonge knightes proude. 
The heraudes left hir priking up and doun. 

Now ringin trompes loud and clarioun. 

Ther is no more to ſay, but eſt and weſt 

In gon the ſperes ſadly in the reſt ; 

In goth the ſharpe ſpore into the ide : 

Ther ſęe men who can juſte and who can ride: 

Ther ſhiveren ſhaftes upon ſheldes thicke; 

He ſeleth thurgh the herte ſpone the pricke : 

Up ſpringen ſperes twenty foot on highte ; , 

Out gon the ſwerdes as the filver brighte : 

The helmes they to-hewen and tg-ſhrede ; 

Out breſt the blod with ſterne ſtremes rede: 

With mighty maces the bones they to-breſte; 


He thurgh the thickeſt of the throng gan threſte 3 


Ther ſtomblen ſtedes ſtrong, and doun goth all; 
He rolleth under foot as doth a ball: ; 
He foineth on his foo with a tronchoun, 


And he him hurtleth with his hors adoun ; + 
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He thurgh the body is hurt, and ſith ytake 
Maugre his hed, and brought unto the ſtake, 
As forword was, right ther he muſt abide; 
Another lad is on that other fide : 

And ſomtime doth hem Theſeus to reſt, 
Hem to refreſh and drinken if hem left, 

Ful oft a day han thilke Thebanes two 
Togeder met and wrought eche other wo: 
Unhorſed hath eche other of hem twey. 
Ther n'as no tigre in the vale ef Galaphey, 
Whan that hire whelpe is ſtole whan it is lite, 
So cruel on the hunt as is Arcite 
For jalous herte upon this Palamon; 

Ne in Belmarie ther n'is ſo fell leon- 

That hunted is, or for his hunger wood, 
Ne of his prey deſireth ſo the blood, 
As Palamon to fleen his foo Arcite ; 

The jalous ſtrokes on hir helmes bite; 

Out renneth blood on both her ſides rede. 

Somtime an ende ther is of every dede; 

For er the ſonne unto the reſte went 1 
The ſtrong King Emetrius gan hent 

This Palamon, as he fought with Arcite, 

And made his ſwerd depe in his fleſh to bite; 


And by the force of twenty is he take 


Unyolden, and ydrawen to the ſtake :; 


And in the reſcous of this Palamon 


The ſtronge King Licurge is borne adoun; 
And King Emetrius for all his ſtrengthe 
Is borne out of his ſadel a ſwerdes lengthe, 
So hitte him Palamon or he were take: 
But all for nought, he was brought to the ſtake : 
His hardy herte might him helpen naught; 
He moſte abiden whan that he was caught 
By force and eke by compoſition. 

Who ſorweth now but woful Palamon, 
That moſte no more gon again to fight ? 
And whan that Theſeus had ſeen that fight 


VUnto the folk that foughten thus eche on 


He cried, Ho! no more, for it is don, 


I wol be trewe juge and not partie, 


Arcite of Thebes ſhal have Emelie, 
That by his fortune hath hire fayre ywonne. 
Anon ther is a noiſe of peple begonne 


| For joye of this ſo loud and high withall 


It ſeemed that the liſtes ſhulden fall, 
What can now fayre Venus done above ? 


What ſaith ſhe now? what doth this quene of Love 


But wepeth ſo for wanting of hire will 


Til that hire teres in the liſtes fill ; 
She ſayde, I am aſhamed doutelees. 

Saturnus ſayde, Daughter, hold thy pees : 
Mars hath his will, his knight hath all his bone, 
And by min hed thou ſhalt ben eſed ſone, 

The trompoures with the loud minſtralcie, 
The heraudes, that ſo loude yell and crie, 

Ben in hir joye for wele of Dan arcite. 
But herkeneth me, and ſtenteth noiſe a lite, 
Whiche a miracle ther befell anon. | 

This fierce Arcite hath of his helme ydon, 
And on a courſer for to ſhew his fac: 
He priketh endelong the large place, 
Loking upward upon this Emelie, 


And ſhe again him caſt a frendlich eye, 


as 


al be it that this aventure was falle 


And made revel all the longe night 


(For women, as to ken in commune, 
They folwen all th- tavour of Fortune) 
And was all his in chere as his in herte. 


Out of the ground a Fury infernal ſterte, 


From Pluto ſent, at requeſte of Saturne, 
For which his hors for fere gan to turne, Mi 
And lepte aſide, and foundred as he lepe 1 — 
And er that Arcite may take any kepe Y 
He pight him on the pomel of his hed, 4 

That in the place he lay as he were ded, 

His breſt to-broſten with his fadel tow ; 

As blake he lay as any cole or crow, | . 


So was the blood yronnen in his face. 


Anon he was yborne out of the place, 
With herte ſore, to Theſeus paleis: 
Tho was he corven out of his harneis, 
And in a bed ybreught ful fayre and blive, 
For he was yet in memorie and live, 
And alway crying after Emelie. 


Duk 'Theſeus with all his compagnie 


Is comen home to Athens his citee 
With alle bliſſe and gret ſolempnite. 'F 


He n'olde not diſcomforten hem alle. 

Men ſayden eke that Arcite ſhal not die, 

He ſhal ben heled of his maladie, 

And of another thing they were as fayn, 
That of hem alle was ther non yſlain, - 

Al were they ſore yhurt, and namely on, 
That with a ſpere was thirled his breſt bone. 
To other woundes and to broken armes 

Som hadden ſalves and ſome hadden charmes; 
And fermacies of herbes, and eke ſave 

They dronken, for they wold hir lives have ; 
For which this noble duk, as he wel can, 
Comforteth and honoureth every man, 


Unto the-ſtrange lordes, as was right, 

Ne ther n'as holden no diſcomforting 

But as at juſtes or a tourneying; 

For ſothly ther n' as no diſcomfiture, 

For falling n'is not but an aventure ; 

Ne to be lad by force unto a ſtake | 
Unyolden, and with twenty knightes take, 

O perſon all alone, withouten mo, 

And haried forth by armes, foot, and too, 
And eke his ſtede driven forth with ſtaves, 
With footmen, bothe yemen and eke knaves, - | 
It was aretted him no vilanie ; 

Ther may no man clepen it cowardie. 


For which anon Duk Theſeus let crie, 


To ſtenten alle rancour and envie, 
The gree as wel of o ſide as of other, 
And eyther ſide ylike, as others brother; 
And yave hem giftes after hir degree, 
And helte a feſte fully dayes three; 
And conveyed the kinges worthily 
Out of his toun @ journee largely; 
And home went every man the righte way; 
Ther n'as no more but Farewel, Have good day, 
Of this bataille I wol no more endite, 
But ſpeke of Palamon and of Arcite. 

Swelleth the breſt of Arcite, and the ſorg 
Encreſeth at his herte more and more. 
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The elotered blood for any leche-craf: 
Corrumpeth, and is in his bouke ylaft, 
'That neyther veine-blood ne ventouſing, 
Ne drinke of herbes, may ben his Helping. 
The v=rtue expulſif or animal, 

Frothilke vertu cleped natural, 

Ne may the venime voiden ne expell; 

The pipes of his longes gan to ſwell, 
And every lacerte in his breſt adoun 

Is ſhent with venime and torruptioun. : 
Him gaineth neyther for to get his lit 
Vomit upward ne dounward taxatif : 

All is to-broſten thilke region; | 
Nature hath now no domination: \ 
And certainly ther nature wol not werche. 
Farewel phyſike; go bere the man to cherche. 
This is all and ſom, that Arcite moſte die; 
For which he ſendeth after Emelie, 

And Palamon, that -was his colin dere; 
Than ſayd þe thus, as ye ſhuln aftcr here. 

' Nought may the woful fpirit in myn herte 
Declare o point of all my ſorwes ſmerte Fre 
To you my lady, that I love moſt, 

But I bequethe the ſervice of my goſt 

To you abo ven every creature, : 

Sin that my lif ne may no lenger dure. 
Alas the wol alas the peines ſtrong, * 
That I for you have ſuffered, and ſo longe ! [ 
Alas the deth ! alas min Emdlie ! 888 
Alas departing of our cornpagnie ! 

Alas min hertes quene! alas my wif { 

Min hertes ladie, ender of my lif ! 

What is this world | ? what axen men to have ? 
Now with his love, now in his colde grave 
Alone withouten any compagnie. 
| Fare wel my ſwete, fare wel min Emelie! 
1 And ſofte take me in your armes twey 

5 For love of God, and herkeneth what I ſey. 

I have here with my coſin Palamon 
Had ftrif and rancour many a day agon 
For love of you, and for my jalouſie; 

And Jupiter ſo wis my ſoule gie, 

To ſpeken of a ſervant proprely, 

With alle circumſtances trewely, 

wn] is to ſayn, trouth, honour, and knighthede, 

Viſdom, humbleſſe, eſtat, and high kinrede, 
_ Na and all that longeth to that art, 
= - So Jupiter have of my ſoule part, , 
= As in this world right now ne know I non 


So worthy to be loved as Palamon, | 

N That ſerveth you, and wol don all his lif; 

f And if that ever ye fhal ben a wif, 

| Foryete not Pajamon, the gentil man, 

| © And with that word his ſpeche ſaillſe began; 

N For from his feet up to his breſt was come 
The cold of deth that had him overnome z 

| And yet moreover in his armes two | 
The vital ſtrength is loſt and all ago; 

1 Only the intellect, withouten more, 

® « That dwelled in his herte fike and fore, 

Gan faillen whan the herte felte deth; 
Duſked his eyen two, and failled his breth : 
But on his ladie yet caſt he his eye; a 
His laſte word wy 5 Emelie ! 
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His ſpirit changed hous, and ente ther 
As I cam never I cannat tellen wher; 
Therfore I tent, I am no diviniſtre ; 

Of ſoules find I not in this regiſtre: 

Ne me luſt not th* opinions to telle 


Of hem, though that they written wher they divella, 


Arcite is cold, ther Mars his ſoule gie. 
Now wol I ſpeken forth of Emelie. 
Shright Emelie, and houleth Palamon, 


And Theſeus his ſiſter toke anon 


Swouning, and bare her from the corps away. 


{| What helpeth it to tarien forth the day, 


To tellen how ſhe wep both even and morwe 3 
For in ſwiche cas wimmen have ſwiche ſorwe, 
Whan that hir houſbonds ben fro hem ago, 
IAat for the more part they ſorwen ſo. 


Or elles fallen in ſwiche maladie, 
That atte laſte certainly they die. 


Infinite ben the ſorwes and the teres 
Of olde folk and folk of tendre yeres 
In all the toun for deth of this Theban; 
For him ther wepeth bothe child and man 2 
So gret a weping was ther non certain 
Whan Hector was ybrought all freſh yſlain 
To Troy: alas! the pitee that was there; 
Cratching of chekes, rending eke of here. 
Why woldeſt thou be ded? thiſe women crie, 
And haddeſt gold yaough and Emelie. 
No man might gladen this Duk Theſeus 
Saving his olde fader Egeus, 
That knew this worldes tranſmutation, 
As he had ſeen it chaungen up and doun, 
Joye after wo, and wo after gladneſſe, 
And ſhewed him enfample and likeneſſe. 
Right as ther died never man {quod he). 
That he ne lived in erth in ſom degree, 
Right ſo ther lived never man (he ſeyd) 
In all this world that ſormtime he ne deyd: 
This world n'is but a thurghfare ful of wor 
And we ben pilgrimes paſſing to and fro: 
Deth is an end of every worldes ſore. 
And over all this yet faid he mochel more 
To this effect, ful wiſely to enhort 
The peple that they ſhuid hem recomfort. 
Duk Theſeus with all his beſy cure. 
He caſteth now wher that the ſepulture 
Of good Arcite may beſt ymaked be, 


And eke moſt honourable in his degree; 
And at the laſt he toke concluſion 8 


That ther as firſt Arcite and Palamon 
Hadden for love the bataille hem betwene, 
That in that felve grove, ſote and grene, 


. | Ther as he hadde his amorous defires, 


His complaint, and for love his hote fires, 
He wolde make a fire, in which the office 
Of funeral he might all accompliſe; 


And let anon commande to hack and hewe 


The okes old, and lay hem on a rew 


In culpons, wel araied for to brenne. 


His officers with ſwifte feet they renne 

And ride anon at his commandement. 

And after this, this Theſeus hath ſent 

After a bere, and it all overſpradde 

With elcthe gold the richeſt that he hadde, 
"> £3 +» 1 1 ; e 
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And of the . ſuit he cladde Arcite. 
Upon his hondes were his gloves white, 
Eke on his hed a croune of laurer grene, 
And in his hond a ſwerd ful bright and kene. 
He laid him bare the viſage on the bere, 
'Therwith he wept that pitee was to here; 
And for the peple ſhulde ſeen him alle, 
Whan it was day he brought him to the halle, 
'That roreth of the crying and the ſoun. 

Tho came this woful Theban Palamon 
With flotery berd and ruggy asſhy heres, 
In clothes blake, ydropped all with teres, 
And (paſling over of weping Emelie) 
The reufulleſt of all the compagnie. 

And in as much as the ſervice ſhuld be 

The more noble and riche in his degree, 

Duk Theſeus let forth three ſtedes bring, ; 
That trapped were in ſtele all glittering, 
And covered with the armes of Dan Arcite ; 
And eke upon theſe ſtedes gret and white 
Ther ſaten folk, of which on bare his ſheld, 
Another his ſpere up in his hondes held; 
The thridde bare with him his bow Turkeis, 
Of brent gold was the cas and the harncis; 
And riden forth a pas with ſorweſul chere 
Toward the grove, as ye ſhal after here. 

The nobleſt of the Grekes that ther were 
Upon hir ſhuldres carrieden the bere, 

With flacke pas, and eyen red and wete, 
Thurghout the citee, by the maiſter ſtrete, 
That ſprad was all with black, and wonder hie 

Right of the ſame is all the ſtrete ywrie. 
Upon the right hand went olde Egeus, 

And on that other fide Duk Theſeus, 
With veſſels in hir hond of gold ful fine, 
All ful of hony, milk, and blood, and wine; 
Eke Palamon with ful gret compagnie, 
And after that came woful Emelie 
With fire in hond, as was that time the giſe, 
To don the office of funeral ſervice. 

High labour and ful gret apparailling 
Was at the ſervice of that fire making, 

That with his grene top the heaven raught, 

And twenty fadom of brede the armes ſtraught; 
This is to ſain, the boughes were fo brode. 

Of ſtre firſt there was laied many a lode. 

But how the fire was maked up on highte, 

And eke the names how the trees highte, 

As oke, fir, birch, aſpe, alder, holm, poplerc, 

Wilow, elm, plane, aſh, box, cheſtein, lind; laurere, 

Maple, thorn, beche, haſel, ew, whipultre, 

How they were feld, ſhal not be told for me; 

Ne how the goddes rannen up and doun 

Diſherited of hir habitatioun, 

In which they woneden in reſt and pees, 

Nimphes, Faunes, and Amidriades; 

Ne how the beſtes and the briddes alle 

Fledden for fere whan the wood gan falle; 

Ne how the ground agaſt was of the light, 

That was not wont to ſee the ſonne bright ; 

Ne how the fire was couched firſt with ſtre, 

And then with drie ſtickes cloven a-thre, 

And than with grene wood and ſpicerie, 


Lad than with cloth of gold and with perrie, 


ik 


And gerlonds hanging with ful many > flour, 


| The mirre, the encenſe alſo with ſwete Hoe x 8 


Ne how Arcita lay among all this, 
Ne what richeſſe about his body is; 
Ne how that Emilie, as was the giſe, 


Put in the fire of funeral ſervice ; 


Ne how ſhe ſwouned whan ſhe made the N 


| Ne what ſhe ſpake, ne what was hire deſire ; | | 8 


Ne what jewelles men in the fire caſte, 
Whan that the fire was gret and F faſte ; 
Ne how ſom caſt hir ſheld and ſom hir ſpere, 
And of hir veſtimentes which they were, 

And cuppes full of wine, and mlk, and blood, 
Into the fire, that” brent as it were wood ; 

Ne how the Grekes with a huge route 
Three times riden all the fire aboute 

Upon the left hond, with a loud ſhouting, 
And thries with hir ſperes clatering, -+ 

And thries how the ladies gan to crie ; 

Ne how that led was homeward Emeli 4 

Ne how Arcite is brent to aſhen cold; 

Ne how the liche-wake * was yhold I - 
All thilke night; ne how the Grekes play z £ _ | 
The wake aies ne kepe I not to ſay ; 1 - 
Who wreſtled beſt naked, with oile enoint, 

Ne who that bare him beſt in no disjoint 2. 


J woll not tellen eke how they all gon þ 


Home till Athenes whan the play is don, 3 
But ſhortly to the point now wol 1 wende, Fo 
And maken of my longe Tale an ende. | 
By proceſie and by lengthe of certain yerea 
All ſtenten is the mourning and the teres 1 
Of Grekes by on general aſſent: a 
Than ſemeth me ther was a parlement 
At Athenes upon certain points and cas; 
Amonges the which points yſpoken was 
To have with certain contrees alliance, | Mi 
And have of Thebanes fully obeiſance 2 A 2M 


For which this noble Theſeus anon 415 


Let fenden after gentil Palamon. ö 7 
Unwiſt of him what was the Lauſe and whys / : 
But in his blacke clothes ſorwefully ; . — 
He came at his commandment on hie; 5 
Tho ſente Theſeus for Emelie. 

Whan they were ſet, and huſht was al the place, 
And Theſeus abiden hath a ſpace, 
Or any word came from his wiſe breſt 
His eyen ſet he ther as was his leſt, 
And with a ſad vifage he ſiked ftill, - 
And aſter that right thus he ſayd his will. 

The firſte Mover of the cauſe above, 
Whan he firſte made the ſayre chaine of love, 
Gret was th' effect, and high was his entent 3 
Well wiſt he why and what therof he ment; 
For with that fayre chaine of love he bone 
The fire, the air, the watre, and the lond, 
In certain bondes, that they may not flee: 
That ſame prince and Mover eke (quod he) 


The cuſtom of watching with dead bodies (lice, Sax.) 
is probably very ancient in this country. It was abuſed, 
a> other wakes and vigils were, See Du Cange in v. Fire 
giliae. In vipiliis circa corpora mortuorum verantur 

© choreac et cant.lenae, ſeculares ludi et alii turpes et fa - 
„tui.“ Synod. Wigorn. an. . 5. 
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HFath ſtabliſht, in this wretched world adoun, 


Certain of dayes and duration 

To all that are engendred in this place, 
Over the which day they ne mow not pace, 
Al mow they yet the dayes well abrege. 
Ther nedeth non autoritee allege, 

For it is preved by experience, 


But that me luſt declaren my ſentence. 


Than may men by this ordre wel diſcerne 
That thilke Mover ſtable is and eterne; 
Wel may men knowen, but it be a fool, 
That every part deriveth from his hool; 
For Nature hath not taken his. beginning 
Of no partie ne cantel of a thing, 

But of a thing that parfit is and ſtable, 
Deſcending ſo til it be corrumpable ; 

And therefore of his wiſe purveyance 

He hath ſo wel beſet his ordinance, 

That ſpeces of thinges and progreſſions 
Shullen enduren by ſucceſſions, 

And not eterne, withouten any lie 

'This maieſt thou underſtand and ſeen at eye. 
Lo the oke, that hath ſo long a noriſhing 


Fro the time that it ginneth firſt to ſpring, 


And hath ſo long a lif, as ye may ſee, 

Yet at the laſte waſted 18 the tree. 
Conſidereth eke how that the harde ſtone 
Under our feet, on which we trede and gon, 
It waſteth as it lieth by the wey ; | 
The brode river ſometime wexcth drey ; 
The grete tounes ſee we wane and wende; 
Than may ye ſee that all thing hathe an ende. 
Of man and woman ſee we wel alſo, 

That nedes in on of the termes two, 

That is to ſayn, in youthe or elles age, 

He mote be ded the king as ſhall a page; 
Som in his bed, ſom in the depe ſee, 

Som in the large feld, as ye may ſee : 


Ther helpeth nought, all goth that ilke wey ; 


Than may I ſayn that alle thing mote dey. 
What 'maketh this but Jupiter the King, 
The which is prince and cauſe of alle thing, 
Converting alle unto his propre wille, 
From which it is derived, ſoth to telle? 


And here-againes no creature on live 


Of no degree availleth for to ſtrive. 

Than is it wiſdom, as it thinketh me, 

To maken vertue of neceſſite, 

And take it wel that we may not eſchewe, 
And namely that to us all is dewe 

And whoſo grutcheth ought he doth folie, 
And rebel is to him that all may gie. 


And certainly a man hath moſt honour 


To dien in his excellence and flour, 

Whan he is ſiker of his goode name; 

Than hath he don his frend ne him no ſhame ; 
And glader ought his frend ben of his deth, 
Whan with honour is yolden up his breth, 


Than whan his name appalled is for age, 
For all foryetten is his vaſſalage: 

Than is it beſt as for a worthy fame, 

To dein whan a man is beſt of name. 
The contrary of all this is wilfulneſſe. 
Why grutchen we ? why have we hevineſſe, 
That good Arcite, of chivalry the flour, 
Departed is, with dutee and honour, 
Out of this foule priſon of this lif ? | 
Why grutchen here his coſin and his wif 
Of his welfare, that loven him ſo wel? 


4 Can he hem thank ? nay, God wot, never a del, 


That both his ſoule and eke hemſelf offend, 

And yet they mow her luſtres not amend. 
What may I conclude of this longe ſerie, . 

But after ſorwe I rede us to be merie, 

And thanken Jupiter of all his grace; 

And er that we departen from this place, 

I rede that we make of ſorwes two 

O parfit joye laſting evermo : | 

And loketh now wher moſt forwe is herein, 


Ther wol I firſte amenden and begin. 


Siſter, (quod he) this is my full aſſent, 
With all th' avis here of my parlement, 


That gentil Palamon, your owen knight, 


That ſerveth you with will, and herte, and might, 

And ever hath don ſin you firſt him knew, 

That ye ſhall of your grace upon him rew, 

And taken him for huſbond and for lord: 

Lene me your hand, for this is oure accord. 
Let fee now of your womanly pitee : 

He is a kinges brothers ſome pardee; 

And though he were a poure bachelere, 

Sin he hath ſerved you ſo many a yere, 

And had for you ſo gret adverſite, 

It moſte ben conſidered, leveth me, 

For gentil mercy oweth to paſſen right. 7 
Than ſayd he thus to Palamon the Knight; 

I trow ther nedeth litel ſermoning 

To maken you aſſenten to this thing. 

Cometh ner, and take your lady by the hond. 
Betwixen hem was maked anon the bond 

That highte Matrimoine or Mariage, 

By all the conſeil of the baronage; 

And thus with alle bliſſe and melodie 

Hath Palamon ywedded Emelie ; 


And God, that all this wide world hath wrought, 


Send him his love that hath it dere ybought. 
For now is Palamon in alle wele, 
Living in bliſſe, in richeſſe, and in hele, 
And Emilie him loveth ſo tendrely, 
And he hire ſerveth all fo gentilly, 
That never was ther no word hem betwene 
Of jalouſie, ne of non other tene. 
Thus endeth Palamon and Emelie, 
And God fave all this fayre compagnie, - 
3 : 
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Wuar that the Knight had thus his Tale told, 
In all the compagnie n'as ther young ne old 
That he ne ſaid it was a noble ſtorie, 
And worthy to be drawen to memorie, 
And namely the gentiles everich on. 
Our Hoſte lough and ſwore, So mote I gon 
This goth aright ; unbokeled is the male; 
Let fee now who ſhall tel another Tale, 
For trewely this gane is wel begonne ; : 
Now telleth ye ſire Monk, if that ye conne, 
t, Somewhat to quiten with the Knightes Tale. 
The Miller, that for-dronken was all pale, 
So that unnethes upon his hors he ſat, 
He n'old avalen neither hood ne hat, 
Ne abiden no man for his curteſie, 
But in Pilates vois he gan to crie, 
And ſwore by armes, and by blood, and bones, 
I can a noble Tale for the nones, 


With which I will now quite the Knightes Tale. 


Our Hoſte ſaw that he was dronken of ale, 
And ſayd, abide, Robin, my leve brother, 
Some better man ſhall tell us firſt another; 
Abide, and let us werken thriftily. 

By Goddes ſoule (quod he) that wol not J, 
For I wol ſpeke, or elles go my way. 

Our Hoſte anſwered, Tell on a devil way; 
Thou art a fool; thy wit is overcome. 

Now herkeneth, quod the Miller, all and N : 
But firſt I make a proteſtatioun 
That Tam dronke, I know it by my ſoun, 
And therefore if that I miſſpeke or ſay 
Wite it the ale of Southwerk I you pray; 

For I woll tell a legend and a lif 
Both of a carpenter and his wif, 
How that a clerk has ſet the wrightes cappe. 

The Reve anſwerd and ſaide, Stint thy clappe ; 
Let be thy lewed dronken harlotrie. 

It is a ſinne and eke a gret folie 
'To apeiren any man,. or him defame, 
And eke to bringen wives in ſwiche a name; 


Thou WE n of other thinges ſain, 
This dronken Miller ſpake ful ſone again, 
And fayde, Leve brother Oſewold, 
Who hath no wif he is no cokewold ; 
But I ſay not therefore that thou art on; 
Ther ben ful goode wives many on“. 
Why art thoy angry with my Tale now ? 
I haye a wif parde as wel as thou, 
Yet n'olde I for the oxen in my plongh - : | 
Taken upon m« more than ynough | 3 
As demen of myſelf that Iam on; „ OS N 
I wol beleven wel that I am non. 
An huſbond ſhuld not .be inquiſitif a 
Of Goddes privite ne of his wif: 8 
So he may finden Goddes foiſon there 5 


_ | Of the remenant nedeth not to enquere. 


What ſhuld 1 more ſay, but this Millere 
He n'olde his wordes for no man forbere, 
But told his cherles Tale in his manere, 

Me thinketh that I ſhal reherſe it here; 
And therefore every gentil wight I pray, 
For Goddes love, as deme not that I fay  * 


[Of evil entent, but that I mote reherſe 


Hir Tales alle, al be they better or werlt, 
Or elles falſen ſom of my matere ; 

And therefore who ſo liſt it not to here 
Turne over the leef, and cheſe another Tale, 
For he ſhal find ynow bothe grete and ſmale, 
Of ſtorial thing that toucheth gentilleſſe, 
And eke moralite and holineſſe. | 
Blameth not me if that ye cheſe amis; 

The Miller is a cherl, ye know well this, 

So was the Reve, (and many other mo) 
And harlotrie they tolden bothe two. 
Aviſeth you now, and put me out of blame; 
And eke men ſhuld not make erneſt of game. 


* Aſter this verſe the two following are found in ſo ma- 
©; 12 . that perhaps they ought to have been inſerted ig 
the text ; 

And ever a thouſand good ageins on badde 

That knowelt thou wel but f thou be madde. 
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THE MILLERES TALE*. x . 


_ [FJ W mrou ther was dwelling i in Oxenforde | Upon hire lendes, ful of many a gore; 
A riche gnof, that geſtes helde to borde, White was hire ſmok, and brouded all before 
{ And ©+ his craft he was a carpenter. © |] Andeke behind on hire colere aboute 
With him ther was dwelling a poor ſcoler, Of cole-black ſilk within and eke withoute ; 
Had lerned art, but all his fantaſie _ | The tapes of hire white volupere 
Was turned for to lerne aſtrologie, Were of the ſame ſuit of hire colere ; 
And coude a certain of concluſions Hire fillet brode of ſilk, and ſet full bye ; 
To demen by interrogations, 5 And ſikerly ſhe had a likerous eye: 
If that men aſked him in certain houres Ful ſmal ypulled were hire browes two, 


Whan that men ſhulde have drought or alles And they were bent, and black as any ils : 
Or if men aſked him what ſhulde falle [ſhovres; She was wel more bliſsful for to ſee 


f , TS cs, 2 
9 . 
Laws e e d% b&w 0d 


Do way your hondes for your curteſie. 


* Nicholas, a ſcholar of Oxford, practileth with Aliſon, This Nicholas gan mercy: for to crie, © 
the earpenter's wife of Oſney, to deceive her hufband, but | And ſpake fo faire, and profered him ſo faſt, 


| Of every thing, I may not reken alle. Than is the newe perienete tree, 
8 This clerk was cleped Hendy Nicholas; And ſofter than the wolle is of a wether. 
_ Of derne love he coude and of ſolas ; And by hire girdel heng a purſe of lether 
_—_— And therto he was lie and ful prive, Taſſeled with filk and perled with latoun. 
| ; And like a maiden meke for to ſe. - In all this world to ſeken up and doun 
3 A chambre had he in that hoſtelrie | Ther n'is no man ſo wiſe that coude thenche ' 
1 Alone, withouten any compagnie, So gay a popelot or ſwiche a wenche. 
: f Ful fetiſly ydight with herbes ſote, Ful brighter was the ſhining of hire hewe 
S And he himſel was ſwete as is the rote, | Than in the Tour the noble yforged newe; 
} | Of licoris, or any ſetewale. But of hire ſong, it was as loud and yerne 
His almageſte, and bokes gret and ſmale, | As any ſwalow fitting on a berne. 
. aſtrelabre, longing for his art, Thereto ſne coude ſkip and make a game. 
_ His augrim ſtones +, layen faire apart As any kid or calf folowing his dame. 
't 1 On ſhelves conched at his beddes hed, Hire mouth was ſwete as braket or the SY 
ö | His preſſe ycovered with a falding ved; j Or hord of apples laid in hay or heth. | \ 
_ And all above ther lay a gay ſautrie, << Winſing ſhe was as is a joly colt, ; 
_ - On which be made on nightes melodie Long as a maſt, and upright as a bolt. 7 
' | So ſwetely, that all the chambre rong, 14A broche ſhe bare upon hire low colere, ( 
And Angelus ad Virginem he ſong; As brode as is the boſle of a bokelere. 1 
And aſter that he ſong the kinges note: Hire ſhoon were laced on hire legges ee - ; 
Ful often bleſſed was A mery throte, she was a primerole, a piggefnie, 9 
And thus this ſwete clerk his time ſpent For any lord to liggen in his bedde, / 
- After his frendes finding and his rent. I | Or yet for any good yemen to wedde. I 
* This carpenter had wedded new a wif Now fire, and eft fire, ſo befell the cas, - 
Which . he loved more than his lif: That on a day this Hendy Nicholas Sox: * 
ot eightene yere the was I geſſe of age. Fel with this yonge wif to rage and pleye, ] 
Ialous he was, and held hire narwe in cage, While that hire huſhond was at Oſeney, ( 
| For ſhe was wild and yonge, and he was old, As clerkes ben ful ſubtil and ful queint, . 
And demed himſelf belike a cokewold. And prively he caught hire by the queint, 5 6 
— le know not Caton, for his wit was rude, I And fayde, Ywis but if Thave my wil! ( 
II 'Fhat bade a man ſhudde wedde his ſimilitude; | For derne love of thee, lemman, I ſpill; ; 
{i . Men ſhulden wedden after hir eſtate, | And helde hire faſte by the hanche bones, 2 
| For youthe and elde is often at debate; And fayde, Lemman, love me wel at ones, > 
_ But ſithen he was fallen in the ſnare Or I wol dien, al fo God me ſave. 8 8 
0 2 —— (as other folk) his care. And ſhe ſprong as a colt doth in the trag FD 1 
x "Fayre was this yongue wif, and therwithal And with hire hed ſhe writhed faſte away, : 
9 As any weſel hire body gent and ſmal. And ſayde, I wol not kiſfe thee by my fa <p 
4 | A ſeint the wered, barred all of filk, Why, let be, (quod ſhe) let be, Nicholas, 3 q 
| A barme-cloth eke as white as morwe milk Or I wol crie out Harow and Alas! f 0 
7 


in the end is rewarded accordingly. This is one of thoſe 
Tales that Lyd 0 That ſhe hire love him granted at the laſt, 


ate (in his Prologue to The Story of rhe 
Siege of Thebe 9 fays are of rib avetic, * And ſwore hire oth by Seint Thomas of Kent, 
To makin aug tir in the com any. 
So, reader, you know what you are 4 expect; read or That ſhe wold ben ord his * mmandement P 
2 as you think firting. Urry. SS Whan that ſhe may hire leifer wel eſpie. a 
| uvgrim is 4 corruption of alzorithm, the Arabian term is 1 1 
JH for numeration, Augrim tones therefore were the pebbles Myn huſbond N fo ful of jalouſie 
or counters whith were ancicntly uſed in numeration. 1 
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That but ye waiten wel and be prive 

* 7 wel I n' am but ded, quod ſhe; 
Ye moſten be ful derne as in this cas. 
- Nav. th:rof care you not, quod Nicholas: 
A clerk ha h litherly beſet his while 

But if he coude a carpenter begile. 

And thus they were accorded and yfworne 
To waite a time, as I h ve ſaid beforne. 
Whan Nicholas had don thus every del, 

And thacked hire about the lendes wel, 

He kiſſed hire ſwete, and taketh his ſautrie, 
And plaieth faſt, and maketh melodie. 

Than fell it thus, that to the pariſh cherche 

{Of Criſtes owen werkes for to werche) 
This good wif went upon a holy day; 

Hire forehed ſhone as bright as any day, 

So was it waſhen whan ſhe lete hire werk. 


Now was ther of that chirche a pariſh clerk. 


The which that was ycleped Abſolon. 
Crulle was his here, and as the gold it ſhon, 
And ſtrouted as a fanne large and brode ; 
Ful ſtreight and even lay his joly ſhode : 
His rode was red, his eyen grey a$ goos, 
With Poules windowes corven on his ſhoos ; 
In hoſen red he went ful fetiſly: : 
Yclad he was ful ſmal and proprely 
All in a kirtel of a light waget * ; 
Ful faire and thicke ben the pointes ſet ; 
And therupon he had a gay ſurpliſe, 
As white as is the bloſme upon the riſe, 

A mery childe he was, fo God me fave ; 


Wel coud he leten blod, and clippe and ſhave, 


And make a chartre of lond and a quitance: 
In twenty manere coud he trip and dance, 
(After the ſcole of Oxenforde tho) 

And with his legges caſten to and fro ; 

And playen ſonges on a ſmal ribible; 
Therto he ſong ſomtime. a loud quinible: 
And as wel coud he play on a giterne: 

In all the toun n'as brewhous ne taverne 
That he ne viſited with his folas, | 
Ther as that any gaillard tapſtere was ; 

But ſoth to ſay he was ſomdel ſquamous 

Of farting, and of ſpeche dangerous. 

This Abſolon, that joly was and gay, 
Goth with a cenſer on the holy day, 
Cenſing the wives of the pariſh faſte, 

And many a lovely loke he on hem caſte, 
And namely on this carpenteres wif ; - 
To loke on hire him thought a mery lif; 
She was ſo propre, and ſwete, and likerous, 
I dare wel fair if ſhe had been a mous 
And he a cat, he wolde hire hente anon. 
'This pariſh clerk, this joly Abfolon, 
Hath in his herte ſwiche a love longing, 
That of no wif” toke he non offering; 
For curteſie, he ſayd, he n'olde non. 


The moone at night ful clere and brighte ſhon, 


And Abſolen his giterne hath ytake, 
For paramours he thoughte for to wake; 
* Or watcher. Skinner explains watcher to 


mean tome kind of cloth, denominated perha 
town of Watchet in Somerſetthire. 


de quite iuconfificat with Skinner'z explanation. 
8 8 4 


6 mean a 
cclour, a whitiſh blue; but in this place it ſeems rather to 
from the 
{ Inftead ot light ſome 
mf. read Fn, and mf, A. whit. This Tat epithet would 


| | He waketh all the night, and all the day 


| 


| But what availeth him as in this cas? 


v4 Ful ſoth is this proverbe, it is no I 
| Men ſay right thus alway, The neighe ſlie 


| And for the was of toun he profered made: ' 


NBS TALE | 
And forth he goth jolif and amorons | | = 
Til he came to the carpenteres hous, _ e 
A litel after the cockes had yeroẽwp o,, . 
And dreſſed him up by a ſhot window © © © © 22 
That was upon the carpenteres wal, © 3 
He ſingeth in his vois gentil and final, . 

Now, dere Lady —if thy wille be, 


I pray you that ye wol rewe on moe; | 
Ful wel accordant to his giterning, g "RY 
This carpenter awoke, herd him ling, n 26 
And ſpake unto his wif, and faid anon, © © 38 
What, Alifon ! heres thou not Abſolon, n,, 
That chanteth thus under our boufes wal ? 5 1 
And ſhe anſwerd hire huſbond therwithah, - © 0 


Yes, God wot, Johnf I here him every dei. 
This paſfeth forth; what wol ye bet than wel x , "=P 
Fro day to day this joly Abſolun F 
So loveth hire that him is wo-begon : 2 


He kembeth his lockes brode, and made him gay 3 + 
He woeth hire by menes and brocage f 
And ſwore he wolde ben hire owen page: * 

He ſingeth brokking as a nightingale ;© | 
He ſent her pinnes, methe, and ſpiced ale, 

And watres piping hot out of the glede; 


1 


For ſom folk wol be wonnen for richeſſe, —_— 
And ſom for ftrokes, and ſome with gentilleſſmdſſ. 
* Sometime to ſhew his lightneſſe and niaiftrig * | 3 
| He plaieth Herode on a ſkaffold hie. 1 


So loveth ſhe this Hendy Nichols 
That Abſolon may blow the buckes horneg © 
He ne had fer his labour but a ſcornee 
And thus ſhe maketh Abſolon hire ape, 
And all his erneſt tourneth to a jape- * 
13383 


Maketh of timè the fer leef to be lothe : 
For though that Abſolon be wood or wrothe,. 
| Becauſe that he fer was from hire fight, * 
- This neighe Nicholas ſtood in his light. - 
Now bere thee wel, thou Hendy Nicholas, 
For Abſolon may waile and fing alas, „ 
And ſo befell that on a Saturdag 
This carpenter was gon to Oſenay, i 
And Hendy Nicholas and Aliſon 
Accorded ben to this concluſion, 5 
That Nicholas ſhal ſhaper: him a wile 
This ſely jalous hufbond to begile ; x = © on 
And if ſo were the game went aright 2 
She ſhuld ſlepe in his armes alle night. 
For this was hire deſire and his allo. 4 2 ; 
And rjght anon, withouten wordes mog 2 
This Nitholas no lenger wold tarie, £4 *Y 
| But doth ful foft unto his chambre carie Fg 3 
Both mete and drinke for a day or twey. * 2 
And to hire huſbond bad her for toſey, _ > 
If that he axed after Nicholas : 
She ſhulde fay the n'iſte not wher he was; 
Of all the day ſhe ſaw him not with eye 3 
She trowed he was in ſom maladie, e 1 
For for no crie hire maiden coud him = Oe 2 


* 2 
» bel 
. # '<. ” 


* 


He n'olde anſwer for nothing that might falle. 


Thus paſſeth forth all thilke Saturday, 
That Nicholas ſtill in his chambre lay, 


— — 
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And ete, and flept, and dide what him liſt, 


Til Sonday that the ſonne gothe to reſt. 
This ſely carpenter hath gret mervaile 


Of Nicholas, or what thing might him aile, 


And ſaid, I am adrad by Seint Thomas 

It ſtondeth not aright with Nicholas; 

God ſhilde that he died ſodenly; 

This world is now ful tikel ſikerly: 

I ſaw to-day a corps yborne to cherche 

That now on Monday laſt I ſaw him werche. 
Go up (quod he unto his knave) anon, 

Clepe at his dore, or knocke with a ſton ; 


| Loke how it is, and telle me boldely. 


Thie knave got him up ful ſturdely, 
And at the chambre dore while that he ſtood | 


He cried and knocked as that he were wood; 


What? how? what do ye, Maiſter Nicholay ? 
How may ye flepea all the longe day? 
But all for nought, he herde not a word. 


| An hole he fond ful low upon the bord, 


Ther as the cat was wont in for to crepe, 
And at that hole he loked in ful depe, 
And at the laſt he had of him a fight. 

This Nicholas fac ever gaping upright, - 
As he hid kyked on the newe mone. 

Adoun he goth; and telleth his maiſter ſone 


In what array he ſaw this ilke man. 


This carpenter to bliſſen him began, 
And ſaid, Now helpe us Seinte Frideſwide ! ſ 
A man wote litel what ſhal him betide. 
This man is fallen with his aſtronomie 
In ſom woodneſſe or in ſom agonie, 

T thought ay wel how that it ſhulde bez 
Men ſhulde not knowe of Goddes privetee. 


Va, bleſſed be alway a lewed man, 


That nought but only his beleve can. 
ferd another clerk with aſtronomie; 
He walked in the feldes for to prie 
Upon tlie ſterres, what ther ſhuld befalle, 
Til he was in a marlepit yfalle. 
He ſaw not that. But yet by Seint Thomas 
Me reweth ſore of Hendy Nicholas ; 
He ſhal be rated of his ſtudying, _ 
If that I may, by Jeſus, heven king. 

Get me a ſtaff, that I may underſpore 
While that thou, Robin, heveſt of the dore : 
He ſhal out of his ſtudying as I geſſe. 

And to the chambre dore he gan him dreſſe. 
His knave was a ſtrong carl for the nones, 
And by the haſpe he haf it of at ones: 

Into the flore the dore fell anon. 

This Nicholas fat ay as ſtille as ſton, 

And ever he gaped upward into the eire. 

This carpenter wond he were in deſpeire, 
And hent him by the ſhulders mightily, 


And ſhoke him hard, and cried ſpitouſly; 


What, Nicholas? what, how man ? loke adoun ; 
Awake, and thinke on Criſtes paſſioun. 
I erouche thee from elves and from wightes. 
Therwith the nightſpel ſaid he anon rightes 
On foure halves of the hous aboute 
And on the threſwold of the dore withoute: 
efu Criſt and Seint Benedight 
e this hous from every wicked wight, 


\ Shal all the world be loſt eftſones now? 


Fro the nightes mare, the wite Pater-noſter? 2 
Wher woneſt thou Seint Peters ſuſter? 

And at the laſt this Hendy Nicholas 
Gan for to ſiken ſore, and ſaid, alas 


Ihis carpenter anſwered, What ſaieſt thou? 
What? thinke on God, as we do, men that ſwinke. 
This Nicholas anſwered, Fetch me a drinke; 
And after wol J ſpeke in privetee 5 0 
Of certain thing that toucheth thee and me: 
I wol tell it non other man certain. 
This carpenter goth doun and cometh again, 
And brought of mighty ale a large quart ; 
And whan that eche of hem had dronken his part, 
This Nicholas his dore fafte ſhette, 
And doun the carpenter by him he ſette, 
And ſaide, John, min hoſte lefe and dere, 
Thon ſhalt upon thy trouthe ſwere me. here 
That to no wight thou ſhalt my counſell wrey, 
For it is Criſtes counſeil that I ſay, | 
And if thou tell it man thou art forlore ; 
For this vengeance thou ſhalt have therfore, 
That if thou wreye me thou ſhalt be wood. 
Nay, Criſt forbede it. for his holy blood, 
Quod tho this ſely man: I am no labbe, 
Ne though I ſay it I n'am not lefe to gabbe. 
Say what thou wolt, I ſhall it never telle 
To child ne wif, by him that harwed helle. 
Now, John, (quod Nicholas) I wol not lie, 
1 have yfounde in min aſtrologie, 
As I have loked in the moone. bright, 
That now on Monday next, at quarter night, 
Shal fal a rain, and that ſo wild and wood, 
That half ſo gret wos never Noes flood: 
This world (he ſaid) in leſſe than in an houre 
Shal all be dreint, ſo hidous is the ſhoure : 
Thus ſhal mankinde drenche and leſe hir lif; 
This carpenter anſwerd, Alas my wif! 
And ſhal ſhe drenche ? alas min Aliſoun! 
For ſorwe of this he fell almioſt adoun, 
And ſaid, Is ther no reniedy in this cas? 
Why yes, ſor God, quod Hendy Nicholas; 
If thou wolt werken after lore and rede, | 
Thou maiſt not werken after thin owen bee; > 
For thus ſaith Salomon, that was ful trewe, 
Werke all by conſeil, and thou ſhalt not rewe. 
And if thou werken wolt by good conſeil 
I undertake, withouten maſt or ſeyl, 
Yet ſhall I ſaven hire, and thee and me. 
Haſt thou not herd how ſaved was Noe, 
Whan that our Lord had warned him beforne, 
That all the world with water ſhuld be lorne ? 
Yes, (quod this carpenter) ful yore Ag 
Haſt thou not herd (quod Nicholas) alſo 
The ſorwe of Noe with his felawſhip, Wes 
Or that he might get his wif to ſhip ? | 
Him had be lever, I date wel undertake,” 
At thilke time, than all his wethers blake, 
That ſhe had had a ſhip hire ſelf alone 
And therfore woſt thou what is beſt to dome f 
This axeth haſt, and of an haſtif thing 
Men may not preche and maken MIR, 
Anon go get us faſt into this in 
A kneding trough or elles a e 


Er 
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For eche of us; but loke that they ben large, 

In which we mowen ſwimme as in a barge ; 

And have therin vitaille ſuffifant 

But for a day; fie on the remenant; 

The water ſhall aflake and gon away 

Abouten-prime upon the nexte day. 

But Robin may not wete of this thy knave, 

Ne eke thy mayden Gille I may pot ſave : 

Axe not why; for though thou axe me, 

[ wol not tellen Goddes privetee. 

Sufficeth thee, but if thy wittes madde, - 

To have as gret a grace as Noe hadde. 

Thy wif ſhal I wel ſaven out of doute. 

Go now thy way, and ſpede thee hereaboute. 
But whan thou haſt for hire, and thee, and me, 

Ygeten us theſe kneding tubbes thre, 

Than ſhalt thou hang hem in the roofe ful hie, 

That no man of our purveyance eſpie: 

And whan thou haſt don thus as I have ſaid, 

And haſt our vitaille faire in hem ylaid, 

And eke an axe to ſmite the cord a-two 

Whan that the water cometh, that we may go 

And breke an hole on high upon the gable | 

Unto the gardin ward, over the ſtable, 

That we may frely paſſen forth our way, 

Whan that the grete ſhoure is gon away, 


Than ſhal thou ſwim as mery, I undertake, 


As doth the white doke after hire drake ; 
Than wol I clepe, How, Aliſon ! how, John! 
Be mery, for the flood wol paſſe anon. 
And thou wolt ſain, Haile ! Maiſter Nicholay, 
Good morwe ! I ſee thee wel, for it is day. * 
And than ſhall we be lordes all our lif 
Of all the world, as Noe and his wif. 
But of o thing I warne thee ful right, 
Be wel aviſed on that ilke night, 
That we ben entred into ſhippes bord, 
That non of us ne ſpeke not o word, 
Ne clepe ne erie, but be in his praiere, 
For it is Goddes owen heſte dere. 

Thy wif and thou moſte hangen fer a-twinne, 
For that betwixen you ſhal be no ſinne, 
No more in loking than ther ſhall-in dede. 
This ordinance is ſaĩd; go, God thee ſpede. 
To morwe at night, whan men ben all aſlepe, 
Into our kneding tubbes wol we crepe, 
And ſitten ther, abiding Goddes grace. 
Go now thy way, I have no lenger ſpace 


To make of this, no lenger ſermoning : 


Men ſain thus, Send the wiſe, and fay nothing: 

Thou art ſo. wiſe it nedeth thee nought teche. 

Go, ſave our lives, and that I thee beſeche. 
This ſely carpenter goth forth his way, 

Ful oft he ſaid Alas! and Wala wa! , 

And to his wif he told his privatee, | 

And ſhe was ware, and knew it bet than he 

What all this queinte caſt was for to ſey ; 

But natheles ſhe ferde as ſhe wold dey, 

And ſaid, Alas] go forth thy way anon; 


Helpe us to ſcape, or we be ded eche on : 


am thy trewe veray wedded wif; 

Go, dere ſpouſe! and helpe to ſave our lif. 
Lo, what a gret thing is affection 

Men may die of imagination, 


4 


So depe may impreſſion be take. 
This ſely carpenter beginneth quake: 
Him thinketh veraily that he may fee - 
Noes flood comen walwing as the ſee 
To drenchen Aliſon, his honey dere: | 
He wepeth, waileth, maketh ſory chere 3 
He ſiketh, with ful many a ſory ſwough. 
He goth and geteth him a ene trough, 
And after a tubbe and a kemelin, . 
And prively he ſent hem to his 1 in 4, 
And heng hem in the roof in privete. 
His owen hond than made be ladders three f, 
To climben by the renges and the ſtalkes 
Unto the tubbes honging in the balkes; ; 
And hem vitailled, kemelin, trough, and roms 
With bred and cheſe, and good ale in a Jubbe, 
Sufficing right ynow as for a day. - - 

But er that he had made all this array 
He ent his knave, and eke his wenche Ns, 
Upon his nede to London for to go. 
And on the Monday, whan it drew to nights 
He ſhette his dore, withouten candel light, 
And dreſſed all thing as it ſhulde bee; N 
And ſhortly up they clomben alle three. c 
They ſitten ſtille wel a furlong way. ö 
Now, Pater-nefter, Clum, faid Nicholay, 
And Clum, quod John, and Clum, ſaid Aliſon 3 : 
This carpenter ſaid his devotion, . 
And till he fit, and biddeth his praiere, 


| Awaiting on the rain, if he it here. 


The dede ſlepe, for wery beſineſſe, 
Fell on this carpenter, right as I geſſe, 
Abouten curfew time, or litel more. 

For travaille of his goſt he groneth ſore, 
And eft he routeth, for his hed miſlax. 
Doun of the ladder ſtatketh Nicholay, 

And Aliſon ful ſoft adoun hire ſpedde. 
| Withouten wordes mo they went to bedde, 
Ther as the carpenter was wont to lieĩ; 


Ther was the revel and the melodie. we 
And thus lith Aliſon and Nicholas #16655 
In beſineſſe of mirthe and in ſolas, | „ 
Til that the bell of /audes gan to ring, IP 


And freres in the chancel gon to ing. 

This pariſh clerk, this amorous Abſolon, 
That is for love alway ſo wo-begon, 
Upon the Monday was at Oſenay* 
With compagnie, him to diſport and play, 
And aſked upon cas a cloiſterer 
Ful prively after John the carpenter ; 
And he drew him apart out of the chirche. 
He ſaid, I no't, I faw him not here wirche 
Sith Saturday ; ; I trow that he be went 75 
For timbre ther our abbot hath him ſent 5 
For he is wont for timbre for to go, 
And dwellen at the Grange a day or two 
Or elles he is at his hous certain : | 
Wher that he be I cannot ſothly ſain. 

This Abſolon ful joly was and light, 
And bt now is time to wake al night, 


+ With his own hand..So FE Conf. Amani. fol. 76.5 
The crafte Mynerve of wolle Cn, * 
And made cloth her owen 


8 Pal - fkerly 1 faw bim nat ftiring 
About his dore fin day began to ſpring. 
So mote I thrive. I ſhal at cockes crow 
Ful prively go knocke at his window, 
That ſtant full low upon his boures wall: 
To Aliſon wol I now tellen all 
My love longing ; for yet I ſhall not miſſe 
That at the leſte way I ſhal hire kiſſe. 
Some manex comfort ſhal I have parfay, | 
My andy itched al this longe day 
Ibat is a ſigne of kiſſing at the leſte: 
All night me mette eke I was at a feſte : 
Therfore 1 wol go flepe an houre or twey, 
And all the night than wol I wake and pley. 
. Whan that the firſte cock hath crowe, anon 
Up riſt this joly lover Abſolon, 
And him arayeth gay, at point deviſe; 
But firſt he cheweth grein and licoriſe, ; 
Jo ſmellen ſote or he had ſpoke with here. 
Under his tonge a trewe love lie bere, 
For therby wend he to ben gracious. 
He cometh to the carpenteres hous, 
And till he ſtant under the ſhot window ; 
Unto his breſt it raught, it was ſo low; 
And ſoft he cougheth with a ſemiſoun. 
What do ye, honycombe, ſwete Aliſoun, 
My faire bird, my ſwete ſinamome! 
Awaketh, lemman min, and ſpeketh to me. 
Ful litel thinken ye upon my wo, 
That for your love I ſwete ther as I go. 
No wonder is though that I ſwelte and fwete, 
I mourne as doth a lamb after the tete. 
Ywis, lemman, I have iwiche love longing 
That like a turtel trewe is my mourning. 
I may not ete no more than a maid. 
Go fro the window, jacke fool, ſhe ſaid : 
As helpe me God it wol not be, compame. 
I love another, or elles I were to blame, 
Wel bet than thee by Jeſu, Abſolon. 
- Go forth thy. way, or I wol caſt a ſton ; 
And let me ſlepe; a twenty divel way. 
Alas!-(quod Abſolon) and wala wa ! 
That trewe love was ever fo yvel beſette: 
'Than kiſſe me, fin that it may be no bette, 
27 Jeſus love, and for the love of me. 
Wilt thou than go thy way therwith ? quod ſhe. 
Ya certes, lemman, quod this Abſclon. 
Than make thee redy, (quod ſhe) I come anon. 
This Abſolon doun ſet him on his knees, 
And faide, I ama lord at all degrees : 
For after this I hope ther cometh more ; 
Lemman, thy. grace, and, ſwete bird! thyn ore. 
The window ſhe undoth, and that in haſte, 
Have don, (quod ſhe) come of, and ſpede thee faſte, 
Leſt that our neighboures thee eſpie. 
This Abſolon gan wipe his mouth ful drie. 
Derke was the night as pitch or as the cole, 
And at the window ſhe put out hire hole, 
And Abſolon him felle ne bet ne wers, — 
But with his mouth he kiſt hire naked ere 
Ful ſavorly, er he was ware of this. 
Abaxk he ſterte, and thought it was amis, 


* „( At a 


For wel he wiſt a woman hath no berd. | 


He felt a thing all rowe, aud long yherd, 


THB MILLER®s att 


And ſaide, Fy, alas! what have 1 41 

Te he, quod ſhe, and clapt the window % 
And Abſolon goth forth a ſory pas. 

A berd, a berd! ſaid Hendy Nicholas; 
By Goddes corpus this goth faire and wel. 

This ſely Abſolon herd every del, 
And on his lippe he gan for anger bite; 
And to himſelf he ſaid I ſhal thee quite. 
Who rubbeth now, who froteth now his lanes: - 
With duſt, with ſond, with ſtraw, with cloth, with 
But Abſolon } ? that ſaith full oft Alas! (chippes, 


My ſoule betake I unto Sathanas 


But me were lever tlian all this toun (quod he} 
Of this deſpit awroken for to be. 

Alas! alas! that I ne had yblent. 

His hote love is cold and all yqueint ; 

For fro that time that he had kiſt hire ers 

Of paramours ne raught he not a kers, 

For he was heled of his maladie ; 

Ful often paramours he gan defie, 


And wepe as doth a child that is ybete. 


A. ſofte pas he went him over the firete 
Until a ſmith man callen Dar Gervcis, 
That in his forge ſmithed plow-harneis ; 
He ſharpeth ſhare and cultre beſily. 
This Abſolon knocketh all eſily, : 
And ſaid, Undo, Gerveis, and that anon. 
What, who art thou? It am F Abſolon. 
What, Abſolon ? what, Chriſtes ſwete tre, 


Why riſe ye fo rath? ey beneditite / 


What eileth you ? ſome gay gitle; God it wotes 
Hath brought you thus upon the viretote: | 
By Seint Neote ye wote wel what J mene. 
This Abſolon ne raughte not a bene 
Of all his play; no werd again he yaf; 
He hadde more tawe on his diſtaf 
Than Gerveis knew, and faide, Frend d a 
That hote culter in the cheminee here 
As lene it me, I have therwith to don; 
I wol it bring again to thee ful ſone. 
Gerveis anfwered, Certes were it gold, 
Or in a poke nobles all untoldd, 


| Thou ſhuldeſt it have, as Leaks trewe fatty,” 


Ey, Criſtes foot, what wol ye don therwith ? 
Therof; quod Abſolon, be as be may, 

I ſhal wel tellen thee another day; | 
And caught the culter by the tolde tele. 
Ful ſoft out at the dore he gan to ſtele, 
And went unto the carpenteres wall; 

He coughed firſt, and knocked therwithall 
Upon the window, right as he did err. 
This Alifon anſwered, Who is ther 

That knocketh ſo? I warrant him a thefe: . 
Nay, nay, (quod he} God wot, my fwete lefe 
I am thin Abſolon; thy dereling, 
Of gold (quod he) I have thee brought a ring 3 
My mother yave it me, ſo God me ſave, 
Ful fine it is; and therto wel ygrave ; 
This wol I yeven thee if thou me Kiffe. 
This Nicholas was riſen for to piſſe, 
And thought he wolde amenden all the jape; 
He ſhulde kiſſe his ers er that he ſcape; | 
And up the window did he haſtily, 
And out his ers he putteth privily ß; 
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Dyer the buttok; to the hanche bon; 

And ther with ſpake this clerk, this Abſolon, 

Speke ſwete bird, I n' ot not whetr thou art. 
This Nicholas anon let fleen a fart 

As gret as it had been a thonder dint, 

That with the ſtroke he was wel nie yblint ; 

And he was redy with his yren hote, 

And Nicholas amid the ers he ſmote. 


Off goth the ſkinne an hondbrede al aboute. 


The hote culter brenned ſo his toute, 
That for the ſmert he wened for to die; 


As he were wood for wo h;' gan to crie 2 
HFHelpe, water, water! help for Goddes herte i 


This carpenter out of his ſlumber ſterte, 
And herd on crie Water as he were wood, 


And thought, alas! now cometh Noes flood 


He ſet him up withouten wordes mo, 

And with his axe he ſmote the cord atwo, 

And doun goth all; he fond neyther to ſelle 
Ne breed ne ale til he came to the ſelle, 

Upon the flore, and ther aſwoune he lay. 
Up ſterten Aliſon and Nicholay, 

And crieden, Out and harrow ! in the krete. 
The neigheboures bothe ſmale and grete 

In rannen for to gauren on this man, 

That yet aſwonne lay bothe pale and wan, 
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For with the fall he broſten hath his arm. : 
| But ſtonden he muſt unto his owen harm, © 2 
For whan he ſpake, he was anon bore down _ 
With Hendy Nicholas and Aliſoun: . {oY 
'] hey tolden every man that he was a. - cM 
He was agaſte ſo of Noes foot + LENT at * 
Thurgh fantaſie, that of his vanitee Dok 7 
He had ybought him kneding tubbes dg 8 7 
And had hem honged in the roof above, "204 
And that he praied hem for Goddes love = 
To litten in the roof par compa "2 
The folk gan laughen at Ed. SV, 
Into the roof they kyken and they gapez _ 
And turned all his harm into a jape. 2 > 
For what ſo that this carpenter anſwerd . - 55 "0 
| It was for hought, no man his reſon herd: Id 
With othes gret he was {6 ſworne adoun "YE 6dr OY 
| That he was holden wood in all the ton A! Ps 
For everich clerk anon right held With cthef ; 2 __ 
They ſaid the man was wo6d, my leve brothers. A 
And every wight gan laughen at this triff. 
Thus ſwived was the carpenteres Wit — 
For all his keping and his jalouſiece © 2 
And' Abſolon hath kiſt hire nether eye, 3 <A 
And Nicholas is ſcalded in the toute. 2 "= 
This Tale is don, and God MERE I he come; bo” 
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W. an folk han laughed at this nice cas 
Of Abſolon and Hendy Nicholas 
Div<rle folk diverſely they ſaide, 

But for the more — they lought and plaide; 
Ne at this Tale I ſaw no man greve 

But it were only Oſewold the Reve : 

Becauſe he was of carpenteres craft 

A litel ire is in his herte ylaſt; : 

He to gratch and blamen it a lite. 

Se the ik, quod he, ful wel coude I him quite 

With blering of a proude milleres eye, 

If chat me liſt to ſpeke of ribaudrie. 

But ik am olde ; me lift not play for age; 


Bras time is doy, ny foddre is now forage ; 


This white top writeth, mine old yeres ; 
Min herte is alſo moulded as min heres; 
But if I fare as doth an open ers, 
That ilke fruit is ever lenger the wers 
Til it be roten in mullok or in ftre. 

We olde men, I drede, ſo faren we; 
Til we be roten can we not be ripe ; 


We hoppe alway while that the world wol pipe ; 


For in our will ther ſtiketh ever a nayl, 
To have an hore hed and a grene tay], 
As heth a leke; for though our might be gon 
Our will deſireth folly ever in on; 
For whan we may not don than wol we ſpeken, 
Yet in our aſhen cold is fire yreken. 
Four gledes han we which I ſhal devife, 
Avaunting, lying, anger, and covetiſe ; 
- Theſe ſoure ſparkes longen unto elde; 
Our olde limes mow wel ben unwelde, 
But will ne ſhall not faillen that is ſothe : 


And yet have I alway a coltes tothe, 


As many a yere as it paſſed henne 


ii that my tappe of lif began to renne: 


- | For ſikerly whan i was horne anon 


Deth drow the tappe of lif and let it gong _ 
And ever ſith hath ſo the tappe yronne, 
Til that almoſt all empty is the tonne ; 5 
The ſtreme of lif now droppeth on the chimbeꝰ. 


The ſely tonge may wel ringe and chimbe 


Of wretchedneſſe that paſſed is ful yore: 


With olde folk ſave dotage is no more. | 
Whan that our Hoſte had herd this ſermoning, 


He to ſpeke as lordly as a king, | 
hed Goda. "What Cn all this wit? 
What, ſhall we Tpeke all day of holy writ ? 
The devil made a Reve for to preche, 

Or of a ſouter a ſhipman or a leche. 


| Say forth thy Tale, and tary not the time ; 


Lo Depeford, and it is half way prime : 
Lo Grenewich, ther many a ſhrew is inne: 
It were al time thy Tale to beginne. 
Now, fires, quod this Oſewold the Reve, 
I pray you alle that ye not you greve 
Though I anfwere, and ſomdel ſet His howve, 
For leful is with force force off to ſhowve. 
This dronken Miller hath ytold us here 
How that begiled was a carpentere, 
Paraventure in ſcorne, for I am on; 
And by your leve I ſhal him quite anon: 
Right in his cherles termes wolgf ſpeke; 
I pray to God his necke mote to breke. 
He can wel in min eye ſeen a ſtalk, _ 
But in his owen he cannot ſeen a balk. 


yand the head of 


the barrel. The imagery is very exaRt 
and beautiful, . BE. nh ons OE 
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Ar Trompington, not fer fro Cantebrigge, 
Ther goth a brook, and over that a brigge, 
Upon the whiche brook ther ſtont a melle ; 
And this is veray ſothe that I you telle. 
. A miller was ther dwelling many a day, 
As any peacock he was proude and gay: 
Pipen he coude, and fiſhe, and nettes bete, 
And turnen cuppes, and wraſtlen wel and ſhete: 
Ay by his belt 8 bare a long pavade, N 
And of a ſwerd . t rags blade : 
A jol per bare he in his pouche. 
Ther wr man for peril dorſt him touche. 
A Shefeld thwitel bare he in his hoſe : . SO 
Round was his face, aad camuſe was his noſe : 
As pilled as an ape was his ſkull : ; 
He was a market-beter at the full. | 
Ther dorſte no wight hond upon him legge, 
That he ne ſwore he ſhuld anon abegge. - 
A theſe he was forſoth of corne and mele, 
And that a ſlie, and uſant for to ſtele: 
His name was hoten Deinous Simekin f. 
A wif he hadde comen of noble kin: 
The perſon of the toun hire father was: 
With hire he yaf ful many a e of bras 
For that Simkin ſhuld in his lood allie: 
She was yfoſtered in a nonneriec; | 
For Simkin wolde yp wif, as he ſayde, 
But ſhe were wel yWuriſhed and a mayde, - 
To ſaven his eſtat of yemanrie : _ 
And ſhe was and pert as is a pie. 
A ful faire ſight was it apon hem two. 
On holy dayes beforne hire wold he 
With his tipet ybounde about his h F 
And ſhe came after in a gite of red, 
And Simkin hadde hoſen of the ſame. | 
Ther dorſte no wight clepen her but Dame: 
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* Simkin, the miller of Trompington, deceiveth 
two clarkes of Soller's hall in Cambridge 1 their 
eorn, but they ſ@ * their matters that they revenge 
the wrong to the full, This Tale is imitated from Boccace, 
Novel the 6thy Day the gth.---This you may paſs over if 
you pleaſe. Urry. 5 x 
+ His name was Simon, of which Simekin is the ditni- 
nutive, and from his diſdainful inſolent mann=rs he had 
acquired the ſurname of Deinom, juſt as Nicholas, in the 
former tale, was cleped Hend from the very oppoſite be- 
haviour. A great numbar of our ſurnames have been 
derived from qualities of the mind, and it js reaſonable 
to ſuppoſe that at the beginning they were merely per- 
ſonal, like what we call nicknames. It is probable that 
theuſe of hereditary ſurnames was not even in Chaucer's 
we ſully eſtabliſned among che lower claſfes of people. 


- | What for hire Kinrede and hire nortelrie 
That ſhe had lerned in the nonnerie. , 


This wenche 


| find ſtrange he made it of hire mariage. 
1 


- | Meneclep the Soler hall at Cantebrege, . 
Ther was hir whete and eke hir malte yground, 


[ 


Was non ſo hardy, that went by the way,. 
That with hire dorſte rage or ones play, NM 
But if he wolde be ſlain of Simikin _ { 7445 
With pavade, or with knif or bodekin;  —. 
(For jalous folk ben perilous eyermo, 
Algate they wold hir wives wenden ſo.) 
And eke, for ſhe was fomdel ſmoterlich, 
She was as digne as water in a dich, 
And al ſo ful of hoker and of biſmare,. | 
Hire thoughte that a ladie ſhuld hire ſpare, 
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A doughter hadden they betwix hem two 
Of twenty yere, withouten any mo, _ 
Saving a child that was of half yere age; 
In cradle it lay, and was a. propre page. 5 
icke and wel ygrowen was, 
With camuſe noſe and eyen grey as glas 
With buttokes brode, and breſtes round and his 
But right faire was hir here, I wol not le. 

The perſon of the toun, for ſhe was faire, » 
In purpos was to maken hire his hae  _ 
Both of his catel and of his mefuage, _ 


s purpos was for to beſtow hire hie 
Into ſome worthy blood of anceſtrie, _ - / 
For holy chirches good mote ben deſpended * © - - 
On holy chirches blood that is deſcended ;. oy 
Therfore he wolde his holy blood honoure-- \ 
Though that he holy chirche ſhuld devoure, 

Gret ſoken hath this miller out pf doute. _ 
With whete and malt of all the land aboute, - © 
And namely ther was a gret college 4 
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And on a day it happed in a ſtound 
Sike lay the manciple on a maladie, 
Men wenden willy that he ſhulde die; 
For which this miller ſtale both mele and corn 
An hundred times more than beforn, 
For therbefaͤrn he ſtale but cutteily, 
But now he was a thefe outrageouſly, © ... 
For which the wardein chidde and made fare; 
But therof ſet the miller not a tare; 
He craked boſt, and fwore it n'as not ſo, 
Than were ther yonge poure ſcolores two 
That dwelten in the halle of which I ſay; 
Teſtif they were, and luſty for to play, 


* 


And only for bir mirth and revelrie 
Upon the wardein beſily they crie 
To yeve hem leve but a little tc«:nd 
To gon to mille and fe hir corn yground; 
And hardily they dorſten lay hir necke 
The miller ſhuld not ftele hem half a pecke 
Of corn by ſleighte, ne by force him reve. 

And at the laſt the wardein yave hem leve. 
John highte that on, and Alein highte that other; 
Of a toun were they born that highte Strother, 
Fer in the north, I cannot tellen wher. 

This Alein maketh redy all his gere, 

And on a hors the ſak he caſt ano: 
Forth goth Alein the clerk, and alſo John, 


John kngw the way, him neded not no guide, 
And mille the ſak adoun he laith. 
oO firſt; All haile, Simond, in faith, 
How fares thy faire daughter and thy wif ? 
Alein, welcome (quod Simkin), by my lif, 
And John alſo. How now, what do ye here:! ? 
5 God, Simond (quod John), nede has no pere; 4 
Him behoves ſerve hirifelf that has na ſyain, 
Or elles he is à fool, as clerkes ſain. 
TY manciple I hope he wol be ded, 
wa werkes ay the wanges in his bed; 5 
And therfore is I come, and eke Alein, 
Wn To grind our corn and cary it hame agein z - 
EM I pray you fpede us henen that ye may. 
| It ſhal be don (quod Simkin) by my fay. 
: What wol ye don while that it is in hand? 
By God, right by the hopper wol I ſtand, 
** (Quod John) and feen how that the corn gas in; 
Vet ſaw I never by my fader kin 
How that the hopper wagges til and fra, 
———— Alein anfwered, John, and wolt thou ſwa ? 
= Than wol I be bencthe by my croun, 
And ſee how that che mele falles adoun 
In til the trogh; that ſhal be my difport ; 
* For, John, in faith I may ben of · your ſort: 
Iis as ill a miller as is ye. 
„ This miller fmilcd at hir nicetee, 
| ud thought all this n'is don but for a wile. 
ey wenen that no man may hem begile, 
i Baut by my thrift yet ſhal I blere hir eie 
Poor all the fleighte in hir philoſophie. 
Tl more queinte knakkes that they make, 
The more wol I ſtele whan that T take. 
In ſtede of flour yet wol 1 yeve hem bren. 
The preteſt clerkes ben not the wifet men, 
As whilom to the wolf thus ſpake the mare: 
oh Of all hir art ne count I not a tare. 
WS. Out-at the dore he goth ful prively 
38 Whan thit he ſaw his time ſoftely.- 
8 He loketh up and doun, til he hath found 
The clerkes hors ther as he ſtood ybound 
Behind the mille under a leveſell, ; 
And to the hors he goth him faire and well, 
And ſtripeth of the bridel right anon. 
And whan the hors was laus he gan to gon 
Toward the fen ther wilde mares renne, 
And forth with wehee thurgh thick and thinne. 
This miller goth again; no word he ſaid, 
But ou his note, and with theſe clerkes plaid, 


5 


1 e THE RE VES TALE. 


With good ſwerd and with bokeler by hir fide. _ 


Till that hir corn was faire and wel yground, 
And whan the mele is ſacked and ybound, ; 
Fhis John goth out and fint his hors away, 
And gan to crie Harow and wala wa! 

Our hors is loſt: Alein, for Goddes banes 
Step on thy feet; come of, man, al at anes : 
Alas our wardein has his palfrey Iorn. 

This Alein al forgat both mele and corn; 
Al was out of his mind his hufbandrie: 
What, whilke way is he gon? he gan to crie. 

The wif came leping inward at a renne; 


| She ſayd, Alas! youre hors goth to the fenne 


| With wilde mares as faſt as he may go. 

Unthank come on his hand that bond him ſo, 

And he that better ſhuld have knit the. rein. 
Alas! (quod John) Alein, for Criſtes pein 

Lay doun thy ſwerd, and I ſha] min alſwa; 

I is ful wight, God wate, as is a ra. 


By Goddes ſaule he ſhall not ſcape us bathe: 


Why ne had thou put the capel in the lathe ? | 
Ill haile, Alein, by God thou is a fonne. 

Theſe ſely clerkes han ful faſt yronne 
Toward tha fen, bothe Alein and eke John; 
And whan the miller faw that they were gor 
| He half a buſhel of hir flour hath take, 

And bad his wif go knede it in a cake. 
He ſayd, I trow the clerkes were aferde: 
Vet can a miller make a clerkes berde 


For all his art. Ve, let hem gon hir way. 


Lo wher they gon. Ve, let the children play: 
They get him not ſo lightly by my croun. 
Theſe ſely clerkes rennen up and dounn 


With Kepe, kepe ; Stand, ſtand; joſſa, warderere. 


Ga whiſtle thou, and I mal kepe him here. 
But ſhortly, till that it was veray night 


They coude not, though they did all hir might, | 
Hir capel catch, he ran alway fo faſt, 


Til in a diche they caught him at the laft. 
Wery and wet, as beſtes in the rain, 

| Cometh ſely John, and with him cometh Alein. 

Alas (quod John) the day that I was borne ! 

Now are we driven til hething And til ſcorne. 

Our corn is ſtolne, men wol us founes calle, 


Both the wardein and eke our felawes alle, 
And namely the miller, wala wa! 


Thus plaineth John as he goth by the way :. 
Toward the mille, and Bayard in his hond. 


| The miller ſitting by the fire he fond, 
For it was night, and forther might SP r 
gut 


But for the love of God they him beſou 

Of herberwe and of eſe, as for his peny. 
The miller ſaide agen, If ther be any, 

Swiche as it is yet ſhall ye have your part. 


Myn houſe is ſtreit, but ye have Leg. Ro | 8 


Ve can by arguments maken a place 


A mile brode of twenty foot of ſpace. 


Let fee now if this place may ſuffice, 
| Or make it roume with ſpeche, as is Toke giſe. 
Now, Simond (ſaid this John), by Seint Cuthberd 


| Ay is thou mexy, and that is faire anſwerd. 


I haye herd ſay man ſal take of twa thinges, 
Slike as he findes, or like as he bringes. 
But ſpecially I pray thee, hoſte dere, 


Gar us have mete and drinke, and make us chere, | 
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And we ſal paien trewely at the full: 


With empty hand men may na haikes el. ö 


Lo here our ſilver redy for to ſpend. 
This miller to the toun his doughter ſend 
For ale and bred, and roſted hem a goos, 


And bond hir hors he ſhuld no more go loos, 


And in his owen chambre hem made a bedde, 
With ſhetes and with chalons faire yſpredde, 
Nat from his owen bed ten foot or twelve: 
His doughter had a bed all by hire ſelve, 
Right in the ſame chambre by and by: 

It mighte be no bet, and cauſe why, 

Ther was no roumer herberwe in the place. 
They ſoupen, and they ſpeken of ſolace, 


And drinken ever ſtrong ale at the beſt. 


Abouten midnight wente they to reſt. 
Wel hath this miller verniſhed his hed, 


Ful pale he was, for-dronken, and nonght red. 


He yoxeth, and he ſpeketh thurgh the noſe, 
As he were on the quakke or on the poſe. 


To bed he goth, and with him goth his wif; ; 


As any jay ſhe light was and jolif; 

So was hire joly whiſtle wel ywette. 

The cradel at hire beddes feet was ſette 

To rocken, and to yeve the child to fouke. 
And whan that dronken was all in the crouke 
To bedde went the doughter right anon, 


To bedde goth Alein and alſo John, 


Ther n'as no more; nedeth hem no dwale. 

This miller bath fo wiſly bibbed ale, 

That as an hors he ſnorteth in his ſlepe, 
Ne of his. tail behind he toke no kepe. 

His wif bare him a burdon a ful ſtrong, 
Men might hir routing heren a furlong. 
The wenche routeth eke par compagnie. 
Alein the clerk, that herd this melodie, 
He poketh John, and ſayde, Slepeſt thou? 
Herdeſt thou ever ſlike a ſong er now? 

Lo whilke a complin is ymell hem alle; 

A wilde fire upon hir bodies falle, 

Wha herkned ever ſlike a ferly thing? 
Ye, they ſhall have the flour of yvel ending. 
This lange night ther tides me no reſte; 
But yet na force, all ſhal be for the beſte. 
For, John (ſayd he), as ever mote I thrive, 
If that I may yon wenche wol I ſwive. 
Sem eſement has lawe yſhapen us; 

For, John, ther is a lawe that ſaieth thus, 


That if a man in o point be agreved 


That in anothe- ſhe ſhal be releved. 

Our corn is ſtolne, ſothly it is na nay, 

And we han had an yvel fit to-day ; 

And ſin I ſhal have nan amendement * 
Again my loſſe I wol have an eſement: 

By Goddes ſaule it ſhal nan other be. 

This John anſwered, Alein, aviſe thee; 
The miller is a perilous man, he ſayde, 
And if that he out of his ſlepe abraide, 

He mighte don us bathe a vilanie. 

Alein anſwered, I count him nat a flie. 

And up he riſt, and by the wenche he crept. 
This wenche lay upright, and faſte ſlept, 

Til he ſo nigh was, er ſhe might eſpie, 
That it had ben to late for to crie; 


* * f 


Now play Alein, for I wol ſpeke of John. 


a 


1 


And by "et miller in he crept anon, 


And to. himſelf he maketh routh and W. 


And came again, and gan the cradel miſſe, £4 


1 had almoſt gon to the elerkes bedde : 
| And forth ſhe goth til ſhe the cradel fond. 


So mery a fit ne had ſhe nat ful yore: 


For he had Twonken all the longe night, 


| Right at the entree of the dore behind 


Which that J halpe my fader for to ſtele: 


My hed 3 is tottie of my ſwink to night, 


And ſhortly for to ſay, they were at on, 7A £ 3 1 : 
This John lith ſtill a furlong way or bn? 


Alas ! (quod he) this is a wicked jape; 0 
Now may I ſay that I is but an ape. S's 
Yet has my felaw ſomwhat for his e 9 
He has the millers doughter in his arme: 
He auntred him, and hath his nedes ſpedde, A 


And I lie as a draf ſak in my bedd: 
And whan this jape is tald another day 3:08 
I ſhal be halden a daffe or a cokenay : 
I wol ariſe and auntre it by my fay: b 


Unhardy is unſely, thus men fay. A 2c: 
And up he roſe, and ſoftely be went 
Unto the cradel, and in his hand it hent, 
And bare it ſoft unto his beddes fete. "i * 
Sone after this the wif hire routing letʒ̃̃ 
And gan awake, and went hire out to piſſe, 


And groped here and ther, but ſhe fond non. 
Alas (quod: ſhe) I had almoſt miſgonz n 


Ey benedicite| than had I foule yſpedde. us 


=Y gropeth alway fortker with hire hond, 
And fond the bed, and thoughte nat but good, 
Becau t the cradel by it ſtood, 
And n'iſte wher ſhe was, for is was deck; 1 
But faire and wel ſhe-crept in by the cle, 
And lith ful ſtill, and wold han caught a lepe, 
Within a while this John the clerk up lepe, + 
And on this goode wif he laieth on ſore; - 
He priketh hard and depe as he were mad. 
This joly lif han theſe two clerkes lad 
Til that the thridde cok began to fing. 


Alein wex werie in the morwening, 


And ſayd, Farewel, Malkin, my ſwete wight 
The day is come, I may no Jonger bide, - 
But evermo-wher ſo I go orride | os; 
I is thin awen clerk, ſo have I hele. | 
Now, dere nean, quod ſhe, go, farewele; 

But or thou go, o thing I wol thee tell. _ 
Whan that thou wendeſt homeward by the mel 


Thou ſhalt a cake of half a buſhel find 
That was ymaked of thin owen mele, 


And, goode lemman, God thee ſave and kepe. 

And with that word ſhe gan almoſt to wepe. 
Alein upriſt, and thought er that it daw, 

I wel go crepen in by my felaw ; 

And fond the cradel at his hand anon. : 

By God, thought he, all wrang I have miſgon ; | 


That maketh me that I go nat aright. 

I wot wel by the cradel I have miſgo; 
Here lith the miller and his wif alſo. 
And forth he goth a twenty divel way 
Unto the bed, ther as the miller lay. 

He wend have cropen by his felaw John, 


Cu 
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And caught 
And ſayd, Thou GAs thou ſwineſhed, awake 
For Criſtes ſaule, and here a noble game; 
For by that lord that called is Seint Jame, 
As I have thries as in this ſhort night 
Swived the millers doughter bolt upright 
While thou haſt as a coward ben agaſt. 
Ye, falſe harlot, quod the miller, haft ? 
A, falſe traitour, falſe clerk (quod he), 
'Thou ſhalt be ded by Goddes dignitee, 
Who dorſte be fo bold* to diſparage 
My doughter, that is come of ſwiche linage. 
And by the throte-bolle he caught Alein, 
And he him hent deſpitouſly again, 
And on the noſe he ſmote him with i fiſt ; 
Doun ran the blody ftreme upon his breſt: 


And in the flore with noſe and mouth to-broke | 


They walwe, as don two pigges in a poke. 
And up they gon, and doun again anon, 

Til that the miller ſporned at a ſton, 

And doun he fell backyard upon his wif, 
That wiſte nothing of this nice ſtrif: 
For ſhe was fall aflepe a litel wight 

= John the clerk, that waked had all night, 
And with the fall out of hire lepe ſhe braide. 
Helpe, holy croſs of Bromeholme! (ſhe fayde) 
In manus tuas, Lord, to thee I call. 
Awake, Simond, the fend is on me fall; ; 

Myn herte is broken; helpe; I n'am but ded; 
Ther lith on up my wombe and up myn hed: 
pe, ee for the falſe clerkes fight. 
12885 ert _ as faſt as ever he e 
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him by the nekke, and gan him ſhake, 


And h by the walles to and 4 

To Lata. and ſhe ſtert up alſo, 

And knew the eſtres bet than did this 

And by the wall ſhe toke a ſtaf anon, 

And ſaw a litel ſhemering of a light, 

For at an hole in ſhone the mone bright, 
And by that light ſhe ſaw hem bothe two, 
But ſikerly ſhe n'iſte who was who, 
But as ſhe ſaw a white thing in hire eye; 
And whan ſhe gan this white thing eſpie 
She wend the clerk had wered a volupere, 
And with the ſtaf ſhe drow ay nere and nere, 
And wend han hit this Alein atte full, 

And ſmote the miller on the pilled cull, 
That doun he goth, and cried, Harrow! I die. 


Thiſe clerkes bete him wel, and let him lie, 


And greithen hem, and take hir hors anon, 
And eke hir mele, and on hir way they gon; 
And at the mille dore eke they toke hir cake 
Of half a buſhel flour ful wel ybake. 

Thus is the proude miller wel ybette, 

And hath yloſt the grinding of the whete, 
And paid for the ſouper every del 


| Of Alein and of John that bete him wel; 


His wif is ſwived and his doughter als; 
Lo, ſwiche it is a miller to be fals: 

And therfore this proverb is ſayd ful ſoth, 
Him thar not winnen wel that evil doth ; 
A gilour ſhal himſelf begiled be; > 
And God, that ſiteth hie in mageſtee, 
Save all this compagnie gret and ſmale, 


Thus have I quit the miller in my Tale. 
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THE COOK TES PROLOGUR 


THE COKES 1 


| 


Tar Coke of London, while the Reve ſpake, 
For joye (him thought) he clawed him on the 1 
A ha (quod he) for Criſtes paſſion, 
This miller had a ſharpe concluſion 
Upon this argument of herbergage. 
Wel ſayde Salomon in his langage 
Ne bring not every man into thin hous, 
For herber wing by night is perilous. 
Wel ought a man aviſed for to be 
Whom that he brought into his privetee. 
I pray to God ſa yeve me ſorwe and care 


If ever, ſithen I highte Hodge of War, 


Herd I a miller bet yſette a-werk; 
He had a jape of malice in the derk. 
But God forbede that ve ſtinten here, 
And therfore if ye vouchen ſauf to here 
A Tale of me that am a poure man, 
I wol you tell as wel as ever I can 
A litel jape that fell i: our citee. 
Our Hoſte anſwerd and faydc;] . it thee: 


Now abe A and loke that it bas 

For many a paſtee haſt thou letten AF 

And many a Jacke of Dover haſt thou ſold 

That hath been twies hot and twies cold : 

Of many a pilgrim haſt thou Criſtes curſe, 

For of thy perſelee yet fare they the werſe, 

That they han eten in thy ſtoble goos, 

For in thy ſhop goth many a flie loos. 

Now tell on, gentil Roger by thy name, 

But yet I pray thee be not wroth for game ; 

A man may ſay ful ſoth in game and play. 
Thou ſayſt ful ſoth, quod Roger, by my fay 

But ſoth play guade ſpel, as the Fleming ſaithy 

And therfore, Herry Bailly, by thy faith 

Be thou not wroth, or we departen here, 

Though that my Tale be of an hoſtelere : 

But natheles, I wol not telle it yet, 

But er we part ywis thou ſhalt be quit. 

And therwithal he lough and made chere 

And ſayd his Tale, as ye ſhal after here. 


* 
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THE COKES TALE*, 


A PxenT1s whilom dwelt in our citee, 
And of a craft of vitaillers was he: 

Gaillard he was as goldfinch in the ſhawe, 
Bronne as a bery, a propre ſhort felawe, 
With lokkes blake kembed ful fetiſly : 
Dancen he coude ſo wel and jolily, 

That he was cleped Perkin Revelour : 

He was as ful of love and paramour 

As is the hive ful of honey ſwete; 

Wel was the wenche with him mighte mete, 


* The defcription of an unthrifty prentice given to dice, 
women, and wine, watting thereby his maſter's goods, and 
Elen, ors to himſelf Newgate. Ihe moſt part of this Tale 

"Y or never finithed by the Author. 


» 
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At every bridale would he "5 and hoppe z 
He loved bet the taverne than the ſhoppe; 
For whan ther any riding was in Chepe 
Out of the ſhoppe thider wold he lepe, 

And til that he had all the ſight yſein, 

And danced wel, he wold not come ageing 
And gadred him a meinie of his ſort 

To hoppe and ſing, and maken ſwiche diſport z 
And ther they ſetten ſteven for to mete 

To plain at the dice in ſwiche a ſtrete ; 

For in the Toun ne was ther no prentis 4 
That fairer coude caſte a pair of dis ä 
Than Perkin coude, and thereto he was fro 


Of his diſpence, in place of privetee; 
| ; * G ij 


” 


* 
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t bond his maiſter wel in his chaffere, 
For often time he fond his box ful bare. 
For ſothly a prentis, a revelour, 

That haunteth dis, riot and paramour, 
His maiſter ſhal it in his ſhoppe abie, 
| haye he no part of the minſtralcic; 
"theſt and riot they ben convertible, 
Al can they play on giterne or ribible. 
Revel and trouth, as in a low degree, 
They ben ful wroth all day, as men may ſee. 
Tias joly prentis with his maiſter abode, 
Til he was neigh gut of his prentiſhode, 
Al were he ſnibbed bothe erly and late, 
And ſomtime lad with revel to Newgate : 


But at the laſt his maiſter him bethought, | 


„ a day whan he his paper ſought, 
roverbe that ſaith this ſame word, 
wake is roten wel out of [ hord 
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Than that it rote alle the remenant z 


So fareth it by a riotous ſervant 

It is wel laſſe harm to let him pace 

Than he ſhende all the ſervants in the place: : 
 Therfore his maiſter yaf him a quittance, 


And bad him go, with ſorwe and with meſchanco. 


And thus this joly prentis had his leve: 
Now let him riot all the night or leve. 

And for ther n'is no theſe without a louke 
That helpeth him to waſten and to ſouke 
Of that he briben can or borwe may, 

Anon he ſent his bed and his array 

Unto a compere of his owen ſort 

That loved dis, and riot, and diſport, 

And had a wif that held for countenance 

A * and fwived for hire ſuſtenance. 
+ . 
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THE MAN OF LAWES PROLOGUE. 


Oox Hoſte ſaw wel that the brighte ſonne - 
The ark of his artificial day had ronne 
The fourthe part and half an houre and more:; 
And though he were not depe expert in lore, 
He wiſte it was the cighte-and-twenty day 
Of April, that is meſſager to May, 
And ſaw wel that the ſhadow of every tree 
Was as in lengthe of the ſame quantitee 
That was the body ered that cauſed it, 
And therfore by the ſhadow he toke his wit 
That Phebus, which that ſhone ſo clere and bright, 
Degrees was five-and-forty clombe on hight ; 
And for that day, as in that latitude, 
It was ten of the clok he gan conclude, 
And ſodenly he plight his hors aboute. 
Lordings, quod he, I warne you all this route 
The fourthe partie of this day is gon: 
Now for the love of God and of Seint John 
Leſeth no time, as ferſorth as ye may. 
Lordings, the time it waſteth night and day, 
And ſteleth from us, what prively ſleping, 
And what thurgh negligence in our waking, 
As doth the ſtreme, that turneth never again, 
Deſcending fro the montagne into a plain. 
| Wel can Senek and many a philoſophre 
Bewailen time more than gold in coffre ; 
For loſſe of catel may recovered be, 
But loſſe of time ſhendeth us, quod he. 
It wol not come again withouten drede, 
No more than wol Malkins maidenhede 
When ſhe hath loſt it in hire wantonneſſe: 
Let us not moulen thus in idleneſſe. 
Sire Man of Lawe, quod he, ſo have ye blis, 


Fel us a Tale anon, as forword is, yy TV 


Ye ben ſubmitted thurgh your free aſſent 

To ſtonde in this cas at my jugement. 

Acquitteth you now, and holdeth your beheſt ; 
an have ye don your devoir at the leſt. 
Hoſte, quod he, de par dieux jeo aſſente, 

To breken forword is not min entente, 

Beheſt is dette, and I wold hold it fayn 

All my beheſt, I carl no better ſayn. 

For ſwiche lawe as man yeveth another wight 

He ſhuld himſelven uſen it by right. 

Thus wol our text ; but natheles certain 

I can right now no "thrifty Tale fain, 

But Chaucer (though he can but lewdely 

On metres and on riming craftily) 

Hath ſayd hem in ſwiche Engliſh as he can, 

of olde time, as knoweth m_y a man; 


* 


And if he have not ſayd hem, leve brother, 


In o book, he hath ſayd hem in another: 
For he hath told of lovers d up and doun 
Mo than Ovide made of mentioun 

In his Epiſtolis, that ben ful olde. 

What ſhuld | tellen hem fin they ben tolde ? 
In youthe he made of Ceyes and Alcyon, 
And ſithen hath he ſpoke of everich on 
Thiſe noble wives, and thiſe lovers eke, 
Who ſo that wol his large volume ſeke 
Cleped The Seintes Legende of Cupide: 
Ther may he ſe the large woundes wide 

Of Lucrece, and of Babylon Thiſbe; 

The ſwerd of Dido for the falſe Enee; 

The tree of Phillis for hire Demophon z 
The plaint of Deianire and Hermion, 

Of Adriane and Vſiphilee; 

The barreine ile ſtonding in the ſee; 
The dreint Leandre ſor his fayre Hero; 3 
The teres of Heleine, and eke the wo 

Of Briſeide and of Ladomia; 


| The crueltee of thee, Quene Modes, 


Thy litel children hanging by the hals 

For thy Jaſon, that was of love ſo fals: 

O Hipermeſtra, Penelope, Alceſte ! 

Your wif hood he commendeth with the beſte, 
But certainly no word ne writeth he 

Of thilke wicke enſample of Canace, 

That loved hire owen Wee ſinfully; 

(Of all fwiche curſed ſtories I ſay Fy) 

Or elles of Tyrius Appolonious, _ 

How that the curſed king Antiochus 

Berafte his doughter of hire maidenhede, 

That is ſo horrible a tale for to rede, 

Whan'he hire threw upon the pavement. 

And therfore he of ful aviſement 

N'old never write in non of his ſermons 

Of ſwiche unkinde abhominations: 

Ne I wol non reherſe, if that I may, 

But of my Tale how ſhal I don this day? 

Me were loth to be likened douteles 

To Muſes that men clepe Pierides, 

( Metamorphoſcos wrote what I mene) 

But natheles J recche not a bene 

Though I come after him with hawebake 3 

I ſpeke in proſe, and let him rimes make. 

And with that word he with a ſobre chere 


Began his Tale, and ſayde as ye ſhull here. 
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O carnrur harm, condition of poverte, 


With thirſt, with cold, with hunger, ſo confounded, 


To aſken helpe thee ſhameth in thine herte, 
If thou non aſk, fo fore art thou ywounded, 
That veray nede unwrappeth al thy wound hid. 
Maugre thin hed thou moſt for indigence 
Or ſtele or begge, or borwe thy diſpence. 
Thou blaweſt Criſt, and ſayſt ful bitterly, 
He miſdeparteth richeſſe temporal; 
Thy neighebour thou witeſt ſinfully, 
And ſayſt thou haſt to litel and he hath all: 
Parfay (ſayſt thou) fometime he reken ſhall, 
_ Whan that his tayl ſhal brennen in the glede, 
For he nought helpeth needful in hir nede. 
Herken what is the ſentence of the wiſe, 
Bet is to dien than have indigence, 
Thy ſelve neighebour wol thee deſpiſe ; 
If thou be poure farewel thy ceverence. 
Vet of the wiſe man take this ſentence, 
Alle the dayes of poure men ben wicke; 
Beware therfore or thou come to that pricke. 
If thou be poure, thy brother hateth thee, 
And all thy frendes fleen fro thee, alas! - 
O riche marchants! ful of wele ben ye, 
O noble, o prudent folk! as in this cas, 
Your bagges ben not filled with ambes a 
But with {is cink, that renneth for your 
At Criſtenmaſſe mery may ye dance. 


ce; 


Ve ſeken lond and ſee for your winninges 
a I ͤ Of him that was the Soudan of Surrie; 


As wiſe folk ye knowen all th' eſtat 
Of regnes; ye ben fathers of tidinges 
And tales both of pees and of debat : 

I were right now of tales deſolat, 

N'ere that a marchant, gon is many a yere, 
Me taught a Tale which that ye ſhull here. 
In Surrie whilom dwelt a compagnie 
Of chapmen rich, and therto ſad and trewe, 
That wide were ſenten hir ſpicerie, | 
Clothes of gold, and ſatins riche of hewe : 

Hir chaffare was ſo thrifty and fo newe, 
That every wight hath deintee to chaffare 
With hem, and eke to ſellen hem hir ware. 
Now fell it that the maiſters of that ſort 
Han ſhapen hem to Rome for to wende, 


* 


Were it for chapmanhood or for diſport, 

Non other meſſage wolde they thider ſende, 
But comen hemſelf to Rome, this is the ende; 
And in ſwiche place as thought hem avantage 
For hir entente they taken hir herbergage. 


-  FHE MAN OF LAWES TALE. - * my 
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LAWES TALE. 


Sojourned han theſe marchants in that toun 
A certain time, as fell to hir pleſance ; _ 


| And ſo befell that the excellent renoun 


Of the emperoures doughter, Dame Cuſtance, 
Reported was with every circumſtance 
Unto theſe Surrien marchants in ſwiche wiſe 
Fro day to day as I ſhall you deviſe, . 
This was the commun vois of every man: 
Our emperour of Rome, God him ſe, _ 
A doughter hath that fin the world began, 
To recken as wel hire goodneſſe as beaute, 
Nas never ſwiche another as is ſhe ; 3 
I pray to God in honour hire ſuſtene, 
And wold ſhe were of all Europe the quene. 
In hire is high beaute withouten pride, 
Vouthe withouten grenehed or folie: 
To all hire werkes vertue is hire guide; 


Humbleſſe hath flaien in hire tyrannie ; 
| She is mirrour of alle curtefie, _ 
| Hire herte is veray chambre of holineſſe, 


Hire hond miniftre of fredom for almeſſe. 
And al this vois was ſoth, as God is trewe ; 
But now to. purpos let us turne agein. 
Theſe marchants han don fraught hir ſhippes newe, 
And whan they han this blisful maiden ſein 
Home to Surrie ben they went ful fayn, 
And don hir nedes, as they han don yore, _ 
And liven in wele; I can ſay you no more, 
Now fell it that theſe marchants ſtood in grace 


For whan they came from any ſtra 

He wold of his benigne curteſie We ** 

Make hem good chere, and beſily efpie  _- 
idings of ſundry regnes, for to lere 

The wonders that they mighte ſeen or here, 
Amonges other thinges ſpecially 3 

Theſe marchants han him told of Dame Cuſtance 

So gret nobleſſe, in erneſt ſeriouſly, _ | 

That this Soudan hath caught ſo gret pleſance 

To han hire figure in his remembrance, _ 

That all his luſt and all his beſy cure 

Was for to love hire while his lif may dure. 
Paraventure in thilke large yook _ 

Which that men clepe the Heyen ywritten wag 

With ſterres, whan that he his birt e took, 

That he for love ſhuld han his deth, alas! 

For in the ſterres, clerer than is glas, | 

Is wtiten, God wot, who ſo 54 it rede, 6 


. 


The deth of every man withouten drede, 


. * 8 


8 


THE MAN OF LAWES TALE. 


In ſterres many a winter therbeforn 


Was writ the deth of Hector, Achilles, 


Of Pompey, Julius, or they were born; 
The ſtrif of Thebes, and of Hercules, 

Of Sampſon, Turnus, and of Socrates 

The deth ; but mennes wittes ben ſo dull 
That no wight can wel rede it at the full. 

This Soudan for his prive councel ſent, 

And ſhortly of this matere for to pace, 

He hath to hem declared his entent, 

And ſayd hem certain, but he might have grace 
To han Cuſtance, within a lite] ſpace | 
He n'as but ded, and charged hem in hie 

To ſhapen for his lif ſom remedie. > 

Diverſe men diverſe things ſaiden; 

They argumentes caſten up and doun ; 
day a ſubtil reſon forth — laiden; 
They ſpeken of magike and abuſion; 
But finally, as in concluſion, 

They cannot ſeen in that non avantage, 

e in non other way ſave mariage. 

Than ſaw they therein ſwiche Aden 
By way of reſon, for to ſpeke all plain, 
Becauſe ther was ſwiche diverſitee 
Betwene hir bothe lawes, that they ſayn 


They trowen that no Criſten prince wold fayn 


Wedden his childe under our law ſwete, 

That us was yeven by Mahound our prophete. 
And he anſwered, Rather than I leſe 

Cuſtance I wol be criſtened doubteles : 

] mote ben hires, I may non other cheſe, 

I pray you hold your arguments in pees; 

Saveth my lif, and beth not reccheles 

To geten hire that hath my life in cure, 

For in this wo I may not long endure. 
What nedeth greter dilatation ? 

1 ſay by tretiſe and ambaſlatrie, 

And by the Popes mediatioun, 

And all the chirche, and all the chevalrie, 

That in deſtruction of Maumetrie, 

And in encreſe of Criſtes lawe dere, 

They ben accorded ſo as ye may here: : 

How that the Soudan and his baronage, 

And all his lieges, ſhuld ycriſtened be, 

And he ſhal han Cuſtance in mariage, 

And certain gold, I n'ot what quantitee, 

And hereto finden ſuffiſant ſuretee. 

The ſame accord is ſworne on eyther fide ; 

Now, fair Cuſtance, almighty God thee. gide. 
Now wolden ſom men waiten, as I geſſe, 

That I ſhuld tellen all the purveiance 

The which that the Emperbur of his nobleſſe 

Hath ſhapen for his doughter Dame Cuſtance. 

Wel may men know that ſo gret ordinance 

May no man tellen in a litel clauſe : 

As was arraied for ſo high.a cauſe. | 
Biſhopes ben ſhapen with hire for to wende, 

Lordes, ladies, and knightes ofrenoun, 

And other folk ynow; this is the end: 

And notified is thurghout all the toun 

That every wight with gret-devotioun 

Should prayen Criſt that he this mariage 
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The day is comen of hire departing, 
I ſay the woſul day fatal is come 


That ther may he no longer tarying, 

But forward they hem dreſſen all and ſome. 

Cuſtance, that was with ſorwe all overcome, 

Ful pale ariſt, and dreſſeth hire to wende, 

For wel ſhe ſeth ther n' is non other ende. 
Alas! what wonder is it though ſhe wept, 

That ſhal be ſent to ſtrange nation ; 

Fro frendes that ſo tendrely hire kept, * 

And to be bounde under ſubjection 


"Of on ſhe knoweth not his condition ? 


Houſbondes ben all good, and han ben yore, 
That knowen wives, I dare ſay no more. 
Fader, (ſhe ſaid) thy wretched child 
Thy yonge doughter, foſtered up ſo ſoft, 
And ye, my moder, my ſoveraine pleſance 
Over all thing, (out taken Criſt on loft) 
Cuſtance your child hire recommendeth oft 
Unto your grace, for I ſhal to Surrie, 
Ne ſhal I never ſeen you more with eye. 
Alas! unto the Barbare nation 
I muſte gon, ſin that it is your will; 
Bat Criſt, that ſtarfe for our redemption, 
So yeve me grace his heſtes to fulfill, 
I wretched woman no force though I ſpill : 
Women are borne to thraldom and penance, 
And to ben under mannes governance. 
I trow at Troye whan Pirrus brake the wall | 


| Or llion brent, or Thebes the citee, 


Ne at Rome for the harm thurgh : 
That Romans hath venqueſhed times three, 
N'as herd ſwiche tendre weping for pitee 
As in the chambre was for hire parting; ' 
But forth ſhe mote whedep ſhe wepe or 

O firſte moving cruel firmament! 
With thy diurnal ſwegh that croudeſt ay, 
And hurtleſt all from eft til occident, 
That naturally wold hold another way, 


Thy crouding ſet the heven in ſwiche array 


At the beginning of this fierce viage 
That cruel Mars hath ſlain this marriage. 
Infortunat aſcendent tortuous, - | 


| Of which the lord is helpeles fall, alas ! 
| Out of his angle into the derkeſt hous, 


O Mars, o Atyzar! as in this cas; 
O feble Mone! unhappy ben thy pas, 
Thou knitteſt thee ther thou art not received, 


- - | Ther thou were wel fro thennes art thou weived, 


Imprudent Emperour of Rome, alas! 
Was ther no philoſophre in al thy toun? - 


Is no time bet than other in ſwiche cas? 
Of viage is ther non electioun, 


Namely to folk of high conditioun, 


Nat whag a rote is of a birth yknowe ? 


Alas! we ben to lewed or to flow. 

To ſhip is brought this woful faire maid 
Solempnely, with every circumſtance: : 
Now Jeſu Criſt be with you all, ſhe ſaid. 
Ther n'is no more, but Farewel, fair: Cuſtance, 
She peineth hire to make good countenance z 
And Forth I let hire ſayle in this manere, | 


| And turne I wol againe to my magere. 


* 
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" "THE MAN OF LAWES TALE: 


The mether of Soudan, well of vices, 
Flpied hath hire ſones pleine entente, 
How he wol lete his old ſacrifices; 
And right anon ſhe for her conſeil ſente, 
And they ben comen to know what ſhe mente; 
And whan aſſembled was this folk in fere, 
She ſet hire doun, and ſayd as ye ſhul here: 
Lordes, (ſhe ſayd) ye known everich on 
How that my ſone in point is for to lete. 
The holy lawes of cur Alkaron, 
Yeven by Goddes Meſſager RILEY 
But on avow to grete God 1 hete, 
The lif ſhal rather out of my body ſterto 
Than Mahometes lawe out of myn herte. . 
What ſhuld us tiden of this newe lawe 
But thraldom to our bodies and penance, 
And afterward in helle to ben drawe, 
For we reneied Mahound our creance ? 
But, Eordes, wol ye maken affurance, 
As I ſhal ſay, aſſenting to my lore ? 
And I ſhal make us ſauf for evermore. 
They ſworen and aſſented every man 
To live with hire and die, and by hire ſtond; 
And everich on, in the beſt wife he can, 
To ſtrengthen hire ſhal all his frendes fond. 
And fhe hath this empriſe ytaken in hond 
Which ye ſhull heren that I ſhal deviſe, 
And'to hem all ſhe ſpake right in this wiſe. 
We ſhul firſt fein us Criſtendom to take ; 
Cold water ſhal not greve us but a lite; 
And I ſhal ſwiche a feſte and revel wake 
"That, as I trow, I fhal the Soudan quite : 
For tho hi wif be criſtened never ſo white 
She ſhal have nede to waſh away the rede 
Though ſhe a font of water with hire lede. 
O Soudanneſſe! rote of iniquitee, 
Virago thou Semyramee the ſecond, 
O. ſerpent under femininitee, 
Like to the ſerpent depe in helle os 
O feined woman! all that may confound 
Vertue and innocence, thurgh thy malice 
Is bred in thee, as neſt of every vice. 
O Sathan envious! fin thilke day 
That thou were chaſed from our heritage, 
Wel knoweſt thou to woman the olde way : 
Thou madeſt Eva bring us in ſervage, 
Thou wolt fordon this Criſten mariage: 
Thin inſtrument ſo (wala wa the while !) 
Makeſt thou of women whan thou wolt begile. 
This Soudanneſſe, whom] thus blame and warrie, 
Let prively hire conſeil gon hir way: 
What ſhuld I in this Tale longer tarie ? 
She rideth to the Soudan on a day, 
And ſayd him that ſhe wold reinie hire lay, 
And Criſtendom of preſtes hondes fong, 
Repenting hire ſhe Hethen was ſo long ; 
Beſeching him to don hire that honour 
That ſhe might han the Criſten folk to feſt; 
To pleſen hem I wol do my labour. 
"The Soudan faith, I wol don at your heſt, 
And kneling thanked hire of that requeſt ; 
So glad he was ne n'ifte not what to ſay, 


She kiſt hire fone, and home ſhe goth hire way. 
4 
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i Arrived ben theſe Criſten folk to lon 


In Surrie, with a gret ſolempne route, 

And haſtily this Soudan ſent his ſond 

Firſt to his mother and all the regne aboute, 
And ſayd his wif was comen out of doute, 
And praide hem for to riden again the quene, 
The honour of his regne to ſuſtene. 


Of Surriens and Romanes met in fere. 
The mother of the Soudan riche and gay 
Received hire with all ſo glad a chere 
| As any mother might hire doughter dere; 
And to the nexte citee ther beſide · 
A ſofte pas ſolempnely they ride. 

Nought trow I the triumph of Julius, 
Of which that Lucan maketh ſwiche a boſt, 
Was realler or more curious 
Than was th* aſſemblee of this blisful hoſt ; 
Butte this ſcorpion, this wicked goſt, 
The Soudaneſſe, for all hire flattering 
Caſt under this ful mortally to ſting. 

The Soudan cometh himſelf ſone after this 
So really, that wonder is to tell, 
And welgometh hire with alle joy and blis. 
And thus in mirth and joye I let hem dwell; 
The fruit of this matere is that I tell, 
Whan time came, men thought it for the beſt 
That revel ſtint, and men go to hir reſt. 
The time come is this olde Soudanneſſe 
Ordeined hath the feſte of which I tolde, 
And to the feſte Criſten folk him dreſſe 
In general, ya, bothe yonge and olde. 

r may men feſt and realtee beholde, 

d deintees mo than I can you deviſe ; 


| But all to dere they bought it or they riſe. 


O ſoden wo, that ever art ſucceſſour 
To worldly bliſs! ſpreint is with bitterneſſe 
Th' ende of the joye of our worldly labour: 


Wo occupieth the fyn of our gladnefſ. 


{ Herken this conſeil for thy ſikerneſſe, 


Upon thy glade day have in thy. minde 


The unware wo of harme that cometh behinde. 


For ſhortly for to tellen at a word, 

The Soudan and the Criſten everich on 
Ben all to-hewe and ſtiked at the bord 

But it were only Dame Cuſtance alone. 
This old Soudaneſſe, this curſed crone, 
Hath with hire frendes don this curſed dede, 
For ſhe hireſelf wold all the contree lede. 

Ne ther was Surrien non that was converted, 
That of the conſeil of the Soudan wot, 
That he n'as all to-hewe er he aſterted ; 

And Cuſtance han they taken anon fote-hot, 
Aud in a ſhip all ſtereles (God wot) 

They han hire ſet, and bidden hire lerne ſayle 
Out of Surrie againward to Itaille. 

A certain treſor that ſhe thither ladde, 

And ſoth to ſayn vitaille gret plente, 
They han hire yeven, and clothes eke ſhe hadde, 
And forth ſhe ſayleth in the falte ſee, 58 
O my Cuſtance ! ful of benignitee, 

O Emperoures yonge doughter dere 


He that is Loy of ö be thy ſtere. -. 


Gret was the preſſe, and riche was th* array | 


CHE MAN OF LAWES TALE. 


She bleſſeth hire, and with ful pitious vois 

Into the crois of Criſt thus ſayde ſhe ; 

O clere, o weleful auter, holy crois! 

Red of the Lambes blood ful of pitee, 

That weſh the world fro the old iniquitee, 

Me fro the fende and fro his clawes kepe 

That day that I ſhal drenchen in the depe. 
Victorious tree, protection of trewe, 

That only worthy were for to bere 

The King of heven with his woundes newe, 

The white Lamb, that hurt was with a ſpere; 

Flemer of fendes out of him and here 

On which thy limmes faithfully extenden, 

Me kepe, and yeve me might my lif to amenden. 

Yeres and dayes fleet this creature 
Thurghout the ſee of Grece, unto the Straite 
Of Maroc, as it was hire aventure : 

On many a ſory mele now may ſhe baite ; 
After hire deth ful often may ſhe waite, 
Or that the wilde waves wol hire drive 
Unto the place ther as ſhe ſhal arive. 

Men mighten ory te why ſhe was not lain ? 
Eke at the feſte who Might hire body fave ? 
And I anſwer to that demand again, 

Who ſaved Daniel in the horrible cave, 
Ther every wight ſave he, maſter” or knave, 
Was with the leon frette or he.afterte ? 
No wight but God, that he bare in his herte. 

God liſt to ſhew his wonderful miracle 
Tn hire, for we ſhuld ſeen his mighty werkes : 
Criſt, which that is to every harm triacle, 
By certain menes oft, as knewen clerkes, 

Doth thing for certain ende that ful derke is 
To mannes wit, that for our ignorance 
Ne can nat know his prudent purveiance. 

Now ſith ſhe was not at the feſte yſlawe, 
Who kepte hire fro the drenching in the ſee ? 
Who kept Jonas in the fiſhes mawe, 

Ti] he was ſpouted up at Ninevee ? 

Wel may men know it was no wight but he 
That kept the peple Ebraike fro drenching, 
With drye feet thurghout the ſee paſſing. 

Who bade the foure ſpirits of tempeſt, 
That power han to anoyen lond and ſee, : 
Both north and ſouth, and alſo weſt and eſt, 
Anoyen nether ſee, ne lond, ne tree ? 

Sothly the commands of that was he 
That fro the tempeſt ay this woman kepte 
As wel whan ſhe awoke as whan ſhe flepte. 


_ Wher might this woman mete and drinke have? | 


Three yere and more how laſteth hire vitaille ? 
Who fed the Egyptian Mary in the cave 
Or in deſert ? no wight but Criſt ſans fuille. 
Five thouſand folk it was a gret marvaille 
With loves five and fiſhes two to fede : 
God ſent his foyſon at hire grete nede. 

She driveth forth into our occan 
Thurghout our wide ſee, til at the laſt 
Under an hold, that nempnen I ne can, 
Fer in Northumberlond, the wave hire caſt, 
And in the fand hire ſhip ſtiked ſo faſt, 
That thennes wolde it not in all a tide : 
The wille of Oriſt was that ſhe ſhulde abide. 


| 
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The Conſtable of the caſtle doun is fare 
To ſeen this wrecke, and al the ſhip he fought; 
And fond this very woman ful of care; 
He fond alſo the treſour that ſhe brought 8 
In hire langage mercy ſhe beſought, 
The lif out of hire body for to twinne, 
Hire to deliver of wo that ſhe was inne. 
A maner Latin corrupt was hire ſpeche, 
But algate therby was ſhe underſtond. 


The Conſtable, whan him liſt no longer ſeche, 


This woful woman brought he to the lond. 


She kneleth doun, and thanketh Goddes fond 3 8 


But what ſhe was ſhe wolde no man ſeye 8 

For foule ne faire, though that ye ſhulde deye: - 
She ſaid the was ſo maſed in the ſee 2 

That ſhe forgate hire minde, by hire trouth, 

The Conſtable hath of hire fo gret pitee, 

And eke his wif, that they wepen for routh : 


| She was fo ditigent withouten flouth 
To ſerve and pleſen everich in that place, 


That all hire love that loken in hire face. a 
The Conſtable and Dame Hermegild his wif 


Were Payenes, and that contree every wher , 


But Hermegild loved Cuſtance as hire lif ; 
And Cuſtance hath fo long ſojourned ther 
In oriſons, with many a bitter tere, 

Til Jeſu hath converted thurgh his grace 


Dame Hermegild, Conſtableſſe of that places 


In all that lond no Criſten dorſte route; 
All Criſten folk ben fled fro that contree _ 
Thurgh Payenes, that conquereden all aboute 
The plages of the north by lond and fee. _ 


: To Wales fled the Chriſtianitee 


Of olde Bretons dwellivg in this ile; 
Ther was hir refuge fer the mene while. 

But yet n' ere Criſten Bretons ſo exiled 
That ther n' ere ſom which in hir privitee 
Honoured Criſt, and Hethen folk begiled, . 
And neigh the caſtle ſwiche ther dwelten three : 
That on of hem was blind, and might not ſee, 
But it were with thilke eyen of his minde, 


With which men mowen ſee whan they ben blinde. | 


Bright was the ſonne as in that ſommers day, 
For which the Conſtable and his wif alſo, - 
And Cuſtance, han ytake the righte way 
Toward the ſee a furlong way or two, 


To plaien and to romen to and fro, 


And in hir walk this blinde man they mette, 
Croked and olde, with eyen faſt yſhette. 
In the name of Criſt, (eried this blinde Breton) 
Dame Hermegild, yeve me my ſight again. 
This lady wexe afraied of that ſoun, 
Leſt that hire huſbond, ſhortly for to ſain, 
Wold hire for Jeſu Criſtes love have flain, 3 
Till Cuſtance made hire bold, and bad hire * 
The will of Criſt, as doughter of holy cherche. 
The Conſtable wexe abaſhed of that ſight, 
And ſayde, What amounteth all this fare? 
Cuſtance anſwered, Sire, it is Criſtes might, 
That helpeth folk out of the fendes ſnare :; 
And ſo ferforth ſhe gan our lay declare, 


That ſhe the Conſtable, er that it were eve, 
4 Converted, and on Criſt made him beleve, 


* 
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THE MAN OF LAWES TALE, 


This Conſtable was not lord of the place 


of which1 ſpeke, ther as he Cuſtance fond, 


* 


All ſoftely is to the bed ygo, 


But kept it ſtrongly many a winter ſpace 
Under Alla King of Northumberlond, 
That was ful wiſe, and worthy of his hond 
Againe the Scottes, as men may wel here ; 
But tourne I wol againe to my matere. 
Sathan, that ever us waiteth to begile, 
Saw of Cuſtance all hire perfectioun, 
And caſt anon how he might quite hire while, 
And made a yonge knight, that dwelt in that toun, 
Love hire ſo hote of foule affectioun, 
That veraily him thought that he ſhuld ſpille 
But he of hire might ones han his wille. 

He woeth hire, but it availeth nought ; . 
She wolde do no ſinne by no wey ; 
And for deſpit he compaſſed his thought 
To maken hire on ſhameful deth to dey : 
He waiteth whan the Conſtable is away, 


And privily upon a night he crepte 


In Hermegildes chambre while ſhe ſlepte. 

Wery, forwaked in hire oriſons, 
Slepeth Cuſtance, and Hermegilde alſo. 
This knight, thurgh Sathanes temptations, 
And cut the throte of Hermegilde atwo, 

d layd the bloody knif by Dame Cuſtance, 

And went his way, ther God yeve him miſchance, 

Sone after cometh this Conſtable home again, 
And eke Alla, that king was of that lond, 
And ſaw his wife deſpitouſly yſlain, 
For which ful oft he wept and wrong his hond; 
And in the bed the blody knif he fond 
By Dame Cuſtance. Alas! what might ſhe ſay! 
For veray wo hire wit was all away 

To King Alla was told all this miſchance, 
And eke the time, and wher, and in what wiſe, 


That in a ſhip was fonden this Cuſtance, - 


As here before ye han herd me deviſe : 
The kinges herte of pitee gan agriſe 
Whan he ſaw ſo benigne a creature 
Fall in diſeſe and in miſaventure. 
For as the lamb toward his deth is brought, 
So ſtant this innocent beforn the king : 
This falſe knight, that hath this treſon wrought, . 
Bereth hire in hond that ſhe hath don this thing : 
But natheles there was gret murmuring 
Among the peple, and ſayn they cannot geſſe 
That ſhe had don ſo great a wickedneſſe; 
For they han ſeen hire ever ſo vertuous, 
And loving Hermegild right as hire lif, 


Of this bare witneſſe everich in that hous, 


Save he that Hermegild low with his knif. 
This gentil king "ns caught a gret motif 
Of this witneſs, and thought he wold enquere 
Deper in this cas, trouthe for to lere. 
Alas ! Cuſtance, thou haſt no champion, / 
Ne fighten canſt thou not, ſo wala wa! 
But he that ftarf for our redemption, 
And bond Sathan, and yet lith ther he lay, 
So be thy ſtronge champion this day: 
For but if Crift on thee miracle kithe, 
Withouten gilt thou ſhalt be ſlain as ſwithe. 
Sie ſet lire doun on heces, and thus ſhe ſayde; 


» 


Immortal God ! that ſavedſt Suſanne 

| Fro ſalſe bleme, and thou mercifnl mayde, 

Mary I mene, doughter to Seint Anne, 

. Beforn whos child angels ſingen Oſanne. 
If I be gilteles of this felonie 7 

| My ſocour be, or elles ſhal I die. ; 

| Have ye not ſeen ſomtime a pale face 


, 


(Among a prees) of him that hath ben lad 


| Toward his deth, where as he getteth no grace, 
And ſwiche a colour in his face hath had, 
Men mighten know him that was ſo beſtad 
Amonges all the faces in that route, 
So ſtant Cuſtance, and loketh hire aboute. 

O quenes living in proſperitee, 


| Ducheſſes, and ye ladies everich on 


Haveth ſom routhe on hire adverſitee, 
An emperoures doughter ſtant alone; 


O blood real, that ſtondeſt in this drede, 
Fer ben the frendes in thy grete nede ! 

This Alla king hath ſwiche compaſſioun, 

As gentil herte is ful filled of pitee, 

That fro his eyen ran the water doun. 

Now haſtily do fecche a book, quod he, 

And if this knight wol ſweren how that ſhe 
This woman ſlow, yet wol we us aviſe, | 
Whom that we wol that ſhal ben our juſtice, 

A Breton boak, written with Evangiles, 
Was fet, and on this book he ſwore anon 
She giltif was, and in the mene whiles 
An hond him ſmote upon the nekke bone, 
That doun he fell at ones as a ſtone, 

And both his eyen broſt out of his face 
In ſight of every body in that place. 

A voice was herd, in general audience, 
That ſayd, Thou haſt deſclandered gilteles 
The doughter of holy chirche in high preſence” 
Thus haſt thou don, and yet hold I my pees. 
Of this mervaille agaſt was all the prees; 

As maſed folk they ſtonden everich on 
For drede of wreche;fave Cuſtance alone. 

Gret was the drede and eke the repentance 
Of hem that hadden wronge ſuſpection 
Upon this ſely innocent Cuſtance : 

And for this miracle, in concluſion, 

And by Cuſtances mediation, 

The king, and many another in that place, 

Converted was, thanked be Criſtes grace. 
This falſe knight was flain for his untrouthe 

By jugement of Alla haſtily ; 

And yet Cuſtance had of his deth gret routhe ; 

And after this Jeſus of his mercy  _ E. 

Made Alla wedden ful ſolempnely 

This holy woman, that is ſo bright and ſhene ; 

And thus hath Criſt ymade Cuſtance a quene. 

But who was woful (if I ſhall not lie) 


| Of this wedding but Donegild, and-no mo, 


The kinges mother, full of tyrannie ? _ 
Hire thoughte hire curſed hexte braſt atwo z 
She wolde not that hire ſone had do ſo : 
Hire thoughte a deſpit that he ſhulde take 
So ſtrange a creature unto his take. 
Me liſt not of the chaf ne of the ſtre 


Maken ſo long a tale as of the corn. 


{ 


What ſhuld I tellen of the realtee 


She hath no wight to whom to make hire mone. 


e, 


* 


of chis marriage, or which cours goth beforn, 
Who bloweth in a trompe or in an horn? 
The fruit of every tale is for to ſay; 
They ete and drink, and dance, and ſing, and play. 
They gon to bed, as it was {kill and right, 
For though that wives ben ful holy thinges, 
They moſten take in patience a night 
Swiche maner neceſſaries, as ben pleſinges 
To folk that han ywedded hem with ringes. 
And lay a lite hir holineſs aſide 5 
As for the time, it may no het betide. 
On hire he gat a knave childe anon, 
And to a biſhop, and his Conſtable eke, 
He toke his wif to kepe, when he is gon 
To Scotland ward, his fomen for to ſeke. | 
Now faire Cuſtance, that is ſo humble and meke, 
So long is gen with childe til that ſtill 
She halt hire chambre, abiding Criſtes will. 
The time is come, a knave child ſhe bere; 
Mauricius at the fontſtone they him calle. 
This Conſtable doth forth come a meſſager, 
And wrote unto his king that cleped was Alle, 
How that this blisful tiding is befalle, | 
And other tidings ſpedeful for to ſay. | 
He hath the lettre, and forth he goth his way. 
This meſſager, to don his avantage, 
Vnto the kinges mother rideth ſwithe, 
And ſalueth hire ful faire in his langage. 
Madame, quod he, ye may be glad and blithe, 
And thanken God an hundred thouſand fithe ; 
My lady quene hath child, withouten doute, 
To joy and bliffe of all this regne aboute. 
Lo here the lettre ſeled of this thing, 
That I moſt bere in all the haſt I may: 
If ye wol ought unto your ſone the king, 
I am your ſervant bothe night and day. 
Donegilde anſwerd, As now at this time nay 
But here I wol all night thou take thy reſt, 
To-morwe wol 1 fay thee what me left. - 
This meſſager drank fadly ale and wine, 
And ſtolen were his lettres prively 
Out of his box, while he flept as a ſwine; 
And contrefeted was ful ſubtilly | 
Another lettre, wrought ful ſinfully, 
Unto the king directe of this matere 
Fro his Conſtable, as ye ſhal after here. 
This lettre ſpake, the quene delivered was 
Of ſo horrible a fendliche creature, | 
That in the caſtle non ſo hardy was 
That any while dorſt therein endure : 
The mother was an elf by aventure 
Ycome, by charmes or by ſorcerie, 
And everich man hateth hire compagnie. 
Wo was this king when he this lettre had ſein. 
But to no wight he told his ſorwes fore, 
But of his owen hand he wrote again; 
Welcome the ſonde of Criſt for evermore 
To me, that am now lerned in his lore : 
Lord, welcome be thy luſt and thy pleſance; 
My luſt J put all in thyn ordinance. 
Kepeth this child, al be it foule or faire, 
And eke my wif, unto min home coming: 
Criſt whan him liſt may ſenden me an heire 
More agreable than this to my liking. | 
This lettre he ſeled, prively weping, 
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| Which to the meſſager was taken ſone,' 2 


And forth he goth, there is no mere to done. 


O meſſager fulfilled of dronkeneſſe 
Strong is thy breth, thy limmes faitren ay, 
And thou bewreieſt alle ſecreneſſe; 2 
Thy mind is lorne, thou jangleſt as a jay; 
Thy face is tourned in a new arrayz- 
Ther dronkeneſſe regneth in any route 
Ther is no conſeil hid withouten doute. 

O Donegild! I ne have non Engliſh digne 
Unto thy malice and thy tyrannie, PETR 
And therfore to the fende I thee reſigne. 
Let him enditen of thy traitorie. 

Fy, manniſh, fy | o nay, by God I lie; 

Fy, fendliche ſpirit! for I dare well telle, 
Though thou here walke, thy ſpirit is in helle. 
This meſſager cometh fro the king again, 
And at the kinges modres court he light, 

And ſhe was of this meſſager ful fayn, 


» 


He dranke and wel his girdel underpight ; 
He flepeth and he ſnoreth in his giſe 
All night until the ſonne gan ariſe. 

Eft were hislettres ſtolen everich on, + 
And contrefeted lettres in this wiſe. - 
The king commanded his Conſtable anon, 
Up peine of hanging and of high jewiſe, 
That he ne ſhulde ſoffran in no wiſe 
Cuſtance within his regne for to abide. 
Three daies and a quarter of a tide 

But in the ſame ſhip as he hire fond 
Hire and hire yonge ſone, and all hire gere, 
He ſhulde put, and croude hire fro the lond, 
And charge hire that ſhe never eft come there. 
O my Cuſtance! wel may thy ghoſt have fere, 
And ſleping in thy dreme ben in penance, 
Whan Donegild caſt all this ordinance. 

This meſſager on morwe whan he awoke 
Unto the caſtel halt the nexte way, 
And to the Conſtable he the lettre toke 
And whan that he this pitous lettre ſey 
Ful oft he ſayd Alas, and wala wa! 


_—_— 
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So ful of ſinne is many a creature? 
| O mighty God ! if that it be thy will, 


Sin thou art rightful juge, how may it be 


That thou wolt ſoffren innocence to ſpill, 
And wicked folk regne in proſperitee ? 
A ! good Cuſtance, alas! ſo wo is me, 


That I mote be thy turmentour, or dey- 


On ſhames deth, ther is non other wey. 


th 


Whan that the king this curſed lettre ſent : 
And Cuſtancg with a dedly pale face 
The fourthe day toward the ſhip ſhe went; 
But natheleſs ſhe taketh in entent 
The will of Criſt, and kneling on the ſtrond 
She ſayde; Lord, ay welcome be thy ſond. 

| He that me kepte fro the falſe blame, 


While I was in the lond amonges you, 
He can me kepe fro harme and eke fro ſhame 


In the ſalt ſee, although I ſe not how: 
As ſtrong as ever he was he is yet now: 
In him truſt I, and in his mother dere, 
| That is to me my fail and eke my ſtere. 


And pleſed him in all that ever ſhe might. - | 


Lord Chriſt, quod he, how may this world endurgy. 


Wepen both yonge and olde in all that place 


* 
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Hire litel child lay weping in hire arm, 
And kneling pitouſly to him ſhe ſaid, 


- Pees, litel ſone, I wol do thee no harm: 


With that hire couverchief of hire hed ſhe braid, 
And over his litel eyen ſhe it laid, 

And in hire arme ſhe lulleth it ful faſt, 

And into the heven hire eyen up ſhe caſt, 


Mother, quod ſhe, and mayden, bright Marie! 1 


Soth is that thurgh womanes eggement 
Mankind was lorne, and damned ay to die, 
For which thy child was on a crois yrent: 
Thy bliſsful eyen ſaw all his turment, | 
Than is ther no compariſon betwene 

Thy wo and any woman may ſuſtene. 
Thou ſaw thy child yſlain before thin eyen, 
And yet now liveth my litel child parfay : 
Now, Lady bright! to whom all woful crien, 


Thou · glory of womanhed, thou faire May! 


Thou haven of refute, bright ſterre of day! 
Rew on my child, that of thy gentilleſſe 
Reweſt on every rewful in diſtreſſe. 
O litel child, alas! what is thy gilt, 
That never wroughteſt ſinne as yet parde? 
Why wol thin harde father have thee ſpilt? 
O mercy, dere Conſtable ! (quod ſhe) 
As let my litel child dwell here with thee ; 
And if thou darſt not ſaven him fro blame! 
So kiſſe him ones in his fadres name. 
Therwith ſhe loketh backward to the lond, 
And faide, Farewel, houſbond routheles ! 
And up ſhe riſt, and walketh doun the ſtrond 
Toward the ſhip ; hire foloweth all the prees : 
And ever ſhe praieth hire child to hold his pees, 
And taketh hire leve, and with an holy entent 
She bleſſed hire, and into the ſhip ſhe went, 
Vitailled was the ſhip, it is no drede, 
Habundantly for hire ai ful long ſpace; 
And other neceſſaries that ſnuld nede 
She had ynow, heried be Goddes grace : 
For wind and wetker, almighty Gcd purchace, 
And bring hire home, I can no better ſay, 
But in the ſee ſhe driveth forth hire way. 
a the king cometh home ſone after this 
Unto his caſtel, of the which I told, 
And aſketh wher his wif and his child is; 
The Conſtable gan about his herte cold, 
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And plainly all the matere he him told 


As ye han herd, I can tell it no better, 


And ſhewed the king his ſele and his letter; 


And ſaide, Lord, as ye commanded me 


- Up peine of deth, ſo have I don certain. 


This meſſager turmented was til he 

Moſte beknowe, and tellen plat and plain 

Fro night to night in what place he had lain + 

And thus by wit and ſubtil enquering 

Imagined was by whom this harm gan ſpring. 
The hand was knowen that the lettre wrote, 

And all the venime of this curſed dede, 

But in what wiſe certainly I n'ot. 

The effect is this, that Alla out of drede 

His moder ſlew, that moun men plainly rede, 

For that ſhe traitour was to hire 8 | 


Thus ended this old Donegild with meſchance, 


The lorwe that this Alla e and mor 


”— 


Maketh for his wif and for his child alſe, 
Ther is no tonge that it tellen may: 
But now wol Jagen to Cuſtance go, 
That fleteth in the ſee in peine and wo 
Five yere and more, as liked Criſtes fonde, 
Or that hire ſhip approched to the londe. 
Under an Hethen caſtel at the laſt, 
(Of which the name in my text I not find) 
Cuſtance and eke hire child the ſee up caſt. 
Almighty God, that ſaved all mankind, 
Have on Cuſtance and on hire child ſom mind 
That fallen is in Hethen hond eftſone 


In point to ſpill, as I fhal tell you ſone. 


Doun fro the caſtel cometh ther many a wight 
To gauren on this ſhip and on Cuſtance: 
But ſhortly fro the caſtel on a night, 
'The lordes ſteward, (God yeve him 3 
A theef that had reneyed our creance, 
Came into the ſhip alone, and ſaid he wolde 
Hire lemman be whether ſhe wolde or n'olde. 
Wo was this wretched woman tho begon; 
Hire child cried, and ſhe cried pitoully ; 
But bliſsful Mary halpe hire right anon, 
For with hire ſtrogling wel and mightily 
'The theef fell over bord all fodenly, 
And in the ſee he drenched for vengeance ; 


And thus hath Criſt unwemmed kept Cuſtance, 


O foule luſt of luxurie! lo thin ende, 
Not only that thou fainteſt mannes mind, 
But veraily thou wolt his body ſhende. 
Th* ende of thy werk, or of thy luſtes blind, 
Is complaining : how many may men find . 
That nos for werk ſometime, but for th' entent 
To don this ſinne, ben eyther ſlain or ſhent? 
How may this weke woman han the ſtrengtk 
Hire to defend again this renegate ? 
O Golias ! unmeſurable of length, 
How mighte David maken thee ſo mate? 
So yonge, and of armure ſo deſolate, 
How dorſt he loke upon thy dredful face? 
Wel may men ſeen it was but Goddes grace. 
Who yaf Judith corage or hardineſſe 
To fleen him Holofernes in his tent, 
And to deliver out of wretchedneſſe 
The peple of God? 1 ſay for this entent, 
That right as God-fpirit of vigour ſent 
To hem, and ſaved hem out of meſchance, 
So ſent he might and vigour to Cuſtance. 
Forth goth hire ſhip thurghout the narwe mouth 
of Jubaltere and Septe, driving alway; - / 
Sometime weſt, and ſometime north and fouth, 
And ſometime eſt, ful many a wery my ws. 
Til Criſtes moder (bleſſed be the ay) 
Hath ſhapen thurgh hire endeles goodnefſe 
To make an end of all hire hevinefſfe, ö 
Now let us ſtint of Cuſtance but. a throw, 
And ſpeke we of the Romane emperdur, 
That out of Surrie hath by lettres knowe 
The ſlaughter of Criſten folk, and diſhonour 
Don to his doughter by a Falſe traitour, 


I mene the eurſed wicked Soudanneſſe, 


That at the feſt let fleen both more and tf, 


For which this emperour hath ſent anon  - 
His ſenatour, with real weer N 
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3 othed lordes, God wote, many on, 

On Surriens to taken high ene eee : 

"They brennen, fleen, and bring hem to bee 
Ful many a day: but ſhortly this is th' ende, 
Homward to Rome they ſhapen hem to wende. 

This ſenatour repaireth with victorie 
To Rome ward, ſayling ful really, 

And met the ſhip driving, as faith the ſtoric, 
In which Cuſtance ſitteth ful pitouſly : 
Nothing ne knew he what ſhe was, ne why 
She was in ſwiche array, ne ſhe wil ſey 

Of hire eſtat, though that ſhe ſhulde dey. 

He bringeth hire to Rome, and to his wif | 

He yaf hire, and hire yonge ſonne alſo, 
And with the ſenatour ſhe lad hire lif. 
Thus can our Lady bringen out of wo 
Woful Cuſtance, and many another mo : 
And longe time dwelled ſhe in that place 

In holy werkes ever, as was hire grace. 

The ſenatoures wif hire aunte was, 

But for all that ſhe knew hire never the more : 
1 wol no longer tarien in this cas, | 
But to King Alla, which I ſpake of yore, 
That for his wif wipeth and fiketh ſore, 

wol returne, and let I wol Cuſtance 

Under the ſenatoures governance. 

King Alla, which that had his moder lain, 

Upon a day fell in ſwiche repentance, 

That if I ſhortly tellen ſhal and plain, 

To Rome he cometh to receive his penance, 
And putte him in the Popes ordinance 

In high and low, and Jeſu Criſt beſought 
Foryeve his wicked werkes that he had | wrought. 

The fame anon thurghout the toun is born, 

How Alla king ſhal come on pilgrimage, 
By herbergeours that wenten him beforn, 
For which the ſenatour, as was uſage, 
Rode him againe, and many of his linage, 
As wel to ſhewn his high magnificence 

As to don any king a reverence. 

Gret chere doth this noble ſenatour 

To King Alla, and he to him alſo: 
Everich of hem doth other gret honour ; 
And ſo befell that in a day or two 

This ſenatour is to King Alla go 
To feſt, and ſhortly, if I ſhal'not lie, 
Cuſtances ſone went in his compagnie. 

Som men wold ſain at requeſte of Cuſtance 
This ſenatour hath lad this childe to feſte: 
may not tellen every circumſtance; 

Be as be may ther was he at the leſte: 

But ſoth is this, that at his mothers heſte 
Beforn Alla, during the metes ſpace, 
The child ſtood, loking in the kinges face. 

This Alla king hath of this child gret wonder, 
And to the ſenatour he ſaid anon, 

Whos is that faire child that ſtondeth yonder ? 
I n'ot, quod he, by God, and by Seint John; 
A moder he hath, but fader hath he non 
That I of wote : but ſhortly in a ſtound 
He told Alla how that this child was found. 
But God wot, quod this ſenatour alſo, 
So vertuous a liver in all my lif 
Ne ſaw Inever as ſhe, ne herd of mo 
Vor. I. 
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Of worldly woman, ' maiden, widewe'or wif 5 

I dare wel ſayn hire hadde lever a knif 

Thurghout hire breſt than ben a woman wikke ; 

Ther is no man coude bring hire to that — 
Now was this child as like unto Cuſtance L 

As poſſible is a creature to be: | 

This Alla hath the face in remembrance 

Of Dame Cuſtance, and theron muſed he, 

If that the childes moder were aught ſhe 

That is his wif, and prively he ſighte, K 

And ſped him fro the table that he mighte. 
Parfay, thought he, fantome is in min hed; 

I ought to deme of ſkilful jugement 

That in the ſalte ſee my wif is ded. 

And afterward he made his argument; 

What wot I if that Criſt have hider ſent 

My wif by ſee, as wel as he hire lent 

To my contree, fro thennes that ſhe went? 
And after noon home with the ſenatour 

Goth Alla, for to ſee this wonder chance. 

'This ſenatour doth Alla gret honour, 

And haſtily he ſent after Cuſtance ; | 

But truſteth wel hire luſte not to dance: 

Whan that ſhe wiſte wherfore was that ſonde 

Unnethe upon hire feet ſhe mighte ſtonde. 
Whan Alla ſaw his wif faire he hire grette, 

And wept that it was routhe for to ſee ; 


For at the firſte look he on hire ſette 


He knew wel veraily that it was ſhe ; 

And ſhe for ſorwe as domb ſtant as a tree: 

So was hire herte ſhette in hire diſtreſſe 

Whan ſhe remembered his unkindeneſſe. 
Twies ſhe ſwouneth in his owen ſight ; 

He wepeth and him excuſeth pitouſly ; 

Now God, quod he, and all his halwes bright, 

So willy on my ſoule as have mercy, 5 

That of your harme as gilteles am I 

As is Maurice my ſone, ſo like your face, 

Elles the fend me fetche out of this place. 
Long was the ſobbing and the bitter peine 

Or that hir woful hertes mighten ceſe ; 

Gret was the pitee for to here hem pleine, | 

Thurgh whiche pleintes gan hir wo encreſe, 


| I pray you all my labour to releſe, 
I may not tell hir wo until to-morwe, 


Jam ſo wery for to ſpeke of ſorwe. 

But finally, whan that the ſoth is wiſt, 
That Alla gilteles was of hire wo, 
I trow an hundred times han they kiſt, 
And ſwiche a bliſſe is ther betwix hem two, 
That, fave the joye that laſteth evermo, 
Ther is non like that any creature ' | 
HR oy or ſhal while that the world may y dure, 
£ ied ſhe hire huſbond mekely. 


In ny hire longe pitous pine, 


That he wal pray hire fader ſpecially 


That of his mageſtee he wolde encline 
To voucheſauf ſom day with him to dine; 


She praied him eke he ſhulde by no way 


Unto hire fader no word of hire ſay. 
Som men wold ſayn how that the child Maurice 

Doth this meſſage until this emperour; 

But as I geſſe Alla was not ſo nice, 

To him that is ſo ſoveraine of honour, 


D 


As he that is of Criſten folk the flour, 
Send any child, but it is bet to deme 
He went himſelf, and ſo it may wel ſeme. 
This emperour hath granted gentilly 
To come to dinner as he him beſoughte; 
And wel rede I he loked beſily 
Upon this child, and on his e thought. 
Alla goth to his inne, and as him ought 
Arraied for this feſte in every wiſe 
As ferforth as his conning may ſuffice. 
The morwe came, and Alla gain him dreſſe, 
And eke his wif, this emperour to mete; 
And forth they ride in joye and in gladneſſe; 
And whan ſhe ſaw hire fader in the ſtrete, 
She light adoun and falleth him to fete. 
Fader, quod ſhe, your yonge child Cuſtance 
Is now ful clene out of your remembrance. 
I am your doughter, your Cuſtance, quod ſhe, 
That whilom ye han ſent into Surrie ; 
It am I, fader, that in the ſalte ſee 
Was put alone, and dampned for to die: 
Now, goode fader, I you mercie crie ; 
Send me no more into non Hetheneſſe, 
But thanketh my lord here of his kind neſſe. 
Who can the pitous joye tellen all 
Betwix hem thre fin they ben thus ymette ? 
But of my Tale make an ende I ſhal, 
The day goth faſte, I wol no longer lette. 
Thiſe glade folk to dinner ben yſette; 
In joye and bliſſe at mete I let hem dwell, 
A thouſand ſold wel more than I can tell. 
This child Maurice was ſithen Emperour 
Made by the Pope, and lived Chriſtenly — 
'To Criſtes chirche did he gret honour ; 
But I let all his ſtorie paſſen by ; 
of Cuſtance i is my Tale . ; 


8 
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THE MAN OFLAWES TALE. 


In the olde Romane geſtes men may find 
Maurices lif, I bere it not in mind. 

This King Alla, when he his time ſey, 
With his Cuſtance, his holy wif ſo ſwete, 
To Englond ben they come the righte WEFs 
Ther as they hve in joye and in quiete ; 
But litel while it laſteth I you hete 


| Joye of this world for time wol not abide, - 


Fro day to night it changeth as the tide. 

Who lived ever in ſwiche delite o day 
That him ne meved eyther conſcience, 
Or ire, or talent, or ſom kin affra 
Envie, or pride, or paſſion, or offence ? 
I ne ſay but for this end this ſentence, + 
That litel while in joye or in pleſance 
Laſteth the bliſſe of Alla with Cuſtance. 

For Deth, that taketh of hie and lowe his rente, 
Whan paſſed was a yere, even as I geſſe, 
Out of this world this King Alla he hente, 
For whom Cuſtance hath ful gret heveneſſe ; 
Now let us praien God his ſoule bleſſe: 


And Dame Cuſtance, finally to ſay, 
Toward the toun of Rome goth hire way. 


To Rome is come this holy creature, 


| And findeth ther hire frendes hole and found ; 


Now is ſhe ſcaped all hire aventure: 
And whan that ſhe hire fader hath yfound, 
Doun on hire knees falleth ſhe to ground, 
Weping for tenderneſſe in herte blithe, 
She herieth God an hundred thouſand ſithe. 
In vertue and in holy almeſſe dede 
They liven alle, and never aſonder wende; 
Till deth departeth hem this bf they lede : 
And fareth now wel, my 'Tale is at an ende. 
Now Jeſu Criſt, that of his might may ſende 
Joye after wo, governe us in his grace, 


| And kepe us alle that ben in this place. 
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Ex PERIENCE, though non actoritee | 


Eke wel 1 wot he ſayd that min huſbond 
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THE WIF OF BATHES PROLOGUE#®. 


Were in this world, is right ynough for me 

To ſpeke of wo that is in mariage ; 

For, Lordings, fin I twelf yere was 'of age 

(Thanked be God that is eterne on live) 

Huſbondes at chirche dore have I had five, 

(If I ſo often might han wedded be) 

And all were worthy men in hir degree. 
But me was told, not longe time agon is, 

That ſithen Criſt ne went never but onis 

To wedding in the Cane of Galilee, | 

That by that ilke enſample taught he me 

That I ne ſhulde wedded be but ones. 

Lo, herke eke, which a ſharp word for the nones, 

Beſide a _ 58. God and man 

Spake in reprefe of the Samaritan z 

Thou haſt yhadde five huſbonds, ſayde he, 

And thilke man that now hath wedded thee 

Is not thyn huſband. Thus ſaid he certain; 

What that he ment therby I can not ſain ; 

But that I aſke why that the fifthe man 

Was non huſbond to the aritan ? 

How many might ſhe have in mariage ? 

Yet herd I never tellen in min age 

Upon this noumbre diffinitioun ; 

Men may devine and gloſen up and doun. 
But wel I wot expreſſe withouten lie, 

God bad us for to wex and multiplie; | 

That gentil text can I wel underſtond : : 


| Shuld leve fader and moder and take to mez 


(As walde God it leful were to me 


| Bleſſed be God that I have wedded five; 


For than the apoſtle ſaith that I am fre 


And eche of hem had wives mo than two, 


The want of a few verſes to connect this Pr ue with 
the preceding Tale was perceived long ago, and the de <& | 
was attempted to be ſupplied by the author of the following 
lines, which in mf, B. are prefixed to common Pro- 


jogue; 3 
Oure Ooſt gan tho to loke up anon. . 
Gode men, quod he, herkeneth everich one, 
As evere mote [ ot wor wyn or ale 
This Marchant hath itold a mery Tale, 
Howe Januaric hadde a lither jape, 
His wyf put in his hood an ape. | 
But 9 I , 5 off 5 92 
Dame of Bathe, quod he, I pray 
Telle us J Taie now nexte aſtcr this. 1225 
Sir Ooſt, quod ſhe, ſo God my ſoule blis . 
As I, fully therero wil cunſente, 
And alfo it is myn hole entente 
To done yow alle diſporte as that I can. 
But holde me excuſed; I am a woman: 
I can not reherſe as theſe clerkes kune. 
- And riyt anon the hath hir Tale bygunne. 
Experience, 


4 ; 
Theſe lines are printed here as 2 juſtification for not in- | 
krting them in the text. 


But of no noumbre mention made he 

Of bigamie or of octogamie; 

Why ſhuld men than ſpeke of it vilanie ? 
Lo here the wiſe King, Dan Salomon, 

I trowe he hadde wives mo than on, 


Jo be refreſhed half ſo oft as he) 
Which a gift of God had he ls hs ts 
No man hath ſwiche that in this world on live is. 
God wot this noble king, as to my witte, 

The firſte night had many a mery fitte _ * 
With eche of hem; ſo wel waz him on live. 


Welcome the ſixthe whan that ever he thall; * 
For ſith L wol not kepe me chaſte in all., 
Whan min huſband is fro the world ygone 

Som Criſten man ſhal wedden me anon; 


To wedde a* Goddes half wher it liketh me 
He faith that to be wedded is no ſinne; ; 
Better i is to be wedded than to brinne. 

| What rekketh me though folk — TR; 
Of ſhrewed Lamech and his bi 
I wot wel Abraham was an holy man, 
And Jacob eke, as fer as ever I can, 


And many another holy man alſo. 
Wher can ye ſeen in any maner age 
That highe God defended mariage _ , 
By expreſſe word ? I pray you telleth me, 
Or wher commanded he virginitee ? | 

I wot as wel as ye, it is no drede, 
The apoſtle, whan he ſpake of maidenhede, 
He ſaid that precept thereof had he non; 
Men may conſeille a woman to ben on, 
But conſcilling is no commandement ; 

He put it in qur own jugement. 

For hadde God commanded maidenhede, 
Than had he dampned wedding out of dredez 
And certes if ther were no ſede yſowe 
Virginitee than whereof ſhuld it growe ? 

Poule dorite not commanden at the leſt 
A thing of which his maiſter yaf non heſt. 
The dart is ſette up for virginitee, 

Catch who ſo may, who renneth beſt let ſee, 
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| 
| 
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But this word is not take of ev&y wight, 
But ther as God wol yeve it of his might, 
I wot wel that the apoſtle was a maid, 


But natheles, though that he wrote and ſaid 


He wold that every wight were ſwiche as he, 
All n'is but conſeil to virginitee. 

And for to ben a wif he yaf me leve, 

Of indylgence, ſo n'is it non repreve 

To wedden me, if that my make die, 
Without exception of bigamie ; 

All were it good no woman for to touche, 
(He ment as in his bed or in his couche) 
For peril is both fire and tow to afſemble ; 


ve know what this enſample may reſemble. 


This is all and ſom, he held virginitee 
More parfit than wedding in freeltee : 
(Freeltee clepe I, but if that he and ſhe 
Wold lede hir lives all in chaſtitee) 


1 graunt it wel, I have of non envie 


Who maidenhed preferre to bigamie; 
It liketh hem to be clene in body and goſt: 
Of mix eſtat I wol not maken boſt. 

For wel je know a lord in his houſhold 
Ne hath nat every veſſell all of gold: 
Som ben of tree, and don hir lord ſervice. 
God clepeth folk to him in ſondry wiſe, 
And everich hath of God a propre gift, 
Som this, ſom that, as that him liketh ſhift, x 
Virginitee is gret perfection, 
And continence eke with devotion; 
But Crift, that of perfection is welle, 
Ne bade not every wight he ſhuld go ſelle 
All that he had and yeve it to the poure, 
And in ſwiche wiſe follow him and his lore : 
He ſpake to hem that wold live parfitly, 
And, Lordings, (by your leve) that am nat I: 
I wol beſtow the flour of all myn age 
In th' actes and the fruit of mariage. 

Tell me alſo to what concluſion 
Were membres made of generation, 
And of ſo parfit wiſe a wight ywrought ? 
Traiteth me wel they were nat made for nought. 
Oloſe who ſo wol, and ſay bothe up and doun, 
That they were made for purgatioun | 
Of urine, and of other thinges ſmalle, 
And eke to know a female from a male: 
And for non other cauſe? ſay ye no? 
The experience wot wel it is not ſo. 
So that the clerkes be not with me wroth; 
I fay this, that they maked ben for both ; 
This is to ſayn, for office and for eſe 
Of engendrure, ther we not God diſpleſe. 
Why ſhuld men elles in hir bookes ſette 
That man ſhal yelden to his wif hire dette? 
Now wherwith ſhuld he make his payement 
If he ne uſed his ſely inſtrument? ; 
Than were they made upon a creature 
To purge urine, and eke for engendrure. 
But I. ſay not that every wight is hold, 
That hath ſwiche harneis as I to you told, 


To gon and uſen hem in engendrure; 


Than ſhuld men take of chaſtitee no cure. 
Criſt was a maide, and ſhapen as a man, 


And many a ſeint, fith that this world began, 
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Yet lived they ever in parſit chaſtitee ; 
I ill envie with no virginitee. 
Let hem with bred of pured whete be fed, 
And let us wives eten barly bred : 
And yet with barly bred, Mark tellen can, 
Our Lord Jeſu refreſhed many a man. 
In ſwiche eſtat as God hath cleped us 
I wol perſever, I n'am not precious. 
In wif hode wol I uſe min inſtrument 
As frely as my Maker hath it ſent. 
If I be dangerous, God yeve me ſorwe, x 
Min huſband ſhal it have both even and morwe, 
Whan that him liſt come forth and pay his dette. 
An huſbond wol I have, I wol nor lette, 
Which ſhal be both my detour and my thrall, 
And have his tribulation withall 
Upon his fleſh, while that I am his wif. 
I have the power during all my lif 
Upon his propre body, and nat he; 
Right thus the apoſtle told it unto me, 
And bad our huſbonds for to love us wel: 
All this ſentence me liketh every del. 
Up ſtert the Pardoner, and that anon; 
Now, Dame, quod he, by God and by Seint John 


| Ye ben a noble prechour in this cas: 


I was about to wed a wif, alas! 
What ? ſhuld I bie it on my fleſh ſo dere ? 
Yet had I lever wed no wif to-yere. 
Abide, quod ſhe, my Tale is not begonne 
Nay, thou ſhalt drinken of another tonne, 
Er that I go, ſhall ſavor worſe than ale: 
And whan that I have told thee forth my Tale 
Of tribulation in mariage, 
Of which I am expert in al min age, 
(This is to ſayn myſelf hath ben the whine) 
Than maieſt thou cheſen wheder thou _ ſippe 
Of thilke tonne that I ſhal abroche: 
Beware of it er thou to neigh approche, 
For I ſhal tel enſamples mo than ten. 
Who ſo that n'ill beware by other men 
By him ſhal other men corrected be: 
Thiſe ſame wordes writeth Ptholomee, 
Rede in his Almajeſtie, and take it there. 
Dame, I wold pray you, if your will it were, 
Sayde this Pardoner, as ye began 
Tell forth your Tale, and ſpareth for no man, 
And techeth us yonge men of your practike. 
Gladly, quod ſhe, ſin that it may you like, 
But that I pray to all this compagnie, | 
If that I ſpeke after my fantaſie, 
As taketh not a greefe of that I fay, 
For min entente is non but for to play. 
Now, Sires, than wol I tell you forth my Tale, 
As ever mote I drinken win or ale 
I ſhal ſay ſoth, the huſbondes that I had 
As three of hem were good and two were bad. 
The three were goode men and riche and olde; 
Unnethes mighten they the ſtatute holde 
In which that they were bounden unto me 
Ye wot wel what I mene of this parde. 
As God me helpe I laugh whan that I thinke 
How pitouſly a-night I made hem ſwinke; 
But by my ſay I tolde of it no ſtore: 


They had me yeven hir lond and hir treſore; 
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Me neded hot do lenger diligence 
To win hir love or don hem reverence. 
They loved me ſo wel, by God above, 
That I ne tolde no deintee of hir love. 
A wiſe woman wol beſie hire ever in on 
To geten hir love ther as ſhe hath non. 
But fith I had hem holly in min hond, 
And that they hadde yeven me all hir lond, 
What ſhuld I taken kepe hem for to pleſe, 
But it were for my profit or min eſe ? 
I ſet hem ſo'a-werke by my ſay, e 
That many a night they ſongen Wala wa! 
The bacon was not fet for hem I trow- 
That ſom men have in Eſſex at Donmow. 
I governed hem ſo wel after my lawe 
That eche of hem ful blisful was and fawe 
To bringen me gay thinges fro the feyre : 
They were ful glade whan I ſpake him fayre ; 
For God it wot I chidde hem ſpitouſſy. | 
Now herkeneth how I bare me proprely. 
Ye wiſe wives, that can underſtond, 
Thus ſhul ye ſpeke, and bere hem wrong on hond, 
For half ſo boldely can ther no man 
Sweren and lien as a woman can. 
(I ſay not this by wives that ben wiſe, - 
But if it be whan they hem miſaviſe.) 
A wiſe wif, if that ſhe can hire good, 
Shal beren hem on hond the cow is wood, 
And taken witneſſe of hire owen mayd 
Of hir aſſent; but herkeneth how I ſayd. 
Sire olde Kaynard, is this thin aray ? 
Why is my neigheboures-wif ſo gay? 
She 1s honoured over al wher ſhe goth ; 
I ſit at home, I have no thrifty cloth. 
What doſt thou at my neigheboures hous ? 
Is ſhe ſo faire? art thou fo amorous ? 
What, rowneſt thou with our maide ? benedicite / 
Sire olde Lechour, let thy japes be. 
And if I have a goſſib or a frend, 
(Withouten gilt) thou chideſt as a fend 
If that I walke or play unto his hous. 
Thou comeſt hom as dronken as a mous, 


And precheſt on thy benche with evil prefe : 


Thou ſayſt to me, It is a | ay meſchiefe 

To wed a poure woman for coſtage 
And if that ſhe be riche of high parage, 
Than ſayſt thou that it is a tourmentrie 

To ſoffre hire pride and hire melancolie : 
And if that ſhe be faire, thou veray knave, 
Thou ſayſt that every holour wol hire have; 
She may no while in chaſtitee abide 

That is aſſailed upon every fide. 

Thou ſayſt ſom folk deſire us for richeſſe, 


Som for our ſhape, and ſom for our fairneſſe, 


And ſom for ſhe can eyther ſing or dance, 
And ſom for gentilleſſe and daliance, 

Som for hire hondes and hire armes ſmale: 
Thus goth all to the devil by thy tale. 
Thou ſayſt men may not kepe a caſtel wal, 
It may ſo long aſſailled be over al. 

And if that ſhe be foul, thou ſayſt that ſhe 
Coveteth every man that ſhe may ſee 3 

For as a ſpanile ſhe wol on him lepe 

Til ſhe may finden ſom. man hire to chepe. 
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{| I wol him nat, though thou were ded to-morwe. 


—_ 


They ben aſſaied at diverſe toundes, 


But folk of wives maken non aſſay 


And but thou make a feſte on thilke day 


| Wher that we gon; we wol be at our large. 


33 
Ne non ſo s goth ther in the lake 
(As ſayſt 9 2 . without a make; 
And ſayſt it is an hard thing for to welde' 
A thing that no man wol his thankes helde. 
Thus ſayſt thou, lorel, whan thou goſt to bed, 
And that no wiſe man nedeth for to wed, 
Ne no man that entendeth unto heven. 
With wilde thonder dint and firy leven 
Mote thy welked nekke be to- broke. CE © 
Thou ſayſt that dropping houſes and eke ſmoke, 
And chiding wives, maken men to flee ; 
Out of hir owen hous. A, benedicite / 

What aileth ſwiche an old man for to chide ? 
Thou ſayſt we wives wol our vices hide 
Til we be faſt, and than we wol hem ſhewe. ©. 
Wel may that be a proverbe of a ſhrewe. | 

Thou ſayſt that oxen, aſſes, hors, and houndes, 


Yo. 


Baſines, lavoures, or that men hem bie, 
Spones, ſtooles, and all ſwiche huſbondrie, 
And ſo ben pottes, clothes, and aray, 


Til they ben wedded, olde dotard ſhrewe, 

And than, ſayſt thou, we wol our vices ſhewe. 
Thou ſayſt alſo that it diſpleſeth me 

But if that thou wolt preiſen my beautee, 

And but thou pore al way upon my face, 

And clepe me Faire Dame in every place; 


That I was borne, and make tne freſh and gay; 
And but thou do to my norice honour, 
And to my chamberere within my bour, 
And to my faders folk and myn allies ; 
Thus fayſt thou, olde barel ful of lies. 

And yet alſo of our prentis Jankin, 
For his criſpe here, ſhining as gold ſo fin, 
And for he ſquiereth me both up and doun, 
Yet haſt thou caught a falſe ſuſpection: | 


But tell me this, Why hideſt thou with forwe . 
The keies of thy cheſt away fro me ? 
It is my good as well as thin parde. : 
What, weneſt thou make an idiot of our Dame? 
Now by that Lord that cleped is Seint Jame, 
Thou ſhalt nat bothe, though that thou were wood, 
Be maiſter of my body and of my good; 1 
That on thou ſhalt forgo maugre thin eyen. 

hat helpeth it of me to enquere and ſpien? 
I trow thou woldeſt locke me in thy cheſte. 
Thou ſhuldeſt ſay, Fayr wif, go where thee leſte; 
Take your diſport ; I wol nat leve no tales; ' 
I know you for a trewe wif, Dame Ales. 

We love no man that taketh k:»e or e 


Of alle men ybleſſed mote he be ; 

he wiſe aſtrologien Dan Ptholomee, 

That ſayth this proverbe in his Almageſte, 

Of alle men his wiſdom is higheſte 

That rekketh not who hath the world in hond. 
By this proverbe thou ſhalt wel underſtond,  - 

Have thou ynough, what thar thee rekke or care* 

How merily that other folkes fare? 

For certes, olde dotard, by your leve, 

Ye ſhullen have cueint right ynough at eve. 
| | Dy . 3 


le is to gret à nigard that wol werne 
A man to light a candel at his lanterne; 


© He ſhal have never the leſſe light parde : 


Have thou y 

Thou ſayſt alſo if that we make us gay 
With clothing and with precious aray, 

That it is peril of our chaſtitee: 

And yet with ſorwe thou enforceſt thee, 

And ſayſt thiſe wordes in the apoſtles name; 

In habit made with chaſtitee and ſhame 

Ye women ſhul appareile you, (quodhe) - 

And nat in treſſed here and gay perrie, 

As perles, ne with gold, ne clothes riche. 
After thy text ne after thy rubriche 

I wol not work as mochel as a gnat. 

Thou ſayſt alſo 1 walke out like a cat; 

For who ſo wolde ſenge the cattes cin 

Than wol the cat wel dwellen in hire i ng . 

And if the cattes fkin be fleke and gay, 

She wol nat dwellen in hous half a day, 

But forth ſhe wol, or any day be dawed, . 


thee thar not plainen thee. 


T0 thew hire in and gon a caterwawed. 


This is to ſay, if I be gay, fire ſhrewe, 
1 wol renne out my borel for to ſhewe. 
Sire olde fool, what helpeth thee to ſpien ? 
'Though thou pray Argus with his hundred eyen 
To be my wardecorps, as he can beſt, 
In faith he ſhal not kepe me but me leſt : 
Yet coude I make his berd, ſo mote I the. 
Thou fayeſt eke th#tt ther ben thinges three, 
Which thinges gretly troublen all this erthe, 
And that no wight ne may endure the ferthe : 
O lefe fire ſhrewe, Jeſu ſhort thy lif. 
Yet precheſt thou, an ſayſt, an hateful wif 
Yrekened is for on of thiſe miſchances. 
Be ther non other maner reſemblances 
That ye may liken your parables to 
But if a ſely wif be on of tho? 
Thou likeneſt eke womans love to helle, 
To barrein lond ther water may not dwelle. 
Thou likeneſt it alſo to wilde fire; 
The mor it brenneth, the more it hath deſire 
To conſume every thing that brent would be. 
Thou ſayeſt right as wormes ſhende a tre 
Right ſoa wif deſtroieth hire huſbond ; | 
This knowen they that ben to wives bond. 
Lordings, right thus, as ye han underftond, 
Bare I ſtifly min old — on hond, 
That thus they ſaiden in hir dronkenneſſe: £- 
And all was falſe but as I toke witneſſe 
On Jankin, and upon my nece alſo. 
O Lord! the peine I did hem and the wo, 
Ful gilteleſs, by-Goddes ſwete pine, 
For as an hors I coude bite and whine ; 
1 coude plain, and I was in 1 
Or elles oftentime I had ben ſpilt 
Who ſo firſt cometh to the mill firſt grint; 
I plained firſt, ſo was our werre yſtint. 
They were ful glad to excuſen bem full blive 
Of thing the which they never agilt hir live. 
Qf wenches wold I beren hem on hond 
Whan that for ſike unnethes might they ſtond, 
Yet tikeled I his herte for that he 
Wend that Lhad of him ſo gret chiertee ; 


— 
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| I ſwore that all my walking out by night 


Was for to eſpien wenches that he dight : 


Under that colour had I many a mirth ; 


For all ſwiche wit is yeven us in our birth ; 
Deceite, weping, ſpinning, God hath yeven 

To women r while that they may liven. 
And thus of o Imay avaunten me, 

At th* ende I had the beter in eche degree, 

By ſleight or force, or by ſom maner thing, 

As by continual murmur or grutching, 
Namely a-bed; ther hadden they meſchance ; 
Ther wold I chide, and don hem no an 2 
I wold no lenger in the bed abide 

If that I felt his arme over my fide, 

Till he had made his raunſon unto me, 

Than wold I ſoffre him do his nicetee : 

And therfore every man this Tale I tell, 
Winne who ſo may, for all is for to ſell. | 
With empty hond men may no-haukes lure ; 
For winning wold I all his luſt endure, 
And maken me a feined appetit, 

And yet in bacon had I never delit, | 
That maked me that ever I wold him chide ; 


For though the Pope had ſitten hem beſide, 


I wold not ſpare hem at hir owen bord, 


For by my trouthe I quitte hem word for word. 


As helpe me veray God omnipotent, 
Tho I right now ſhould make my teſtament, 
I ne owe him not a word that it n"is quit; 
I brought it ſo abouten by my wit 7 
That they muſt yeve it up as for the beſt, 
Or elles had we never been in reſt; 
For though he loked as a wood leon 
Yet ſhuld he faille of his concluſion. 

Than wold I ſay, Now, goode lefe, take kepe; 
How mekely loketh Wilkin oure 1h 
Come ner my ſpouſe, and let me ba thy che; 
Ye ſhulden be al patient and meke, _ 
And han a ſwete ſpiced conſcience, 
Sith ye ſo preche of Jobes patience, _ - 
Suffreth alway fin ye ſo wel can preche, 
And but ye do, certain we ſhall you teche 


That it is faire to han a wif in pees. 


On of us two moſt howen doutelees; 
And ſith a man is more reſonable 
Than woman is, ye moſten ben ſuffrable. 


What aileth you to grutchen thus and grone? 


Is it for ye wold have my queint alone ? 


..| Why take it all; lo, have it every del; 


Peter, I ſhrew you but you love it wel 17 

For if I wolde ſell my bella choſe, | 

I coude walke as freſhe as is a roſe, © 

But I wol kepe it for your owen toth, 

Ye be to blame, by God I ſay you ſoth. 
Swiche maner wordes hadden we on hond. 


| Now wol I ſpeken of my of fourthe huſbond. 


My fourthe huſbonde was a revellour, 
This is to ſayn, he had a paramour, 
And I was yonge and ful of ragerie, 
Stibborne and ſtrong, and joly as a pes 3 
Though coude I dancen to an harpe ſmale 
And ſing ywis as any nightingale, - 


| When I had dronke a draught of ſwete wine. 
| As the foul cherle, the WG 548" 


— 


I made him of the ſame wood a croce, 
Not of my body in no foule manere, 


He died whan I came fro Jeruſalem, 


* 


That with a ſtaf beraft his wif hire lif 

For ſhe drank wine, though I had been his wif 
Ne ſhuld he not have daunted me fro drinke; 
And after wine of Venus moſt 1 thinke ; 

For al ſo ſiker as cold engendreth hay! 


A likerous mouth moſt han a likerous tayl. 
- In woman vinolent is no defence, 
This knowen lechours by experience. 


But, Lord Criſt ! whan that it remembreth me 
Upon my youth, and on my jolitee, 
It tikeleth me about myn herte rote: 
Unto this day it doth myn herte bote, 
That I have had my world as in my time. 
But age, alas! that all wol envenime, 
Hath me beraft my beautee and my pith ; 
Let go, farewel, the devil go therwith ! 
The flour is gon, ther n'is no more to tell; 
The bren as I beſt may now moſte I ſell. 
But yet to be right mery wol I fond, | 
Now forth to tellen of my fourthe huſpond. 
I ſay I had in herte gret deſpit 
That he of any other had delit : f 
But he was quit by God and by Seint Joce : 


/ 


But certainly I made folk ſwiche chere, 
That in his owen greſe I made him frie, 
For anger and for veray jalouſie. 

By God, in erth I was his Purgatorie, 

For which I hope his ſoule be in glorie : 
For, God it wote, he ſate ful oft and ſonge 
Whan that his ſho ful bitterly him wronge 2 
Ther was no wight, fave God and he, that wiſte 
In many a wiſe how ſore that I him twiſte. 


And lith ygrave under the rode-beeni ; 
All is his tombe not ſo curious 

As was the ſepulcre of him Darius, 

Which that Appelles wrought ſo ſotelly : 
It is but waſt to bury hem precioufly.' 
Let him farewel, God give his ſoule reſt, 
He is now in his grave and in his cheſt; 

Now of my fifthe huſbonde wol I telle: 
God let his ſoule never come in helle: WK 
And yet was he to me the moſte ſhrew 
That fele I on my ribbes all by rew, 

And ever ſhal unto min ending day: 


But in our bed he was ſo freſh and gay, 


And therwithall he coude ſo well me gloſe, | | - / 


Whan that he wolde han my belle choſe, 444 


That though he had be bet on every bon 
He coude win agen my love azon,” 

T trow I loved him the bet, for he 

Was of his love ſo dangerous to me. 

We wimmen han, if that 1 ſhal not lie, 

In this matere a queinte fantaſie. 1 
Waite, what thing we may nat lightly; have, 
Therafter wol we cry all day and crave. 
Forbede us thing and that deſiren we z 

Preſe on us faſt and thanne wol we flee. 

With danger uttren we all our chaffare z 

Gret prees at market maketh dere ware, 
And to gret chepe is holden at litel priſe; 
This knoweth every woman that is wiſe, _ 
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And ſol did ful often, God it wote, 
For veray ſhame, and blamed himſelf, for he 


And for to walke in March, * 
|| From housto bers to heren fundry tales) _ ©} + Þ 
That Jankin clerk, and my goſſib Dame Ales, 3 


I had the better leiſer for to pleie, 4? = = 
And for to ſee, and cke 252 be eie 
Of luſty folk. What wiſt I wher my grace 
Was ſhapen for to be, or in what place? 8 
Therfore made I my viſitations - 
To vigilies and to proceſſions, * 2 9 

| To prechings eke, and to thiſe pilgrimagees 

To playes of miracles, and mariages, ai 2 

And wered upon my gay -ſkarlet gites. 


| Thiſe wormes, ne thiſe mothes, ne thiſe mites, 


I fay that in the feldes walked we 
Till trewely we had ſwiche daliance, 


Of mariage, ne of other thinges eke: 


(My dame taughte me that ſubtiltee) 

He wolg han flain me as I lay upright, 
I F. blood betokeneth gold, as me was taught, 
i | But as l folwed ay my dames lore, 

As wel of that as of other thinges more. 


I Wban that my fourthe h 


A 
7 


My fifthe huſbonde, God his ſoule bleſſc, 
Which that I toke for love and no ri BOT 
He ſomtime was a clerk of Oxenforde, . _. _- ..-: 
And had left ſcole, and went at home at borde 33 _— 
With my goſſib, dwelling in oure toun, „ 
God have hire ſoule ! hire name was Alifoun.. - _ 3 
She knew my herte and all my privetee : 5 
Bet than our pariſh preeſt, ſo mote I the: * 3 

To hire bewried I my counſeil all, —  L 
For had my huſbond piſſed on a wall, 105 2 
Or don a thing that ſhuld have coſt his lif, _ 
To hire, and to another worthy wif, 
And to my nece, which that I loved wel, 

I wold have told his counſeil every del: 


That made his face full often red and hote of | 


Had told to me ſo gret a privatee. 
And ſo befell that ones in a Lent. 

(So often times I to my goſhib,went, 

For ever yet I loved to be gay, 


April, and Mar, 


And I myſelf, into the feldes went. Ef 
Myn huſbond was at London all that Lent ? 


Upon my paraille frett hem never a del; | - - 
And woſt thou why ? for they were uſed wel. 
Now wol I tellen forth what happed me. "a 


This clerk and I, that of my purveance \- 
IApake to him, and ſaid him how that he, 
If I were widewe, ſhulde wedden me. ; 
For certainly, I ſay for no bobance, | 

Yet was I never without purveance 


I hold a mouſes wit not worth a leke 
That hath but on hole for to ſterten to. 
And if that faille, than is all ydo. Tn 
I bare him on hond he had enchanted m/; 


And eke I ſayd I -mette of him all nig 
And all ny bed was ful of veray blood; 
ut yet I hope that ye ſhuln do me good, 


dal was falſe, I dreamed of him right naught, 


=y 


But now, Sire, let me ſee, what ſhall I ſain? . 23 
A ha! by God I have my Tale again. FEA "M0 


! 
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As wives: moten, for it is the uſage, i 


Ly And with my coverchefe covered my viſage ; 


7 for that I was purveyed of a make, 
wept but ſmal, and that I undertake. 
To chirche was myn huſbond born a-morwe 
With neigheboures that for him maden ſorowe, 
And Jankin oure clerk was on of tho: 
As helpe me God, whan that I ſaw him go 
After the bere, me thought he had a paire 
Of legges and of feet ſo clene and faire 
That all my herte I yave unto his hold. 
He was, I trow, a twenty winter old, 


And I was fourty, if I ſhal fay foth, - 65 


But yet I had alway a coltes toth. 
Gat-tothed I was, and that became me wele ; 
1 had the print of Seint Venus ſele. 
As helpe me God, I was a luſty on, 
And faire, and riche, and yonge, and wel begon; 
And trewely, as min huſbondes tolden me, 
I had the beſte queint that mighte be, 
For certes I am all Venerian 
In ſeling, and my herte is Martian: 
Venus me yave my luſt and likerouſneſſe, 
And Mars yave me my ſturdy herdineſſe. 
Min aſcendent was Taure, and Mars therinne : 
Alas, alas ! that ever love was finne! 
I folwed ay min inclination 
By vertue of my conſtellation ; 
That made me that I conde nat withdraw 
My chambre of Venus from a good felaw ; 
Yet have I Martes merke upon my face, 
Aud alſo in another privee place | 
For God fo wiſly be my ſalvation, 
I loved never by no diſcretion, 
But ever folwed min appetit, 
All were he ſhorte, longe, blacke, or white: 
I toke no kepe, fo that he liked me, 
How poure he was, ne eke of what degree. 
What ſhulde I fay ? but at the monthes ende 

This joly clerk Jankin, that was fo hende, 
Hath wedded me with gret ſolempnitee, 
And to him yave Iall the lond and fee 
That ever was me yeven therbefore, 
But afterward:repented me ful ſore. 

He n'olde ſuffre nothing of my liſt : 
By God he ſmote me ones with his fiſt, 
For that I rent out of his book a lefe, 
That of the ſtroke myn ere wex all defe. 
Stibborne I was as is a leonefle, 

And of my tonge a veray janglereſſe; 
And walke I wold, as I had don beforn, 
Fro hous to hous, although he had it ſworn, 

For which he oftentimes wold preche, 
And me of olde Romaine geſtes teche. 
How he Sulpitius Gallus left his wif, 
d hire forſoke for terme cf all his lif, 
Not but for open-heded he hire fay 
Loking out at his dore upon a day. 

Another Romaine told he me by name, 
That for his wif was at a fommer game 
Without his weting he forſoke hire eke. 

And than wold he upon his Bible ſeke 
That ilke proverbe of Eceleſiaſte, | 
Wher he commandeth, end forbedeth faſte, _ 
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Man ſhal not ſuffer his wif go roule aboute. 


Who fo that bildeth his hous all of ſalwes, 
And priketh his blind hors over the falwes, 
And ſuffereth his wif to go ſeken halwes, 
Is worthy to be honged on the galwes. 

But all for nought; I fette not an hawe 
Of his proverbes ne of his olde ſawe ; 
Ne I wold not of him corrected be. 


| I hate hem that my vices tellen me, 


And ſo do mo of us (God wote) than I. 
This made him wood with me all utterly ; ' 
I n'olde not forbere him in no cas. 
Now wol I ſay you ſoth, by Seint Tage, 


| Why that I rent out of his book a leſe, 


For which he ſmote me fo that I was defe. 
He had a book that gladly night and day 
For his difport he Wolde it rede alway j 

He cleped it Valerie and 'Theophraſt, 

And with that book he lough away ful faſt. 
And eke ther was a clerk ſomtime at Rome, 
A cardinal, that highte Seint Jerome, 

That made a book again Jovinian, 
Which book was ther, and eke Tertullian, 


Criſippus, Trotula, and Helowis, £ 


That was abbeſſe not fer fro Paris, 
And eke the Paraboles of Salomon, 
Ovides Art, and bourdes many ons 


And alle thiſe were bcnden in o volume. 
And every night and day was his cuſtume 


(Whan he had leiſer and vacation. 
From other worldly occupation) 
To reden in this book of wikked wives : 
He knew of hem mo legendes and mo lives 
Than ben of goode wives in the Bible. 

For truſteth wel it is an impoſſible 
That any clerk wol ſpcken good of wives, 
(But if it be of holy feintes lives) 
Ne of non other woman never the mo. 
Who peinted the leon, telleth me who? 
By God if wimmen hadden written ftories, 
As clerkes han, within hir oratories, - 


Than all the merke of Adam may redreſſe. 


| The children of Mercury and of Venus 


Ben in hir werking ful contrarious. 
Mercury loveth wiſdom and ſcience, 


And Venus loveth riot and dilpence; | 
| And for hir divers diſpoſition 2 


Eche ſalleth in others exaltation: 

As thus; God wote Mercury is deſolat 

In 2 wher Venũs is exaltat, WF 0391S 
And Venus falleth wher Mercury is reifed, 
Therfore no woman of no clerk is preiſed. 

The clerk whanhe is old, and may naught do 
Of Venus werkes not worth his old ſho, 

Than ſiteth he doun and writeth in his dotage 


That wimmen cannot kepe hir mariage. 


But now to purpos why I tolde thee 


That I was beten for a book parde. 


Upon a night Jankin, that was our ſire, 


Red on his bock as he ſate by the fire, 


Of Eva firſt, that for hire wickedneile, 


Was all mankinde brought to wretchedneſſe- 


; | 


Than wold he ſay right thus withouten dout&; 


hd Ai Wd nd Lo 


They wold have writ of men more wikkedneſſe 
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For which that Jeſu Criſt himſelf was ſlain, : 
That bought us with his herte blood again. 

Lo here expreſſe of wimmen may ye find 
That woman was the loſſe of all mankind, 

Tho redde he me how Sampſon loſt his heres, 
Sleping his lemman kitte hem with hire ſheres, 
Thurgh whiche treſon loſt he both his eyen, 

Tho redde he me, if that I ſhall not lien, 

Of Hercules, and of his Deianire, 
That cauſed him to ſet himſelf a- fire. 

Nothing forgat he the care and the wo 
That Socrates had with his wives two; 

How Xantippa caſt piſſe upon his hed. 

This ſely man ſat ſtill as he were ded; 
He wiped his hed ; no more dorſt he ſain 
But, Er the thonder ſtint ther cometh rain. 

Of Paſiphae, that was the Quene of Crete, 
For ſhrewedneſſe him thought the tale ſwete. 
Fie! ſpeke no more (it is a griſely thittg) 

Of hire horrible Juſt and hire liking. 

Of Clitemneſtra, for hire lecherie 
That falſely made hire huſbond for to die, 

He redde it with ful good devotion. 

He told me eke for what occaſion 
Amphiorax at Thebes loſt his If : 

My huſbond had a legend of his wif 

Eriphile, that for an ouche-of gold 

Hath prively unto the Grekes told 

Wher that hire huſbond hidde him in a place, 

For which he had at Thebes ſory gracc. 5 
Of Lima told he me, and of Lucie; 

. They bothe made hir huſbondes for to die, 

That on for love, that other was for hate. 

Lima hir huſbond on an even late 

Enpoy ſoned hath, for that ſhe was his fo: 

Lucia likerous loved hire huſbond ſo, 

That for he ſhuld alway upon hire thinke, 

She yave him ſwiche a maner love-drinke, 

That he was ded er it were by the morwe : 

And thus algates huſbondes hadden ſorwe. 

Than told he me how on Latumeus 
Complained to his felaw Arius, 

That in his gardin growed ſwiche a tree, 
On which he ſaid how that his wives three 
Honged hemſelf for hertes deſpitous. 

O leve brother ! quod this Arius, | 
Yeve me a plant of thilke bleſſed tree, 
And in my gardin planted ſhal it be. 

Of later date, of wives hath he redde, 

That ſom han flain hir huſbondes in hir bedde, 
And let hir lechour dight hem all the night, 

While that the corps lay in the flore upright; 
And ſom han driven nailes in hir brain, 

While that they ſlepe, and thus they han ben lain 3 5 
Som han hem yeven poyſon in hir drink . 

He ſpake more harm than hertg may be 

And therwithall he knew of mo proverbes 
Than in this world ther growen gras or herbes. q 

Bet is (quod he) thin habitation 
Be with a leon or a foule dragon 
Than with a men uſing for to chide. 

Bet is (quod h: \ high in the roof abide 
Than with an angry woman doun in the hous, 
They ben ſo wikked and contrarious ; 


| 
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They haten that hir huſbondes loven ag. 8 


He ſayd a woman caſt hire ſhamie away, 
Whan ſhe caſt of hire ſmock ; and forther mo, Fre 


A faire woman, but the be chaſt alſo, r 
Is like a gold ring in a ſowes noſſ mmm. 


Who coude wene or who coude ſuppoſe 
The wo that in min herte was and the pine? 
And whan I ſaw- he n'olde never fine 
To reden on this curſed book all night, 
Al ſodenly three leves have I plight 
Out of his book, right as he redde, and eke | 
I with my fiſt ſo toke him on the cheke 
That in oure fire he fell backward adoun ; 
And he up ſterte as doth a wood leoun, ' 
And with his fiſt he ſmote me on the hed, / 
That in the flore I lay as I were ded. 
And whan he ſaw how ſtille that I lay 
He was agaſt, and wold have fled away, 
Til at the laſt out of my ſwough 1 brayde. 
O! haſt thou ſlain me, falſe thief? I ſayde, 
And for my lond thus haſt thou mordred me 1 
Er I be ded yet wol I kiſſen thee. 


And nere he came, and kneled faire adoun, 5 


And ſayde, Dere ſuſter Alifoun! 

As helpe me God I ſhal thee never finite ; 
That I have don it is thyſelf to wite; 
Foryeve it me, and that I thee beſeke. 


And yet eftſones I hitte him on the cheke, ty 3 ; 


Aud ſayde, Theef, thus much am 1 awreke. 
Now wol I die, I may no longer ſpeke. 
But at the laſt, with mochel care and wo, - 
We fell accorded by ourſelven two. 
He yaſme all the bridel in min hond 7 K 
To han the governance of hous and lond. 
And of his tonge and of his hond alſo, > 
And made him brenne his book anon — the | 
And whan that I had getten unto me 


By maiſtrie all the ſovexainetee, N 


And that he ſayd, Min owen trewe wif, 

Do as thee liſt the terme of all thy lif; 

Kepe thin honour, and kepe eke min eltat; 2 

After that day we never had debat. * 

God helpe me ſo, I was to him as kinde 

As any wif fro Denmark unto Inde, - . 

And al ſo trewe, and ſo was he to me: 

I pray to God that ſit in majeſtee. * 

So bliſſe his ſoule, for his mercy dere. 

Now wol 1 ſay my Tale if ye wol here. | 
The Frere lough whan he had herd all this: 

Now, Dame, quod he, ſo have I joye and blifs, A 


This is a long preamble of a Tale. EY 


And whan.the Sompnour herd the Frere 7 
Lo (quod this Sompnour) Goddes armes Fug 3 
A Frere wphentermete him evermo- 
Lo, goode men, a flie and eke a Frere ; _ 2 
Wol fall in every diſh and eke matere. * 
What ſpekeſt thou of preambulatioun? 

What ? amble or trot, or pees, or go {it doun: 
Thou lettz{t our diſport i in this matere. 

Ye, wolt thou ſo, Sire Sompnour ? quod the Frere 3 
Now by my faith I ſhal, er that I go, 

Tell of a Sompnour ſwiche.a Tale or two, 


That all the folk ſhal laughen in this place. 98 | 5 ; 


Now elles, Frere, I will beſhrewe thy 1 
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(Quod this ) and I beſhrewe me 

But if I telle Tales two or three 

Of Freres, or I come to Sidenborne, 

That I ſhal make thin herte for to morne, 

For wel I wot thy patience is gone. 
Our Hoſte cried, Pecs, and that anon; 


oy 


And fande, Let the woman tell hire Tale; 
Ve fare as folk that dronken ben of ale. 


Do, Dame, tell forth your Tale, and that is beſt. 


Al redy, Sire, quod ſhe, right as you leſt, 
If J have licence of this worthy Frere. 
Yes, Dame, quod he, tell forth, and I wol here, 


THE WIF OF BATHES TALE *. 


Tx olde dayes of the King Artour, * 
Of which that Bretons ſpeken gret honour, 
All was this lond fulfilled of Faerie; . 
'The Elf quene with hire joly compagnie 
Danced ful oft in many a grene mede, 
This was the old opinion as I rede; 
I ſpeke of many hundred yeres ago, 

But now can no man ſee non elves mo; 
For now the grete charitee and prayeres 
Of limitoures and other holy freres, 
That ſerchen every land and every ftreme, 
As thikke as motes in the ſonne beme, 

Bliſſing halles, chambres, kichens, and boures, 
Citees and burghes, caſtles highe and toures, 
Thropes and bernes, , ſhepenes and daires, 
This maketh that therben no Faeries : 
For ther as wont to waken was an elf, 
Ther walketh now the limatour himſelf 
In undermeles and in morweninges, 
And ſayth his matines and his holy thinges 
As he goth in his limitatioun. 
Women may now go ſafely up and doun, 
In every buſh, and under every tree, 
Ther is non other Incubes but he, 
And he ne will don hem no diſhonpur. 

An ſo befell it that this King Artour 

Had in his hous a luſty bacheler, 
That on a day came riding fro river: 
And happed that, alone as ſhe was borne, 

He ſaw a maiden walking him beforne, 

Of which maid he anon, maugre hire hed, 
B veray force beraft hire maidenhed : 

For which oppreſſion was ſwiche clamour, 
And ſwiche purſuite unto the King Artour, 
That damned was this knight for to be ded, -— 
By cours of lawe, and ſhuld have loſt his hed, 
(Paraventure ſwiche was the ſtatute tho). | 
But that the quene and other ladies mo 


* A batchelor of King Arthur's court is enjoined by the 
Queen, upon pain of death, to tell what thing it js that wo- 
men do moſt defire. At length he is taught it by an old 
- woman, whom he is enforced to marry. Urry. f 


Thy body for to yelden in this place. 


So longe praieden the king of grace, 
Til he his if him granted in the place, 
| And yaf him to the quene, all at hire will 
To cheſe whether ſhe wold him ſave or ſpill. 
The quene thanketh the king with all hire might; 
And after this thus ſpake ſhe to the knight, 
Whan that ſhe ſaw hire time upon a day. 
Thou ſtandeſt yet (quod ſhe) in ſwiche array, 
That of thy lif yet haſt thou not ſeuretee 
I grant thee lif if thou canſt tellen me 
What thing is it that women moſt deſiren : 
Beware, and keppe thy nekke bone ſrom yren. 


And if thou canſt not tell it me anon, 


Yet wol I yeve thee leve for to gon 

A twelvemonth and a day to ſeke and lere 
And anſwer ſuffiſant in this matere; 
And ſeuretee wol I have, or that thou pace, 


= 


Wo was the knight, and ſorwefully he ſiketh : 
But what? he may not don all as him liketh, 
And at the laſt he cheſe him for to wende, 

And come agen right at the yeres ende 


With ſwiche anſwer as God wold him purvay, 


And taketh his leve, and wendeth for his way. 
He ſeketh every hous and every place. 
Wher as he hopeth for to finden grace, 
To lernen what thing women loven moſte; 
But hene coude ariven in no coſte 


Two creatures according in fere. | 
Som ſaiden women loven beſt richeſſe, . 
Som ſaiden honour, ſom ſaiden jolinefſe, 
Som riche array, ſom ſaiden luſt a-bedde, 


| And oft time to be widewe and to be wedde. | 


Some {aiden that we ben in herte moſt eſed 
Whan that we ben yflatered and ypreiſed. 
He goth ful nigh the ſoth, I wol not lie 


A man ſhal winne us beſt with flaterie; 


And with attendance and with beſineſſe 
Ben we ylimed bothe more and leſſe. 

And ſom men ſaiden that we Joven beſt 
For to be free, and do right as us leſt, 


Wher as he mighte find in this matere ' 
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nd that no man repreve us of our vice, 
But ſay that we ben wiſe and nothing nice: 
For trewely ther n'is non of us all, 

If any wight wol claw us on the gall, 

That we un ill kike for that heſſaith us ſoth; 


- 


Paraventure it may the better be: 
Thiſe olde folk con — thing, quod ſhe. 


My leve mother, quod this knight, certain wy 


And ſaide Sire Knight, bets fend wy IE 5 
Tell me what that ye ſeken by your fay, 


ere. Aſſay, and he ſhal find it that ſo doth ; I n'am but ded but if that I can ſain 
| For be we never ſo vicious withinne | What thing it is that women moſt ö | 
We wol be holden wiſe and clene of ſinne. Coude ye me wiſſe I wold quite wel your hire. 
And ſom ſaiden that gret delit han we Plight me thy trouthe here in myn hond, quod we, 
For to be holden ſtable and eke ſecre, The nexte thing that I requere of thee 
And in o purpos ſtedfaitly to dwell, Thop ſhalt it do, if it be in thy might, 
* And not bewreyen thing that men us tell; And I wol tell it you or it be night. 
| Bot that tale is not worth a rake-ftele. Have here my trouthe, quod the n 1 | 
Parde we women connen nothing hele, | graunte. 4 
Witneſſe on Mida; wol ye here the Tale? Thanne, quod ſhe, I dare me wel avaunte 4 
Ovide, amonges other thinges ſmale, Thy lif is ſauf, for I wol fond-therby, 
Said Mida had under his Jonge heres Upon my hf the quene wol ſay as I. 
Growing upon his hed two aſſes eres, Let ſee which is the proudeſt of hem alle, 
The whiche vice he hid, as he beſte might, That wereth on a kerchef or a calle, . 
Ful ſubtilly from every mannes ſight, That dare ſayn nay of that I ſhal you teche. 
That ſave his wif ther wiſt of it no mo; Let us go forth withouten lenger ſpeche. : 
He loved hire moſt, and truſted hire alſo; Tho rowned ſhe a piſtel in his ere, 4 : 
He praied hire that to no creature And bad him — and have no ſere. 
She n'olde tellen of his disfigure. Whan they ben comen to the court, this: 8 
She ſwore him Ney, for all the world to winne | Said he had hold his day as he had hight, 5 
ght; She nolde do that vilanie ne ſinne, And redy was his anſwere, 'as he ſaide. 3 
To make hire huſbond han ſo foule a name ; Ful many a noble wif, and many a-maide, - 3 
She n'olde not tell it for hire owen ſhame. And many a widewe, for that they ben wiſe, 4 
2 But natheles hire thoughte that ſhe dide | (The quene hireſelf fitting as a juſtiee) 1 
; That ſhe ſo longe ſhuld a conſeil hide; | Aſſembled ben his anſwer for to here, & 
Hire thought it ſwal ſo ſore about hire herte, And afterward this knight was bode appere. 1 
That __ ſom word hire muſt aſterte z To every wight commanded” was filence, A 
And ſith ſhe dorſt nat telle it to no man, And that — ſhuld tell in audience 2 
Doun to a mareis faſte by ſhe ran; What thing that worldly women loven beſt. A 
Til ſhe came ther hire herte was a- fire: | This knight ne ſtood not ſtill as doth a beſt, 2 
And as a bitore bumbleth in the mire, But to this queſtion anon anſwerd- a | 2 
She laid hire mouth unto the water doun. With manly vois, that all the court it 1 | 74 
Bewrey me not, thou water, with thy ſoun, My liege Lady, generally, quod he, pd 4 1 
| Quod ſhe; to thee I tell it, and no mo, Women deſiren to han ſoveraintee, 
h: Min huſbond hath long aſſes eres two. As well over hir huſhond as hir love, 


Now is min herte all hole, now is it out, 

I might no lenger kepe it out of dout. | 
Here may ye ſee, though we a time abide, 
Yet out it moſte ; we can no conſeil hide. 

The remenant of the Tale, if ye wol here, 
Redeth Ovide, and ther ye may it lere. 

This knight, of which my Tale is ſpecially, 
Whan that he ſaw he might not come therby, 
(This is to ſayn, what women loven moſt) 
Within his breſt ful ſorw¾eful as his goſt. 

But home he goth, he mighte not ſojourne ; 

The day was come that homward muſt be turne. 
And in his way it happed him to ride, 

In all his care, under a foreſt fide, 

Wheras he faw upon a dance go 

Of ladies foure-and-twenty, ar 4 yet mo. 
Toward this ilke dance he drow ful _ 

In hop that he ſom wiſdom ſhulde lerne; 


But certainly er he came fully there 


Yvaniſhed was this dance he n'iſte” not nog 
No creature ſaw he that bare lif, 

Save on the grene he ſaw fitting a wif, 

A fouler wight ther may no man deviſe. 
Againe this knight this olde wif gan ariſe, 


K r 


FA 


Before 


And for to ben in maiſtrie him above. - 
This your moſt defire, though ye me kille; F 
Doth as you liſt, I am here at your wille. 

In all-the court ne wan ther wif ne maide; | 
Ne widewe, that contraried that he faide, , 
But ſaid he was worthy to han his lift. 


| And with that word up ſtert this olde wif © 
Which that the knight ſaw ting on che ren, 


Mercy, quod ſhe, my ſoveraine lady Quene, + 
Er that your court depart, as doth me a 
I taughte this anſwere unto this t, 


He woldd it do, if it lay in his might. * 

this court than pray I thee, Sire, ene 

Quod ſhe, that thou me take unto thy wif. 

For wel thou woft that I have kept thy lif : I 

If I ſay falſe, ſay nay upon thy fay. 2 
This knight anſwered, Alas and wala wat f. 

Iiwot right wel that fwiche was my beheſt, 

For Goddes love as cheſe a new requeſt 3 + 200% 

Take all my good, and let my body go. 
n a r Der 


3 


we 


For which he plighte me histrouthe oo 
The firſte thing I wold of him requere, 2 
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Shuld ever ſo foule diſparaged be. 
But all for nought ; the end is this, that he 
Conſtrained was he nedes muſt hire wed, 
And taketh this olde wif, and goth to bed. 
Now wolden ſom men ſayn paraventure, 
That for my negligence I do no cure 2 
I To tellen you the joye and all the array 
That at the feſte was that ilke day. 
To which thing ſhortly anſweren I ſhal : 
I fay ther was no joye ne feſte at al 
Ther n'as but hevineſſe and mochel ſorwe; 
For prively he wedded hire on the morwe, 
And all day after hid him as an oule, 
So 'wo was him his wif loked ſo foule. 

Gret was the wo the knight had in his thought 
Whan he was with his wif a-bed ybrought ; 

He walweth, and he turneth to and fro. 
This olde wif lay ſmiling evermo, 

And ſaid, O dere huſbond, benedicite ! 
Fareth ever knight thus with wif as ye ? 

Is this the lawe of King Artoures hous ? 

Is every knight of his thus dangerous ? 

I am your owen love, and eke your wif, 

I am ſhe which that ſaved hath your lif, 
And certes yet did I you never unrightz; | 
Why fare ye thus with me this firſte night ? 
Ye faren like a man had loſt his wit. 
What is my gilt ? for Goddes love tell it, 
And it ſhal ben amended if I may. 

Amended ! quod this knight, alas! nay, nay, 
It wol not ben amended never mo; ; 
Thou art ſo lothly, and ſo olde alſo, 

And therto comen of ſo low a kind, 
That littel wonder is though I walwe and wind; 
So wolde God min herte wolde breſt. 

Is this, quod ſhe, the cauſe of your unreſt ? 

Ye certainly, quod he, no wonder is. 

Now Sire, quod ſhe, I coude amend all this, 
If that me liſt, er it were dayes three, 5 
So wel ye mighten bere you unto me. 

But for ye ſpeken of ſwiche gentilleſſe 
As is deſcended out of old richeſſe; 

That therefore ſhullen ye be gentilmen; 
Swiche arrogance n'is not worth an hen. 
Loke who that is moſt vertuous alway, 
Prive and apert, and moſt entendeth ay 
Jo do the gentil dedes that he can, 
And take him for the greteſt gentilman. 
Criſt wol we claime of him our gentilleſſe, 
Not of our elders for hir old richeſſe; 4 
For though they yeve us all hir heritage, 
For which we claime to ben of high parage, 
Yet may they not bequethen for no thing 
To non of us hir vertuous living, + 
That made hem gentilmen called to be, 
And bade us folwen hem in ſwiche degree 
Wel can the wiſe poet of Florence, 
That highte Dant, ſpeken of this ſentence : 


THE WIF OF 
Fdr though that I be olde, foule; and pore, 
T n*c1de for all the metal ne the ore | 
That under erthe is grave, or lith above, 
But if thy wif I were and eke thy love. 
My love! quod he; nay, my dampnation. 
Alas! that any of my nation 
P 


| A lordes ſone do ſhame and vilanie. 
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Lo in ſwiche maner rime is Dantes fale. | \ 
Ful ſelde up riſeth by his branches ſmale 

Proweſſe of man, for God of his goodneſſe 

Wol that we claime of him our gentilleſſe ; 

For of our elders may we nothing claime | 

But temporel thing, that man may hurt and 
Eke every wight wot this as wel as I, [maime. 

If gentilleſſe were planted naturelly 


| Prive and apert, than wold they never fine 


To don of gentilleſſe the faire office; 
They mighten do no vilanie or vice. 
Take fire, and bere it into the derkeſt hous 
Betwix this and the Mount of Cacaſus, | 
And let men ſhette the doers, and go thenne, 4 
Yet wol the fire as faire lie and brenne ( 
As twenty thouſand men might it behold ; 
His office naturel ay wol it hold, | 
Up peril of my lif, til that it die, 
Here may ye ſee wel how that genterie 4 


] 
p 
4 
_ | Unto a certain linage doun the line, . | 
] 
] 


Is not annexed to poſſeſſion, 

Sith folk ne don hir operation & f 

Alway, as doth the fire, lo, in his:kind : 
For God it wot men moun ful often find 


And he that wol han pris of his genterie, 
For he was boren of. a gentil hous, 
And had his elders noble and vertuous, 
And n'ill himſelven do no gentil dedes, 
Ne folwe his gentil aunceſtrie that ded is, | 
He n'is not gentil, be he duk or erl, | 
For vilains ſinful dedes make a cherl: 
For gentilleſſe n'is but the renomee 
Of thin aunceſtres for hir high bountee, 
Which is a ſtrange thing to thy perſone : 
Thy gentilleſſe cometh fro God alone 
Than cometh our veray gentilleſſe of grace; 
It was no thing bequethed us with our place, 
Thinketii how noble, as faith Valerius, 
Was thilke Tullius Hoſtilius, - | 
That out of poverte roſe to high nobleſſe. 
Redeth Senek, and redeth eke Boece, 
Ther ſhull ye ſeen expreſſe that it no dred is 
That he is gentil that doth gentil dedis: 
And therefore, leve huſbond, I thus conclude, 
Al be it that min aunceſtres weren rude, 
Yet may the highe God, and ſo hope I, 
Granten me e to liven vertuouſly; 
Than am I gentil whan that I beginne 
To liven vertuouſly and weiven . 
And ther as ye of poverte me repreve, 


The highe God, on whom that we beleve, 


In wilful poverte cheſe to lede his lif; 
And certes every man, maiden, or wif, 
May underſtond that Jeſus heven king 
Ne wold not che a vicious living. 
Glad poverte is an honeſt thing certain, 
This wol Senek and other clerkes ſain. 


Who ſo that halt him paid of his poverte, . 


I hold him rich, al had he not aſherte. 


| He that coveiteth is a poure wight, 


For he wold han that is not in his might; 
But he that nought hath, ne coveiteth to have, 
Is ricke, although ye hold him but a knave. 


aime. 


THE 


Veray poverte is ſinne proprely. 
Juvenal ſaith of poverte merily, 
The poure man whan he goth by the way, 
Beforn the theves he may ſing and play. 
Poverte is hateful good; and, as I geſſe, 
A ful gret bringer out of dane; 3 
A gret amender eke of ſapience 
To him that taketh it in patience. 
Poverte is this, although it ſome elenge, 
Poſſeſſion that no wight wol challenge. 
Poverte ful often, whan a man is low, 
Maketh his God and eke himſelf to know. 
Poverte a ſpectakel is, as thinketh me, 
Thurgh which he may his veray frendes ſee. 
And therefore, Sire, fin that I you not greve, 
Of my poverte no more me repreve. - 
Now, Sire, of elde that ye repreven me: 
And certes, Sire, though non auctoritee 
Were in no book, ye gentiles of honour 
Sain that men ſhuld an olde wight honour, 
And clepe him Fader, for your gentilleſſe 
And auctours ſhal I finden, as I geffe. 
Now ther ye ſain that I am foule and old, 
Than drede ye not to ben a cokewold ; 
For filthe, and elde alfo, fo mote I the, 
Ben grete wardeins upon chaſtitee. 
But natheles, fin I know your delit, 
I ſhal fulfill your wordly appetit. 
Cheſe now (quod ſhe) on of thiſe things rey. 
To han me foule and old til that I dey, 
And be to you a trewe humble wif, 
And never you diſpleſe in all my Uf; 7 , 
Or elles wol ye han me yonge and faire, 292 
And take your aventure of the repaire 
That ſhal be to your hous becauſe of me, 
Or in ſom other place it may wel be ? 
Now cheſe yourſelven whether that you liketh. 
This knight aviſeth him, and ſore ſiketh, 
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- | And eke I pray Jeſus to ſhort hir lives penn” 


But at the laſt he ſaid in this manere 2 f 

My lady and my love, and wif ſo dere, Me 
I put me in your wiſe governance, | 
Cheſeth yourſelf which may be moſt pleſance 
And moſt honour to you and me alſo, 
I do no force the whether of the two, Rc 
For as you liketh it ſufficeth me, | : 

Than have I got the maiſtere, quod ſhe, 


| Sin I may cheſe and governe as me leſt, ANG 


Ye certes, wif, quod he, I hold it beſt. 


Kiſſe me, quod ſhe, we be no lenger wrothi, 


For by my trouth I wol be to you bothe, 


This to ſayn, ye bothe faire and good. 

I pray to God that I mote ſterven wood 
But I to you be al ſo and trewe 5 
As ever was wif fin that the world was 

And but I be to-morwe as faire to ſeen 


As any lady, emperice, or quene, RE. 4 


That is betwix the eſt and eke the weſt, - 

Doth with my lif and deth right as you leſt. 

Caſt up the curtein, loke how that it is. : 
And whan the knight faw veraily all this, 

That ſhe ſo faire was, and ſo yonge therto, * 

For joye he hent hire in his armes two: 

His herte bathed in a bath of bliſſe, 

A thouſand time a- row be jan hire kiſſe : 

And ſhe obeyed him in every wi hak 

That mighte don him pleſance or ol 0 46p 3 T 

And thus they live unto hir lives ende | 

In parfit joye; and Jeſu Criſt us ſende 

Huſbondes meke and yonge, and fresſh 

And grace to overlive hem that we wed. 


That wol not be governed by hir + = un 


And old and angry nigards of diſpence 
God ſend hem ſone a veray peſtilence. 


1 


Tas worthy limitour, this nable Frere, 
He made alway'a maner louring chere ; 
Upon the Sompnour, but for honeſtee 
No vilains word as yet to him ſpake he; 
5 erg, he ſaid unto the Wif, 
e, (quod he) God yeve you ri Uf, 

Ye have here touched, al ſo mote Re 

In ſcole matere a ful difficultie ; 
Te han ſaid mochel thing right wel I ſay : 


But, Dame, here as we riden by the way 


Us nedeth not to fpeken but of 
And let — in Goddes ä 

To preching and to ſcole eke of clergie. 
But if it like unto this compagnie 
I wol you of a Sompnour tell a game; 
Parde ye may wel knowen by the name 
That of a Sompnour may no good be ſaid ; 
I pray that non of you be evil apaid : 


THE FRERES PROLOGUE. 


| A Sdmpnour is a renner up and doun 
With mandements for fornicatioun, 
And is ybete at every tounes ende. | 
Tho ſpake our Hoſte, A, Sire, ye ſhuld bes 
And curteis, as a man of your eſtat, hende 
In compagnie we wiln have no debat: 
Telleth your Tale, and let the Sompnour be. 
Nay, quod the pnour, let him ſay by me 
What ſo him liſt ; whan it cometh to my lot, 
By God I ſhal him quiten every grot ; 
I ſhal him tellen which a gret honour 
| It is to be a flatering limitour, - - | 

And eke of many another maner crane, 

Which nedeth not reherſen at this time, 
And his office I ſhal him tell wis. 
Our Hoſte anſwered, Pees, no more of this. 

And afterward he ſaid unto the Frere 
| Tel forth your Tale min owen maiſter dere. 


W atom ther was dwelling in my contree 
An archedeken, a man of high degree, 
That boldely did execution p 
In puniſhing of fornication, 

Of witchecraft, and eke of bauderie, 

Of defamation, and avouterie, 

Of chirche-reves, and of teſtaments, 

Of contracts, and of lack of ſacraments, 
Of uſure, and of ſimonie alſo, N 
But certes lechours diùbe greteſt wo; 

They ſhulden ſingen if that they were hent, 
And ſmale titheres weren foule yſhent ; 


+ A Sompnour and the devil meeting on the way, after 
x ence become ſworn brethren, and to hell they go 
0 — A covert inveaive againit the bribery and cor · 

tion of the ſpiritual courts in thoſe days. Urry. 
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| If any perſone wold upon hem plaine 

Ther might aſtert hem no pecunial peine. 
For ſmale tithes and ſmale offering 
He made the peple pitouſly to ſing, 
For er the biſhop hent hem with his crook 
They weren inehe archedekens book; 


Than had he thurgh his juriſdiction 


Power to don on hem correction. | 
He had a Sompnour redy to his hond, 
A flier boy was non in Englelond ; 
For ſubtilly he had his eſpiaille, 
That taught him wel wher it might ought availle 
He coude ſpare of lechours on or two 
To techen hem to foure-and=-twenty mo: 
For though this Sompnour wood be as an hare, 


| To tell his harlotrie I wol not ſpare, 


— 


: - 
* - * 
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por we ben out of hir correction, 


THE FRERES TALE 


They han of us no juriſdiction, 
Ne never ſhul have, terme of all hir lives. . 
Peter, fo ben the women of the ſtives, . 
Quod this Sompnour, yput out of our cure? 
Pees, with miſchance and with miſaventure, 
Our Hoſte ſaid, and let him tell his Tale. 
Now telleth forth, and let the Sompnour gale, 
Ne ſpaireth not, min owen maiſter dere. 
This falſe theef, this Sompnour, quod the mes, 
Had alway baudes redy to his hond, 
As any hauke to lure in Englelond, 
That told him all the ſecree that they knewe, 
For hir acquaintance was not come of newe; 
They weren his approvers prively: 
He tooke himfelf a gret profit therby, 
His maiſter knew not alway what he wan. 
Withouten mandement a lewed man 
He coude ſompne up peine of Criſtes curſe, 
And they were inly glad to fille his purſe, 
And maken him gret feſtes at the nale. 
And right as Judas hadde purſes ſmale, 
And was a theef, right ſwiche a theef was he ; 
His maſter hadde but half his duetee. 
He was (if I ſhal yeven him his laud) 
A theef, and eke a Sompnour, and a baud. . 
| He had eke wenches at his retenue, 
That whether that Sire Robert or Sire Hue, 
Or Jakke or Rauf, or who ſo that it were 
That lay by hem, they told it in his ere, 
Thus was the wenche and he of on aſſent ; 
And he wold fecche a feined mandement, 
And ſompge hem to the chapitre bothe two, 
And pill the man and let the wenche go: 
Than wold he ſay, Frend, I ſhal for thy ſake 
Do ſtrike thee out of oure lettres blake; 
Thee thar no more as in this cas travaille z 
I am thy frend ther I may thee availle. 
Certain he knew of briboures many mo - 
Than poſſible is to tell in yeres two; 
For in this world n'is dogge for the bowe 
That can an hurt dere from an hole yknowe _ 
Bet than this Sompnour knew a flie lechour, 1. 
Or an avoutrer or a paramour; 
And for that᷑ was the fruit of all his rent, 


Therfore on it he ſet all his entent, 


And ſo befell that ones on a day 
This Sompnour, waiting ever on his praye, 
Rode forth to ſompne a widewe, an old ribibe, 
Feining a cauſe, for he wold han a bribe ; 
And happed that he ſaw beforn him ride 
A gay yeman under a foreſt ſide; 
A bow he bare, and arwes bright and, kene, 
He had upon a courtepy of grene. | | 
An hat upon his hed with frenges blake. 
Sire, quod the Sompnour, haile, and wel atake. 
Welcome, quod he, and every good felaw. 
Whider rideſt thou under this grene ſhaw ? 
(Saide this yeman) wolt thou fer to-day ? | 
This Sompnour him anfwerd, and faide 2 
Here faſte by (quod he) is min entent 
To riden, for to reiſen up a rent 
That longeth to my lordes duetee. 
A! art thou than a baillif ? Ve, quod he. 


£ 
' 
1 


— 


| My lord is hard to me and dangerous, 


As I ſhal 


Algates by fleighte or by violence 


{1 (He dorſte not for veray filth and flame 
| Say that he was a Sompnour, for the name.) 


D. por dns, qd vx yeman, ve e, : 
Thou art a baillif, and I am anot 10 
1 am unknowen as in this contree A 
Of thin acquaintance I wol prayen the, 
And eke of brotherhed, if that thee liſt. = 
I have gold and ſilver lying in my chiſt : _— 


| Tf that thee hap to come in to our ſhire 


Al ſhal be thin right as thou-wolt defire, 
Grand mercy, quod this — r faith, | 
Everich in others hond his trouthe +" 
For to be fworne brethren til they dexg. 4 
In daliaunce they riden forth and pley. a 4 
This Sompnour, which that wanas ful of jwgle : = 


| As ful of venime ben thiſe wariangles, N Bs I 


And ever enquering upon every thing, | i 
Brother, quod he, wher is now your | "22S 
Another day if that I ſhuld you ſeche ? „ 
This yeman him anſwerd in ſoſte ſpeche, 
Brother, quod he, fer in the north contree, 1 
Wher as I hope ſometime I ſhall thee ſee. Ie. 
Or we depart I ſhal thee ſo wel wille, - , 
That of mu hous ne ſhalt thou never miſſe. | 
Now brother, quod this Sompnour, I you pray 
Teche me, while that we riden by the egy 74 
(Sith that ye ben a baillif as am) 
Som ſubtiltee, and tell me faithfully - - -. 
In min office how L may moſte winne $5 


| | And ſpareth not for conſeience or for finne, '' - 


But as my brother tell me how do xe. 
Now by my trouthe, brother min, fad be. 

len thee a faithful Tale. 

My wages hen. ful ſtreit and cke ful ſmale : 

And min office is ful laborious, 

And therfore by extortion I leve; 444-24 

Forſoth I take all that men wol me yeve: 


Fro yere to yere | win all my diſpence : 
I can no better tellen faithfully. 

Now certes (quod this Sompnour) ſo fare Ly 
I ſpare not to taken, God it wote, 
But if it be to hevy or to hote. 
What I may gete in conſeil prively , of 
No maner conſcience of that have I. wet _ 
N'ere min extortion I might hot liven, ; = 
Ne of ſwiche japes wol I not be ſhri ven. 
Stomak ne conſcience know L non; r 
I ſhrew thiſe ſhrifte faders everich 2:2: 
Wel be we met by God and by Seint Iame. 2 
But, leve brother, tell me than thy name, _— 
Quod tis Sompnour. Right in this mene Un: "i 
This yeman a litel for to ſmile. - 

Brother, quod he, walt thou that I thee tell? - 
I am a fend, my dwelling is in hell, a nn 
And here I ride about my. agyrchafing | - 


. | To wote wher men wel gipeme any ming! 3 : 
| My pourchas is th* effect of all my rent, | 


* how thou rideſt for the ſame-entent 2 XY 4 


To winnen good thou rekeſt never howz 
I ͤ Right ſo fare I, for rĩden wol I now ; 


Unto the worldes ende for a praye. f ; 
A, PE | Sompnour, naue, what fer ye! , = 


1 wend ye were a yeman trewely, 
Ye have a mannes ſhape as wel as I: 
Have ye then a figure determinat | 
In helle, ther ye ben in your eſtat ? 
Nay certainly, quod he, ther have we non, 
But whan us liketh we can take us on, | 
Or elles make yqu wene that we ben _ 
Somtime'like a man, or like an ape, 
Or like an angel can I ride or go; 
It is no wonder thing though it be ſo; 
A louſy jogelour can deceiven thee, 
And parde yet can I more craft than he. | 
Why, quod the Sompnour, ride ye than or gon 
In ſondry ſhape, and not alway in on? 4 
For we, quod he, wol us ſwiche forme make 
As moſt is able our preye for to take. 
What maketh you to han al this labour ? 
Ful many a cauſe, leve Sire Sompnour, 
Saide this fend. But alle thing hath time; 
The day is ſhort, and it is paſted prime, 
And yet ne wan I nothing in this day; 
I wol entend to winning if I may, 
And not entend our thinges to declare; 
For, brother min, thy wit is al to bare 
To underſtand, although I told hem thee. 
But for thou axeſt why labouren we ? 
Por ſomtime we be Goddes inſtruments, 
And menes to don his contents, 
Whan that-him liſt, upon his creatures, 
In divers actes and in divers figures : 
Withouten him we have no might certain, 
If that him liſt to ſtonden theragain. 
And ſomtime at our praiere han we leve 
Only the body and not the ſoul to greve ; 
Witneſſe og Job, whom that we diden wo, 
And fomtime han we might on bothe two, 
This is to ſain, on ſoule and body eke: 
And ſomtime be we ſuffered for to ſeke 
Upon a man, and don his ſoule unreſte 
And not his body, and all is for the beſte, 
Whan he withſtandeth our temptation 
It is a cauſe of his ſalvation, 
Al be it that it was not our entente 
| He ſhuld be ſauf, but that we wold him hente, 
And ſomtime be we ſervants unto man, 
As to the Archebiſhop' Seint Dunſtan, 
And to the apoſtle ſervant eke was I. 
© Yet tell me, quod this Sompnour, faithfully, 
| _ Make ye you newe bodies this alway 
Of elements? The fend anſwered Nay. 
Somtime we feine, and ſomtime we ariſe 
With ded bodies, in ful ſondry wiſe, 
And ſpeke as renably, and faire, and wel, 
As to the Phitoneſſe did Samuel; 
And yet wol ſom men ſay it was not he: 
I do no force of your divinitee. 
But o thing warne I thee, I wol not jape, 
Thou wolt algates wete how we be ſhape : 
Thou ſhalt hereafterward, my brother dere, 
Come-wher thee nedeth not of me to lere, 
For thou ſhalt by thin owen experience 
Conne in a chaiere rede of this ſentence 
Bet than Virgile, while he was on live, 
Or Dant alſo, Now let us riden blive, 
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| 


For I wol holden compagnie with thee 
Til it be ſo that thou forſake me. 


I am yeman knowen is ful wide ; 
My trouthe wol J hold, as in this cas; 
For though thou were the devil Sathanas 


My trouthe wol 1 hold to thee, my brother, 
As I have ſworne, and eche of us to other, 


For to be trewe brethren in this cas, 
And bothe we gon abouten our pourchas. . 


And I ſhal min, thus may we both leve ; 
And if that any of us have more than other 
| Let him be trewe, and part it with his brother. 

I graunte, quod the devil, by my fay; | 
And with that word they riden forth her way, 
And right at entring of the tounes ende 
To which this Sompnour ſhope him for to wende, 
They ſaw a cart that charged was with hay, 
Which that a carter drove forth on his way. 
Depe was the way, for which the carte ſtood ; 
The carter ſmote, and cried as he were wood, 
Heit Scot, heit Brok; what, ſpare ye for the ſtones ? 
The fend (quod he) you fecche body and bones, 
As ferforthly as ever ye were foled, 

So mochel wo as I have with you tholed. 
The devil have al, bothe hors, and cart, and hay. 

The Sompnour fayde,1 Here ſhal we have a praye; 
And nere the fend he drow, as nought ne were, 
Ful prively, and rouned in his ere, 

Herken my brother, herken, by thy faith; 
Hereſt thou not how that the carter ſaith ? 
Hent it anon, for he nath yeve it thee, 

Both hay and cart, and eke his caples three. 

Nay, quod the devil, God wot never a del ! 
It is not his entente, truſt thou me wel: 

Axe him thyſelf, if thou not troweſt me, 
Or elles ſtint a while and thou ſhalt fee. 

This carter thakketh his hors upon the crou 
And they begonne to drawen and to ſtoupe. 
Heit now, quad he; ther, Jeſu Criſt you bleſſe, 
And all his hondes werk bothe more and leſle ! 
That was wel twight, min owen Liard boy, 

I pray God ſave thy body and Seint Eloy. 
Now is my cart out of the ſlough parde. { 

Lo, brother, quod the fend, what told I thee ? | 
Here may ye ſeen, min owen dere brother, 

The cherl ſpake o thing but he thought another. 
Let us go forth abouten our viage; 
Here win I nothing upon this cariage. 

Whan that they comen ſomwhat out of toun 
This Sompnour to his brother gan to roune ; 
Brother, quod he, here woneth an old rebekke 
That had almoſt as lefe to leſe hire nekke 
As for to yeve a peny of hire good. 

J wol have twelf pens though that ſhe be wood, 
Or I wol ſomone hire to our office, | 
And yet, God wot, of hire know I no vice; 
But for thou canſt not as in this contree 
Winnen thy coſt, take here enſample of me. 

This Sompnour clappeth at the widewes gate; 
Come out, he ſayd, thou olde very trate ; 

I trow thou, haſt ſom frere or preeſt with thee. 


Who clappeth ? ſaid this wif, benediite / 


Nay, quod this Sompnour, that ſhal never bende 


Take thou thy part, what that men wol thee yeve, 
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Bod f fave you, dive; what is your ſwete wil? Upon hire knees he ſayd in this minere; | 
: I have, quod he; of ſomons here a bill ; Now Mabily, min moder dere, | 4 
tide, Up peine of curſing loke that thou be | Is this your will in earneſt that ye ſay ? - 
To-morwe before the archedekenes knee, Ihe devil, quod ſhe, ſo fetche him or he dey, I” 
To anſwere to the court of certain thinges. And panne and all, but he wol him repent. 1 
Now Lord, quod ſhe, Chriſt Jeſu, King of Kaen Nay, olde ſtot, that is not min entent, i 
So wiſely helpe me as I ne nmy: | Quod this Sompnour, for to repenten me +5 1 
I have been ſike, and that full many a day: For any thing that I have had of the: 
I may not go ſo fer (quod the) ne ride I wold I had thy ſmok and every cloth. . 
But I be ded, ſo priketh it in my fide; Now brother, quod the devil, be not wroch _ 
eve, May I not axe a libel, Sire Sompnour, Thy body and this panne ben min by right: = 
And anſwere ther by my procuratour Thou ſhalt with me to helle yet to-night, if 
| To ſwiche thing as men wold appoſen me? ..| Wher thou ſhalt known of our ꝓrivetes : 
r. Yes, quod this Sompnour, pay anon, let ſees | More than 4 maiſter of divinitee. ' 
| Twelf pens to me, and I will thee acquite: And with that word the foule fend him hent 5 
7, I ſhall no profit han therby but lite; Body and foule : he with the devil went ; 9 
My maiſter hath the profit and not I. Wher as thiſe Sompnours han her heritage: ; 3 
ende, Come of, and let me riden haſtily; f And God, that maked after his image . | 4 
Yeve me twelf pens, I may no lenger tarie, | Mankinde, fave and gide us all and ſome, 4 7 3 
Twelf pens ! quod ſhe ; now Lady Seint Marie And lene this Sompnour good man to become; n 3 
: So wiſly helpe me out of care and ſinne, Lordings, I coude have told you (quod thisFrere); * 1 
* Tais wide world though that I ſhuld it winne, Had I had leiſer for this Sompnour here, —— 
nes? Ne have LI not twelf pens within my hold, After the text of Criſt, and Poule, and John, * 14] 
ies, Ye knowen wel that I am poure and ald; |, And of oure other doctours many on,  <»./ 
Kithe your almeſſe upon me poure wretche. Swiche peihes that your hertes might agriſeg 5 1 
| Nay than, quod he, the ſoule fend me fetche Al be it ſo that no tonge may deviſe, vip. - i 
hay. If I thee excuic, hough thou ſhuldeſt be ſpilt. Though that I might a thouſand winter , 1 - 
raye; Alas! quod ſhe, God wot I have no guilt. The peines of thilke curſed hous of hell: = 
re, Pay me, quod he, or by the ſwete Seinte Anne | But for to kepe us fro that curſed place 'T 9 
| A3 I wol bere away thy newe panne | Waketh and prayeth Jeſu of his grace £ 
4 For dette which thou oweſt me of old, 0 kepe us fro the temptour Sathanas, - | 
Whan that thpu madeſt thyn huſbond 'cokewold, Herkneth this word, beware as ig this cas yg 3 
I paiced at home for thy correction. The leon fit in his awaite alway ks A 2 
Thou lieſt, quod ſhe, by my ſalvation; To le the innocent if that he mar. * JJ = 
f Ne was I never or now;. widew ne wif, Diſpoſeth aye your hertes to withſtond  - - — 
Sompned unto your court in all my lif, The fend, that you wold maken thral and beads 9 2 
Ne never I n'as but of my body trewe. He may not tempten you over your might, , = 
0 Unto the devil rough and blake of hewe For Criſt wol be your champion and your knight z- - 
upe, Yeve I thy body and my panne alſo, _ And prayeth that this Sompnour him repent „ 
And whan the devil herd hire curſen ſo ] Oſhis miſdedes, or that the fend ham hent. 5 \ 
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THE SOMPNOURES PROLOGUE, 


Tas Sompnour in his ſtirops high he ſtood 3 
Upon this Frere his hearte was fo wood, 
That like an aſpen leef he quoke for ire. 
Loxdings, quod he, but o thing I defire; 

I you beſeche that of your curteſie, 

Sin ye han herd this falſe Frere lie, 

As ſuffereth me I may my tale telle. | 

This Frere boſteth that he knoweth helle, 
And God it wot that is but litel wonder; 
Freres and fendes ben but litel afonder. 

For parde ye han often time herd telle 
How that a frere raviſhed was to helle 

In ſpirit ones by a viſioun, 
And as an angel lad him wp and doun, 
To ſhewen him the paines that ther were, 
In all the place ſaw he not a frere : 

OF other folk he faw ynow in wo. 

Unto this 5 ſpake the frere tho; | 
Now Sire 7 he, han freres ſwich a grace, 
That non ot hem ſhall comen in this place? 

_ Yes, quod this angel, many a millioun; 
And unto Sathanas he lad him doun. 


"IE 


And now hath Sathanas, ſaith le, a tayl 
roder than of a carrike is the ſayl) | 
Fold up. thy tayl, thou Sathanas, quod he, 


| Shew forth thin ers, and let the frere fee 


Wher is the neſt of freres in this place. ; 

And ere than half a furlong way of ſpace, 

Right fo as bees out ſwarmen of an hive, 

Out of the devils ers ther gonnen drive 

A twenty thouſand freres on a route. | 

And thurghout hell they ſwarmed al aboute, 

And com agen, as faſt as they may gon, 

And in his ers they crepen everich on: 

Fe clapt his tayl again, and lay ful ſtill. 
This frere, whan he loked, had his fill 

Upon this turments of this ſory place; 

His ſpirit God reſtored of his grace 

Into his body agen, and he awoke ; 

But nathleſs for fere yet he quoke, 

So was the devils ers ay in his mind, 

That is his heretage of veray kind. 

God fave you alle fave this curſed Frere's 

My Prologue wol I end in this manere. 


FR 


J 


Lonpixcs, there is in Yorkſhire, as 1 geſſe, 

A merſh contree ycalled Holderneſſe, | 
In which ther went a limitour aboute, 

To preach and eke. to beg it is no doubte. 


24 begging friar coming to a farmer's houſe who 1: 
7 


i 
obtaineth of the fick man a certain legacy whict, 
wo . * * „ among his 1 A as 0 — 
o the = wing their cozena Oiter u t 
bopring, and hypocritical praying.” * OY 
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| And fo befell that on a day thisfrere 
| Had preached at a chirche in his manere, 
Ard ſpecially aboven every thing 


Excited he the peple in his preching 


To trentals, and to yeve, for Goddes fake, 
Wherwith men mighten holy houſcs make, 
Ther as divine ſervice is honoured, 5 


| Not ther as it is waſted and devoured, 


lt 


He ſi 
Ful hard it is 
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Ne ther it + dark hit fab to he yeven, 
As to poſſeſhoners, that mowen leven | 
(Thanked be God) in wele end abundance. 
Trentalt, ſayd he, deliveren fro penance 4 
Hir frendes ſoules as well old as yonge, 
Ye, whan that they ben haſtily yſonge, 
Not for to hold a preeſt jolif and gay, 
ingeth not but o maſſe on a day. 
Delivereth out (quod he) anon the ſoules. 
fleſhhook or with oules 
To ben yclawed, or to bren or bake. 
Now fpede you haſtily for Oriſtes ſake. 

And whan this frere/bad ſaid all his entent, 
With qui cum patri forth his way he went. 
Whan folk in chirche had yeve him what hem laſt 
He went his way, no lenger wold he reſt. 


With ſcrippe and tipped ſtaf, ytucked hie, 4 


In every hous he gan to pore and pris, 
And begged mele and cheſe, or elles corn. 
His felaw had a ſtaf tipped with horn, 

A pair of tables all of ivory, 

And a pointel ypoliſhed fetifly, - 

And wrote alway the names, as he ſtood, 
Of alle folk: that ya ve hem any good, | 
Aſcaunce that he woulde for hem preye. 
Yeve us a buſhel whete, or malt or reye, 
A Goddes kichel, or a trippe of cheſe, 

Oz elles what you liſt, we may not cheſe; 
A Goddes halfpenny, or a maſſe peny, 


? 

4 

Or yeve us of your braun, if ye have any i 
2285 I But of your grete goodneſſe, be your leve, 

I wolde pray you that ye not you greve, 7 


A dagon of your blanket, leve Dame, - 
Our ſuſter dere, (lo, here I write your 8 
Bacon or beef, or fwiche thing as ye find, ' 

A ſturdy harlot went hem ay behind, 
That was her hoſtes man, and bare u ſakke, 
And what men yave hem laid it on his bakke. 
And whan that he was out at dore, anon 
He planed away the names everich on 
That he before had written in his tables; 


He ſerved hem with nifles and with fables. 


Nay ther thou lieſt, thou Sompnour, quod e 
Frere. 

Pees, quod our Hoſte, for Eriſtes moder dere 

Tell forth thy Tale, and fpate it not at all. 
So thrive IL, quod this Sompnour, ſo I ſhall. 
So long he went fro hous to hous til he 

Came to an hous ther he was wont to be 

Refreſhed more than in a hundred places. 

Sike lay the huſbond man whos that "ie pl 

is; 

Bedred upon a couche low he lay. 

Deus hic, quod he; O Thomas frend, good day, 

Sayde this — curtiſſy and ſoft. 

Thomas, quod he, God yelde it yon, ful oſt 

Have I upon this benche faren ful wele, 

Here have I eten many a mery mie. 2 2 

And fro the benche he drove away the cat, 

And laied adoun his and his hat, 

And eke his ſcrip, and ſet himdelf adoun ; 

His fetaw was ywalked into toun, 

Forth with kis knave, into that hoſtelric | 


Wher as he thope him thilke night tc lie. 


O dere maiſter ! quod this filke man, 


How have FEE March began ? 


1 
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l have this day ben at eee ee, 2 


And therefore ol I teche you ay the eier. 
] Gloſing is a ful glorious thing certain, 


1 Sayde this wif 3 how fare ye hertily ? 
And hire embraceth in her armes narwe; 
With his lippes. Dame „quod he, right — 


Algates welcome he ye, by my fay. 


CET 


And therof wol I ſpeke a word or two. 


| I walke and fisſhe Oriſten mennes ſoules, 


He is ay angry as is a piſſemire, 


My ſpirit hach his foftring 


and more. 


I ſaw you. not this fourtene hi * 
W berg, 


God wot, quod he, 1 
And ſpecially for thy ſalvation 
Have I ſayd many a precious oriſon, n, 
And for our other frendes God hem biete 
ſaid a ſermon to my nmple wit; 
ot all after the prota holy writ ; 
For it is hard to yu as ] ſuppoſe, 


For letter fleth, fo aß we clerkes ſain; 
There have taught hem to be chatitable, 
And ſpend hir good ther it is reaſonable z 
And ther 1ſaw our dame; al wher is ne 
Yonder, I trow that in the yard The be, 
Sayde this man, and the wol come anon. 155 
Ey maiſter, welcome be ge by geint Johns 


This frere ariſet up ful curtifly; 
And kiſſeth hire ſwete, and chirketh as a 


As he that is your ſervant every del. 
Thanked be God that you yuf ſoule and if 
Yet ſaw 1 not this day fo faire a wif 
In all the chirche, God to fave me. 

Ye God amende defantẽs, Sire; quod the, 


Grand mercy, Dame, that have 1 found alway, 


I wv], with Thomas e a litel ;hrow, 
Thiſe curates ben fo negligent aud flow 
To gropen tendevly a conſcience. 

ence 


In ſhrift, in preching, is my dilig 
And ſtudy, 2 Peters wordes and in Poules; 


To yield our Lord Jeſu his propre rent; 

To ſpred his word is ſet all mine entent. 
Now by your faith, o dere Sire ! quod ſhe, 

Chideth him wel for Seinte Charitee ; 


Though that he have all chat he can debre 1 
Though I him wrie a- night, and make him warm, 
And over him lay * and eke mine arm, 
He groneth as our bore in our ſtie: 9 
Other diſport af him Ker non have 1 
I may not pleaſe him i in no maner cas. , 
O Thomas, j#o vous die, Thomas, Thomas?! - 
This maketh the fend, this muſte ben amended. 
Ire is a thing that high. God hath defended, 


Now maiſter, quod the wi, er that I go, 
What wol ye ton ?1 wol go theraboute. 
Now Dame, quod he, jeo-vous nn 
Have I not of a capon but the liver, 
And of your white bred nat but a ſhiwer, 
And after that a roſted pigges hed, 8 
(But I ne wolde for me no beeſt were ded) 
Than had I with you homly ſuffiſance; 
Tam a man of little fuſtenance; 


in the Bibles - 
My body is ay fo 27 and fo penibls 


* 
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To waken, that my ffomak is deſtroied. 
1 pray you, Dame, that ye be nought annoied, 
ough I fo frendly you my conſeil ſhewe ; 
By God I n'okd have told it but a fewe., 
Now Sire, quod ſhe, but o word er I go. 
My child is ded within theſe wekes two, 41] 
Sone after that ye went out of this toun, % 
His deth ſaw I by revelatioun, $6504) 
Sayde-this frere, at home in our dortour. 
I dare wel fain that er than half an hour 
After his deth I faw him borne to bliſſe 
In mine aviſion, ſo God me wiſle ; 
So did our fextein and our fermerere, 
That han ben trewe freres fifty yere* ; 
They may now, God be thanked of his ls, + 
- Maken hir jubilee, and walke alone. 
And up F aroſe, and all our covent eke, 
With many a tere trilling on our cheke, 
Withouten noiſe, or clattering of belles, 
Tie deum was our ſong, and nothing elles, 
Save that to Criſt I bade an oriſon 
Thanking him of my revelation. 
For, Sire and Dame, truſteth me right wel 
Our oriſons ben more effectuel, 
And more we ſeen of Criſtes ſeeret thing es, 
Than borel folk, although that they be kinges. 
We live in poverte and in abſtinence, 
And borel folk in richeſſe and difpence 
Ol mete and drinke, and in her foule delit: 
We han this worldes Juſt all in deſpit. 
Lazar and Dives lividen diverſely, 
And divers guerdon hadden they therby. 
Who ſo wol pray, he muſt faſt and be ciene, 
And fat his ſoule and make his body lene. 
We fare as ſayth the apoſtle z cloth and food 
Sufficeth us, though they be not ful good. 
The cleneneſſe and the faſting of us freres 
Maketh that Criſt accepteth our praieres. 
Lo, Moiſes forty daies and forty night 
Faſted er that the high God ful of might 
Spake with him in the mountagne of Sinay x 
With empty wombe of faſting many a day 
Received he the lawe that was writen- 
With Goddes finger; and Eli, wel ye witen, 
In Mount Oreb, er he had any ſpeche 
With highe God, that is our lives leche, 
Fe faſted long, and was in contemplance. 
Aaron, that had the temple in governance, 
And eke the other preeſtes everich on, 
Into the temple whan they ſhulden gon 
To praien for the peple, and do ſerviſr, 
They n'olden drinken in no maner wiſz 
No drinke which that might hem dronken make, 
But ther in abſtinence pray and wake 
Leſt that they deiden. Take heed what 1 fay— 
But they be ſobre that for the peple pray 
Ware that I ſay—No more; for it ſufficeth. 
Our Lord Jeſu, as holy writ deviſeth, 
Yave us enſample of faſting and praieres; ER 
Therfore we mendiants, we ſely freres, | 


* 


Sa 


ti 


* See Du Cange, — * ae. Peculiar honours and 
Immunities were E Jer of St. Benedict to thoſe 
monks gui >" range Be annos in ordine exegerant, 
_ _ ny jubilaeum exegiſſe vulgo dieimus.“ It is 
— e that ſome ſimilar r ation obtained in the other | 


” mn 


Ben wedded to poverte and continence, 
To charitee, humbleſſe, and abſtinence, 

To perſecution for right wiſne lie, 

To weping, miſericorde, and to cleneneſſe# 
And therfore may ye ſee that our praieres 


(I ſpeke of us, we mendiants, we freres) 
Ben to the highe God more acceptable 


Than youres, with your feſtes at your table. 
Fro Paradis firſt, if E ſhal not lie, 4 

Was man vutchaſed for his glotonie; 

And chaſt was man in Paradis certain. 

But herken now, Thomas, what I ſhal fain : 

I have no text of it as I ſuppoſe, 

But I ſhal find tt in a maner gloſe ; 

That ſpecially our ſwete Lord Feſus 

Spake this by freres whan he ſayde thus, 

Bleſſed be they that poure in ſpirit ben; 

And ſo forth all the goſpel may ye ſen, 

Whether it be liker our profeſſion 

Or hirs that ſwimmen in poſſeſſion. 

Fie on hir pompe, and on hir glotonie, 

And on hir lewedneſſe! I hem defie. 

Me thinketh they ben like Jovinian, 

Fat as a whale, and walken as a ſwan; 


Al vinolent as botel in the ſpence; 


Hir praier is of ful gret reverence: 
Whan they for ſoules ſay the Pſalm of Davie, 
Lo, buf they ſay, Cor meum eructavit. 

Who foloweth Criſtes goſpel and his lore 


But we, that humble ben, and chaſt and pore, 
ere of Goddes word, not auditors? 


erfore right as an hauke upon a ſours 


| Up ſpringeth into the aire, right ſo praires 
I Of charitable and chaſt beſy freres 
Maker hir ſours to Goddes eres two. 


Thomas, Thomas! ſo mote I ride or go, 


And by that lord that cleped is Seint Ive, 
| N*ere thou our broder thuldeſt thou not. thrive. 


In our chapitre pray we day and night. 
To Criſt, that he thee fende hele and might 


Thy body for to welden haſtily. 


God wot, quod he, nothing thereof fel I. 
As help me Criſt, as I in fewe yeres 
Have ſpended upon divers maner freres 
Ful many a pound, yet fare I never the bet; 
Certain my good have Lalmoſt beſet > 
Farewel my good, for it is al ago. 

The frere anſwered, O Thomas! doſt thov fo ? 
What nedeth you diverſe freres tofeche ? - 
What nedeth him that hath a parfit leche 


To ſechen other leches in the toun? 


Your inconſtance is your confuſion. 

Hold ye than me, or elles our aeg 5 
To pray for you ben inſufficient? 
Thomas, that jape n'is not worth a mite ” 
Your maladie is for-we han to lite. | 

A ! yeve that covent halfa quarter otes, 


| And yeve that coyent four-· and- twenty 2 


And yeve that frere a peny and let him go: > 
Nay, nay, Thomas, it may no thing be ſo. 


| What is a ferthing worth parted on erelve 2 


Lo, eche thing that is oned in himſelve 
Is more ſtrong than whan it is yſcatered. 
* haltinet be yflatered, 
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Touching ſwiche thing, lo, what the wiſe ſaith : 
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Thou woldeſt han our labour al for nought, 
The highe God, that all*this world hath wrought, 
Faith that the workman worthy is his hire. 
Thomas, nought of your treſor I deſire 

As for myſelf, but that all our covent 

To pray for you is ay fo diligent, 

And for to bilden Criſtes ewen chirche. 
Thomas, if ye wol lernen for to wirche, 
Of'bilding up of chirches may ye ſinde 

If it be good in Thomas lif of Inde. 

Ye liggen here ful of anger and of ire, 
With which the devil ſet your herte on fire, 
And chiden here this holy innocent, j 
Your wif, that is ſo good and patient; | 
And therſore trow me, Thomas, if thee leſt, 
Ne ſtrive not with thy wif, as for the beſt. 
And bere this word away now by thy faith, 


Within thy hous ne be thou no leon, 

To thy ſuggets do non oppreſſion, | 
Ne make thou not thin acquaintance to flee, 
And yet, Thomas, eftſones charge I thee, 
Beware from ire that in thy boſom ſlepeth; 

Ware fro the ſerpent hat fo flily crepeth 
Under the gras, and ſtingeth ſubtilly : 
Beware, my ſone, and herken patiently, 
That twenty thouſand men han loſt hir lives 
For ſtriving with hir lemmans and her wives. 
Now ſith ye han ſo holy and meek a wif, 
What nedeth you, 'Thomas, to maken firif ? 
Ther n'is ywis no ſerpent ſo crue], 
Whan man tredeth on his tail, ne half ſo fel, 
As woman is whan ſhe hath caught an ire; 
Veray vengeance is than all hire deſire. 
Ire is a ſinne on of the grete ſeven, 
Abhominable unto the God of. heven, 
And to himſelf it is deſtruction : 
This every lewed vicar and perſon 
Can ſay how ire engendreth homicide ; 
Ire is in ſoth executour of pride. 
I coud of ire ſay ſo mochel ſorwe 
My Tale ſhulde laden til to- morwe; 1 
And therfore pray! God both day and night 
An irous man God ſend him litel might. 
It is gret harm, and certes gret pitee, 
To ſette an irous man in high degree. 
Whilom ther was an irous poteſtat, 
As faith Senek, that during his eſtat 
Upon a day outriden knightes twoz 
And, as Fortune wold that it were ſo, 
That on of hem came home, that other nought. 
Anon the knight before the judge is brought, 
That ſaide thus; Thou haſt thy felaw lain, 
For which 1 deme thee to the deth certain, 
And to another knight commanded he, 
Go, lede him to the deth, I charge thee. 
And happed as they wenten by the wey 
Toward the place ther as he ſhulde dey, 


The knight came which men wenden had be ded: | 


Than thoughten they it was the beſte rede 

To lede hem both to the juge again. 

They ſaiden, Lord, the knight ne hath not gain | 
His felaw, here he ſondeth hol alive. 


eas 
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And thou alſo muſt nedes leſe thyn hed, 


And thus he did do ſlen hem alle eg, 
And ay delighted him to ben a hrew: 


] Of any man, and namely of a lord. 
Ther is ful many an eye and many an ere 
| Awaiting on a lord, and he n'ot her. 
For Goddes love drink more attemprely - 
| Win maketh man to leſen wretchedly 

| The revers ſhale thou ſee, quod he, anon, 


Than win ne doth to folk no ſwich: offence. 


| And right anon this curſed irous wretche 


|] Quod he; is al my might and mind agon? 


: 


How he deſtroyed the river of Giſen, 
| Whan that he wente Babilon to Wan: 


„ 
r DES.” 
And to the firſte knight right thus ſpake he. 

I damned thee, thou muſt algate be ded; ys 


For thou art cauſe why thy felaw' deyeth;. : 
And to the thridde knight right thus he . 
Thou haſt not don that I commanded the. 


Irous Cambiſes was eke dronkelew, 


And ſo befell a lord of his meinie, 
That loved vertuous moralitee, | 
Sayd on a day betwix hem two right thus; | 
A lord is loſt if he be vicious; FOE 
And dronkenneſſe is eke a foule record 


His mind, and eke his limmes everich on. 
And preve it by thyn owen experience 


Ther is no win bereveth me my might 
Of hond, ne foot, ne of myn eyen ſight. 
And for deſpit he dranke mochel more 
An hundred part than he had don before, 


This knightes ſone let before him fetche, 

Comma him he ſkuld before him ſtondz 

And ſodenly he took his bow ih hond, 

And up the ſtring he pulled to his ere, Ee 

And with an arwe he flow the child right ther, 
Now whether have I a ſiker hond or non? 


Hath win bereved me min eyen fight ? 95 
What ſhuld I tell the anſwer of the knight? 
His ſon was ſlain, ther is no more to ſay. 
Beth ware cherfore with lordes for to play, 
Singeth Placebo, and I ſhal if I can, 
But if it be unto a poure man: 5 
lo a poure man men ſhuld his tees cells, } 01 
But not to a lord, though he ſhuld go to belle. A 
Lo, irous Cirus, thilke Perſien, | OZ. 


For that an hors of his was dreint vin, 


He made that the river was fo mall 
That wimmen might it waden over al. 
Lo, what ſaid he, that ſo wel techen can? . 
Ne be no felaw to non irous man, 
Ne with go wood man walke by the way, 
Leſt thee:rd&pent : I wol no forther ſay, 
Now Thomas, leve brother, leve thin ire, _ 
Thou ſhalt me find as juſt as is a ſquire : 
Hold not the devils knif ay to thin herte, 
'Thin anger doth thee all to fore imertes 
But ſhew to me all thy confeſſion. - 9 
Nay, quod the ſick man, by Seint Simog | 
have ben ſhriven this day of my curaty' | 
I have him told al holly min eſtat. 15 
Nedeth no mo to ſpeke of it, ſayth beg” 
But * liſt of min humilitee. 2085 2 wum! 
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e me than of thy gold to make our cloiſtre, 
Gs he, for many a muſcle and many an oiſtre, 


an other men han ben ful wel at eſe, 
Rand ben our food, our cloiſtre for to reſe; 
And yet, God wot, unneth the fundament 
Parfourmed is, ne of our pavement 
N'is not a tile yet within our wones : 
By God we owen fourty pound for ſtones. 


. 


„ 


Now help, Thomas, for him that harwed helle, 


For elles mote we our bokes ſelle, 

And if ye lack our predication, 

Than goth this world all to deſtruction; 

For who ſs fro this. world wold us dereve, 

86 God me ſave, Thomas, by your le ve 

He wold bereve out of this world the ſonne z 

For who cap teche and worken as we conne ? 

And that is not of lite} time (quod he) 

But ſithen Elie was and Eliſee . 

Han freres ben, that find I of record, 

In charitee, ythonked be our Lord, 

Now Thomas, help for Seinte Charitee, 
And doun anon he ſette him on his knee. 


This fike man wexe wel neigh wood for ire ; 


He wolde that the frere had ben a-fire 
With his falſe dilbmautation, 
Swiche thing as is in my poſſeſſion, | 
Quod he, that . J yeve you, and e 
Ye fain me thus, how 
.Ye certes, quod this frere, ye truſteth wel; 
I took our dame the letter of our ſele. 


that I ami your brother. | 


Nov wel, quod he, and fomwhat ſhal I yeve 


Vnto your holy covent while I live 
d in thin hond thou ſhalt it have anon, 
n this condition, and other non, 
"That thou depart it fo, my dere brother, 
That every frere have as moche as othet q \ 
This ſhalt thou ſwere on thy profeſſion 
Withouten fraud or cavilation. 


I fivere it, quod the ſrere, upon my faith; 


d theryithal his hond in his he layth. 
o here my faith; in me ſhal be no lak. 


Than put thin hond adoun right by my bak, 


Saide this man, and grope wel behind 

Benethe my buttok, ther ee ſhalte find 

A thing that 1 have hid in privetee. 
Al thought this frere, that ſhal go with me; 

And doun his hond he ace 

In hope for to finden ther a gifte, 

And whan this ſike man felt this frere 
About his towel gropen ther and here, 
Amid his bond he let the frere a fart: 

Ther n'is no capel drawing ina eart 
That might han let @ fart of ſwiche a foun.. 


to the clifte, 


Fhe frere up ſterte as doth a wood leoun: 


A ! falſe cherl, quod he, for Goddes bones, 
This haſt thou in d ſpit don for the nones: 
Thou ſhalt abie this fart if that I may, 

His meine, Which that herden this affray, 
Came leping in, and chaſed out the frere, 
And forth he goth with a ful angry chere, 
And ſet hisfelaw ther as lay his ſtore : 0: 19 
He Iked as it were a wilde bere 
And grinte with hjs teeth, 3 was he del 
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Wher as ther woned a man of gret konour,. 
Te whom that he was alwiy conſeſſour: 
This worthy man was lord of that village, 
This frere came, as he were in a rage. 
Wher as this lord ſat eting at his bord: 
Unnethes might the ſrere ſpeke a word, 


Til atte laſte he-ſaide, God you ſee ! 


This lord gan lobe, and ſaid, Benedivite / 


What? Frere John, what maner world is this? 


I ſee wel that ſom thing ther is amis; 
Ye loken as the wood were ful of theves. 
Sit doun anon, and tell me what your greve is, 
And it ſhal bep amended if may. 

I have, quod he, had a deſpit to day, 


God yelde you, adoum in your village, 


That in this world ther n'is fo-poure a page, | 
That he n'olde have abhominatioun - © 
Of that I have received in youre toun z 


And yet ne greveth me nothing fo fore 


As that the olde cherl with lokkes bore 
Blaſphenied hath oure holy covent eke. 
Now maſter, quod this lord, I you befcke. 


No maſter, Sire, qued he, but fervitour, 


Though I have had in ſcole that honour. 
God Hketh not that man us Rabs call 
Neither in market ne in your large hall. 


No force, quod he, but tell me all your grofe, | 


Sire, quod this frere, an odious mifchefe 
This day betid: is to min ordre and me, 
And ſo per confequens to eche degree 
Of holy chirche, God amence it ſone. n 
Sire, quod the lord, ye wot what is to don : 
Diſtempre you not, ye ben my confeſſour; 
Ve ben the ſalt of the erthe and the favour : 


For Goddes love your pattefice now hold 


Telle me your grete. erer Fn ene 


As ye han herd before, ye wot wel what. 


The lady of the hous ay ſtille ſat 


Til ſhe had herde what the frere ſeid. 


Ey, Goddes moder, quod the, blisful maid! 
Is ther ought elles? tell me faithfully. 
Madame, quod he, how thinketh you thetby-? 2 


How chat me thinketh? quod the; ſoGod me ſpedes 


I ſay a cherle had don a-cherles dede. 

What ſhuld I ſay? God let him never the 

His ſike hed is ful of vanitee 6 7 

I hold him in a maner freneſiie. WW 
Madame, quod he, by God 1 ſhal 125 "WH 

But I in ee may ben awreke; 

I ſhal diffame him over all ther } fpcke; 

This falfe blaſphemour, that charged me 

To parten that ol not 


The lord ſat ſtille as he were in a n 
And in his herte he rolled up and doun 
How had this cherl imagination 
Lo ſhewen fwiche a probleme to the frere. 


| Never erſt or hom ne herd I fwicke eee V 
II tro the devil put it in his mind. ; 


In all arſmetrike fhal ther no man ſind 
Beforn this day of fwiche a eſtion. 


| Who fhulde make a dem im a3 
| That every man ſhuld han ylike part 
| As of a ſoun'or fayour gf a fart ã 2 


1 


, departed be od 91406011 5% 
| To every man ylike, with mefchance. | 
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On ice 3 cherl! I ſhrewe his face. Shal parfourme up the noumbre of his covent. 
Lo, Sires, quod the lord, with harde grace, Than ſhull they knele adoun by on aſſent, 
Who ever herd of ſwiche a thing or now ? And to every ſpokes end in this manere 
every man like! tell me how, | Ful ſadly lay his noſe ſhal a frere ; 
It is an impoſſible, it may not be: Your noble confeſſour, ther God him ſave, 
Ey, nice cherl ! God let him never the. | Shal hold his noſe upright under the nave, = 
Than ſhal this cherl, with bely ſtif and tought 


The rombling of a fart, and every ſoun, 
 N'is but of aire reverberatioun, 
And ever it waſteth lite and lite away; 


As any tabour, hider ben ybrought; 

And ſet him on the whele right of this cart 
Ther n'is no man can demen, by my fay, Upon the nave, and make him let a fart, 

If that it were departed equally. | | And ye ſhull ſeen, up py of my lif, 

What? lo my cherl, lo yet how ſhrewedly By veray preef that is d 

Unto my confeſſour to-day he ſpake! That equally the ſoun of it wol wende, 

I hold him certain a demoniake. And eke the ſtinke, unto the ſpokes ende, 

Now ete your mete, and let the cherl go play; | Save that this warthy man, ae. confeflaur, - 
Let him go honge himſelf a devil way. | | (Becauſe he is a man of gret honour) 1 


Now ſtood the lordes ſquier atte bord Shal han the firſte fruit, as reſon is. " 
That carf his mete, and herde word by word The noble uſage of freres > bor it is 
Of all this thing of which I have you ſayd. The worthy men of hem fhul firſt be ferved, 
My Lord, quod he, be ye not evil apaid; And certainly he hath it wel deſerved ; 
I coude telle for a goune- cloth He hath to-day taught us ſo mochel 
To you, Sire Frere, ſo that ye be not wroth, | With preching in the pulpit ther he 


How that this fart ſhuld even ydeled be That I may voucheſaf, I ſay for me, 
Amonge your covent, if it liked thee. He hadde the firſte ſmel of fartes three, 

Tell, quod the lord, and thou ſhalt have anon | And fo wold all his brethren hardely, 
A goune-eloth, by God and by Seint John. | He bereth him ſo faire and holyly. 

My Lord, quod he, whan that the weder is | The lord, the lady, and che man, fave tha 
Withouten winde or pertourbing of aire, [faire, | Sayden that Jankin ſpake in this matere rere, 
Let bring a cart-whele here into this hall, As wel as Euclide or elles Ptholomee. 


But loke that it have his ſpokes all; Touching the cherl they ſaydan, Subtiltee  _ 
Twelf ſpokes hath a cart-whele communly; And highe wit made him ſpeken as he ſpake ; 
And bring me than twelf freres, wete ye why? He n'is no fool ne no demoniake. 
For threttene is a covent as I geſſe: And Jankin hath ywonne a new goune, 


Your confefſour here for his worthineſſe My Tale is don; 1 
| it 


_ THE CLERKES PROLOGUE 


Sn x Clerk of Oxenforde, our Hoſte ſaid, 
Ye ride as ſtille and coy as doth a-maid 
Were newe ſpouſed, ſitting at the bord; 
This day ne herd I of your tonge a word. 

I trow ye ſtudie abouten ſom ſophime ; 

But Salomon faith that every thing bath time. 
For Goddes fake as beth of better chere, 
It is no time for to ſtudein here. 

Tell us ſom mery Tale by your fay; 

For what man that is entred in a play 

He nedes moſt unto the play aſſent. 

But precheth not, as freres don in Lent, 

To make us for our olde ſinnes wepe, 
Ne that thy Tale make us not to flepe. 

Tell us ſom mery thing of aventures; 125 
Your termes, your coloures, and your figures, 
Kepe hem in ſtore til ſo be ye endite 
Hie Rile, as whan that men to kinges write. 
Speketh fo plain at this time, I you pray, 
That we may underſtonden what ye fay. © 

This worthy Clerk benignely anſwerde; 
Hoſte, quod he, I am under your yerde, 

Ve have of us now the governance, 

And therefore wolde I do you obeyſance, 
As fer as reſon aſketh hardely: | 
I wol you tell a Tale which that I 

Lerned at Padowe of a worthy clerk, 

As preved by his wordes and his werk: 

He is now ded and nailed in his cheſte, 

I pray to God ſo yeve his ſoule reſte. 


ox 


Fraunceis Petrark, the Laureat poete, 
Highte this clerk, whos rethorike ſwete 
Enlumined all Itaille of poctrie, 

As Lynyan $ did of philoſophie 

Or law, or other art particulere; 

But Deth that wol not ſuffre us dwellen here, 
But as it were a twinkling of an eye, 


Hem both hath flaine, and alle we ſhul dye. 


But forth to tellen of this worthy man 
That taughte me this Tale as | began, 
I ſay that firſt he with highe ſtile enditeth 
(Or he the body of his Tale writeth) 
A proheme, in the which deſcriveth he 
Piemont, and of Saluces the contree, 
And ſpeketh of Apennin the hilles hie, 
That ben the boundes of weſt Lumbardie, 
And of Mount Veſulus in ſpecial, 
Wher as the Poo out of a welle ſmal 
Taketh his firſte ſpringing and his ſours, 


That eſtward ay encreſeth in his cours 


To Emelie ward, to Ferare and Veniſe, 

The which a longe thing were to deviſe; 
And trewely, as to my jugement, 

Me thinketh it a thing impertinent, 

Save that he wol, con veyen his matere: 

But | this is the Tale which that ye mow here, 
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; Or Linian. The perſon meant was an eminent lawyer 
aud made a great noiſc (as we ſay) in his times Le 
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Tarr is right at the weſt ſide of Itaille, 
Doun at the rote of Veſulus the cold, 
A luſty plain habundant of vitaille, 
Ther many a toun and tour thou maiſt beheld, 
That founded were in time of fathers old, 
And many another delitable ſighte, 
And Saluces this noble contree highte. 
A markis whilom lord was of that lond, 
As were his worthy elders him before, 
And obeyſant, ay redy to his hond, 
Were all his lieges bothyleſſe and more: 
Thus in delit he liveth, and hath don yore, 
Beloved and drad, thurgh favour of Fortune, 
Both of his lordes and of his commune. 
Therwith he was, to ſpeken of linage, | 
The gentileſt yborne of Lumbardie, 
A faire perſon, and ſtrong, and yong of age, 
And ful of honour and of curteſie; 
Diſcret ynough, his contree for to gie, 
Sauf in ſome- thinges that he was to blame, 
And Walter was we jm; 1 lordes name, 
I blame him thus, 
In time coming what might him betide, 
But on his luſt preſent was all his thought, 
= for to hauke and hunt on every ae; 
Wel neigh all other cures let he ſlide; 


And eke he nol'd (and that was worſt of all) 


Wedden no wif for ought that might befall. 
Only that point his peple bare ſo ſore 
That flockmel on a day to him they went, 
And on of hem, that wiſeſt was of lore, 
(Or elles that the lord wold beſt aſſent 
That he ſhuld tell hem what the peple ment, 
Or elles could he wel ſhew ſwiche matere) 
He to the markis ſaid as ye ſhull here. 
O noble Markis, your humanitee 
Aſſureth us and yveth us hardineſſe, 
As oft as time is of neceſſitee 
That we to you mow tell our bevineſſe; ; 
Accepteth, Lord, than of your gentilleſſe 
That we with pitious herte unto you plaine, 
And let your eres nat my vois diſdaine. 
Al have I-not to don in this matere 
More than another man hath in this place, 
Yet for as moch -as ye, my Lord ſo dere, 
Han alway ſhewed me favour and grace, 
I dare the better aſke of you a ſpace 
Of audience to ſhewen our requeſt, 


Aud ye, my Lord, to don 1 as dos leſt, 


at he conſidered nought - 


- 


— ſh welbws lkethyou 


Ne couden not ourſelf deviſen how 

We mighten live in more felicitee, 

Save o thing, Lord, if it your wille be 

That for — a wedded man you leſt 

Than were your peple in ſoverain hertes reſt. 
Boweth your nekke under the bliſsful ok 

Of ſoyeraintee, and not of ſerviſe, 


How that our days paſſe in ſondry 
Ay fleth the time, it wol no man abide. 


In crepeth age alway as ſtill as ſton, 
And deth manaſeth every age, and ſmit 
In eche eſtat, for ther eſcapeth non: 
And al fo certain as we knowe eche on 
That we ſhul die, as uncertain we all 


Accepteth than of us the trewe entent, 
That never yet refuſeden your heſt, 
And we wol, Lord, if that you wol aſt; 
Cheſe you a wife in ſhort time at the meſt 
Borne of the gentilleſt and of the beſt 
Of all this lond, ſo that it oughte ſeme 
Honour to God and you as we can deme. 
Deliver us out of all this beſy drede, 
And take a wif for highe Goddes fake; 
For if it ſo befell, as God forbede, 


And that a ſtrange ſueceſſour ſnuld take 
Your heritage, ol wo were us on live 
Wherfore we pray you haſtily to wive. 
Hir meke praiere and hir pitous chere 
Made the markis for to han pitee. | 
Ye wol, quod he, min owen peple dere, 


I me rejoyced of my libertee, 

That ſelden time is found in mariage; 

Ther I was free I moſte ben in ſervage. 

But natheles I ſee your trewe entent, 

And truſt upon your wit, and have don ay; 
| Wherfore of my free will I wol affent - -- 
To wedden me as fone as ever I may : 

But ther as ye han profred me to-day 


To cheſen we a wif, I you releſe 


Which that men clepen Spo uſaile or Wedlok : 
And thinketh, Lord, among your thoghtes wiſe, 
wiſe ; 
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And all your werke, and ever hath don, that WW 


For though we flepe, or wake, or rome, or ride, 
And though your grene youthe floure as me 


Ben of that day whan deth ſhal on us fall, 


That thurgh your deth your linage ſhulde nabe, 


To that! ne ver er thought conſtrainen A f 2 


| That chois, and prop ou of that profr eee | 


For God it wot that children often ben 


Unlike hir worthy eldres hem before: 


\ 


Bountee cometh al of God, not of the ſtren 
Of which they ben ygendred and ybore: 
I truſt in Goddes bountee, and therfore 
My mariage, and min eſtat and reſt, 

I him betake ; he may don as him leſt. 

Let me alone in cheſing of my wif; 
That charge upon my bak I'wol endure : 
But, I you pray and charge upon your lif 
That what wif that J take ye me aſſure 


To worſhip hire, while that hire lif may dure, 


In word and werk both here and elles where, 
As ſhe an emperoures doughter were. 


And forthermore this ſhuln ye ſwere, that ye 


Again my chois ſhal never grutch ne ſtrive; 
For fith I ſhal forgo my libertee 

At your requeſt, as ever mote I thrive 
Ther as min herte is ſet ther wol I wive : 


And but ye wol affent in fwiche manere 


I pray you ſpeke no more of this matere. 


With hertly will they ſworen and aſſenten 


To all this thing, ther ſaide not o wight nay, 


Beſeching him of grace, or that they wenten, 


That he wold granten hem a certain day 
Of his ſpouſaile as ſone as ever he may, 
For yet alway the peple ſomewhat dred 
Leſt that this markis wolde no wif wed. 

He granted hem a day, ſwiche as him leſt, 


On which he wold be wedded ſikerly, 


And faid he did all this at hir requeſt ;- 

And they with humble berte ful buxumly, 

Kneling upon hir knees ful reverently, 

Him thonken all: and thus they han an end 

Of hir entente, and home agen they Nee 
And hereupon he to his officeres 

Commandeth for the feſte to purvay, 

And to his privee knightes and ſquieres 

Swiche charge he yave as hem liſt on hem lay, 

And they to his commandement obey, 

And eche of hem doth all his diligence 

To do unto the feſte al reverence. 


Pars ſecunda. 


Nought fer ſro thilke palcis honourable, 
Wher as this markis ſhope his mariage, 
Ther ſtood a thorpe, of fighte delitable, 

In which that poure folk of that village 
Hadden hir beſtes and hir herbergage, 

And of hir labour toke hir ſuſtenance, 
After that the erthe yave hem habundance. 

Among this poure folk ther dwelt a nian 
Which that was holden poureſt of hem all, 
But highe God ſomtime fenden can 
His grace unto a litel oxes ſtall ; 

Janicola men of that thorpe him call : 
A doughter had he, faire ynough to ſight, 


And Griſildis this yonge maiden hight. 


But for to ſpeke of vertuous beautee, 
Than was ſhe on the faireſt under ſonne. 
Ful pourely yfoſtred up was ſhe ; 

No likerous luſt was in hire herte yronne: 
Wel ofter of the well than of the tonne 
She dranke ; and for ſhe wolde vertue pleſe 
She knew wel labour but non idel ele, 
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But though this mayden tendre were of ade, | 


Yet in thegbreſt of hire virginitee 

Ther was encloſed ſad and ripe corage, _ 
And in gret reverence and charitee 
Hire olde poure fader foſtred ſhe : 

A few ſheep ſpinning on the feld ſhe kept ; 


| She wolde not ben idel til ſhe flept. - 
And whan ſhe homward came ſhe wolde bring 


Wortes and other herbes times oft, 

The which ſhe ſhred and ſethe for hire living, 

And made hire bed ful hard and nothing ſoft ; 

And ay ſhe kept hire fadres lif on loft 

With every obeiſance and diligence 

'That child may don to fadres reverence. 
Upon Griſilde, this poure creature, 


EFul often ſithe this markis ſette his eye, 


As he on hunting rode paraventure; 


And whan it fell that he — hire pie, 


He not with wanton loking of folic 

His eyen caſt on hire, but in ſad wiſe 

Upon hire chere he wold him oft aviſe ; 
Commending in his herte hire womanhede, 

And eke hire vertue, paſſing any wight 

Of ſo yong age as wel in chere as dede: 

For though the peple have no gret in _ 

In vertue, he conſidered ful right | 

Hire bountee, and diſpoſed that he wold 

Wedde hire only if ever he wedden ſhold. 


Tellen what woman that it ſhulde be, 
For which marvaille wondred many a man, 
And ſaiden, whan they were in privetee, 
Wol not our lord yet leve his vanitee? 
Wol he not wedde ? Alas, alas the while! 
Why wol he thus himſelf and. us begile ? 

But natheles this _ _ - make 
Of gemmes ſette in gold and in afure 
Broches and ringes, for Grifildes ſake; 
And of hire clothing teke he the meſure 
Of a maiden like unto hire ſtature, 


And eke of other ornamentes all 
x That unto ſwiche a wedding ſhulde fall. 


The time of underne of the ſame day 
| Approcheth that this wedding ſhulde be, 
And all the paleis put was in array, 
Both halle and chambres, eche in his degree, 


{ Houſes of office ſtuffed with plentee ; 


Ther mayſt thou ſee of deinteous vitaille 

| That may be found as fer as laſteth Itaille. 
This real markis richely arraide, 

Lordes and ladies in his compagnie, 

The which unto the feſte weren praide, 

And of his retenue the bachelerie, 

With many a ſoun of ſoadry melodie, 

Unto the village of the which I told 

In this array the righte way they hold. 
Griſilde af this (God wot) ful innocent. 

That for hire ſhapen was all this array, 

To fetchen water at a welle is went, 

And cometh home as ſone as ever ſhe may; 


} For wel ſhe had herd ſay that thilke day 


The markis ſhulde wedde, and if ſhe might 
She wolde fayn han ſeen ſom of that ſight. 


The markiſeſſe, and therts wol I ſond 


The day of wedding came, but no wight can 


she thought I wol with other maidens ſtong, 
That ben my felawes, in our dore, and ſee 
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ro don at home, as fone as it may be, 
The labour which that longeth unto me, 
Ard than I may at leiſer hire behold, 

If ſhe this way unto the Caſtel hold. 

And as ſhe wolde over the threfwold gon 
The markis came and gan hire for to call, 
And ſhe ſet doun hire water-pot anon 
Beſide the threfwold in an oxes ſtall, 

And doun upon hire knees ſhe gan to fall, 
And with ſad countenance kneleth ſtill, 
Til ſhe had herd what was the lordes will. 


This thoughtful markis ſpake unto this maid 


Ful ſoberly, and ſaid in this manere 

Wher is your fader, Griſildis? he ſaid. 

And ſhe with reverence in humble chere 
Anſwered, Lord, he is al redy here. 

And in the goth withouten lenger lette, 

And to the markis ſue hire fader fette. ; 

He by the hand than toke this poure man, 
And ſaide thus whan he him had aſide ; 
Janicola, I neither may ne can 
Lenger the plefance of min herte hide; 

If that thou voueheſauf, what ſs betide; 
Thy doughter wol I take or that I wend 
As for my Wif unto hire lives end. 

Thou loveſt me, that wot I wel certain, 
And art my faithful liegeman ybore, 
And all that Hketh mie, I dare wel ſain, 

It liketh thee, and ſpecially therfore 

Tell me that point that I have faid before, 
If that thou wolt unto this purpos drawe, 
To taken me as for thy fon in lawe ? 

This ſoden cas this man aſtoned ſo, 

That red he wen, abaiſt, and al quaking 
He ſtood ; unnethes faid he wordes mo 
But only thus; Lord, quod he, my willing 
Is as ye wol, ne ageins your liking 

I wol no thing, min owen Lord fo dere; 
Right as you lift governeth this matere. 

Than wol I, quod this markis ſoftely, 
That in thy chanibre I, and thou, and ſhe, 
Have a collation; and woſt thou why ? 
For I wol aſk hire if it hire wille be 
To be my wif, and reule hire after me? 
And all this Wal be don in thy preſence z. - 
wol not ſpeke out of thin audience, | 

And in the chambre, while they were aboute 
The tretee, which as ye ſhul after here, 

The peple eame into the hous withoute, 
And wondred hem in how honeſt manere 
Ententiffy ſhe Kept hire fader dere: 

But utterly Grifitdis wonder might, 

For never erſt ne faw the ſwiche a fight. 

No wonder is though that ſhe be aſtoned- 
To ſee ſo gret a gelt come in that place, 
She never was to non ſwiche geſtes woned, 
For which ſhe loked with ful pate face. 

But ſhortly forth this matere for to chace, 
Thiſe arn the wordes that the markis faid 
To this benigne veray faithful maid. 

Grifilde, he faid, ye muln wel 8 
It liketh to your fader and to me 
That I you wedde; and eke it may ſo ftond, 
As I ſuppoſe, ye wol that it ſo be: 

But thile demaundes aſke I firſt 18 he) 


N 


Neither by word ne frouni 


That ſin it ſhall be don in haſty wiſe, 


Wol ye aſſent, or elles you aviſe ? 


ſay this, be ye redy with gvod berte 


: To all my luft, and that I freely may, 


As me beſt thinketh, do you laugh or Ha | 9 wile 


And never ye to grutchen, night ne day, 


And eke whan I fay Ya ye ſay Nay, 

countenance ? 

Swere this, and here I ſwere our alliance. 
Wondring upon this thing, quaking for ee, 

She ſaide, Lorde, indigne and unworthy 

Am to thilke honour that ye me bede, 37 

But as ye wol yourſelf, right ſo ol I : 7 


And here I ſwere that never willingly 


In werk ne thought I n'ill you diſobeie 
For to be ded, though me were loth to deie. 

This is ynough, Grifilde min, quod he. 
And forth he goth with a ful ſobre chere 
Out at the dore, and after than came ſhe, | 
And to the peple he ſaid iti this manere ; 6 
This is my wif, quod he, that ſtondeth here; 
Honoureth her, and loveth hire, I pray, 


| Who ſo me loveth; ther n'is no more to ſay. | 


And for that nothing of hire olde gere 


She ſhulde bring into his hous, he bad 
That women ſhuld deſpoilen hire right there, 
Of which thife ladies weren nothing glad - 


To handle hire clothes wherin ſhe was clad 2 


But natheles this maiden bright of hew 


Fro foot to hed they clothed han all new. 6 
Hire heres han they kempt, that lay 1 
Ful rudely, and with hir fingres ſmal ; 

A coroune on hire hed they han ydreſſed, 
And ſette hire ful of nouches gret and ſmal. 
Of hire array what ſhuld I make a tale? 
Unneth the peple hire knew for hire fairneſſe 


Whan ſhe tranſmewed was in ſwiche richeſſe. 


This markis hath hire ſpouſed with a ring 
Brought for the ſame cauſe, and than hire ſette 
Upon an hors ſnow-white and wel ambling, 
And to his paleis, or be lenger lette, Þ = 
(With joyful peple that hire lad and mette) 
Conveyed hire; and thus the day they ſpends 


* 


In revel til the ſonne gan deſcende. 


And ſhortly forth this tale for to chace, 


I ſay that to this new markiſeſſe 
God hath ſwiche favour ſent hire of his grace, 
That it ne ſemeth not by likelinefſe 2 
| That ſhe was borne and fed in + aan 


As in a cote of in an axes ſtall, 


But nouriſhed in an emperoures hall. 


To every wight ſhe waxen is ſo dere 3 
And worſhipful, that folk ther ſhe was bore, 
And fro hire birthe knew arte os by yere, © 
Unnethes trowed they, but han ſwore 


That to Javicle, of which 1 ſpake before, © —» 
She doughter n'as; for as by conjecture we 


Hem thoughte ſhe was another creature, 
For though that ever vertuous was ſhe, 

She was encreſed in fwiche excellence 

Of thewes good, yſet in high bountee, 


And fo diſcrete, and faire of eloquence, 


So benigne, and ſo digne of reverence, 
And coude fo the peples herte embrace, < 
That eche hirg loveth that loketh on hire 4. 
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Not only of Saluces in the toun 
Publiſhed was the bountee of hire name, 
But eke beſide in many a regioun ; 
If on faith wel, another ſaith the ſame : 
So ſpredeth of hire hie bountee the fame, 
That men and women, yong as wel as old, 
Gon to Saluces upon hire to behold. 
Thus Walter lowly, nay but really, 
Wedded with fortunat honeſtee, 
in Goddes pees liveth ful eſily 
At home, and grace ynough outward had he: 
And for he ſaw that under low degree 
Was honeſt vertu hid, the peple him held 
A prudent man, and that is ſeen ful ſeld. 
Not only this Griſildis thurgh hire wit 
Coude all the fete of wifly homlineſſe; 
But cke whan that the cas required it, 
The comune profit coude ſhe redreſſe: 
Ther n'as diſcord, rancour, ne hevineſſe, 
In all the lond that ſhe nt coude appeſe, 
And wiſely bring hem all in hertes eſe. 
Though tha hire huſbond abſent were or non 
If gentilmen or other of that contree 
Were wroth, ſhe wolde bringen hem at on. 
So wiſe and ripe wordes hadde ſhe, 
And jugement of ſo grete equitee, 
That ſhe from heven ſent was, as men wend, 
Peple to ſave, and every wrong to amend. 
Not longe time after that this Griſilde 
Was wedded, ſhe a doughter hath ybore, 
All had hire lever han borne a knave childe : 
Glad was the markis and his folk therfore ; 
For though a maiden childe come all before, 
She may unto a knave child atteine, 
By likelyhed, fin ſhe n'is not barreine. 


Pars tertia. 


Ther fell, as it befalleth times mo, 
Whan that this childe had ſouked but a throwe, 
This markis in his herte longed ſo 
To tempt his wif, hire ſadneſſe for to knowe, 
That he ne might out of his herte throwe 
This marveillous deſir his wif to aſſay ; 
Nedlees, God wot, he thought hire to ane 

He had aſſaied hire ynough before, 
And found hire ever good: what needeth it 
Hire for to tempt, and alway more and more ? 
Though ſome men praiſe it for a ſubtil wit; 
But as for me, I ſay that evil it fit 
To aſſay a wife whan that it is no nede, 
And putten hire in anguiſh and in drede, 
For which this markis wrought in this an ; 
- He came a-night alone ther as ſhe lay 
With ſtern face and with full trouble chere, 
And ſayde thus, Grifilde, (quod he) that day 
That I you toke out of your poure array, 
And put you in eſtat of high nobleſſe, 
Ye han it not forgetten, as I geſſe; 

I ſay, Grifilde, this preſent dignitee, 
In which that 1 have put you, as I trow, 
Maketh you not forgetful for to be 
That I you toke in poure eſtat ful low, 
For ony wele ye mote yourſelven know, 
Take hede of every word that I you ſay, 


Ther is ne wight that * it but we tway, 


% 
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Into this hous, it is not long ago; 


Unto my gentils ye be nothing ſo : 
They ſay to hem it is gret ſhame and wo 


I For to be ſuggetes and ben in ſervage 


To thee, that borne art of a ſmal linage. 
And namely ſin thy doughter was ybore, 
Thiſe wordes hen they ſpoken douteles; 
But 1 deſire, as I have done before, N 
To live my lif with hem in reſt and pees: 
I may not in this cas be recheles: 
] mote do with thy doughter for the beſt, 
Not as I wold, but as my gentils leſt. 
And yet, God wote, this is ful loath to me; 


But N withouten your weting 


I wol nought do; but thus wol I (quod he) 

That ye to me aſſenten in this thing; 

Shew now your patience in your werking 

That ye me hight and ſwore in your village 

The day that maked was our mariage. 
Whan ſhe had herd all this, ſhe not ame ved 

| Neyther in word, in chere, ne countenance, 

(For as it ſemed, ſhe was not agreved) ; 

She ſayde, Lord, all lith in your pleaſance; 

My child and I with hertely obeiſance 

Ben youres all, and ye may ſave or ſpill 

Your owen thing: : werketh after your will. 
Ther may no thing, ſo God my ſoule ſave, 

Like untq you that may diſpleſen me 

Ne | deſire nothing for to have, 

Ne drede for to leſe, ſauf only ye: 

This will is in myn herte, and ay ſhall be, 

No length of time or deth may this deface, 

Ne change my courage to an other place. 

Glad was this markis for hire 3 

But yet he feined as he were not ſo 

Al drery was his chere and-his loking, 

Whan that he ſhuld out of the cham 

Sone after this, a furlong way or two, 


r go, 


He prively hath told all his entent 


Unto a man, and to his wif him ſent. wi, 
A maner ſergeant was this prive man, 


The which he faithful often founden had 


In things gret, and eke ſwiche folk wel can 

Don execution on things bad; 

The lord knew wel that he ban lovedand drad, 

And whan this ſergeant wilt his lordes wills - 

Into the chambre he ſtalked him ful ſtill. 
Madame, he ſayd, ye mote foryeve it me, 


Though I do thing to which I am conſtreined; | 


Ve ben ſo wiſe, that right wel knowen ye 


That lordes heſtes may not ben yfeined ;. - 


They may wel be bewailed and complained, 
But men mote nedes'to hir luſt gbey, 
And ſo wol I; ther n'is no more to ſay. _. 
The child I am commanded for to take— 
And ſpake no more, but out the child he hent 
Diſpitouſly, and gan a chere to make, 
As though he wold have ſlain it or he went, 
Griſildis muſt al ſuffer and al conſent: 
And as a lambe ſhe ſitteth meke and — 2 


And let this n 2 * * 0 end 


3 , 


Ye wote yourſelf wel | how that ye came here 
And though to me ye be right leſs and dere, . 
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Sufpectvus was the diffame of this man, 
Surpeck his face, ſuſpect his word alſo, 
Suſpect the time in which he this began: 
Alas ! hire doughter, that ſhe loved ſo 
She wende he wold han flaien it right tho; 
But natheles ſhe neither wept ne ſiked, 
Conforming hire to that the markis liked. 
But at the laſt to ſpeken ſhe began, 
And mekely ſhe to the ſergeant praid 
(So as he was a worthie gentilman) 
That ſhe might kiſſe hire child or that it deid; 
And in hire barme this litel child ſhe leid; 
With ful ſad face, and gan the child to bliſſe, 
And lulled it, and after gan it kiſſe. 
And thus ſhe ſayd in hire benigne vois ; 
Farewel, my child, 1 fhal the never ſee, 
But fin I have thee marked with the crois, 
Of thilke fader ybleſſed mote thou be 
That for us died upon a crois of tree, 
Thy ſoule, litel child, 1 him betake, 
For this night ſhalt thou dien for my ſake. 
I trow that to a norice in this cas 

It had been hard this ronthe for to fee ; 
Wel might a moder than han cried Alas! 
But natheles ſo ſad ſtedfaſt was ſhe, 

That ſhe endured all adverſitee. 

And to the ſergeant mekely ſhe ſayde, 
Have here agen your litel yonge mayde. 

Goth now (quod ſhe) and doth my lordes heſt: 
And o thing wold. I pray you of your grace, 
But if my lord forbade you at the leſt, 

Burieth this lite] body in ſom place 

That beſtes ne no briddes it to-race. 

But he no word to that purpos wold ſay, - 
But toke the child, and went upon his way. 

This ſergeant came unto his lord again, 
And of Grifildes wordes and hire chere 
He told him point for point, in ſhort and plain, 
And him preſented with his doughter dere. 
Somwhat this lord hath routhe in his manere, 
Bat natheles his purpos held be ſtill, 

As lordes don whan they wol have hir will; 
And bad this ſergeant that he prively 
Shulde this child ful ſofte wind and wrappe, 
With alle cixcumſtances tendrely, 
And carry it in a cofre or in a lappe; 
But upon peine his hed of for to ſwappe 
That no man ſhulde know of his entent, 
Ne whens he came ne whider that he went; 
But at Boloigne, unto his ſuſter dere, 
That thilke time of Pavie was Counteſſe, 
He ſhuld it take and ſhew hire this matere, 
Beſeching hire to don hire beſineſſe, 
This child to foſtren in all gentilleſſe; 
And whoſe child that it was he bade hire hide 
From every wight, for ought that may betide. 
The ſergeant goth, and hath fulfilde this thing, 
But to this marquis now retorne we; 
For now goth he ful faſt, imagining 
If by his wives chere he mighte =o 
Or by hire wordes apperceive, that the * 
Were changed ; but he never could hire finde 
But ever in on ylike ſad and kinde. 

As glad, as humble, as beſy in ſervice 


And eke in love, as ſhe was wont to be; 
Was ſhe to him in every manner wiſe; | 
Ne of hire doughter not a word ſpake ſhe: 
Non accident for non adverſitee Hf 
Was ſeen in hire, ne never hire doughters name 
Ne nevened the for erneſt ne for game. 


Pars quarts. 


In this eſtat ther paſſed ben foure yere N 


Er ſhe with childe was, but as God wold, 

A knave childs ſha bare by this Waltere 

Ful gracious, and fair for to behold 3 

And whan that folk it to his fader told, 

Not only he but all his contree mery 

Was for this childe, and God they thonk and vg 
Whan it was two yere old, and from the breſt 


Departed of his norice, on a day 


This markis caughte yet another leſt 


To tempte his wif yet ofter, if he may. 
O!] nedeles was ſhe tempted in aflay : 


But wedded men ne connen no meſure 

Whan that they finde a patient creature. 
Wif, quod this markis, ye han herd or this 

My peple ſikely beren our mariage, 

And namely fin my ſone yboren is, 

Now is it werſe than ever in al our age; 

The murmur fleth myn herte and my corage, 

For to myn eres cometh the vois ſo ſmerte, 


That at wel nie deſtroyed hath-myn herte. 


Now ſay they thus; Whan Walter is Son, 
Than ſhall the blood of Janicle ſuccede, 
And ben our lord, for other han we non. 
Swiche wordes ſayn my peple, it is no dredeg 
Wel ought I of ſwiche murmur taken hede,  / 
For certainly I drede al ſwiche ſentence, 
Though they not plainen in myn audience, 
worde live in pees if that I might; 
Wherefore I am. diſpoſed utterly, 
As I his ſuſter ſerved er by night, 
Right ſo thinke I to ſerve him prively. 
This warne I you, that ye not ſodenly 
Out of yourſelf for no wo ſhuld outraie; 


Beth patient, and therof I you praie. 


I have, quod ſhe, ſayd thus, and ever -ſhal, 
I wol no thing, ne nil ne thing certain, 
But as you lift : not greveth me at al 
Though that my doughter and my ſone be ns 
At your commandement: that is to ſain, 
I have not had no part of children twein 
But firſt ſikeneſſe and after wo and peine. 
Ye ben my lord, doth with your owen thing 


| Right as you liſt: aſketh no rede of me; 


For as I left at home al my clothing 

Whan I came firſt to you, right ſo (quod e) 

Left I my will and all my libertee, 

And toke your clothing; wherefore I yon prey 

Doth your plefance, I wol youre lyſt obey. 
And certes, if I hadde preſcince te 

Your will to know er ye your luſt me told, 

I wold it do withouten negligence: 

But now I wote your luſt, and what ye wold, 

All your pleſance ferme and ſtable I hold; 

For wiſt I that my deth might do von eſa 

Right gladely wold I dien you to Pele. ä 
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Deth may not maken no compariſoun 
Unto your love. And whan this markis ſay 


be conſtance of his wif, he caſt adoun 


His eyen two, and wondreth how ſhe may 
In patience ſuffer al this array ; | 
And forth he goth with drery contenance. 
But to his herte it was ful gret pleſance. 

This ugly ſergeant in the ſame wiſe 
That he hire doughter canghte, right ſo he 
(Or werſe, if men can any werſe deviſe) - 
Hath hent hire ſone, that ful was of beautee : 
And ever in on ſo patient was ſhe 
That ſhe no chere made of hevineſſe, 

But kiſt hire ſone, and after gan it bleſſe. 

Save this ſhe praied him, if that he might, 
Hire litel ſone he wold in erthe grave, 

His tendre limmes, delicat to fight, 

Fro foules and fro beſtes for to ſave. 

But ſhe non anſwer of him mighte have: 
He wen his way as him no thing ne rought, 
But to Boloigne he tenderly it brought. 

This markis wondereth ever lenger the more 
Upon hire patience : and if that he 
Ne hadde ſothely knowen ther before 
That parfitly hire children loved ſhe, 

He wold han wend that of fora ſubtiltee 
And of malice, or for cruel corage, 
'That ſhe had ſuffred this with fad viſage. 

But wel he knew that next himſelf certain, 
She · loved hire children beſt in every wiſe. 
But now of women wold 1 aſken fayn, 

If tRiſe aſſaies mighten not ſuffiſe ? | 
What coud a ſturdy huſbond more deviſe 
o preve hire wifhood and hire ſtedfaſtneſſe, 

Kad he continuing ever in ſturdineſſe ? 

But ther ben folk of ſwiche condition, 
That whan they han a certain purpos take, 
They cannot tint of hir entention, 

But right as they were bounden to a ſtake, 
They wol not of hir firſte purpos flake: 
Right ſo this markis fully hath purpoſed 

To tempt his wif as he wes firſt diſpoſed. 

He waiteth if by word or contenance 
That ſhe to him was changed of corage; 
But never coud he finden varience ; - 

She was aye on in herte and in viſage; 
And aye the further ſhe was in age, 
The more trewe (if that it were poſſible) 
She was to him in love, and penible. 

For which it ſemed thus, that of hem two 
Ther was but o will ; for as Walter left, 
The ſame Juſt was hire pleſance alſo; 
And God be thanked, all fell for the beſt. 
She ſhewed wel for ne wordly unreſt 
A wif, as of hireſelf, no thing ne ſholde 
Wille in cffe& but as hire huſbond wolde. 


The ſclandre of Walter wonder wide fpradde, 


'That of a cruel herte he wikkedly, 
For he. a poure woman wedded hadde, 
Hath murdred both his children prively: 
Swich murmur was among hem comunly. 
No wonder is, for to the peples ere 


— 
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For which ther as his peple therbefore 
| Had loved him wel, the ſclandre of his diffame 
Made hem that they him hateden therefore: 
To ben a mudrour is an hateful name. 
But natheles for erneſt ne for game 
He of his cruel purpos n'olde ſtente: 
To tempt his wif was ſette all his entente. 
Whan that his doughter twelf yere was of age 
He to the court of Rome, in fubtil wiſe 
Enformed of his will, ſent his meſſage, 
Commanding him ſwiche billes to deviſe 
As to his cruel purpos may ſuffiſe, 
How that the Pope, as for his peples reſt, 
Bade him to wed another if him leſt, 
I ſay he bade they ſhulden contrefete 
The Popes bulles, making mention 
That he hath leve his firſte wif to lete, 
As by the Popes diſpenſation 
To ſtinten rancour and diſſention 


| Betwix his peple and him. Thus ſpake the bull, 
The which they han publisſhed at the full. 


The rude peple, as no wonder ts, 


Wenden ful wel that it had ben right ſo; 
| But whan thiſe tidings came to Griſildis, 


I deme that hire herte was ful of wo; 
But ſhe ylike ſad for evermo 
Diſpoſed was, this humble creature, 
The adverſitee of fortune al to endure; 
Abiding ever his luſt and his pleſance 
To whom that ſhe was yeven herte and al, 
As to hire veray worldly ſuffifance. 
But ſhortly if this ſtorie tell I ſha], 
This markis writen hath in ſpecial 
A lettre, in which he ſheweth his entente, 
And ſecretly he to Boloigne it ſente 
To the Erl of Pavie, which that hadde tho 
Wedded his ſuſter, prayed he ſpecially 
To bringen home agein his children two 
| In honourable eſtat al openly ; 
But o thing he him prayed utterly, - 
That he to no wight, thoagh men wold enquere, 
Shulde not tell whos children that they were. 
But ſay the maiden ſhuld ywedded be 
Unto the Markis of Saluces anon. 
And as this erl was prayed, ſo did he 
For at day ſette he on his way is gon 
Toward Saluees, and lordes many on 
In rich arraie, this maiden for to gide, 
Hire yonge brother riding hire beſide. 
Arraied was toward hire mariage 
Tuis fresſhe maiden, ful of gemmes clere, 
Hire brother, which that ſeyen yere was of age, 
Arraied eke ful freſh in his manere: 
And thus in gret nobleſſe and with glad chere 
Toward Saluces ſhaping hir journay 
Fro day to day they riden in hir way. 
FP ars guinta. 


Among al his, after this wicked uſage, 
This markis yet his wif to terapten mote 


To the urtereſte prefe of hire corage, 


Fully to have experienee and lore 


Ther came no word but that they murdred were. If that ſhe were as ſtedefaſt as before, 


Co 


age; 
re 


He on a day in open audience 
Ful boiſtouſly hath ſaid hire this ſentence : 
Certes, Griſilde, 1 had ynough pleſance 
To han you to my wif for your goodneſſe, 
And for your trouthe and for your obeyſance, 
Not for your linage ne for your richeſſe; 
But now know I in very ſothfaſtneſſe 
That in gret lordſhip, If I me wel aviſe, 
Ther is gret ſervitude in ſondry wiſe, 
I may not don as every ploughman may: 
My peple me conſtreineth for to take 
Another wif, and crien day by day ; 
And eke the Pope, rancour for to flake, 
Conſenteth it, that dare I undertake : 
And trewely thus moche I wol you ſay, 
My newe wif is coming by the way. 
Be ſtrong of herte, and void anon hire place, 
And thilke dower that eue me 
Take it agen; I grant it of my grace. 
Returneth to your fadres hous, (quod he) 
No man may alway have proſperitee. 
With even herte I rede you to endure 
The ſtroke of Fortune or of ayenture. 
And ſhe agen anſwerd in patience ; 
My Lord, quod ſhe, I wote and wiſt alway 
How that betwixen your magnificence 
And my poverte no wight ne can ne may 
Maken compariſon ; it is no nay 2 þ 
I ne held me never digne in no manere 
To be your wif, ne yet your chamberere. 
And in this hous ther ye me lady made 
(The highe God take I for my witneſſe, 
And all ſo wiſly he my ſoule glad) 
I never held ne lady me maiſtreſſe, 
But humble ſervant to your worthineſſe, 
And ever ſhal, white that my life may dare, 
Aboven every wordly creature. 
That ye ſo longe of your benignitee 
Han holden me in honour and nobley, 
Wheras I was not worthy for to be, 
That thanke I God and you, to whom I prey 
Foryelde it you; ther is no more to ſey. 
Urto my fader gladly wol I wende, 
And with him dwell 2nto my lives ende. 
Ther ] was foſtred of a childe ful ſmal ; 
Ti] I be ded, my lif ther wel 1 lede, 
A widew czene in body, herte, and al: 
For ſith I yave to you my maidenhede, 
And am your trewe wäf, it is no drede, 
God ſhilde ſwicke a lordes wif to take 
Another man to huſbond or to make. 
And of your næwe wif God of his grace 
So graunte you wele and proſperite, 
For I wol gladly yelden hire my place, 
In which that I was bliſsful wont to be: 
For fith it liketh you, my Lord, (quod the) 
That whilom weren ell myn hertes reſt, 
That I ſhal gon, I wol go whan yon leſt. 
But ther as ye me profre ſwiche dowaire 
As I firſt brough, it is wel in my rind 
t were my wretched-clethes, nothing faire, 
The which to me were hard now for to find. 
O goode God! how gentil and how kind 
Ye ſemed by your ſpeche and your viſage 
he day that maked was oure marriage | 


. 
n 3 


— 
1 


THE CLERKES TALY 


| 


* 


th 4 


ads. 


te. 


— 


= 


a dt. an ded. 


* 


PII 


— Att? il. o# i... iondthe. DD 


That thilke wombe, in which your children Tags 7 J | 


1 1 was your wif, though I unworthy were, 1 
Which that I brought and not agen I bere, 


Of you, min owen Lord, leſt I you 


| But went his way for routhe and for pitee. 


| {For he by noiſe of folk knew hire coming) 


* 
But ſoth is ſaid; algate I find it tre wee, 
For in effect it preved is on me, 
Love is not old as whan that it is newe. * 
But certes, Lord, for non adverſitee f 
To dein in this cas, it ſhal not be 
That ever in word or werke I ſhal repent 2 
That I you yave min herte in hole entent. Ry 7M 
My Lord, ye wote that in my fadres placs _ 
Ye did me ſtripe. out of my poure wede, 
And richely ye clad me of your grace; 
To you brought I nought elles out of drede 
But faith, and nakedneſſe, and maidenhede : 
And here agen your clothing I reſtore, 
And cke your wedding ring, for evermore. 
The remenant of your jeweles redy be 
Within your chambre, I dare it ſafly fain. 
Naked out of my fadres hous (quod ſhe) 
came, and naked I mote turne agai 
All your pleſance wolde I folwe ain; ns 
But yet I hope it be not your entent 
That I ſmokles out of your paleis went, 
Ye coude not do fo diſhoneſt a thing. 


Shulde before the peple in my walking 
Be ſeen al bare; wherefore I you prey 
Let me not like a worme go by the way: 
Remembre you, min owen Lord ſo dere, 


| Wherfore in guerdon of my maidenhede, _. 


1 — —— 
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As voucheſauf to yeve me to my mede 

But ſwiche a ſmok as I was wont to were, 
That I therwith may wrie the wombe of hire. 
That was your wif, And here I take my leve. 


e 

The ſmok, quod he, that thou haſt on thy babs 
Let it be ſtill, and bere it forth with thee, 
But wel unnethes thilke word he ſpake, 


Before the folk hireſelven ftripeth the, 
And in hire ſmok, with foot and hed all bare, 
Toward hire fadres hous forth is ſhe fare. 
The folk hire folwen weping in hir wey, 
And Fortune ay they curſen as they gon; 
But ſhe fro weping kept hire eyen drey, 
Ne in this time word ne ſpak the nou. © 
Hire fader, that this tiding herd anon, 
Curſeth the day and time that Nature 
Shope him to ben a lives creature. 
For out of doute this old poure man 
Was ever in ſuſpect of hire mariage 
For ever he demed, fin it firſt began, 
That whan the lord fulfilled had his corages 
Him wolde thinke it were a diſparage 
To his eſtat ſo lowe for to alight, 
And voiden hire as ſone as ever he might. 


Agein his doughter haftity goth he, 


, „ 
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And with hire olde cote, as it might be, 
He covereth hire, ful forwefully weping 
But on hire body might he it not bring, 
For rude was the cloth, and more of age 
By daies fele than at hire mariage. 

Thus with hire fader for a certain fpacs 
Dwelleth this flour of wifly paticuce, 


That nother by hire wordes ne hire face, 
Beforn the folk, ne eke in hir abſence, 
Ne ſhewed ſhe that hire was don offence, 
Ne of hire high eſtat no remembrance 
Ne hadde ſhe as by hire contenance. 
No wonder is, forin hire gret eſtat 
Hire goſt was ever in pleine humilitee; 
No tendre mouth, no herte delicat, 
No pompe, no ſemblant of realtee, 
But ful of patient benignitee, 
Diſcrete, and prideles, ay honourable, 
And to hire huſbond ever meke and ſtable: 
Men ſpeke of Job, and moſt for his humbleſſe; 
As clerkes 'whan hem liſt can wel endite, 
Namely of men, but as in ſothfaſtneſſe, 
Though clerkes preiſen women but a lite, 
Ther can no man in humbleſſe him acquite 
As woman can, ne can be half ſo trewe 
As women ben, but it be falle of ne we. 


Dat ſerta. 
Fro Boloigne i is this Earl of Pavie come; 
Of which the fame up ſprang to more and 


And to the peples eres all and ſome 
Was couth eke that a newe markiſeſſe 


TAECLERKES TALE: 


Abouten undern gan this erl alight 


For which the peple ran to ſee the ſight 

Of hir array, ſo richely beſey ; 

And that at erſt amonges hem they ſey 

That Walter was no fool, though that him leſt 


| To change his wif, for it was for the beſt. 


For ſhe is fairer; as they demen all, 
Than his Griſilde, and more tendre of age, 
And fairer fruit betwene hem ſhulde fall, 
And more pleſant, for hire high linage + 
| Hire brother eke ſo faire was of vifage 


That hem to ſeen the peple hath caught plefancey | 


Commending now the markis governance. 
O ſtormy. peple, unſad and ever untrew, 
| And undiſcrete and changing as a fane, 
| | Devin ever in rombel that is newe,. 

For like the mone waxen ye and wane: 
A ful of clapping, dere ynough a jane, 

Your dome is fals, your conſtance evil prevethy 
Ay ful gret fool is he that on you leveth ! 
Thus ſaiden fade folk in that citee 

Whan that the peple gaſed up and doun, 

For they were glad right for the noveltee . * 

To have a new lady of hir toun. 


He with him brought in ſwiche pomp and richeſſe; No more of this make I now mentioun, 


That never was ther ſeen with mannes 
So noble array in al Weſt Lumbardie. 


The markis, which that ſhope and knew all this, 


Er that this erl was come ſent his meſſage 
For thilke poure ſely. Griſildis, 
the with humble herte and glad viſage, 
Xo with no ſwollen thought in hire corage, 
at his heſt, and on hire knees hire ſette, 

And reverently and wiſely ſhe him grette. 

Griſilde, (quod he) my will is utterly 
This maiden that ſhal wedded be to me 
Received be to-morwe as really _ 
As it poſſible is in myn hous to be; 
And eke that every wight in his degree 
Have his eſtat in ſitting and ſervice, 
And high pleſance, as I can beſt deviſe. 

I have no woman ſuffiſant certain 


ö 


The chambres for to array in grdinance - 

After my luſt, and therfore wolde I fain 

That thin were all ſwiche manere governance; 

Thou knoweſt eke of old all my pleſance: 

Though thin array be bad, and evil beſey, 
Do thou thy devoir at the leſte wey. 

Not only, Lord, that I am glad (quoth ſhe) 

To don your luſt, but I deſire alſo 

You for to ſerve and pleſe in my degree 

Withouten fainting, and ſhal evermo : 

Ne never for no wele ne for no wo 

Ne ſhal the goſt within myn herte ſtente 

To love you beſt with all my trewe entente. 


And with that word ſhe gan the hous to dight, 


And tables for to ſette, and beddes make, 
And peined her to don all that ſhe might, 
Praying the chambereres for Goddes ſake 
To haſten hem, and faſte ſwepe and ſhake ; 
And ſhe, the moſte ſerviceable of all, 

Hath every chambre arraied and his hall, 
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But to Griſilde agen I wol me dreſſe. 
And tell hire conſtance and hire beſineſſe, 
Ful beſy was Griſilde in every thing 

That to the feſte was appertinent; 

Right naught was ſhe abaiſt of hire clothing, 
Though it were rude; and ſomdel eke to- rent. 
But with glade chere to the yate is went, 
With other folk, to grete the markiſeſſe, 


' | And after that doth forth hire beſineſſe. 


With ſo glad chere his geſtes ſhe receiveth, 
And conningly everich in his degree, 

That no defaut no man apperceiveth, 

But ay they wondren what ſhe mighte be 
That in ſo poure array was for to ſee, 

And coude ſwiche honour and reverence, 
And worthily they preiſen hire prudence. 

In all this mene while ſhe ne ſtent 

This maide and eke hire brother to commend, 
With all hire herte in ful benigne entent, 
So wel that no man coud hire preiſe amend ; 
But at the laſt whan that thiſe lordes wend-- 
To ſitten doun to mete, he began to call 
Griſilde, as ſhe was beſy in the hall, 

Griſilde, (quod he, as it were in his TM 


{ How liketh thee my wif and hire beautee ? 


Right wel, my Lord, quod ſhe, for in good fay 

A fairer ſaw I never non than ſhe ;/ 

I pray to God yeve you proſperitee, | 

And ſo I hope that he wol to you ſend 
Pleſance ynough unto your lives end. 

O thing beſeech I you and warne alſo, 
That ye ne prikke with no turmenting 
This tendre maiden as ye han do me. 

For ſhe is foſtred in hire nouriſhing 
| More tendrely, and to my ſuppoſing 
She mighte not adverſitee endure 

| As coude a _ oſtred creaturs. 


— 


That with him brought thiſe noble children twey; 


my | 


vey; 


dhe both hire yonge children to hire calleth, 


Now rekke I never to be ded right here, 


| bhe riſeth up abaſhed from hire trance, 


THE-CLERKES' TALE: 


And whan this Walter ſaw hire patience, 
Hire glad chere, and no malice at all, 2 


And he fo often hadde hire don offene, J 


And ſhe ay fade and conſtant as a wall, 

Continuing ever hire innocence over all, 

This ſturdy markis gan his herte dreſſe 

To rewe upon hire wifly ſtedefaſtneſſe. 
This is ynough, Grifilde min, quod he, 

Be now no more gall ne evil apaid; 

I have thy faith and thy benignitee, 

As wel as ever woman was, affaid, 

In gret eſtat and pouerelich arraid : 

Now know I, dere wif, thy ſtedefaſtneſſe; 

And hire in armes toke, and gan to keſſe. 
And ſhe for wonder toke of it no kepe; 

She herde not what thing he to hire ſaid ; 

She ferde as ſhe had ſtert out of a ſlepe, 

Til ſhe out of hire maſedneſſe abraid 

Grifilde, quod he, by God that. for us deid, 

Thou art my wif; non other I ne have | 

Ne never had, as God my ſoule ſave. 
This is thy doughter which thou haſt ſuppoſed 

To be my wif; that other faithfully 

Shal be min heir, as I have ay diſpoſed; 

Thou bare hem of thy body trewely ; 

At Boloigne have I kept hem prively : 

Take hem agen, for now maiſt thou not ſay 

That thou haſt lorn non of thy children tway. 
And folk that otherwiſe han ſaid of me, 

I warne hem wel that I have don this dede 

For no malice ne for no crueltee, 

But for to aſſay in thee thy womanhede, 

And not to flee my children (God forbede) 

But for to kepe hem prively and ſtill - 

Til I thy pur pos knew and all thy will. 
Whan ſhe this herd, aſwoune doun ſhe falleth 

For pitous joye; and after hire ſwouning 
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And in hire armes, pitouſly weping, 
Embraceth hem, and tendrely kiſſing 
Ful like a moder, with hire ſalte teres 
She bathed both hir viſage and hir heres. 
O, ſwiche a pitous thing it was to ſee 
Hire ſwouning, and hire Ruble vois to here! 
Grand mercy / Lord, God thank it you (quod ſhe) 
That ye han ſaved me my childten dere : 


Sin I ſtond in your love and in your grace, 
No force of deth, ne whan my ſpirit pace. 
O tendre, o dere, o yonge, children mine ! 
Your woful mother wened ftedfaſtly 
That cruel houndes or ſom foul vermine 
Had eten you; but God of his mercy 
And your benigne fader tendrely ON 
Hath don you kepe : and in that ſame ſtound 
Al ſodenly ſhe ſwapt adoun to ground. | 
And in hire ſwough ſo ſadly holdeth ſhe 
Hire children two, whan ſhe gan-hem embrace, 
That with gret fleight and gret difficultee 
The children from hire arm they gan arrace. 
O! many a tere on many a pitous face 
Doun ran of hem that ſtoden hire beſide ; 
Unnethe abouten hire might they abide. 
Walter hire gladeth, and hire ſorwe ſlaketh; 


Betwixt hem two fin they ben met in fere. 


Thiſe ladies, whan that they hir time fey, _. 
Han taken hire, and into chambre gon 
And ſtripen hire out of hire rude arte,, 
And in a cloth of gold that brighte ſhone, 


| Liven thiſe two in concord and in reſt, 


In reſt and pees, after his fadres day, 


| Shulde be conſtant in adverſitee 


Or we were borne, knew all our freeletee, 


| Whas lif and al hire ſecte God maintene 
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And every wight hire joye and feſte maketh 

Til ſhe hath caught agen hire contenance. 2 
Walter hire doth fo faithfully pleſancec, 
That it was deintee for to ſeen the chere 


With a coroune of many a riche ſtone 1 
Upon hire hed, they into hall hire broughte, 
And ther ſhe was honoured as hire ought. 
Thus hath this pitous day a blisful end, 
For every man and woman doth his might 
This day in mirth and revel to difpend, _. _ . 
Til on the welkin ſhone the ſterres bright; 
For more ſolempne in every mannes fight _. 
This feſte was, and greter of coſtage, 
Than was the revel of hire mariage. oy 
Ful many a yere in high proſperitee F 
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And rich:ly his doughter maried he 

Unto a lord, on of the worthieſt 

Of all Itaille, and than in pees and reſt 

His wives fader in his court he kepeth 

Til that the ſoule out of his body crepeth. 
His ſone ſuccedeth in his heritage, 


And fortunat was eke in mariage, 

Al put he not his wif in gret aſſay: 

This world is not fo ſtrong, it is no na, 

As it hath ben in vide times yore, 1 

And herkneth what this auctour faith therfore. 
This ſtory is ſaid, not for that wives ſh 

Folwe Griſilde as in humilitee, | 

For it were importable tho they wold, 

But for that every wight in his degree 


As was Griſilde, therfore Petrark writeth 
This ſtorie, which with high ſtile he enditeth. 
For ſith a woman was ſo patient | 
Unto a mortal man, wel more we ought 
Receiven all in gree that God us ſent. 
For gret {kill is he preve that he wrought; 
But he ne tempteth no man that he bought, 
As faith Seint Jame, if ye his piſtell rede; 
He preveth folk al day, it is no drede; 
And ſuffreth us, as for our exerciſe, 
With ſharpe ſcourges of adverſitee 
Ful often to be bete in ſondry wiſe, 
Not for to know our will, for certes he, 
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And for our beſt is all his goyernance ; 
Let us than live in vertuous fuffrance. 
But o word, Lordings, herkneth or I go: 
It were ſul hard to finden now adayes 
In all a toun Griſildes three or two; 
For if that they were put to ſwiche aſſayes 
The gold of hem hath now ſo bad alayes 
With bras, that though the coine be faire at eye 
It wolde rather braſt at wo than plie. 
For which here, for the Wives love of Bathe, 


In high maiſtrie, and elles were it ſcathe, 
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"= THE CLERKES TALE. 


I wol with luſty herte fresſhe and grene 
Say you a ſong to gladen you I wene, 
And let us ſtint of erneſtful matere. 
Herkneth my ſong, that faith in this manere: 
Griſilde is ded, and eke hire patience, 
And both at ones buried in Itaille, 
For which I crie in open audience, 
No wedded man ſo hardy be to affaille 
is wives patience, in truſt to find 
Griſildes, for in certain he ſhal faille. 
O noble wives ! ful of high prudence, 
Let non humilitee your tonges naile, 
Ne let no clerk have cauſe or diligence _ 
To write of you a ſtorie of ſwiche mervaille 
As of Griſildis, patient and kinde, 


Leſt Chichevache you ſwalwe in hire entraille. 


Folweth Ecco, that holdeth no filence, 
But ever an{wereth at the countretaille ; 
Beth not bedaffed for your innocence, _ 
But ſharply taketh on you the governaille : 
Emprenteth wel this leifon in your minde 


ſ 


For comun profit, ſith it may avaiſſe. 


! Ye archewives ſtondeth ay at defence, ; 


” 


- || Sin ye be ſtrong as is 2 gret camaille, 
Ne ſuffreth not that men do you offence, - 


And ſclendre wives, feble as in bataille, 
Beth egre as is a tigre yond in Inde; 


Ay clappeth as a mill I you counſaille. 


Ne drede hem not, doth hem no reverence, 
For though thin huſbond armed be in maille, 
The arwes of thy crabbed-eloquence 


; | Shal perce his breſt and eke his aventaille: 


In jalouſie I rede eke thou him binde, 


If thou be faire, ther folk ben in preſence 
Shew thou thy viſage and thin aparaille; 
If thou be foule, be free of thy diſpence; 
To get thee frendes ay do thy travaille : 

Be ay of chere as light as lefe on linde, 


- 


waille. 
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And thou ſhalt make him couche as doth a quaille, 


And let him care, and wepe, and wringe, and 


S Nan 


Bang 
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1 THE MARCHANTES PROLOGUE, 


THE MARCHANTES PROLOGUE. 


Wikis and wailing, care, and other ſorwe, 


I have ynough on even and on morwe, 
8 the Marchant, and ſo have other mo 
t wedded ben; I trowe 1 45 be ſo, 

For wel I wot it fareth ſo by m | 

I have a wif the werſte that — be, 

For though the fend to hire ycoupled were, 

She wolde him overmatche, I dare wel ſwere, 

What ſhulde I you reherſe in ſpecial 

Hire high malice ? ſhe is a ſhrew at al. 
Ther is a long and a large difference 

Betwix Griſildes grete patience 

And of my wife the palſing erueltee. 

Were I unbounden, all fo mote I the, 

I wolde never eft comen in the ſnare. 


| We wedded men live in ſorwe and care ; 


2 


Ahh it who fo wol;and he fhal inde 45 
That I ſay ſoth, by Seint Thomas of Inde, ; 
| As for the more part, I ſay not alle ; 
| God ſhilde that it ſhulde ſo befalle. | 

A, good Sire Hoſte, I have ywedded be 
Thiſe monethes two, and more not parde; 
And yet I trowe that lie that all his Hf 


Wifles hath ben, though that men welde him ne 


Into the herte, ne coude in no manere 
Tellen ſo much ſorwe as I you here 
Coud tellen of my wives curſedneſſe. 
Now, quod our Hoſte, U 
Sin ye ſo mochel knowen of that art, 


Ful hertely I pray you tell us 


Part. 
Gladly, quod he, but of min owen ſore, - 


| FOE ſory herte I tellen may no more, 


THE MARCHANTES TALE *. 


Waron ther was dwelling in Lumbardie 
A worthy knight, that born was at Pavie, 
In which he lived in gret — 5 

And ſixty yere a wifles man was 

And folwed ay his bodily delit 

On women ther as was his appetit, 

As don thiſe fooles that ben ſeculere. 

And whan that he was Ts yere, 
Were it for holineſſe Th 

I cannot ſain, but ſwiche a gret corage 
Hadde this knight to ben a wedded man, 
That day and night he doth all that he can 
To eſpien wher that he might wedded be, 
Praying our Lord'to granten him that he 
Mighte ones knowen of that blisful lif 

That iphorininainibend and Js wit 


qual match r 


| 


And for to live under that holy bond | 
With which God firſte man and woman bond, 
Non other lif (ſaid he) is worth a bene; 
For wedlok is ſo eſy and ſo clene 

That in this world it is a paradiſe, 


Thus faith this olde knight that was ſo wiſe, 


And certainly, as ſoth as God is king, 
To take a wif it is a glorious thing ; 7 
And namely whan a man is old and hore, 
Than is a wif the fruit of his treſor e; 
Than ſhuld he take a yong wif and a faire, 
On which he might engendren him an 457 
And lede his lif in joye and in ſolas, 
Wheras thiſe bachelers ſingen alas! 


Whan that they ſinde any adverſitee 


In love, which + n'is but childiſh vanitee. 


And trewely it fit wel to be ſo 


5 Old Janvary marrieth young May, and for Nv ung 1, bachelers have _ peine and wo: 
eclyeth a foul reward, Ur7y, 


fy. 


On brotel ground they bilde, and brotelneſſe 
finden whan they wenen ſikerneſſe: 
ey live but as a bifd or as a beſte, 

In libertee and under non areſte, * 

her as a wedded man in his eſtat 
Liveth'a lif blisful and ordinat, 
Under the yoke of mariage ybound; : 
Wel may his herte in joye and bliſe abound : 
For who can be ſo buxom as a wif? 
Who is fo trewe and eke fa ententif . 
To kepe him, ſike and hole, as is his make ? 
For wele or wo ſhe mill him not forſake; 
She n'is not Wery him to love and ſerve, 
Though chat he lie bedrede til that he ſterve. 

And yet ſom clerkes ſain it is not ſo, 
Of which he Thegphraſt is on of tho. | 
What force though: Theophraſt liſt for to lie? 

' Ne tak no wif, quod he, for hufbondrie, 
As for to ſpare in houſhold thy diſpence : : 
A trewe ſervant doth more diligence * | 
Thy good to kepe, than doth thin owen wit, 
For ſhe wol claimen half part al hire lift. 
And if that thou be like, ſs God me fave, 
Thy veray ftendes or a trewe knave 
Wol kepe-thee het than ſhe, that waiteth ay 
After thy good, and hath don many a day. 

This ſentence, and an hundred thinges werſe, 
Writeth this man, ther God his bones curſe. 
But take no kepe of all ſwiche vanitee; 
Defieth Theophraſt, and herkeneth me. 
A wif is Goddes yeſte verailß; 
All other maner . hardely, 5 
As londes, rentes, paſture, or commune, 
Or mebles, all ben yeftes of Fortune, 
That paſſen as a ſnadow on the wall ; 
But drede thou not if plainly ſpeke I hal; 
A wif wol laſt and in thin hous endure * 
Wel lenger than' thee liſt ararenture. 

e is à ful grete ſa 25 crament; 

chat hath no wif I hold him ſhentz | 
Iwles and all defolat ; C 
(1 ſpeke of folk in ſecular eſtat) 
And kerkneth why, Iſay not this for nought, 
That woman is for mannes helpe ywrought : 
The highe God, 'whan he had Adam maked, 
And ſaw him al alone belly naked. 
God of his grete goodneſſe ſaide than, 
Let us now make an'helpe unto this man 
Likgto'bimſelf, and than he made him Eve. 
Here may ye ſee, and hereby may ye preve, 
That a wif is mannes helpe and his comfort, a 
His paradis terreſtre, and his diſport: n 
So buxom and ſo vertuons is the,. - e 
They moſten nedes live in unitee ; : 
O fleſh they ben, and o fleſh, as 1 geſle, 
Hath but on herte in wele and in diſtreſſe. 
A wif? al Seinte Marie, *benedicite / 
How might a man have any adverſite 
That hath a wif ? 2 certes 1 cannot ſeye. 


The bliſſe the which chat is betwix hem tweye 


Ther may no tonge telle or herte thinke + 
It he be poure, ſhe-helpeth» him to ſwinke; 
She kepeth his good, and waſteth never a = 
All that wry Wend I, er e dere 
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THE MARCHANTES TALE. _ 2 


She ſaith not ones, Nay, whan he faith, Ve: 
Do this, ſaith he ; Al redy, Sire, faith ſhe. 

O bliſsful ordre, o wedlok precious! _ 
Thou art ſo mery and eke ſo vertuous, 

And ſo commended and approved eke, 
That every man that holt him worth a leke, 
Upon his bare knees ought all his lift 
Thanken his God that him hath ſent a wif, 
Or elles pray to God him for to ſend | 

A wif to laſt unto his lives end; 


For than his lif is ſet in ſikerneſle, 


He may not be deceived, as I geſſe, 

So that he werche after his wives rede ; 
Than may he boldly beren up his hede, 
They ben ſo trewe, and therwithal ſo wiſe ;. 


Lo how that Jacob, asthiſe-clerkes rede, 
By good conſeil of his mother Rebekke 
Bounde the kiddes ſkin about his nekke, 
For which his fadres beniſon he wan. 

Lo Judith, as the ſtorie eke tell can, 

By good conſeil ſhe Goddes peple kept, 
And flow him e while he ſlept. 

Lo Abigail, by good conſeil how ſhe 
| Saved hire huſbond Nabal, whan that he 
Shuld han be ſlain. And loke, Heſter alſo 
By good conſell delivered out of wo 


of Afſuere enhauſed for to be. 
Ther n'is no thing in gree ſuperlatif. 
(As ſaith Senck) above an humble wif. 
Suffer thy wives tonge, as Caton bit; 
She ſhal command and thou ſhalt ſuffren i it. 
And yet ſhe wol obey of curteſie. 
A wif is keper of thin huſbondrie: 
Wet may the ſike man bewaile and wepe 
Ther as ther is no wif the hous to kepe. 
warne thee, if wiſely thou wilt werche, 
Love wel thy wif, as Criſt loveth his cherche: : 
If thou loveſt thyſelf, love thou thy wit. 
No man hateth his fleſh, but in his lif 
He foſtreth it, and therfves bid I thee 
Cheriſh'thy wif, or Mer u ſhalt never the. 
Huſbond and wif, t ſo men jape or play, 
Of worldly folk holden the ſiker way : 
They ben ſo knit ther may non harm betide, 
And natnely upon the wives fide. 
For which this January, of whom I told, 
Conſidered hath within his dayes old 
The luſty lif, the vertuous quiete, 
That is in mariage honey-ſwete, 
And for his frendes on a day he ſent 
To tellen hem-th? effe& of his entent. 
With face ſad his tale he hath hem told : 
He'ſayde, Frendes, I am hore and old, 
And almoſt (God ot) on my pittes brinke, 
Upon my ſoule ſomwhat moſt I thinke. 
I have my body folily diſpended, 
Bleſſed be God that it ſhall ben amended ! 
For'I wol ben certain a wedded man, 
And that anon in all the haſt I can. 
Unto ſom maiden, faire and tendre of age, 
14 Pray you pcs for OT W 1 
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For which, if thou wilt werchen as the wiſe, of 
| Do alway ſo as women wol.thee rede. 


The peple of God, and made him Mardochee N 


tm 0 dof - Th. &c. 


mi AW ATI CA I, = rn by bog AY: Of ho 


m Id > IJ 


— 


V 
T 
T 
F. 
If 
T 
Br 
0 
A 
A 
A 


O1 


All fodenly, for 1 wol not abide; 
And I wol fonde to eſpien on my ſide 
To whom I, may be wedded haſtily. 
But for as moche as ye ben more than I, 
Ye ſhullen rather ſwiche a thinge eſpien 
Than I, and wher me beſte wete to allien. 
But o thing warn I you, my frendes dere; 
wol non olde wif han in no manere z 
She ſhal not paſſen twenty yere certain: 
Old Hh and yonge fleſh wold I have fain. 
Bet is (quod he) a pike than a pikerel, 
And bet than old beef i is the tendre veel. 
wol no woman thirty yere of age; 
It is but beneſtraw and gret fora 
And eke thiſe olde widewes (God it it wote) 
They connen ſo moch craft on Wades bote, 
So mochel broken harm whan that hem leſt, 
That with hem Thuld I never live in reſt. 
For ſondry ſcoles maken ſubtil clerkes; 
Woman of many ſcoles half a clerk is. 
But certainly a yong thing men may gie 
Right as men may warm wax with bandes plie; 
Wherfore I ſay you plainly in a clauſe 
I wol non old wif har: right for this cauſe; 
For if ſo were I hadde fwiche meſchance, 
That I in hire ne coude have no pleſance, 
Than ſhuld I lede my lif in avoutrie, 
And ſo ſtreight to the devil whan I die. 
Ne children ſhuld I non upon hire geten; 


Vet were me lever houndes had me eten 


Than that min heritage ſhulde fall 

In ſtraunge hondes; and this I tell you al. 

I dote not, I wot the cauſe wh 

Men ſhulden wedde ; and furthermore wot l 
Ther ſpeketh many a man of matiage 
That wot no more of it than wot my page 
For which cauſes a man ſhuld take a wif. 

If he miay not liven chaſt his lif, 

Take him a wif with gret devotion, 

Becauſe of leful procreation 
Of children, to the honour of God above, 
And not only for paramour or love, 
And for they ſhulden lecherie eſchue, 

And yield hir dette whan that it is due; 

Or for that eche of hem ſhald helpen other 
In meſchefe, as a ſuſter ſhal the brother, 

And live in chaſtitee ful holily. 

But, Sires, (by your leve) than ani not I; 
For, God be thanked, I dare make avaunt, 
Iele my limmes Rark and ſuffiſant 
To don all that a man belongeth to: 

I wot myſelven beſt what I may do. 


Though I be hoor, I fare as doth a tre 


That bloſnieth er the fruit ywoxen be; 
The bloſmy tre n'is neither drie ne ded: 20 
I fele me no wher hoor but on miy hed : 
Min herte and all my limmes ben as grene 
As laurer thurgh the yere is for to ſene. 
And ſin that ye han herd all min entent; 


I pray you to my will ye wolde aflent. 


Diverſe men diverſeiy him told 
Of mariage many enſamples old; 
som blamed it, ſom praiſed it certain: 
But tte laſte, ſhortly for to fain, 
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| That yo ne liketh for yout high prud | 


"Y 
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| Betwixen frendes and dif utiſon)- 


{ Ye han yourſelven ſhewed here jv HY 1 


(As all day falleth alter cation 


Ther fell a ſtrif betwix his brethren 5 ” 
Of which that on was cleped Placebo, 

F uſtinus ſothly called y was that other. 3 
Placebo ſayd, O Januaty! brother, 
Ful litel nede han ye, my lord fo dere, 
Conſeil] to afke of any that is here.. 
But that ye ben ſo ful of fapience HL FEM 


To weiven fro the word of Salomon ;- 

This word, ſayd he, unto us eerich n 

Werke alle King by Eonſeil, thus ſayd he, 

And than ne ſhalt thou not repenten thee. 

But though that Salomon ſpake ſwiche a wh” * 

Min owen dere brother and my lord, 

So wiſly God my foule bringe at. reſt? © A 

I hold your owen conſeil is the beſt: 5 
For, brother min; take of nie this mori, 

1 have now ben à cUhrtz man all my Hf, , 

And God it wot, though I worthy be, | 

I have ſtonden in ful gret degree 5 — 

Abouten lordes of ful high «ſta * 

Yet had I never with non of hem ueber, 

I never hem contraried trewely. 

I wot wel that my lord can more than 11 

What that he faith I holde it firme and bar, 

I ſay the fame, or elles thing ſemblable! 

A ful gret fool is any conſeillourr. 2 

That ſerveth any lord of High hondur 

That dare preſume, of ones thinken it, 2 

That his conſeil ſhuld paſſe his lordes wit ; 5 

Nay, lordes be nd fooles by my fay. W 


gs 
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So high ſentence, ſo Holily, and wel; ENDL ONE 
That I conſent, and confirme ever det PORT AR 
Your wordes all, and Four opinion.” | © 

By God ther nin no man in all this told, 4 * 
Ne in Itaille, coud bet han yfayes 


| Criſt holt him of this conſtil wel appaid! in Bev 


And trewely it is an High ora a 1150 DALE 42” 
Y ge »#* 


Of any man thiat ſtopeti ig in age 


To take a young wif! by my fadet kin A Nu 

Your herte hongeth on a joly pin. 9 5 
Doth now in this matere tight 48 you ten, me 

For finally 1 hold it for the beſt. Foy 
Joſtinus, that ay ſtille ſat and herd, 

Right in this wiſe he to Placebo afl: e en 

Now, brother min; be patient I ptay, VO 

Sin ye han fad, and Nee e f bay): £120 
Senck, among his other wordes wife, 


/ | Saith thaf a man ovght him right wel aviſe. © 


To whom he yeveth his lond or his eatel: | 

And ſith I ought avifen nie right wel — + 
To whom I yeve my good away fro me, 
Wel more I-bught aviſen me, parde, 15 g Pa 
To whom I yeye my body; for away - 0 
warne you wel it is no chitdes play * 1K 
To take a wif without aviſement. [tt 


| Men muſt enqueren (this is min ache) os 
| Wheder ſhe be wiſe and fobre or al | 


Or proud, or elles other wales a 1225 


N 
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A chideſter, or a waſtour of thy good, 

Or riche or poure, or elles a man is wood: 

Al be it ſo that no man finden ſhal 

Non in this world that trotteth hol in al, 

Ne manjne beſte, ſwiche as men can deviſe, 

But natheles it ought ynough ſuffice 

With any wif, if ſo were that ſhe had 

Mo good thewes than hire vices bad : 

And all this axeth leiſure to enquere 

For God it wot I have wept many a tere 

Ful prively fin that I had a wif. ._ 

Praiſe who ſo wol a wedded mannes lif, 

Certain I find in it but coſt and care, 

And obſervances of alle bliſſes bare; N 

And yet, God wot, my neighebours aboute, 

And namely of women many a route, 

Sain that I have the moſte ſtedefaſt wif, 

And eke the mekeſt on, that bereth lif: 

But I wot beſt wher wringeth me my ſho. 

Ye may for me right as you liketh do. 
Aviſeth you, ye ben a man of age, 

How that ye entren into mariage, "LM 

And namely with a yong wif and a faire. 

By him that made water, fire, erth, and aire, 

The yongeſt raan that is in all this route 

Is beſy ynow to bringen it aboute 

To han his wif alone, truſteth me: 

Ye ſhul not pleſen hire fully yeres three; 

This is to ſain, to don hire ful pleſance: 

A wif axeth ful many an obſer Vance. 

I pray you that ye be not evil appaid. 


Wel, quod this January, and haſt thou ſaide? 


Straw for Senck, and ſtraw for thy proverbes; 
I counte not a panier ful of herbes 2 

Of ſcole termes: wiſer men than thou, 

As thou haſt herd, aſſented here right now 

To my purpos. Placebo, what ſaye xe? 

I faye it is a curſed man, quod he, 

That letteth matrimoine fikerly.  _ 

And with that word they riſen ſodenly, 

And ben aſſented fully that he ſholde 
Be wedded whan him lift and wher he wolde. 
High ſantaſie and curious beſineſſe 

Fro day to day gan in the ſoule empreſſe 

Of January about bis mariage: | 
Many a faire ſhap and many a faire viſage 
Ther paſſeth thurgh his herte night by night. 
As who ſo toke a mirrour poliſhed bright, 
And ſet it in a comune market place, 

Then ſhuld he ſee many a figure pace 

By his mirrour, and in the ſame wiſe 

Gan January in with his thought deviſe 

Of maidens which that dwelten him beſide ; 
He wiſte not wher that he might abide; 

For if that on have beautee in hire face, 
Another ſtont ſo in the peples grace, 

For hire ſadneſſe and hire benignitee, 

That of the peple the greteſt vois hath ſhe : 
And ſom were riche and hadden a bad name; 
But natheles, betwix erneſt and game, 

He 4 the laſt appointed him on on, 

And let all other from his herte gon, 

And chees hire of his owen auctoritee, 


For love is blind all day and may not ſee. 


| 
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And whan that he was in his bed ybrougft, 
He purtreied in his herte and in his thought 
Hire freſhe beautee and hire age tendre, 1 
Hire middel ſmal, hire armes long and ſclendre, 
Hire wiſe governance, hire entilleſſe, | 
Hire womanly bering, and hire ſadneſſe. 

And whan that he on hire was condeſcended, 


Him thought his chois it might not ben amended} - 


For whan that he himfelf concluded had, 
Him thought eche other mannes wit ſo bad, 
That impoſſible it were to replies 

Again his chois : this was his fantaſie. 

His frendes ſent he to, at his inftance, 
And praied hem to don him that pleſance 
That haſtily they wolden to him come; 
He wolde abregge hir labour all and ſome : 
Neded no more to hem to go ne ride, 
He was appointed ther he wolde abide. 

Placebo came, and eke his frendes ſone, 
And alderfirſt he bade hem all a bone, 

'That non of hem non PL porn make 
Again the purpos that he hath ytake ; ; 
Which OTE pleſant to God (faid he) 
And veray ground of his proſperite. 
Fe faid ther was a maiden in the toun 
Which that of beautee hadde-gret renoun, 


Al were it ſo ſhe were of ſmal degree; 


Sufficeth him hire youth and hire beautce ; 
Which maid (he ſaid) he wold han to his wif, 
To lede in eſe and holineſſe his life; 7 
And thanked God that he might han hire all, 
That no wight with his bliſſe parten ſhall; 

And praied hem to labour in this nede, 

And ſhapen that he faille not to ſpede : 

For than, he ſayd, his ſpirit was at eſe; _ 
Than is (quod he) nothing may me diſpleſe, 

Save o thing pricketh in my conſcience, 


The which I wolreharſe in your preſence. 


I have (quod he) herd ſaid ful yore ago, 
Ther may no man han parfite bliſſes two, 
This is to ſay, in erthe and eke in hevengz 
For though he kepe him fro the ſinnes ſeven, 
And eke from every branch of thilke tree, 
Yet is ther ſo parfit felicitee, 7 
And ſo grete eſe and luſt, in mariage, 
That ever I am agaſt, now in min age, 


| That I ſhal leden now ſo mery a lif, 
So delicat, withouten wo or ſtrif, | 


That I ſhal han min heven in erthe here; 
For ſin that veray heven is bought ſo dere, 


With tribulation and gret penance, 
How ſhuld I than, living in ſwiche pleſance 


As alle wedded men don with hit wives, 


Come to the bliſſe ther Criſt eterne on live is ? 


This is my drede, and ye, my brethren tweie, 


Aſſoileth me this queſtion I preie. 5 


Juſtinus, which that bated his folie, 
Anſwerd anon right in his japerie, 
And for he wold his long tale abrege, 
He wolde non auctoritee allege, 
But ſayde, Sire, ſo ther be non obſtacle 
Other than this, God of his hie miracle, 
And of his mercy, may ſo for you werche, 


| Thater ye have your rights of holy cherche 


SaSe neee. 


* 


#HE MARCHANTES TALE: = 
: And with hire firebrond in hire bond abonte pi 
Danceth befbre the bride and all the W 


Ye may repent of wedded mannes ele: 

in which ye ſain ther is no wo ne 

And elles' God forbede but if he ſent 

A wedded man hi; grace him to repent 
Wel often, rather than a Angle man: 

And therefore, Sire; the beſt rede that I can, 
Deſpeire you not, hut haveth in memorie 
paraventufe ſhe may be your Purgatorie; 
She may be Goddes mene and Goddes whippe, 
Than ſhal your ſoule up unto heven {kippe 
Swifter than doth an arow of a bow. + 

I hope to God hereafter ye ſhal know 
That ther n'is non ſo gret felicitee 

In mariage; ne never more ſhall be, 

That you ſhal let of your ſalvation, 

So that ye uſe, as {kill is and reſon, 


The luſtes of your wif attemprely, 


And that ye pleſe hire nat to a beety ‚ 
And that ye kepe you eke from other ſinne. 
My Tale is don, for my wit is but thinne. 
Beth not agaſt hereof, my brother dere, 
But let us waden out of this matere. 
The Wif of Bathe, if ye han underſtond, 
Of mariage, which ye now han in hond, 
Declared hath ful wel in litel ſpace: | 1 
Fareth now wel, God have you in his grace ! 

And with this word this Juſtine and his brother 
Han take hir leve, and eche of hem of other. 
And whan they ſaw that it muſt nedes be, 
They wroughten ſo by fleighte and wile tretee 
That ſhe this maiden, which that Maius hight, 
As haſtily as ever that ſhe might, 
Sha} wedded be unto this January: 
I trow it were to longe you to tary, 
If N you told of every ſcript and bond 
By which that ſhe was feoffed in this lond, 
Or for to rekken of hire rich array. 
But, finally, ycomen is the day 
That to the chirthe both ben they went 

or to receive the holy ſacrament. 

Forth cometh the preeſt, with ſtole about 105 nekke, 
And bade hire be like Gard and Rebekke 
in wiſdome and in trouthe of mariage; 
And ſayd his oriſons, as is uſage, 
And crouched hem, and bade God ſhuld hem hege, 
And made all fiker ynow. with holineſſe. 

Thus ben they wedded with ſolempnitee; 
And at the feſte fitteth he and ſhe, 
With other worthy folk, upon the deis. 
Al ful of joye and bliſſe is the paleis, 
And ful of inſtruments, and of vitaille 
The moſte deinteous of all Itaille. 
Beforn hem ſtood fwiche inſtruments of on 
That Orpheus, ne of Thebes Amphion, | 
Ne maden never ſwiche a melodie: 
At every cours in came loud minſtralc ie, 
That never Joab tromped for to here, 
Ne he Theodomas yet half ſo elere 
At Thebes whan the citee was in doute, 
Bacchus the win him ſkinketh all aboute, 
And Venus laugheth upon every wight, 
(For January was become hire knight, 
And wolde both affaien his corage 
In libertee and eke in mariage] 


4 


And 


And certainly 1 dare right wel ſay this, 

Ymeneus, that god of Wedding is, MR 14 

Saw never his lif ſo mery # wedded man. 
Hold thou thy pees, thou poet Marcian, 7 

That writeſt us that ilke wedding mery 1 15 

Of hire Philolo gie and him Mercurie, . 7 

And of the W that the Muſes ſonge; 

To ſmal is both thy pen and eke thy tonge 

For to deſcriven o mariage. 


Whan tendre Youth hath whdded ſtouping Age, 


Ther is ſwiche mirth that it may not be wtiten 2. 
Aſfaieth it yourſelf; than may ye witen a | 
If that I lie or non in this matere,. | art 
Maius, that fit with ſo benigne a chere, 
Hire to behold it ſemed Faerie. 

Quene Heſter loked never with ſwiche an 76 
On Aſſuere, ſo meke a look hath the. 


| 1 may you not deviſe all hire beautee; 


But this moch of hire beautee tell I ma: 

That ſhe was like the brighte morwe of Ma. 

Fulfilled of all beautee and pleſance. 8 
This January is raviſhed in a trance 

At every time he loketh in hire face; 

But in his herte he gan hire to manace 5 

That he that night in armes wold hire fireins © 

Harder than ever Paris did Haleine. ; | 

But natheles yet had he gret pitee - . 

That thilke night offenden hire miſt he, 

And thought, alas! o tendre creature ! 

Now wolde God ye mighten wel endure - 

All my corage; it is ſo ſharpe and kene 

I am agaſt N it nat ſuſtene! 

But God forbede that I did all niy might! . 

Now wolde God that it were waxen night, 

And that the night wold laſten ever "4% ih | 


| 1 wold that all this peple were ago! 


And, finally; he doth All his labour, | * 4 
As he beſt mighte; ſaving his honour, 
To hefte him fro the mete in ſubtil wiſe, _ 

The time came that reſon was to riſe, 
after that men dance and drinken faft, : 
And ſpices all about the hous they caſt, by: 
And ful of joy and bliſſe is every man, pu 
All but a ſquier that highte Damian, SY 
Which carf beſorn the Tagen ful many a days | 
He was ſo raviſht on his Lady May, | 
That for the veray peine he was nie wood; 
Almoſt he ſwelt, and ſwouned ther he ſtood 2 8 
So ſore hath Venus hurt him with hire bro 
As that ſie bare it dancing i in hire hond; 
And to his bed he went him haſtily : _ 
No more of him as at this time ſpeke I, 
But ther I let him wepe ynow and plaine, 
Til —_— =_ wol rewen on his peine. 

0 e that in the bedſtraw bredeth! 
0 Bal abes fo that his ſervice bedeth ! 


O ſervant traitor, falſe of holy hewe, 
Like to the nedder in boſom flie untrewe, 


God ſhelde us alle from your acquaintance ! 
O January dronken in pleſance 
Of mariage, ſee how thy Damian, 


| Thin owen ſquier and thy boren man, 


1 


— 
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It is no force how longe 
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Entendeth for to do thee vilanie : . _ - 
God grant thee thin homly fo to eſpic, 
For in this world n'is werſe peſtilence 
Than homly fo all day in thy preſence. _ 
Parformed hath the ſonne his arke diurne, 
No longer may the body of him ſojourne 
On the oriſont, as in that latitude; "Mp 
Night, with his mantel that is'derke and rude, 
Gan overſprede the hemiſperie aboute, 
For which departed is this luſty ronte 
Fro January, with thank on every fide. 
Home to hir houſes luſtily they ride, 
Ther as they don hir thinges as hem leſt, 
And whan they ſaw hir time gon to reſt, . 
Sone after that this haſtif January 
Wol go to bed, he wol no longer tary. 
He drinketh Ipocras, clarre, and Vernage, 
Of ſpices hot, to encreſen his corage ; 
And many a letuarie had he ful fine, | 
Swiche as the curſed monk Dan Conſtantine 
Hath written in his book De Coite ; 
To ete hem all he wolde nothing eſchue ; | 
And to his privee frendes thus ſayd he: 
For Goddes Iove, as fone as it may be, 
Let voiden all this Bous in curtei: wiſe. _ 
And they han don right as he wol deviſe. 
M drinken, and the travers drawe anon; 
The bride is brought a- bed as ſtill as ſton: 
And whan the bed was with the preeſt ybleſſed 
Out of the chambre hath every wight him dreſſed, 
And January hath faſt in armes take 
His freſhe May, his paradis, his make. 
He lulleth hire, he kiſſeth hire ful oft; _ 
With thicke briſtles of his berd unſoft, | 
Like to the ſkin of houndfiſh, ſharp as brere, 
(For he was ſhave al newe in his manere) 
He rubbeth hire upon hire tendre face, 
And ſayde thus; Alas! I mote treſpace 
To you-my ſpoule, and you gretly offend, 
Or time come that L wol doun deſcend : 
But natheles conſidereth this, (quod he) 
Ther n'is no werkman, whatſoever he be, 
That may both werken wel and haſtily : 
This wol be don at leiſer parfitly. 
chat we play; 
In trewe wedlock. coupled be we tway ; 
And bleſſed be the yoke that we ben inne, 
For in our actes may ther be no ſinne. 
A man may do no ſinne with his wif, 
Ne hurt himſelven with his owen knif, 
For we have leve to play us by the Wwe. 
Thus laboureth he til that the day gan dawe, 
And than he taketh a ſop in fine clarre, 
And upright in his bed than ſitteth he. 
And after that he ſang ful loud and clere, 
wp kiſt his wif, and maketh wanton chere. 
pot oc: al coltiſh, ful of ragerie, 
1 of jergon as a flecked pie. | 
The flacke ſkin about his necke ſhaketh 
While that he fang, ſo chanteth he and craketh. 
But God wot what that May thought in hire herte 
Whan ſhe him ſaw up ſitting in his ſherte, 
In his night cap, and with his necke lene 7. 
* praifeth not his playing worth a bene. 
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As cuſtome is unto thiſe no 


Than ſayd he thus; My reſte wol I take, 
Now day is come, I may no longer wake; 
And doun he layd his hed and flept til prime, 
And afterward, whan that he ſaw his time, 
Up riſeth January, but freſhe May | 
Held hire in chambre til the fourth day, 
As uſage is of wives for the beſte; 
For every labour ſomtime moſte han reſte, 
Or elles longe may he not endure; | 
This is to fy, no lives creature, 
Be it of fiſh, or brid, or beſt, or man. 
Now wol L ſpeke of woful Damian, 
| That langureth for Iove, as ye ſhul here, 
Therefore I ſpeke to him in this manere. 
I ſay, O ſely Damian, alas ! 
Anſwer to this demand as in this cas; 
How ſhalt thou to thy lady freſhe May 


| Tellen thy wo ? ſhe wol alway ſay nay ; 


Eke if thou ſpeke ſhe wol thy wo bewrein: 

God be thin help! I can no better ſein. 
This ſike Damian in Venus fire 

So brenneth that he dieth for deſire, 

For which he put his lif in aventure, 

No lenger might he in this wiſe endure, 


But prively a penner gan he borwe, 


And in a lettre wrote he all his ſorwe, 
In manere of a complaint or a lay, 
Unto his faire freſhe Lady May, 
And in a purſe of filk heng on his ſherte 
He hath it put, and layd it at his herte. 

The mane that at none was. thilke day 
That January hath wedded freſhe May, 
In ten of Taure was into Cancer gliden, _. 
So long hath Maius in hire cham "ah abiden. 
A bride-ſhal not eten in the halle | 
Til dayes four, or three days at the. leſte, 
Vpaſſed ben, than let hire go to ſeſte. 
The fourthe day complete fro none to neue, 
Whan that the highe meſſe was ydone, | 
In halle fat this January and May, 
As freſh as is the brighte ſomers day; 
And ſo befel how that this goade man 


- | Remembred him upon this Damian, 


And ſayde, Seinte Marie, how may it be 
That Damian entendeth not to me ? - 
Is he ay ſike ? or how may this betide 2 
His ſquiers, which that ſtoden ther deſde, 
Excuſed him becauſe of his ſikneſſe ; 
Which letted him to don his beſineſle ; 3 
Non other cauſe mighte make him tary. j 
That me forthinketh, quod this January ; 
Heis a gentil ſquier by my trouthe, 


He is as wiſe, diſeret, and asſecree, 
As any man I wote of his degree, _-. 
And therto manly and eke ſerviſable, 

And for to ben a thrifty man right able. ; 
But after mete, as ſone as ever 1 may, 

I wol mylſelfe viſite him, and eke May, 

To don him all the comfort that I can. 


And for that word him bleſſed every man, 
That of his bountee and his gentilleſſe 
He wolde ſo comforten in ſikneſſe 


If that he died, it were gret harme and routhe : 3 


THE MARCHANDES'T ALE, 
| I rekke not, for here I him aſſure 


His ſquier, for it was 4 gentil dede, 

Dame, quod this January, take phe hede 
At after mete ye with your women alle, 
(Whan that ye ben in chambre out of this halle); 
That all ye gon to ſee this Damian; 

Doth him diſport, he is a gentil man, 

And telleth him that I wol him viſite, 

Have I no thing but reſted me a lite : 

And ſpede you faſte, for I wol a 

Til that ye ſlepen faſte by my ſide. 

And with that word he-gan unto him calle 
A ſquier that was marſhal of his halle, 

And told him certain thinges that he wolde. 
This freſne May hath ſtreight hire way yhold, 
With all hire women, unto Damian : 

Doun by his beddes ſide fit ſhe than, 
Comforting him as goodly as ſhe may. 

This Damian, whan th his time he ſay, 

In ſecree wiſe his purſe and eke his bill, 
In which that he ywritten had his will, 
Hath put into hire hond withouten more, 
Save that he ſiked wonder depe and fore, 
And ſoftely to hire right thus ſayd he; 
Mercie, and that ye nat diſcover me, 

For I am ded if that this thing be kid. - 

This purſe hath ſhe in with hire boſome hid, 
And went hire way: ye get no more of me: 
But unto January ycome is ſhe, 

That on his heddes fide ſate ful ſoft. 

He taketh hire and kiſſeth hire ful oft, 

And layd him doun to flepe, and that anon. 
She feined hire as that ſhe muſte gon 

Ther as ye wote that every wight mot nede; 
And whan ſhe of this bill hath taken hede, 

She rent it all to cloutes at the laſt, 

And in the privee ſoftely it caſt. 
Who ſtudieth now but faire freſhe May? 
Adaun by. olde January ſhe lay, 

That ſlepte til the cough had him awaked. 
Anon he prayd hire ſtripen hire al naked, 

He wolde of hire, he ſaid, have ſom Nabe, | 
And faid hire clothes did him encombrance. 
And ſhe obeieth him, be hire lefe or loth. 

But leſt that precious folk be with mie wroth, 
How that he wrought I dare nat to you tell, 
Or wheder hire thought it paradis or hell: 

But ther I let hem werken in hir wiſe 

Til eveeſong rang, and that they muſt ariſe. 

Were it by deſtinee or aventure, 

Were it by influence or by nature, 

Or conſtellation, that in ſwiche eftat 

The hevep ſtood at that time fortunat, 

As for to put a bill of Venus werkes 

(For alle thing hath time, as ſayn thiſe derkes)1/ 
Toany an for to get hire love, 

I cannot ſay but grete God above, 

That knoweth that non a& is cauſeles, 

He deme-of all, for 1 wol hold my pees. 
But ſoth i is this, how that this freſhe May 
Hath taken ſwiche impreſſion that oy. 
Of pitee on this ſike Damian, 

That fro hire herte ſhe ne driven-can 

The remembrance for to don him eſe, 


Certain (ought he) whom that this thing 51 
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For it ſhal be right as he wol deviſe. 
To viſiten this Damian goth 


| 


4 2 


To love him beſt of any creature, e,, 
Though he no more hadde than his ſherte. 
Lo, pitee renneth ſone in gentil hertee: 
Here may ye ſeen how excellent franchiſe - : | 
In women is whan they hem narweaviſe. 
Som tyraunt is, as ther ben many on, 
That hath an herte as hard as any fton, | 
Which wold han lette him ſterven in the — 
Wel rather than han granted him hire grace. 81 
And hem rejoycen in hir cruel pride, 
And rekken not to ben an homicide. 
This gentil May, fulfilled of pitee, 
Right of hire hond a lettre maketh ſhe, 
In which ſhe granteth him hire veray 
Ther lacked nought but only day and Place 
Wher that ſhe might unto his luſt ſuffice; 


\ * 


8 
5 


KF; & 


And whan ſhe ſaw hire time upon 2 4 
this May, 
And ſotilly this lettre doun ſne threſt 
Under his pilwe, rede it if him leſt. 
She taketh him by the * 
So ſecretly that no wight of it wiſt, 5 
And bade him ben all hol; and forth ſhe went 
To January whan he for hire ſent. 
Up riſeth Damian the nexte morwe, 5 
Al paſſed was his ſikneſſe and his ſor we, 1 | 
He kembeth him, he proineth him and b, 
He doth all 82 
And eke to January he goth as lowe 
As ever did a dogge for the bowe. 
He is ſo pleſant unto every man, vl 
¶ (For craft is all, who ſo that don — 0 
That every wight is fain to 3 r 
And fully in his ladies grace he ſtood. 
Thus let I Damian about his nede, -- 
And in my Tale forth I wol procede. 
Some clerkes holden that felicitee - 
Stant in delit, and therefore certain he, 
This noble January, with all his might, 
In honeſt wiſe as longeth to a knight, 
Shope him to liven ful deliciouſſy. 
His houſing, his array, as honeſtly 
To his degree was maked as a 
Amonges other ef his honeſt . 
He had . on, T 
So fayre a gardin wot I no wher non; 
For out of doute I veraily ſuppoſe 
That he that wrote the Romant of the Boſe . 
Ne coude of it the beautee wel deviſe; 
Ne Priapus ne mighte not ſuffiſe, 
Though he be God of Gardins, for to tell 
The beautee of the gardin, and the well, 
That ſtood under a-laurer alway grene: 
Ful often time he Pluto and his quene 
Proſerpina and alle hir Faerie, N! 
Diſporten hem and maken melodie 
Aboute that well, and daunced, as men told. 
This noble knight, this January the old, 
Swiche deintee hath in it to walke and ver. © ) 
That he wol ſuffre nowight bere the key | 
Sauf he himſelf, for of the ſmal . a 
He bare alway-of ſilver a cliket, | . 
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With which whan that him lift he it <3 woes, 
And whan that he wold pay his wives dette 
In ſomer ſefon thider wold he go, 
And May his wif, and no wight but thay tyra! 
And thinges which that were not don a-bedde 
He in the gardin parfourmed hem; and ſpedde. 
And in this wiſe many a mery day Al 
Lived this January and freſhe May: 70 
. joye may not alway endure 
To January ne to no creature. 
O ſoden hap, o thou Fortune unſtable ' 
Like to the ſ ſo deceivable,. ; 
That flatreſt with thy hed whan thou wolt Ning; 
The tayl is deth thurgh thin eveniming. 
O brotel joe! o fwete poyſon queinte! 
O monſtre! that ſo ſotilly canſt inte 
Thy giftes under hewe of te efſe, 
That * deceiveſt bothe more and leſſe, 
"Why haſt thou January thus deceived, — 
That haddeſt him for thy ful frend received ? | 
And now thou haſt beraft him both his eyen, 
For ſorwe of which deſireth he to.dyen. 
Alas! this nohle January free, 
Amidde his luſt and his proſperitee, 
Is waxen blind, and chat al ſodenly. 


He wepeth and he walleth pitouſly, n 91 


And therwithall the fire of jalouſie 
(Leſt that his wif ſhuld fall; in ſom folie) 
So brent his herte that he wolde fain 
That ſom man had both him and hire yflain; 
For nother after his deth pe in his lif 
Ne wold he that ſhe were no love ne wif, 
But ever live as a widewe in clothes blake, 
"Sole as the turtle that hath loſt hire make. 
But at the laſt, after a moneth or'tway, 
His ſorwe ganafſwagen, ſoth to ſay; 
For whan he wiſt it might non er be, 
He patiently. toke his adverfiteez 
Save out of doute he ne may nat forgon 
That he n'as jalous ever more in on; 
Which jalauſie it was ſo outrageous; 
That neither in halle, ne in non other hous, 
Ne in non other place never the mo, 
He n' olde ſuffre hire for to ride or go 
But if that he had honde on hire alway ; 
For which ful often w freſhe May, 
That loveth Damian fo brenningly, 
That ſhe moſte either dien ſodenly 
Or elles ſhe moſte han him as hire leſt : 
She waited whan hire herte wold re, 

Upon that other ſide Damian c 
Becomen is the ſorwefulleſt man 
That ever was, for neither night ne day 
Ne might be ſpeke a word to freſhe May, 
As to his purpos, of no ſwiche matere, 
But if that muſt it here, 

That had an hand upon hire evermo; 
But natheles by writing to and fro, 

And privee ſignes, wiſt he what ſhe ment, 
And ſhe knew eke the ſin of his entent. 

O January ! what might it thee availe 
Though thou might ſeen as fer 7 ſaile ? 2 
For as good as blind to deceived be 
As be deceived whan a man may ſee. 


. 
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And all min heritage, 


THE MARCHANT RS TALF. 


Lo Argus, which that had an hundred eye, 
For all that ever he coude pore or prien, 


Let was he blent, and, God wot, ſo ben t 


That wenen willy that it be not ſo. 


ti | Paſſe over is an eſe; I ſay no more. 


This freſhe May, of which I ſpake of yore, 
In warm wer hath enprented the cliket ' 
That January bare of the ſmal wiket, 
By which into his gardin oft he went, | 
And Damian, that knew all hire entent, 
The cliket contrefeted prively : 
Ther n'is no more to ſay, but haſtily 


Som wonder oy this cliket ſha} betide, 
Which ye ſhul 


eren if ye wot abide. | 
O noble Ovide! ſoth ſayeſt thou, Got wote, 


What fleight i is it, if Love be long and hote, 
That he n ill find it out in fom manere? 

By Pyramus and ThiſBe may men lere; 

Though they were kept ful long and ftreit over alt 


They ben accorded, rowning thurgh a wall, 
Ther no wight coude han founden liche aſleighte. 
But now top Er that daies eighte 


Were paſſed of the month 6f Juil, befill 
That January hath caught ſo gret a will, 


Thurgh eg of his wif, him for to play 
In his gardin, and no wight but they tway, 
That in a morwe'unto this May faid he, 
Riſe up, my wif, my love, my lady free ! 
The turtles vois is herd; myn owen fwete! 
The winter is gon, with all his ruines wete. 
Come forth now with thin eyen columline ; 
Wel fairer ben thy breſts than ony wine, 


The gardin is encloſed all aboute; 
Come forth, my white ſpouſe, for out of doute 
Thou haſt me wounded in myn herte, o wif pr: = 


No ſpot in thee n'as never in all thy lif. 


Come forth, and let us taken our diſport; 
Il cheſe thee for my wif and my comfort. 


Swiche olde lewed wordes uſed he. 


On Damian a ſigne made ſhe, 


That he ſhuld go before with his eliket. _ 
This Damian hath opened the wiket, 
And in he ſtert, and that in ſwiche manere 


That no wight might him ſee neyther yhereg 1 
And ſtill he fit under a buſh. Anon 
This January, as blind as is a ſon, 


With Maius in his hand, and no wight any 
Into this freſhe gardin is ago, 
And clappet to the wiket fodenly; 

Now wif, quod he, here n'is but thou and Iy 


; That art the creature that I beſt love ; 
For by that Lord that ſit in heven above 


I hadde lever dien on a knif 


| Than thee offenden, dere trewe wif. 


For Geddes ſake thinke how I thee cheen 
Not for no covetiſe douteles, | 

But only for the love I had to thee. 

And though that T be old and may not ſee, 


Beth to me trewe, and I wol tell . why; 7 


Certes three thinges ſhal ye win t 


Firſt love of Criſt, and to yourſelf ARS 14 
, toun and tour; | Gl 


I yeve it you, maketh chartres as you leſt: 
This ſhal be don to-morwe er * | 


7 
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o wiſly God my ſoule bring to bliſſe : 
pray you on this covenant ye me kiſſe. 

And though that 1 be jalous wite me nought ; 
Ye ben ſo depe enprented in my thought, 
That whan that I conſider your beautee, 
And therwithall the unlikely elde of me, 
I may not certes, though I ſhulde die, 
Forbere to ben out of your compagnic 
For veray love; this is withouten doute : 
Now kiſſe me, wif, and let us rome aboute. 

This freſhe May, whan ſhe thiſe wenden herd, 
Benignely to January anſwerdd. 
But firſt and forward ſhe began to wepe: 
I have, quod ſhe, a ſoule for to kepe 5 
As wel as ye, and alſo min honour, 
And of my wif hood, thilke tendre flour 
Which that I have aſſured in your hond, 
Whan that the preeſt to you my body bond, 
Wherfore I wol anſwere in this manere, 
With leve of you, myn owen lord ſo dere. 

I pray to God that never daw that day 
That I ne ſtarve, as foule as woman mays 


If erer I do unto my kin that ſhame, _ 


or elles I empeire ſo my 7 
r eee, | 
Do ſtripen me and put me in a ſakke, N 

And in the nexte river-do me drenche : 

am a gentil woman and no wenche. | 
Why ſpeke ye thus? but men ben ever untrewe, 
And women han reprefe of you ay newes' 


ve con non other daliance, I leve, 


But ſpeke to us as of untruſt and repreve. 
And with that word ſhe ſaw wher + I 

Sat in the buſh, and Foughes ſhe be f 

And with hire finger a gne made ſhe 

That Damian ſhulde climb up on a tre 

That charged was with fruit, and up he ws 

For veraily he Fnew.all hire entent, 1 

And every ſigne that ſhe coude make, | 

Wel bet than January her own make 

Tor in a lettre ſhe had told him all!! 

Of this matere, how that he werken ſhall. 

And thus I let him fitting in the pery, | 

And January and May zoming ful mery. 
Bright was the day, and blew the firmament; 

Phebus of gold his ſtremes doun hath ſent 

To gladen exery flour with his warmneſſe ; 

He was that time in Geminis I geſſe, 

But litel fro his declination 

Of Cancer, Joves exaltation. | 

And fo befell in that bright morwe. . 17 

That in the gardin, on the ferther fide 

Pluto that is the King of Faerie, _ 

And many a ladie in his compagnie 

Folwing his wif, the Quene Proſerpina, - 

Which that he ravizlhe out of Ethna, 


While that ſhe gadred floures in the mede, 


{ln Claudian ye may the ſtory rede, 
How that hire in his griſely.carte he ſette) 
This King of Faerie adoun him ſette 
Upon a benche of turves freſhe and grene, 
And right anon thus ſaid he to his quene : 
My wif, quod he, ther may no wight ſay nay, 
The CEE. ſo * it every day, 


. 


** 


| Fulfilled of ſapience and 22 OE glorie, .. 
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1. I wote wel that this Jewe, this Salomon, 
Fond of us women fooles many on: 7 | 
| But though that he ne fond no good woman, {1 


n 


—_ 


| | How might he don u thing that more forbgdes f 


Tze treſon which that woman doth, 
Ten hundred thouſand ſtories Tories cell 

| Notable of your untrouth and b 

O salomon] richeſt of all richefſs 


Ful worthy ben thy wordes to memorie 
To every wight that wit and reſon can. 
Thus praiſeth he the bountee yet 7-0 
| Among 2 thouſand men yet fond I n | 
But of 5 women fond I ne ver non- . 
Thus ſaith this king, thatknew our nana: 
And Jeſus, Hlius Sirach, * 
He ſpeketh of you Fa ras reverence. 
A wilde fire, a corrupt peſtilence, 3 
80 fall upon your bodies yet tonight. * 4 
Ne ſee ye not this honourable n 
Becauſe, alas! that he is blind and old. ; 
His owen man ſhal make him only 1 
Lo wher he fit, the 3 in the ee 
Now wol I N 
Unto this o Pliage wo y kni wal 1 25 
That he ſhal have again his eyen aol of 
Whan that his wif wol don him vj ie, # 4 lr 
Than ſhal he knowen all hire harloeric,:. ... -.. d 5 
Both in reprefe of hire and other mo. 

Ye, Sire, quod Proferpine, ang wol * 
Now by my modre Oeres ſoule 1 
That I ſhal yeve hire ſuffiſant anſwere, - .: 
And alle women after for hire fake 
That though they ben in any gilt ytake, 
With face bold — ſhul hemſelve excuſe, 
And bere hem doun that et 

For lacke of anſwere non of us ſhul dien. 
Al had ye ſeen 6 Sing wich both ee, 
Vet ſhul we ſo viſage it hardely, 3 * 
And wepe, and ſwere, and eber, 27 
That ye ſhul ben as leyed as ben gees. r 
What rekketh me of your auctoritees? 1 


Ther hath yfonden many an other man 
vertuou, 


Women ful good, and trewe and vert * 
Witneſſe on hem that dwelte in — — 
With martyrdom they pre ved bur — A 
The Roman geſtes maken rem 


of many a veray trewe wif alſo. 
But, Sire, ne be not wroth al be ĩt ſo, ., 
Though that he ſaid he fond no good woman; 
I pray you take the ſentence of the man + bal br 
He ment thus, that in ſoverein bountee. 
N'is non but God, na, nouther he ne e, 

Ey, for the veray God that nis but on, 
What maken ye ſo moche of Salomon? | 
What though he made a temple, Goddes hows > 
What though he were riche and glorious? ? : 
So made he eke a temple of falſe goddes; 


Parde as faire as ye his name emplaſtre, 
He was a lechour and an idolaftre, 
And in his elde he veray God forſoke ; 
And if that God ne hadde (as ſaithe the boke) 
Spared him for his fathers ſake, he ſholde 
Han loſt his regne rather than he wolde. 


— 
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I fete nat of all che vilanie 
That he of women wrote a boterflie. 
I am a woman; nedes moſte I ſpeke, 
Or ſwell unto that time min herte breke : 
For fin he ſaid that we ben janglereſſes, 
As ever mote I brouken hole my treſſes, 
I ſhal nat fparen for no curteſie 
To ſpeke him harm that ſayth us vilanie. - 
Dame, quod this Pluto, be no lenger wroth, 
Lyeve it up: but fin I ſwore min oth, 
That I wold graunten him his ſight again, 
My word ſhal ſtand, that warne I you certain : 
I am a king, it fit me not to lie. | 
And I, quod ſhe, am Quene of Faerie. 
Hire anſwere ſhe ſhal han I undertake ; 
Let us no more-wordes of it make. 
Forſoth, quod he, I wol you not . 
Now let us turn again * uary, 
That in the gardin with his faire May 
Singeth wel merier than the popingay; 
You love I beſt, and ſhal, and other non. 
So long about the alleyes i is he gon, 
Til he was comen again to thilke pery 
Wher as this Damian fitteth ful mery / 
On high, among the freſhe leves grene. 
T e May, that is ſo bright and ſhene, 
Gan for to fike, and faid, Alas, my fide! 


Now, Sire, quod ſhe, for ought that may betide, 


I moſte have of the peres that I ſee, 

Or I moſte die, ſo fore longeth me 

To etem of the ſmale peres grenez | 
Help for hire love that is of heven quite: 

I tell you wel a woman in my plit FA 
May have to fruit ſo gret an appetit, 

That ſhe may dien but ſhe of it have. 

Alas! quod he, that I n'adde here a knave 
That coude climbe: alas! alas! (quod he) 
For I am blinde. Ve, Sire, no force, quod ſhe; 
But wold ye voucheſauf, for Goddes ſake, 
The pery in with your armes for to take, 

(For wel I wot that ye miſtruſten me) 
'Than wold I climben err ynough, (uot ſhe) 
So I my fote might ſetten on your 

Certes, ſaid he, therin ſhal be no — 
Might I you helpen with min herte blood. 

He ſtoupeth doun, and on his back ſhe ſtood, 
And caught hire by a twiſt; and up ſhe goth. 
(Ladies, I pray you that ye be not wroth; 
I can nat gloſe ; Tama rude man:) 

And ſodenly anon this Damian 
Gan pullen up the ſmock, and in he throng. 

And whan that Pluto ſaw this grete wrote, 
To January he yaf again his ſight, al. of 
And made him fee as wel as ever he might; 
And whan he thus had caught his ſight again 
Ne was ther never man of thing ſo fain; _ 
But on his wif his thought was ever mo. 

n tree he caſt his Mn . 


Til that he be adawed verai 
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THE MARCHANTES TALE. 


And ſaw how Damian his wife had dreſſed 

In ſwiche manere it may not ben expreſſed, * 
But if I wolde ſpeke uncurteiſly 

And up he yaf a roring and a cry, 

As doth the mother Whamthe child ſhal die? 
Out! helpe ! alas! harow ! he gan to cry; 


_—_ 


' | ſtronge lady ſtore, what doeſt thou? 
And ſhe anſwered, Sire, what aileth you? 


Have patience ad reſon in your minde, 

I have you holpen on both your eyen blinde. 
Up peril of my ſoule, I ſhal nat lien, 

As me was taught to helpen with your eyen 
Was nothing better for to make you ſee 
Than ſtrogle with a man upon a tree :; 

God wot, I did it in ful good entent. 

Strogle! quod he; ye, algate in it went. 

_ Gode yeve you both on ſhames deth to dien; 
He ſwaved thee, I ſaw it with min eyen, 
And elles be ! honged by the halſe. 

Than is, quod ſhe, my medicine al falſe; 

For certainly if that ye mighten ſee, 
Ve wold not ſay thiſe wordes unto me. 
Ye have ſom glimſing, and no parfit fight. 

I ſee, quod he, as wel as ever I might 
(Thanked be God) with both min eyen two, 
And by my feith me thought he did thee ſo. 

Ye maſe, ye maſen, good Sire, quod ſhe; 
This thank have I for I have made you ſee: 
Alas! quod ſhe, that ever I was fo kind. 

Now Dame, quod he, let al paſſe out of mind: 
Come doun, my lefe, and if I have miſſaid, 

God helpe me ſo as I am evil appaid: 

But by my fadres ſoule I wende have fein 

How that this Damian had by thee kein, 
And that thy ſmock had lein upon his breſt. 

Ye, Sire, quod ſhe, ye may wene as you left : 
But, Sire, a man that weketh of his _— 

He may not ſodenly wel taken Bere 
Upon a thing, ne ſeen it parhtly, 


Right ſo a man that lang hat wo blind ybe, 

He may not ſodenly ſo wel yfee,  - 

Firſt whan his ſight is newe comen agein, 

As he that hath a day or two yſein. © 

Til that your ſight yſateled be a while, 

Ther may ful many a ſighte you begile. | 

Beware, I pray you, for by heven King 

Ful many a man weneth to fee a thing, 

And it is all another than it ſemeth: | 

He which that miſconceiveth oft miſdemeth. 
And with that word ſhe lep doun fro the trees 

This January who is glad but he ? 

He kifſeth hire and chppeth hire ful oft, 

And on hire wombe he ſtroketh hire ful fole, 

And to his paleis home he hath hire lad. 

Now, goode men, I pray you to be glad. 
Thus. endeth here my Tale of Januarie ; 


} God bleſſe ic us, OI RENEE Marie! 5 
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By Godles mercy, fayde oure Hoſte ihe: | 
Now ſwiche a wif 1 preie God kepe me fro. 
Lo, ſwiche ſleightes and ſubtilitees 

In women ben; for ay as beſy as bees 

Ben they us ſely men for to deceive, 5 
And from a ſothe wol they ever weive > '- 
By this Marchantes Tale it preveth wel. 
But natheles, as trewe as any ſtele 
Thave a wif, though that ſhe poure be, 

But of hire tonge a Jabbing ſhrewe is the; 
And yet ſhe hath an hepe of vices mo. 
Therof no force; let all ſwiche thinges go. 
But wete ye what ? in conſeil be it ſeyde, 
Me reweth ſore I am unto hire teyde; * 
For and I ſhulde rekene every vice 


Which. that ſhe hath, ywis I were to nice; | 
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(Of whom it nedeth᷑ not for to declare, 
Sin women connen utter ſwiche r 
And eke my wit ſufficeth not therto 
To tellen al; wherfore' my Tale is do. 
Squier, come ner, if it youre wille be, 
And ſay ſomwhat of love, for certes'ye 
Connen theron as moche as any man. 
Nay, Sire, quod he, but ſwiche thing as 1 
With hertly wille, kor! wol not rebelle 
Agein your luſt, a Tale wol I telle. . 
' Have me excuſed if l ſpeke amis 
mann, Cry, my Tale u this. $ 
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. SQUIERES da 


Ar Sarra, in * lond of Tartarie, 
Ther dwelt a king that werreied Ruſſie, 
Thurgh which ther died many a doughty man, 
This noble king was cleped Cambuſcan, | 
2 in his timer was of ſo gret renoun, 

hat ther nas no wher i in no * 
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ra 4 horſe and a fword of _— qualite, and to his daughter 

Canace a 1. be and à ring, by the virtue whereof the un- 
8 y" be language 5 all fowles. Much of this 
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| — a lorde in alle thing; ee gt 
Him lacked nought that longe toa | 


As of the ſecte of which that he was borne, © © 
He kept his lay to which he was yiworne, __. 
And therto he was hardy, wiſe, and riche, © 


And pitous and juſt, and alway yliche, wh . 


Trewe of his word, benigne and hono 


my 


Of his corage as any centre ſtable, * 
' Yong, freſh, and ſtrong, in armes , 
As any bacheler of all his hous, prey pg 
A faire perſon be was and Laa „ 
ee ene | > 8 F- 
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That ther n'as no wher fwiche another man. 
This noble king, this Tartre Cambuſcan, 

Hadde two ſones by Elfeta his wif, 
Of which the eldeſt ſone highte Algarſif, 
That other was ycleped Camballo. 

A doughter had this worthy king alſo, 
That yongeſt was, and highte Canace : _ 
But for to tellen you all hixe beautes 0 2 
It lith not in my tonge ne in my conning ; 
I'dare not undertake ſo high a thing: 

Min Engliſh eke is inſufficient ; . 

It muſte ben a rethor excellent. 
That coude his colours longing for that art, 
If he ſhuld hire deſcriven ony part: 

I am non ſwiche ; I moteſpeke as I can. 

And ſo befel that whan this Cambuſcan 

Hath twenty winter borne his diademe, 
As he was wont fro yere to yere I deme, 
He let the feſte of his nativitee 

Don rrien thurghout Sarra his citee 
The laſt idus of March after the yere. 

Phebus the ſonne ful jolif was and clere, 
Fer he was nigh his exaltation 
In Martes face, and in his manſion -. 

In Aries, the colerike bote ſigne: 
Ful luſty was the wether and benigne, 
Fou which the ſoules again the ſonne hene: 
What for the ſeſon and the yonge grene 
Ful londe ſongen hir affection : , 
Hem ſemed han gette n hem protections 
Again the ſwerd of winter kene and cold. 

This Cambuſcan, of which I have you told, 
In real veſtiments, fit on his deis 
With diademe, ful high in paleiss 
And holt his feſte ſo ſolempne and ſo riche, 
That in this world ne was ther non it liche, 

Of which if I ſhall tellen all the array, 

Than wold it occupie a ſomers day; 

And eke it nedeth not for to deviſe 

At every cours the order of hir ſervice : 

I wol not tellen of hir ſtrange ſewes, 

Ne of hir ſwannes ne hir heronſewes : 
Eke in that lond, as tellen knightes old, 
Ther is ſom mete that is ful deintee hold, 
That in his lond men recche of it ful ſmal : 
Ther n'is no man that may reporten al. 

I wol not tarien you, for it is prime, 
And for it is no fruit, but joe of time; 
Unto my purpos I wol have recours. 

And ſo befelle, that after the thridde cours, 
While that this king fit thus in his nobley, 
Herking his miniſtralles hir thinges pley, 
Beforne him at. his bord delicioully, 

In at the halle dore al ſodenly | 
Ther came a knight upon a ſtede of bras, 
And in his hond a brod mirrour of glas; 
Upon his thombe he had of gold a ring, 
And by his fide a naked-ſwerd hanging; 
And up he rideth to the highe bor 
In all the halle ne was ther ſpoke a word 
or mervaille of this knight ; him to behold 
ul beſily they waiten yong and old. 
This ſtrange knight that come this ſodenly, 
Al pred fave his hed ful richely, — © 


— 
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- THE SQUIBRES TALE 


Salueth king and quene, and lordes alle, 
| By order as they ſaten in the halle, 
With ſo high reverence and obſervance, 
As wel in ſpeche as in his contenance, 
That Gawain with his olde curteſie, 
Though he were come agen out of Faerie, 
Ne coude him not 3 with a word: 
And after this beforn the highe bord _ 
He with a manly vois ſayd his meſſage, 
After the forme uſc4 in his langage, 
Withouten vice of ſillable or of letter: 
And for his tale ſhulde ſeme the better, 
Accordant to his wordes was his chere, 
As techeth art of ſpeche hem that it lere. 


A be it that I cannot ſoune his ſtile, 


Ne cannot climben over ſo high a ſtile, 

Yet ſay I this, as to comun entent, 

Thus much amount eth all that ever he ment, 

' If it ſo be that I have it in mind. | 8 

He ſayd, The King of Arabie and of Inde, 

My liege Lord, on this ſolempne day, 

Salueth you as he beſt can and may, | 

And ſendeth you, in honour of your feſte, 

By me, that am al redy at your heſte, * 

This ſtede of bras, that eſily and wel f 

Can in the ſpace of a day naturel „„ 

(This is to ſayn, in four-and-twenty houres)', 

Wher ſo you liſt, in drought or elles ſhoures, 

Beren your body into every place | 

To which your herte willeth for to Pace, te 

' Withonten wemme of you thurgh foule or faire; 

Or if you liſt to fleen as high in the aire 

As doth an egle, whan him liſt, 

This ſame ſtede ſhal bere you evermore, 

Withouten harme, till ye be ther you leſt, 
(Though that ye ſlepen on his back or reſt) 

And turne again with writhing of a pin; 

He that it wrought he coude many a gin; 


He waited many a conſtellation 


Or he had don this operation, 25 
And knew ful many a ſele and many a bond. 
This mirrour eke that I have in min hond 


| Hath ſwiche a might that men may in it ſee 


Whan ther ſhal falle ony adverſitee 
Unto your regne or to yourſelf alſo, 

And openly who is your friend or fo; 
And over all this, if any lady bright 
Hath ſet hire herte on any maner.wight, 
If he be falſe, ſhe ſhall his treſon ſee, 

His newe love, and all his ſubtiltee, 


: 80 openly, that ther ſhal nothing hide. 


Wherfore-again this luſty ſomer tide ' 


| This mirrour and this ring, that ye may ſe, 


| 


He hath ſent to my Lady Canace, 
Your excellente doughter that is here. 
The vertue of this ring, if ye wol here, 
ls this, that if hire liſt it for to were 
Upon hire thombe, or in hire purſe it bere, 
Ther is no foule that fleeth under heven 
'That ſhe ne ſhal wel underſtond his ſteven, 
And know his mening openly and plaine, 
And anfwere him in his langage again; 


And every gras that groweth upon rote 


She ſhal eke know, and whom it wol do bote, 


Dre at vw 
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All be his woundes never ſo depe and wide. 

This naked ſwerd, that hangeth by my ſide, 
Swiche vertue hath, that what man that it ſmite, 
Thurghout his armure it wol kerve and bite, 

Were it as thicke as is a braunched oke 
And what man that is wounded with the ſtroke - 
Shal never be hole, til that you liſt of grace 

To ſtroken him with the * thilke place 

Ther he is hurt; this is as much to ſain 

ve moten with the platte ſwerd again 

Stroken him in the wound and it wol cloſe. 

This is the veray ſoth withouten gloſe: 

It failleth not while it is in your holc. 

And whan this knight hath thus his tale told 
Hz rideth out of halle, and doun he light. | 
His ſtede, which that ſhone as ſonne bright, 
stant in the court as ſtille as any ſton, 

This knight is to his chambre ladde anon, 

And is unarmed, and to the mete yſette, 

Thiſe preſents ben ful richelich yſette, 

This is to ſain, the ſwerd and the mirrour, 

And borne. anon into the highe tour _ 

With certain officers ordained therfore 
And unto Canace the ring is bore | 
Solempnely, ther ſhe ſat at the table. 

But fikerly, withouten any fable, 

The hors of bras, that may not be remued, 

It ſtant as it were to the ground yglued : 

Ther may no man out of the place it drive 
For non engine of windas or polive: 

And cauſe why, for they con not the craft, 

And therfore in the place they han it laft _ 
Til that the knight hath taught hem the manere 
To voiden him, as ye ſhal after here. | 

Gret was the Foes that ſwarmed to and fro 
To gauren on this hors that ſtondeth ſo; 

For it ſo high was, and ſo brod and long, 

So wel proportioned for to be ſtrong, 

Right as it were a ſtede of Lumbardie, 

Therwith ſo horfly and fo quick of eye 
As it a gentil Poileis courſer were; 

For certes fro his tayl unto his ere 
Nature ne art ne coud him not amend 
In no degree, as all the peple wend. 

But evermore hir moſte wonder was 
How that it coude gon and was of bras: 
it was of Faerie, as the peple ſemed: 

Diverſe folk diverſely han demed: 

As many heds as many wittesben. | 
They murmured as doth a ſwarme of been, 

And maden ſkilles after hir fantaſies, 
Reherſing of the olde poetries, 
And ſayd it was ylike the Pegaſee, 
The hors that hadde winges for to flee, 

Or elles it was the Grekes hors Sinon, 

That broughte Troye to deſtruction, 

As men moun in thiſe olde geſtes rede. 

Min herte (quod on}, is evermore in drede 
I trow ſom men of armes ben therin, 

That ſhapen hem this citee for to win: 
lt were right good that al ſwiche thing were know; 
Another rowned to his felaw low, 

And ſayd, He lieth, for it is rather like 
n apparence ymade by ſom magike, 
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As jogelours plaien at thiſe fellesgrete. i... 7 
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ondry doutes thus they jangle and trete. 
As lewed peple demen comunly daft" adv; 
Of thinges that ben made more ſubtilx˖ß 
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They demen gladly to the badder ende? 
And ſom of hem I 


That born was up in to the maiſter tour.. 
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How men mighte in it ſwiche thinges ſed * 


Another anſwered and ſayd, It might 
Naturelly by wine ͥ G 
Of angles and ſlie reflect ions | 19:4 t Hes . 
And ſaide that in Rome was ſwiche xn. 


They ſpeke of Alhazen and Vitellon 

And Ariſtotle, that writen in hir lives 

Of queinte mirrours and of proſpectives, 

As knowen they that han hir bookes herd. 
And other folk han wondred on the ſwer sé 

That wolde percen thurghout every thing; 

And fell in ſpeche of 'Telephus the king, 

And of Achilles for his queinte ſpere, 


For he coude with it bothe hele and dere, 


Right in ſwiche wiſe as men may with the ſwerd 
Of which right now ye have yourſelven herd. 
They ſpeken of ſondry harding.of metall, | 
And ſpeken of medicines therwithall,  - 
And how and 'whan it ſhuld yhard:d be, 
Which is unknow algates unto me. 
Tho ſpeken they of Canacees ring. 
And faiden all that fwiche a wonder thing 
Of craft of ringes herd they never non, 
Save that he Moiſes and King Salomon 
Hadden a name of conning in ſwiche art. 
Thus ſain the peple, and drawen hem apart. 
But natheles ſom ſaĩden that it was 
Wonder to maken of ferne aſhen glas, 4 
And yet is glas nought like aſhen of ferne; 
But for they han yknowen it ſo ferne, | 
Therfore ceſeth hir jangling and hir wonder. 
As ſore wondren ſom on cauſe of thonder, 
On ebbe and floud, on goſſomer and on miſt, 


nd on all thing til that the cauſe is wiſt. 


Thus janglen they, and demen and deviſe, 
Til that the king gan fro his bord ariſe. 

Phebus hath left the angle meridional, 
And yet aſcending was the heſte real, 
The gentil Leon, with his Aldrian, a2 4 5 
Whan that this Tartre king, this Cambuſcan, 
Roſe from his bord, ther as he ſat ful hie: 
Beforne him goth the loude minſtralcie, =_ 
Til he come to his chambre of parements, 
Ther as they ſounden divers inſtruments, 
That it is like an heven for to here. 

Now dauncen luſty Venus children dere. 
For in the Fiſh hir lady fat ful hie, ' 
And loketh on hem with a frendly eye. 

This noble king is ſet upon his trone, 
This ſtraunge knight is ſet to him ful ſone, 
And on the daunce he goth- with Canace. 

Here is the revell and the jolitee | 
That is not able a dull man-to-deviſe ; __ 
He muſt han knowen Love and his ferviſe,, © 
And ben a feſtlich man, as freſh as May, 

That ſhulde you deviſen ſwiche array. 


| 


: 


Than they can in hir lewedneſſe comprebende ? 
dred on the mirrour! m | 


Who coude tellen you the forme of daunces 

So uncouth, and ſo freſhe contenaunces, 

Swiche ſubtil lokings and diſſimulings, 

For dred of jalous mennes. apperceivings? 

No man but Launcelot, and he is ded ; 

'Therfore I paſſe over all this luſtyhed ;- * 

I ſay no more, but in this jolineſſe | 

Llete hem til men to the ſouper hem dreſſe. 
The ſteward bit the ſpices for to hie, 

And eke the win, in all this melodie; 

The uſhers and the ſquierie ben gon, 

The ſpices and the win is come anon: 


They ete and drinke, and whan this had an end 


Unto the temple, as reſon was, they wend : 

The ſervice don, they ſoupen all by day. 
What nedeth you reherſen hir array? 

Eche man wot wel that at a kinges feſt 

Is plentee to the moſt and to the leſt, 

And deintees mo than ben in my knowing. 
At aſter ſouper goth this noble king 

To ſeen this hors of bras, with all a route 

Of lordes and of ladies him aboute. 


8wiche wondring was ther on this hors of bras, 


That fin the gret aſſege of 'Troye was 
Ther as men wondred on an hors alſo, 
Ne was ther fwiche a wondring as was tho, 
But, finally, the king afketh the knight 
Ide vertue of this courſer and the might, 
And praied him to tell his governaunce. 

This hors anon gan for to trip and daunce. 
Whan that the knight | laid hond up on his rein, 
And ſaide, Sire, ther n'is no more to ſain, 
But whan you liſt to-riden any where 
Ve moten trill a pin ſtant in his ere, 

Which I ſhal tellen you betwixt us two, 
Ye moten nempne him to-what place alſo, 
Or to what contree that you lift to ride. 

And whan ye come ther as you liſt abide, 
Bid him deſcend, and trill another pin, 
(Fortherin lieth the effect of all the gin) 

And he wol doun deſcend and don your will, 
And in that place he wol abiden till; 

Though all the world had the contrary ſwore, 
He ſhal not thennes be drawe ne be bore ; 

Or if you liſt to bid him thennes gon, 

'Trille this pin, and he wol vaniſh anon 

Out of the ſight of every maner wight, 

And come agen, be it by day or night, 

Wuhan that you lift to clepen him again 
In ſwiche a guife as 1 ſhal to you ſain 
Betwixen you and me, and that ful ſone. 
Ride whan you liſt, ther n'is no more to done. 


Enfourmed whan the king was of the knight, 


And hath conceived in his wit aright 

The maner and the forme of all this thing, 
Ful glad and blith this noble doughty king 
Repaireth to his revel as beforne. 

The bridel is in to the tour yborne, . 
And kept among his jewels lefe and dere : 
'The hors vaniſht, I n'ot in what manere, 
Out of hir fight, ye Je get.no more of me: 
But thus I lete in luſt and jolitee 

This Cambuſcan his lordes feſteying 


Til chat wel pigh che day began to ſpring. 
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| 


The norice of gelten, the FRY 
Gan on hem winke, and bad hem taken kepe 
That mochel drinke and labour wol have reſt, 
And with a galping mouth hem all he keſt, 
And ſaid, that it was time to lie adoun, 
For blood was in his dominatioun : 
Cheriſheth blood, natures frend, quod he. 


They thanken im galping, by two, by three; . 


And every wight gan drawe to his reſt 

As flepe hem bade; they toke it for the belt. 
Hir dremes ſhal Hot now be told for me; 

Ful were hir hedes of ſumoſitee, 


IN That cauſeth dreme, of which ther is no charge; * 
They flepen till that it was prime large, 


The moſte part, but it were Canace ; 

She was ful meſurable, as women be; 

For of hire father had the take hire leve 

To gon to reſt ſone after it was eve; 

Here liſte not appalled for to be, 

Nor on the morwe unfeſtliche for to ſee, 
And ſlept hire firſte flepe, and than awoke : | 
For ſwiche a joy ſhe in hire herte toke 

Both of hire queinte ring and of hire mirrour, 
That twenty time ſhe chaunged hire colour. 
And in hire ſlepe right for the impreſſion 

Of hire mirrour ſhe had a viſion ; 

Wherfore or that the ſonne gan up glide 


| She clepeth upon hire maiſtreſſe hire beſide, 


And ſaide that hire luſte for to ariſe. 
Thiſe olde women that ben gladly wiſe, 


As is hire maiſtreſſe, anſwerd hire anon, 


And faid, Madam, whider wol ye gon 
Thus erly ? ? for the folk ben all in reſt. 
wol, quod ſhe, ariſen (for me leſt 


| No longer for to ſle 2 and walken at 


Hire maiſtreſſe clepeth women a gret route, 
And up they riſen wel a ten or twelve; 
Up riſeth freſhe Canace hireſelve, 


Is rody and bright as the yonge ſonne 


That in the Ram is foure degrees yronne ; 
No higher was he whan ſhe redy was; 
And forth ſhe walketh eſily a pas, 

Arrayed after the luſty ſeſon ſote 

Lightely for to playe, and walken on fote, 
Nought but with five or ſixe of hire meinie, 


4 And in a trenche forth in the park goth ſhe. 


The vapour which that fro the erthe glode 
Maketh the ſonne to ſeme rody and brode ; 
But natheles it was fo faire a ſight 
That it made all hir hertes for to light, 
What for the ſeſon and the morwening, 
And for the foules that ſhe herde ſing, 

For right anon ſhe wiſte what they ment 
Right by hir ſong, and knew al hir entent. 

The knotte why that every tale is tolde, 
If it be taried til the luſt be colde 
Of hem that han it herkened after yore, 
The favour paſſeth ever lenger the more 
For fulſumneſſe of the prolixitee ; 

And by that ſame reſon thinketh me 
I ſhuld unto the knotte condeſcende, 
And maken of hire walking fone an ende. 


EEE 


Se; 


r, 


| Afaucon peregrine ſemed 


THE 6 TALE 


Amida i a tree 8 as white as chalk, 
As Ganace was playing in hire walk, 2 
Ther ſat a faucon over hire hed ful is. 

That with a pitous-vois ſo gan to crie, 
That all the wood reſouned of hire cry, 
And beten had hireſelf ſo pitouſſy 

With both hire winges til the rede blood 
Ran endelong the tree ther as ſhe ſtood; 

And ever in on alway ſhe cried and ſhright, 
And with hire bek hireſelven ſhe fo twight, 


That ther n'is tigre ne no cruel beſt 
That dwelleth other in wood or in foreſt. 
That n'olde han wept, if that he wepen coude, 


For ſorwe of hire, ſhe ſhright alway ſo loude. 

For ther was never yet no man on live, 

If that he coude a faucon wel deſcrive, 
That herde of ſwiche another of fayreneſſe 

As wel of plumage as of gentileſſe 

Of ſhape, of all that en 7 

Of fremde lond, and ever as ſhe ſtood | 
She ſwouned now and now for lack of blood, 
Til wel neigh is ſhe fallen fro the tree, 

This faire kinges doughter Canace, 

That on hire fin nger bare the queinte ring, 
Thurgh which ſhe underſtood wel every thing 
That any foule may in his leden ſain, _ | 
And coude anſwere him in his leden again, 
Hath underſtonden what this faucon eyd, 
And wel neigh for the routhe almoſt ſhe deyd; 
And to the tree ſhe goth ful haſtily, | 
And on this faucon loketh pitouſly, 

And held hire lap abrode, for-wel ſhe wiſt 

The faucon muſte fallen from the twiſt 
Whan that ſhe ſwouned next, for faute of blood, 
A longe while to waiten hire ſhe ſtood, —__ 
Til at the laſt ſhe ſpake in this manere 

Unto the hauk, as ye ſhul after here: 

What is the cauſe, if it be for to tell, - 
That ye ben in this furi ine of hell ? 
Quod Canace unto this above 
Is this for ſorwe of deth or loſfe of love? 
For as I trow thiſe be the cauſes two 
That cauſen moſt a gentil herte wo. 
Of other harme it nedeth not to ſpeke, 
For ye yourſelf upon yourſelf awreke, | 
Which preveth wel that other ire or drede 
Mote ben encheſon of your cruel dede, 
Sin that I ſe non other wight-you- chace. 
For the love of God as doth yourſelven grace; 
Or what may be your helpe ? for weſt ne eſt 
E umn ny Ma * 
That ferde with himſelf ſo pitouſly. _ 
15 le 2 = your ſorwe veraily, 

ve of you fo compaiſioun. Fa 

For Goddes — fro the tree adoun, 
And as I am a kinges doughter trewe, 
If that I veraily the cauſes knewe 
Of your diſeſe, if it lay in my might 
4 wit kelp me th gt od of indy 
As wiſly help me the gret God of kind ; 
And berbes thal — ynough yfind 
To helen with your hurtes haſtily. -  - 

Tho ſhright this faucon yet more pitouſly 


an ever 


Vol. I, 


And lith afwoune as ded as lith ws” 


did; and fell to d anon 
715 2 in ſwiche a guiſe 2s 8 


eri Canace hath in hire laj 

| Unto that time ſhe gan 

I And after that ſhe out of fwoune abraide 
| 1 Right in hire haukes leden thas the ayde 3 


i 


That no wight coud have wend 


e hire take 


woune „ 


That pitee renneth ſone in gentil 1 

(Feling his ſimilitude in peines 1 
Is proved alle day, as men may ſes 
As wel by werke as by auctoritee, 
For gentil herte kitheth gentilleſſe. 
I ſee wel that ye have on my diſtreiſe 
Compaſſion, my faire Canace, - 
Of veray womanly benignitee .. 
That Nature in your principles hath etz 
But for non hope for to fare the bet, 
But for to obey unto your herte: free, 
And for to maken other yware by me, 
As by the whelpe chaſtiſed is the leon, 

Right for that cauſe and that ei, 

1 47 1-oe 

Min harme I wol confeſſen er I pace. 
And ever while that on hire ſorwe 


Til that the faucon bad hire to be ſtill, 


Ther I was bred (alas that Ike day!) 
And foſtred in a roche of marble ** 


Ine wiſt not what was adverbiee . 


Tho dwelled a tercelet me faſte by 
That ſemed welle of alle gentilleſſe, 
Al were he ful of treſon and falſeneſſe. 
It was ſo wrapped under humble chere, 
And under hew of trouth in ſwithe. manere, 
Under pleſance, and under beſy peine, 


So depe in greyn he died his coloures; 
Right as a ſerpent hideth him under floureas 
Til he may ſee his time for to bite, 
Right ſo this god of Lose hypocrite 

Doth ſo his ceremonies and obeiſance, 


As on a tombe is all the faite above, 

And under is the corps, fwiche as ye wote, 
Swiche was this h 
And in this wiſe he ſerved his entent, 


Til he ſo long had weped and complained, . 
And many a yere his ce to me fained, 
Til that min herte, to pitous and te nice, 
Al innocent of his crowned malice, 
For-fered of his deth, as thoughte-me, 
Pon his aches OLIN: 

' Graunted him love on this conditioun, 
That evermo min honour and renoun 
Were ſaved, both privec and apert ; 
This is to ſay, that after his deſert 

I yave him all min herte and all my 
(God wote I Anna 
And toke his herte in chaunge of min for ay. 


But ſoth is ſaid, gen ſithen is many a 


A trewe wight and a theef thinken not on. | 
And whan he ſaw the thing fo fer ygon, 
That I had granted him fully my love, 


That other wept as ſhe to water wold, 1 , 
And with a ſike right thus ſhe ſaid hire 1. HP 


so tendrely, that nothing ailed me 701 F 


And kepeth in ſemblaunt alle his obſervance. 15 
That ſouneth unto gentilleſſe of love. 2] 


Til I coud flee full high under the ſxie. e's 


coude _ 


ypocrite both cold and hee, 
That fave the fend non wiſte what — 85 8 


7 


7 


A 


59 


As he ſwore thac he yaf his herte to we. 5 
Anon this tigref ful ef deubleneſſe. 
Fell on Kis kneeswith' fo gret humbleſſe, 
With ſo higk reverenee, as by his clieke, ” 
80 like-a gentil lover of. mancre, d 
So raviſhed, as it ſemed, forthe 36k, Ae bo 
That never Jaſon ne Faris of Troye 7/7 
. certes no never other man tin 
n Lamech wes, wat alderfirſt begaen 
To loven two, as writen folk beforne, 
Ne never ſithen the firſt mati was eel | 
Ne coude man by twenty thouſend pare . 
Contrefete the ſophimes of his are,, 
Ne were worthy te unboele his galoche, 
Ther doublaneſſe of fairing ſhuld a rache, 
Ne coude ſo. thanke a Wight as he tie me. * 
His maner iwas an heven for to ſee 
To any woman, were ſue never ſo wiſe, 
So painted he and kempt at point deviſe 
As wel his Hordes as his cohtenantde: 
And I fo loved him for his obeifance, 
| ws for the trouthe I demed in his herte, ? 
hat if fo were that any*thing him ſmerte, 
Al were it never fo lite, and Tit wilt,” © 
Me thought I felt deth at myn herte twiſt. 209? 
And, ſhortly, ſo ferforth this thing is went, 
That my will was his willes inſtrument; 
This is to ſay, Ay will obeied b my 
In alle thing, as fer as reſon ill, 
Keping the boundes of my worſhip ever: 8 7 
Ne never had I thing fo lefe ne lever 
As him, God wot, ne never ſnal no mo. 
This. laſteth lenger than'a'yere or two, 
That I ſuppoſed of him nought but good: 
But, finally, thus at the laſt it ſtood, _ 
That Fortune wolde that he mufte twin 
Out of that place which that I was in. 
Wher me was wo it is no queſtion ; 
: cannot make of it deſeri | 
or o thing dare I tellen — 1 SI 350, OK" 
know what is the peine of dech A 2 
swiche harme I felt, for he ne might + ee 
So on a day of me he toke his leve, 
So ſorweful-eke, that I wend veraily _ 
That he had felt as mochel harme as I, 


Whan that I herd him ſpeke and ſaw his hewe ? 


But natheles thought he was fo trewe, 
And eke that he repairen ſhuld again 
Within a litel while, ſoth for to ſain, 
And reſon wold eke that he muſte go 
For his honour, as often happeth ſo, 
That I made vertue of neceſſitee, N 
And toke it wel ſin that it muſte be. 
As I beſt might I hid fro him my ſorwe, 


And toke him by the hond, Seint John: to borwe, | 


And ſaid him thus, Lo, I am youres all, 

Beth ſwiche as 1 have ben to you and ſhall. 
What he anſwerd it nedeth not relierſe; 
Who can ſay bet than he, who can do werle ? 
Whan he hath ab wel ſaid than hath he done; 
Therfore behoveth him a ful long ſpone 
That ſhabetewith a fend; thus herd I ſay. 

So at the laſt he muſte forth his way 


Whan forth he fleeth, til he come ther him leſt. 


Whan it came him to pups for to reſt, 


TE N N 
And yeven kia my tree herte us freun 


i> 


I | And hath his trouthe falſe&7 


| And I am lorn withouten remedy. 


1 


KES T's L* 
1 trow that he hal thilke text in nd, 


As briddes don that men in sfedt ; 


Vet right anon as that his dore is uß 
He with his feet wol ſpurnen doun his N 
And to the wood he Wol and wormes ete, 
8o newefangel ben they of hir mete, 
And loven noveltees of propre kind; 
No gentilleſſe of blood ne may hem bind. 

So ſerd this tercelet, alas the day! 


And gocdly for to ſeen, and tumble, and me. 
He ſaw upon a time a Kite fle, 

And ſodenly he loved this kite * 1 15 
That all his love is clene from me ago, | 


Thus hath the kite my Iove in hire fe 


And with that word this faucon gan 
And ſwouneth eft in Canacees barme. 
Gret was the forwe ſor that haukes harme 
That Canace and all hire women made; : 
They n'iſten how they might the faucon bude : 


I But Canace home bereth litre in hire lap, 


And ſoftely in plaſtres gan hire wrap sr 

Ther as ſhe with hir bek/had hurt hireſelve. 
Now cannot Canace hut herbes delvfe 

Out of the ground, and maken ſal ves newe 

| Of herbes precious and fine of he we 

To helen With this hauk : fro day to niet 


"| She doth hire beſineſſe and alf hire . 7 


| And by hirebeddes hed fhe'made's mew,” 


I And covered it with velouettes blew, an 


In ſigne of trouth that is in woman ſene, 
And all Mthoùt che: neh is peinted grene, 
In which were peinted all thiſe falſe foules, 
As ben thiſe tidifes, tercelettes, and owler, 


I And pies, on hem for to cry and chide, 


Right for deſpit werę peinted hem beſide. ' 
Thus lete I Canace hire hauk keping: 
I wol no more as how ſpeke of hire ring 
Til it come eft to purpos for to ſain, 

How that this faucon gat hire — 
Repentant, as the ſtory telleth us, ? 25 | 
By mediation of Camballus,*- © 
The kinges ſone; of which that Lyon cold x * * 
But hennesforth I wol my proceſfe hold 
| To ſpeke of aventures and of batailles, 
That yet was never herd fo gret mervailles 
| Firſt wol Itellen' you of a Cambuſcan, 
That in his time many a eitee wan; 
And after wol 1 ſpeke of Algarſif, 
How that he wan Theodora to his wil. 
For whom ful oft in gret peril he was, 
Ne had he ben holpen by the hors of bras; 
And after wol I ſpeke of Camballo, _ 
That fought in liſtes with the brethren two 
For Canace, er that he might hire winne, 
And 1 Fleft 19008 7 8 
* 43 3 A 28, 
Wo 
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My... 4 


That alle thing repairing to his KER! 3 5 5 
7 Gladeth himfelf; thus fdin men as'? reite 2 1 
I Men loven of propre kind newelangelheſſe, / | 


For though thou night and day take of 2 


And ſtre wi Hg cage Tiire and ſoft us ke, F 
Ab And give hem ſügre, hony, bred, and mille,” pays 


Though he were gentil borne, and freſh, and gay⸗ | 
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ThE FRANKELEINES PROLOGUE © 2 55 


ty Ace 7 ” « ? 7 x . : » 3 £7 4 1 : 


Is faith, Epe 75 | hat thee wel ak n vol 


And gentilly:  preiſe wel thy wit, 
Quod the Frankelein. Conſidering thin youthe _. 
So felingly thou I 


ekeſt, Sire, 1 aloue the ' 
As to my dome ther is non that is here 
Of eloquence that ſhal be thy pere 

If that you live : God yeve thee goode chance 97 
And in vertue fend thee continuance, why 
For of thy Rho I have gret deintee. 

I have a ſont, and by the Trinitee, _ 
It were me lever than twenty pound worth a 
Though it right now were fallen in my hond, 
He were a man of ſwiche diſcretion 

As that ye ben. Fie on poſſeſſion 

But if a man be vertuous withal ! _ 

I have my fone ſnibbed atid yet Hal, 

For he to vertue liſteth not to Sue 

But for to play at dis and to diſpend, 

And leſe all that he hath, is his uſage; 

And he hadV lever talken with a page. 1 
Than to commune with any gentil wight 
Ther he might leren gentilleſſe aright. 


_ 
1e 


you 
* 


4 


Which I ſhall ſayn with, good wille as I can. 


iin 


£ 1e 


1 7 4 ; 2 Ht : 2 
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jor 
VEE 
Thou n 1 to "5 man e word dr two, ar 
Tell on thy Tale withouten Wordéès mo. 
Gladly, Sire Hoſte, uod he, I wol obey 

Unto your will; now herkeneth what 1 Hr 

I wol you not contrarien in no wiſe, e 
As fer as that my wittes may ſuffice. en B 
1 pray to God that it may pleſen you, 1 ali 
Than wot I wel that is good ynow. . 7 18901 


' 
> 
: 
1 


Tziſe olde gentil Bretons in hir e, * 
Of diverſe aventures maden layes = 768 ary 
Rimeyed in hir firſte Breton tonge, bgA 


Which layes with hire inſtruments Gef lag 1 
Or elles redden hem for hir pleſante, a i 
And on of hem have I in remembrance, /, 


But, Sires, becauſe I am a borel man, 1745 
At my beginning firſt 1 you beſechke 
Have me excuſed of my rude ſpeche: | 1 
1 lerned neyer Thetorike certain; 1 2 
Thing that I ſpeke it mote be bare and chi 
I ſlept N cn the Mount of Pernaſo, 
Ne lerned Marcus Tullius Cicero. A" ger 


Straw for your gentillefſe!. quod our Hoſte: Colours ne know I non, withouten drede, | * 1 
What? Fran xelein, parde, Sire, wel thou * - | But ſwiche colours as growen in the mede, | 
That eche of you mote tellen at the leſt 3 Or elles ſwiche as m n die with or gd 3 
A Tale or two, or breken his beheſt. 5 1 I Colours of rhetorike ben to me que inte: XG , 
That know I wel, Sire, quod the Frankelein — oo My ſpirit feleth not of ſwiche matere ; E 
Ipray pow haveth me not in diſdain 77 4 220 wh luſt, * Tale . ye ant Hadi bak © 
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eee Peta 
| 1 bo . - 
Is unde Wr 1. is Fete = | 1 che, therto comen of ſo high IE 251.400 
Ther was u knight that loved and « 2 his peine bog That wel unnethes durſt this rnd a ee for 2 
To ſerve wars in his beſte wiſe, TR * WY Toa un RAN 4.4 i en de, 
And many a labour, many Aa gret empriſe, 2 I But at the e for his worthine $0; A 
He for his lady wrought or ſhe were ng ws i And namely for his meke obeyfance, a 
For ſhe was on the faireſt under fonne, 5 Hath ſwiche a pitee caught of his Penance, . A 
3 win | That rively the fell of his accord lily 


* Aurelius, much la 


the love of en, another man's wife, is content in the 
d. t 9 ddod dealing of her 2nd: her hufband. 
to loſe both his — and colt; The ſcope of this T ie 


E 

To t e him for hire huſbend and hire Jord, A 
E kwiche lordſhip as men han over hir wives) 
d, for to lede the mare in bliſſe hir Ives, 

G i 
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CY 
Of his free will he ſwore hire as a knight 
That never in all his lif he day ne night 
Ne ſhulde take upon him no maiſtrie 
Agains hire will, ne kithe hir jalouſie, 
But hire obey, and folwe hire will in al, 


Sion to his lady ſhal, _ 3 
Save the name of ſoverainetee, Bs 


That wold he han for ſhame of his degree. 

She thonked him, and with ful gret humbleſſe 
dhe ſaide, Sire, ſin of your gentilleſſe 

Ye profren me to have ſo large a reine, 


Ne wolde God never betwix us t weine, 


As in my gilt, were either werre or ſtrif: 
Sire, I wol be your humble trewe wif, 
Have here my trouth, till that myn herte breſte. 
Thus ben they both in quiete and in reſte. 
For o thing, Sires, ſaufly dare I ſeie, 
That frendes everich other muſt obeie, 
If they wol long holden compagnie: 
Love wol not be conſtreined by maiſtrie : 
Whan maiſtrie cometh, the god of Love anon 
Beteth his winges, and, farewel, he is gon. 
Love is a thing as any ſpirit free. 
Women of kind defiren libertee, 
And not to be conftreined as a thral; 
And ſo don men, if ſothly I fay ſhal. 
Loke, who that is moſt patient in love 
He is at his avantage all above. 
Patience is an high vertue certain, 
For it venquiſheth, as thiſe clerkes ſain, 
Thing es that rigour never ſhulde attcine. . 
For every word mer may not chide or pleine. 
Lerneth to ſuffren, or, ſo mote I gon, 
Ye ſhul it lerne whether ye wol or non; 
For in this world certain no wight ther is 
That he ne doth or ſayth ſomtime amis. 
Ire, fikneſle, or conſtellation, | 
Win, wo, or changing of companion 
Cauſeth ful oft to don amis or fpeken : . 
On every wrong a man may not be wreken, + 
After the time muſt be temperance 
To every wight that can of governance: 
And therfore hath this worthy wife knight 
(To liven in eſe) ſuffrance hire behight, 
And ſhe to him ful wiſly to ſwere 
That never ſhuld ther be defaute in here. 
Here may men ſeen an humble wiſe accord; 
Servant in love and-lord in mariage. 
Than was he both in lordſhip and ſervage ? 
Servage ! nay, but in lordſhip al above, 
Sin he hath both his lady and his love; 
His lady certes, and his wif alfo, © 
The which that law of love accordeth to, 
And whan he was in this proſperitee 
Home with his wif he goth te his contree, 
Not fer fro Penmark, ther his dwelling was, 
Wher as he Hveth in bliſſe and in folas. __ 
| Who'conde telle, but he had wedded be, 
The joye, the efe, and the proſperitee | 
That is betwix an huſbond and his wif ? 
A yere and more laſteth this blisful lif, | 
Til that this knight, of which 1 ſpake of thus, 
That of Caitrud was cleped Arviragus, | 
% | 2 


8 — 
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| Or elles had this ſorwe hire 


| In idel, as men ſain, ye nothin 


| 


Shope him to 


Ly 


and dwelle 2 yere or twaine 
In Englelond, that cleped was eke Bretaigne, 
To ſeke in armes worſhip and honour, 

(For all his luſt he ſet in ſwiche labour) 


And dwelte ther two yere : the book ſaith thus. 


Now wol I ſtint of this Arviragus, 


And ſpeke I wol of Dorigene his wif, » 


That loveth hire huſbond as hire hertes lif. 
For his abſence wepeth ſhe and ſiketh, 


As don thiſe noble wives whan hem liketh : 


She morneth, waketh, waileth, faſteth, pleineth 2 
Deſir of his preſence hire ſo diſtrainetb, 
That all this wide world ſhe ſet at nought. 
Hire frendes, which that knew hire hevy thought, 
Comforten hire in all that ever they may: 

hey prechen hire, they telle hire night and day 


That cauſeles ſhe fleth hireſelf, alas! 


And every comfort poſſible in this cas 

1 hey don to hire with all hire beſineſſe, 

Al for to make hire leve hire hevineſſG. 
By proceſſe, as ye knowen everich on, 


Men mowe ſo longe graven in a ſton 


Til ſom figure therin emprented be: 


So long han they comforted hire til ſhe 
Received hath, by hope and by reſun, 


The emprenting of hir conſolation, 
Thurgh which hire grete ſorwe 
She may not 3 in ſwiche rage. 
And eke Arviragus, in all this care, 


| Hath ſent his lettres home of his welfare, 


And that he wol come haſtily again, 
g e rte lain, 
Hire frendes ſaw hire ſorwe gan to flake, 


And preiden hire on knees, for Goddes fake, 
To come and romen in hir compagnie, 
Away to driven hire darke l "I 


And, finally, ſhe granted that requeſt, - - .. 
For wel ſhe ſaw that it was for the beſt. 
Now ſtood hire caſtel faite by the ſee, _ 
And often with hire frendes walked ſhe, 
Hire to diſporten on the bank an hie, 
Wher as ſhe many a ſhip and barge ſie 
Sailing hir cours wher as hem liſt to got 
But than was that a parcel of hire wo, 
For to hireſelf ful oft, alas! faid ſhe, 
Is ther no ſhip, of ſo may as I ſee, | 


Wol bringen home my lord? than were my hertt 


| Al warifhed of his bitter peines ſmerte. 


Another time wold ſhe fit and thinke, 


And caſt hire eyen dounward fro the brinke; 


But whan ſhe ſaw the griſly rockes blake, 


For veray fere ſo wold hire herte 
hat on hire feet ſhe might hire 1 ſuſtene: 
dan wold ſhe fit adoun upon the 


And pitouſly into the ſee behold, 


And ſay right thus, with careful fikes 


Eterne God? that thurgh thy p OI: 
Ledeft this world by pan pe 8 


But, Lord! thife grifly fendly rocket blake, 
* a 


8 
That ſemen rather a onfuſion 
Of werk than any faire creation 


Of ſwiche a parfit wiſe God and ge) 1 


aſſuage; 
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That freſher was and jolier of array, 
As to my dome, than is the month of May. 


Ther n'is yfoſtred man; ne brid, ne beſt | 
Ie doth no good to my vrit, bat anoyeth, 
see ye not, Lord! how mankind it deſtroyeth ? 
An hundred thouſand bodies of mankind  _ 
Han rockes ſlain, al be they not in mind. 
Which mankind is Io faire part of thy werk, 
Thou made it like to thyn owen 2 4 5 


* - 
'® 


fs 
__ 


Than, ſemeth it, ye had a gret cherte: 


Toward mankind ; but how than may it be 
That ye fwiche menes make it to deſtroyen, 
Which menes don no good, hut ever anoyen? 

1 wote wel clerkes wol fain as hem * 
By arguments, that all is for the beſt, _ 


God that made the wind to blow. _ 

As kepe my lord; this is my concluſion; 
To clcrkes lete I all diſputiſen ; * 1 
But ſolde God that all thiſe rockes blake. 
Were ſonken into helle for his fake: _ 
Thiſe rockes flee min herte for the fere. 
Thus wold ſhe ſay with many a pitous tere. 

Hire frendes ſaw that it was no diſport 
To romen by the ſee, but diſcomfort,  _ _ 
And ſhape hem for to plaien ſomwher elles. , 


They leden hire by rivers and by welles, 
And eke in other places delitable ; 


They dancen, and tiiey play at ches and tables | | 


So on a day, right in the morwe tide, 
Unto a gardin that was ther beſide, 
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Por by this wi: horth, ſouth, ne mel ye . f 
3 4 


© 


: 
"x 
: 
x 


2 T ne can the cauſes nought now:; 7 
But thi 5 


* 


In which that they had made hir ordinanee | 


Of vitaille and of other purveance, , 


: : © 22 5 
They gon and plaie hem all the longe day; 
Aid this was on the ſixte morwe of May, 


- 
* 
1 
* 


Which May had peinted with his ſofte ſhoures 


This garden ful of leves and of floures 3 
And craft of mannes hond ſo curiouſly 


Arrayed had this gardin trewely, 


That never was ther gardin of ſwicke pris, 
But if it were the veray Paradis. 


The odvur of flourcs and the frebe ſight 


Wold han ymaked any herte light 
That ever was born, bat if to gret ſikeneſſe 
Or to gret ſorwe held it in diftreſſe, 35 


80 ful n with if hae ad 1 3 


And after dinner gonnen they to 


And ſing alſo, ſauf Dorigene alone, 


Which made alway hire complaint and hire mone, 


For ſhe ne ſaw him on the dance go 
That was hire huſbond and hire love alſo : 


But natheles ſhe muſt a time abide, 


And with good hope let hire ſorwe {lide. 
Upon this dance, amonges other men, 
Danced a ſquier before Dorigen 


He ſingeth, danceth, any man 

That is or was fin = world began; 
Therwith he was, if men ſhuld him diſcrive, 

On of the beſte. ſar ing men on live; 

Yong, ſtrong, and vertuous, and riche, and wiſe, 
And wel Nos Pace aud holden in gret priſe. 
And, ſhortly, if the ſoth I tellen | 


Unweting of this Docigene at al, 


”" % 


He ſaid he loved and was beloved 


Which that ycleped was Aurelius 
Had loved hire beſt of any creature 


Two yere and more, as Was his aventure, 75 5 8 


But never dorſt he tell hire bie grevanes + __ © 
Withouten cup he dranke all his penance. HEE: 
He was diſpeired ; nothing dorit he fay,  _ 
Sauf in his ſonges ſomewhat wold he wray  . 


His wo, as in a general complainung; 


bf #4 3+ 2M 


Of ſwiche nar ee 1. "Age 
Songes, complaintes, roundels, Virelayes ; 
How char be gore bor his forwe tells,” q 
But languiſheth as doth a Furie in helle; zj 
And die he muſt, he ſaid, as did Ecco 
For Narciſſus, that dorſt not tell hire wo. _ 
In other manner than ye here meſay 
Ne dorſt he not to hire his wo bewray, 
Sauf that paraventure ſomtime at dances, 
Ther yonge folk } hir e 
It may wel be he loked on hire face _ 
In ſwiche a wiſe as man that axeth grace; 
But nothing wiſte ſhe of his entent. 
Natheleſs it happened or they hennes went, 


| Becauſe that he was hire neighebour, 


And was a man of worſhip and honour, 

And had yknowen him of time yore, - 
They fell in ſpeche, and forth ay more and more 
Unto his purpos drew Aurelius, 8 
And when he ſaw his time he faide thus: 
Madame quod be, by God that this world made, 
So that I'wiſt it might your herte glade, | 
I wold that day that your Arviragus 

Went over ſee that 1 Aurelius | 
Had went ther I ſhuld never come again, 


For wel I wot my ſervice is in vain; 

My guerdon nis but breſting of min herte. 
| Madame, rueth upon my 
| For with a word ye may me ſleen or fave, 
Here at your feet God wold that I were grave, 


Ines ſmerte, 


Ine have as now no leiſer mare to fey 3 

Have mercy, ſwete ! or ye wol do me dey. 
She gan to loke upon Aurelius? 

Is this your will, (quod the) and ſay ye thus? 

Never erſt (quod ſhe) ne wilt I what ye ment, 


|| Bnt now, Aurelie, I know your entent. 


By thilke God that yaf me ſoule and Bf 
Ne ſhal I never ben an untrew wif 


In word ne werk, es fer asT have wit; 


1 wol ben his to whom that I am knit 3 
Take this for e 4 7 * 
But after that in play thus e 2 
Aurelie, (quod ſhe) by bigh God above 
Yet wol I granten you to ben your love, 
(Sin 1 you ſee ſo piroully complaine.) 
Loke, what day t endelong Bretaigne 
Ve remue all 2 rockes 3 g be 3 
That they ne letten ſhip ne bote 3 
I ſay, ww be han made the coſt ſo clene 
Of rockes that ther n'is no ſton yſene, 
Than wol 1 love you beſt of any man; 
Have here my trouth, in all that ever I can, 


- 


For wel I wote that it ſhal never betide. - 


Let ſxiche folie out of your hexte glider 


— 


4092 | 
What deintee ſhuld a man have in his lif  . ,. 
For to go love another mannes Wit 


That hath hire body wan that ever Kit eth 2 
* 
d, quod ſhe, that maked' per, „ 


Aurelius ful often fore ſiketh : 
Is ther hon other grace in you ? quod he. 
No, by t that Told, 
Wo was Aurelie whan that he this herd, 
And ith a ſorweful herte he thus anfwerd ; 
Aan, uod he, this were impoſlible; bo f 
Than moſte I die of ſoden deth horrible. ; poop 
And with 1 that word the turned him anon. 
Tho come hire other frendes many on, phi 
And in the alleyes romed ap and doun, © 
And nothing wilt of this concluſioun, 
But ſodenl beg onnen revel newe, Waite 
Til that the Be hte Tonne | had loſt his hewe, gh 
For the 1 bad reft the ſonne his light, N 
This is ag much to ſayn as it was night) 
And home they gon in mirthe and in folas, 
Sauf ofily wrecche Aurelius, alas | 
He to his'Hous is gon with ſorweful herte; 
He ſaith, he may not from His deth aſterte : A 
Him ſemeth' that he felt his herte cold. 
Up tg, the heven his hondes gan he hold, 
And on his knees bare he ſet him doun, 
And in his zaving faid his oriſoun, * * 
For veray wo out of his wit he braide; 
BE n'iſte what he ſpake, but thus he faide; 
ith pitoũs herte his plaint hath he begonne 
Unto the goddes, and fr unto the Sonne. oy 
He ſaid, Apollo! god and governout 
Of every plante, herbe, tree, and our, 0 
That yevelt after th declination © 30% 
To eche of hem his time and his Sſon, 


As that thin herbergh changeth low and hie, | 


9 


Lord Phebus! caſt thy merciable eie | 
On wrecche Aurelie, which that am but lorne : 
Lo, Lord! my lads hath' my deth yſworne * N 
Withouten gilt, but thy benignitee * 55 
Upon my dedly herte have ſom pitee: 
For wel I wot Lord Phebus, if you leſt, 
Ye may me helpen ſaüf my lady beſt. 
Now voucheth fauf that I may you deviſe 
How that I may be holpe, and in what wile. 
Voit blisful 1 alter, Lucina the ſhene, 
That of the ſee i 15 chief gotideſſe and quene, 
Though Neptunus have deitee in the lee, x 
Yet emperice aboven him is ſhe : © | 
Ye knowe wel, Lord, that ti ight as Hire defire 
Is to be quicked and lighted of your fire, 5 
For which ſhe folweth you ful beſily, 
Right ſo the ſee deſireth naturelly 
To tol ven hire, as ſhe that is poddefſe 
Both in the ſee and rivers more and Kite 29 
| Wherfore, Lord Phebus |! this is my requett, 
Do this miracle, or do min herte colt; + ? 
That now next at this oppofttion,, 
Which in the ſigne hal be of the Leon, 
As preyeth hire ſo gret a flood to bring, . 
That five fadomè at the leſt it overfpring 
The higheſt rock in Armorike Bretaigne, 
And let, this food enduren yeres twaine; 
Than certes to my lady may I fay, 
Roldeth th your heſt, the Tockes' ben away. 
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n ſay this, 2 5 your ſuſter that ſhe ; g EX 2 
0 faſter cours 1. thiſe y yeres two, vi 2 
an mal ſhe ben even at füf alway,” 
— ſpring-flood laſten bothe night a and day, 
And but ſhe voutheſauf f in [wòiche manere, 
To graunten me my ſoveraine BAY dere, 
Prey hire to ſinken every rock ad loun n 2 
Into hire owen derke tegioun "8 © 
Under the ground, ther Pluto lite in 
Or nevermo ſhal my lady win. 

Thy templé in Delphos woll barefoot, 8 
Lord Phe bus! ſee, the teres on my dene 
And on my peine have ſoni compaſſion, pon r 
And with that word i in forwe he, fell adotin, 
And'J6n e time he 4. 15 forth Lin a trance. 
His brother, which tha W of his penance, 
he bath him brought. 


2 


n this tur men and this thought | 


27. 


Diſpeir 
Let I this woful creature. lie, * 
Cheſe he for me whether he wol live or . 5 
Arviragus with hele aud gret honour | . 
(As he that was of chevalrie the flour!) 
Is comen home, and other worthy men: 
Of blisful art thou! now, thou Dorigen ! 1 
That haſt thy luſty buſbond ; in thin "armies, op 
The freſhe knight, the worthy man of armes, 
That Toveth thee as his owen hertes Uke, 
2 liſt him to be imaginatif 1 
If any 75 t had ſpoke while he was cute mae” 
To bite d ove; he had of that no dou W210 
He not entendeth to no ſwiche matere, Hy ; 
But danceth, julteth, and maketh me e 
And thus in joye and bliffe 1 let K LE Te Th, , 
And of the fi by Aurelius wol] tell, ps 
In langour and i in turment adde me 


4 


| Two yere and more lay wrecched Aurelius 5 ry | 


Er atiy foot on'erthe he mighte gon ; + 
Ne comfort in this time ne Hd he non We 7 
Sauf of his brother, which that was a clerk 2. : wo | 
He knew of all this wo and all this werk; 
For to non other creature certain TO ny 
Of this matere he dorſte no word fain: . » * 
Under his breft he bare it more ſecree hs By x = 
Than exer did Pamphilus for Galathee. 

His breft was hole withauten for to ſeen, 

But i in his herte ay was the arwe kene, N res 


25 2 


G 


That vrhile be was at ee in e 7 * 
As yonge clerkes that ben Hkerous Fa 2 
To reden artes that ben curious ae 
Seken in every halke and every herne 0 


»; of * 
48 


| Particuler ſciences for to lerne, 


He him remembred that upon a day, 

At Orleaunce in ſtudie a book he 0 
Of magike naturel, which hisfelaw Gon 
That was that time a bachelet of law, 
Al were he ther to lerne another' cal, 


fled prively upon his deſk Vale; 5 * 


Gs * 


2 wel ye knowe that of a ſurſanure ü IF 8 : 


ö ra nh 
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Which book ſpake moche of operations 

1 ouching the ęight· and- twenty marfions/ 
That longen to the mone, and ſwiche folie 

As in our dayes n'is not worth a flies 20 
For holy churches feith, in our beleve, 

Ne ſuffreth non illuſion us to greve. | 
And whan this book was in his remembrance Fe 
Anon for joye his herte gan to dance, 

And to himſelf he ſaied prively, _ 5 
My brother ſhall be wariſhed haſtily ; SE Oy” 
For I ami fiker that ther be ſciences 
By which men maken divers apperances 
Swiche as thiſe ſubtil tregetoures play. 
For oft at feſtes have I wel herd ſay 
That tregetoures, within an halle large, 


* 


— ED 


I | And farewel, al the rev | | 
I And yet remued they never out of the en 811 45 
IW nile they faw all thiſe ſightes marvellpus, 

I But in his ſtudie, ther his kan be. > we! $4 


He ſaw of hem an hun FF with „ 
And ſom with arwes 2 of bitter woundes: 

He ſaw, when voided. were the wile dere, (7 
Thiſe fauconers upon a faire rixere LY 


That with, hir haukes han the heron 8 I "8% 


Tho faw he Rnightes juſten in a plain: 40 
And after this he did him ſwiche pleſance, iT 


That he him ſhewed his lady on à dance, 
on which himſelven danced, as him thought. 


And whan this maiſt er, that this magike wrought, 
Saw it was time, he clap ped. Bas hoodes two vi 


is ago 2 Ges. 1) 


Have made come in a water and a barge, IThey ſaten ſhall, and no wight but they three, - 


And in the halle rowen up and doun; * 
Some time had ſemed com a grim leu, 
And ſomtime floures ſpring as in a mede, a 
Somtime a vine, and grapes white and rede, 
Somtime a caſtel al of me and ſton, 
And whan hem liketh voideth it LAs 755 


Thus ſemeth it to every mannes Kar : 1 
| might, | 


Now than conclude I thus; if 
At Orleaunce ſom olde felaw find 
That hath thiſe mones manſions in mind, r 
Or other magike nature] above, PE 
He ſhuld wel make my brother have his lover. 
For with ati apparence a clerk.may make, 
To mannes fight, that all the rockes blake 
Of Bretaigne were yvoided everich on, 25 7 
And ſhippes by the brinke comen and gon. 
And in ſwiche forme endure a day or two: 


2 4 „„ 


; 
To him this maiſter called his quieerr,ůã 
And ſayd him thus, May we go to ſouper-?D 
Almoſt an houre it is, I undertake, r 
Sin I you bade our ſouper for to make, 14 
Whan that thiſe worthy men wenten with me 


Into my ſtudie ther my bookes be. 
Sire, quod this ſquier, han it liketh vou, 
It is al redy, though ye wol right now, A 


Go we than ſoupe, quod he, as for the beſts 


- | Thiſe amorous folk ſomtime moſt han reſt. 
At after ſouper fell they in tretee 11 
What ſamme ſul this maiſters 1 1 
To remue all the rockes of Bretagne 


And eke from Gerouade to the mouth of gaine. 


He made it ſtrange, and ſwore, ſo: God him 
fave, 5 


Leſſe than a thouſ:nd pound he wold hes | egy 


Than were my brother wareſhed of his ſs 1 Ne gladly for that ſumme he wol not gon. tA 


Than muſt ſhe nedes holden, hire beheſt, 

Or elles he ſhal ſhame hire at the leſt. 
What ſhuld I make a lenger Tale of 195 2 

Unto his brothers bed he comen is, 

And fwiche comfort he yaf him ſor to gon 

To Orleaunce, that he up ſtert anon, Ed 

And on his way forthward than is he, fare, 

In hope for to ben lifſed of his care. 5 
Whan they were come almoſt to that cites, | 20. 


A yonge clerk roming by himſelf they mette, 
Which that in Latine thriftily hem grette: 
And after that he ſayd a wonder thing; 1 
I know, quod he, the cauſe of your coming : 
And or they forther any foote went 5 
He told hem all that was in hir entent. 
This Breton clerk him axed of felawes 
The which he had yknowen in olde dawes, 
And he anſwered him that they dede E 1 
For which he wept ful often many a. 1 7 
Doun of his hors Aurelius Iig ight anon, 
Aud forth with this magicien is gon ; 
Home to his hous, and made hem wel e 8 
Hem lacked no vitaille that might hem Fi 9 7 
So wel arraied hous as ther was „ 
Aurelius in his lif ſaw never non. f 
He ſhewed him, or they went to ee 
Foreſtes, parkes, ful of wilde dere: 
Ther ſaw he hertes with hir hornes his, , 
Tue greteſt that were ever ſeen y th, eie; 5 2 by 


* 
* 


Aurelius with bliſsful herte anon 


| | Anſwered thus; Fie on a thouſand pound! 
This wide world, which that men fayn.i is . 


I wold it yeve, if I were lord of it. 


| This bargaine 1s ful drive, for we ben e 


Ve ſhul be paied trewely, by my trouth; 
But loketh, for non negligence or ſlouth 


Ve tarie us here no lenger than to morwe. , 


'N ay, quod this clerk, have here my faith to — 


But if it were a two furlong or three, of To bed is gon Aurelius whan him leſt, 


And wel nigh all that night he had his reſt. | 
What for his labour and his hope of bliſſem 
His woful herte of penance had a liſſdG. 

Upon the morwe han that it was day 
To Bretaigne token they the righte way, | 
Aurelie, and this ma Aden him beſide, F 
And ben deſcended ther they wold abide : 


And this was, as the bookes me remember, A: 


The eolde froſty ſeſon of December. 
| Phebus waxe old and hewed like Laton, 


5 + That in his hote declination i 5 0 
I Shone as the burned gold with ſtremes bright; 12 


But now in Capricorne adoun he light, 
her as he ſhone ful pale, I dare wel ſain, 


7 The bitter froſte with the fleet and rain 


Deſtroyed hath the grene in every yerd; 


7 Janus fit by the fire with double berd, 
3 4 And drinketh of his, bugle horn the wine; 
8 Beforn him ſtant Rev: of the tuſked ee 


. ; 


* 


04 
And Newel crieth every luſty man. 
Aurelius in all that ever he can . 
Doth to his maiſter chere and reverence, 
And praieth him to don his diligence 
To bringen him ont of his peines ſmerte, 
Or with a fwerd that he wold ſlit his herte, | 
This ſotil clerk ſwiche routh hath on this man, 
That night and day he ſpedeth him that he can 
To wait a time of his concluſion ; - f 
This is to ſayn, to make illuſion, 
By ſwiche ap apparence or joglerie, 
(I can ng termes of 8 ETA 
That the and every wight ſhuld wene and ſay _ 
That of Bretaigne the rockes were away, 
Or elles they were ſonken under graund. = 
So at the laſt he hath his time yfound 
To make his japes and his wretchedneſſe 
Of ſwiche a ſuperſtitious curſedneſſe. 
His tables Toletanes forth he brought, 
Ful wel corrected, that ther lacked nought, 
Nother his collect ne bis expans yeres, 
Nother his rotes ne his other geres, 
As ben his centres and his argument 
Far his proportionel convenientes, 
For his equations in every thing: 
And by his eighte ſperes in his werkin 
. He knew ful wel how fer Alnath was Kine 
ro the hed of thilke fix Aries above 
That in the ninthe ſpere conſidered is: 
Ful ſotilly he calculed all this. peu 
Whan he had found his firſte manſion 
He knew the remenant by proportion, 
And knew the riſing of his mone wel, 
And in whos face, and terme, and every del; 


2 


And knew ful wel the mones manſion 

Accordant to his operation; 

And knew alſo his other obſervances, 

For ſwiche illuſions and fiche meſchanges 

As Hethen folke uſed in thilke daies; 

For which no Jenger maketh be delaies 

But thurgh his magike, for a day or tway, 
- It ſeemed all the rockes were away. 

- Avirelius, which that defpeired i: 
Whether he ſhal han his love or fare amis, 
Awaiteth night and day on this miracle 
And whan he knew that ther was non obſtacle, 
That voided were thiſe rockes everich on, 
Doun to his maiſteres feet he fell anon, 

And ſayd, I, woful wretch Aurelius, 

anke you, my lord, and lady min Venus, 
That me han holpen fro my cares cold _ 
And to the temple his way forth hath he hold, 
Theras he knew he ſhuld his lady fee; ;; 
And whan he ſaw his time anon right he 
With dredful herte and with ful humble chere 
Salued hath his foveraine lady dere. 4 

My rightful Lady, quod this woful man, 
Whom I moſt drede and loye as I beſt can, 
And lotheſt were of all this world dif leſe, 
Ne're it that I for you have ſwiche difeſe 
That I muſt die here at your foot anon. 
© wold I tell how me is wo begon; 


ut certes other muſt I die or plaine ; 
Yeſle me gilteles for veray peine: 


THE FRANKELEINES TALE. 
| | But of my deth tho | 
- | Aviſeth you or that you breke your trouth : 
| Repenteth you, for thilke God above, 
or ye me fle, becauſe that I you love: 


And in myn hond | 
| To love me beſt : God wote ye faied fo, 
1 Although that I unworthy be therto. 3 

| Madame, Iſpeke it for the honour of you, 
More than to ſave my hertes lif-right now, 
| I have don ſo as ye commanded me, 

| And if ye voucheſauf ye may ße ſee. 

| Doth as you liſt, have your be 


| 


| My lif than of my body have a ame, 
or know myſelven falſe, or leſe my name; 


ugh that ye han no routh = 


For, Madame, wel ye wote what ye have 
Not that I chalenge any —1 of right 
Of you my ſoveraine 1 4 ut of grace; 
But in a garden yond, in ſwiche a place, 

Ye wote right wel what ye behighten me, 
your trouthe plighten ye 


eſt in mind, 
For quick or ded right ther ye ſhul me find. 
In you lith all to do me live or dey, ' | 
But wel I wote the rockes ben awey. 
He taketh his leve, and ſhe aſtonied ſtood ; 
In all hire face n'as o drope of blood : | 
She wened never han come in fwiche a trappe. 
Alas! quod ſhe, that ever this ſhould happe 
For wend I never by poſlibilitee e he 
That ſwiche a. monſtre or mervaille might be; 
It is again the procefle of Nature. 


For veray fere unnethes may ſhe go. 
She wepeth, waileth, all a day or two, _ 
And ſwouneth that it routhe was to ſee, _ 
But why it was to no wight tolde ſhe, 
For out of toun was gon Arviragus ; ; 
But to hireſelf ſhe ſpake, and ſaied thus, 


With face pale, and with ful ſory chere, 


In hire complaint, as ye ſhul after here. 
Alas! quod ſhe, on thee, Fortune, I plain, 


| | That unaware haſt me wrapped in thy chain, | 


Fro which to eſcapen wote I no ſoccour 
Sauf only deth or elles diſhonour : 

On of thife two behoveth me to cheſe, | 
But natheles, yet had 1 a lever lefe 


r 


And with my deth I may be quit ywis; 
| Hath ther not many a noble wif or this, 
And many a maid, yflaine hireſelf, alas 
Rather than with hire body don treſpas ? 
Yes certes; lo, thiſe ſtories bere witneſſe. 
Whan thirty tyrants ful of curſedneſſe 


l Had ſlain Phi on in Athens at the feſt, e 


They commanded his doughtren for to arreſt 
And bringen hem beforne him defpit _ 
Al naked, to fulfil hire foule delit; 
And in hir fadres blood they made hem dance 


They prively ben ſtert into a e 


ri And dreint hemſelven, as the book es telle. N 


They of Meſfene let enquere and ſeke 


oft Lacedomie fifty maidens ecke 


On which the wolden don kir lecherie; 


| But ther was non of all that compagnie 


* 


hight; 


And home the goth a ſorweful creature; 


|| Upon the pavement, God yeve hem meſchance! 
For which thiſe woful maidens, ful of drede, 
| Rather than they wold leſe hir maidenhede, 


ht; 


THE 'FRANRE LIINES TALE. 
No lenger 


That ſhe nas flaine, and with a. lad cntent / | 
Chees rather-for: to dien than aſſent 

To ben oppreſſed of hire-maidenhede. - 
Why ſhuld I than to dein ben in drede? 

Lo eke the tyrant Ariſtoclides, 
That loved a maid hight Sti 
Whan that hire father ſlaine was on a night, 
Unto Dianes temple goth ſhe right, 

And hente the image in hire handes two, 
Fro which image wold ſhe never go; 
No wight her handes might it uf it arrace | 
Til ſhe was vp cry in the ſelve place. 

Now fin that mai 
To be defouled with mannes foule delit, 

Wel ought a wif rather hireſebven ſle 
Than be defouled, as it thinketh me.. 

What ſhal I ſayn of Haſdrubales wif, 
That at beraft hireſelf hire bf? . - 
For whan ſhe that Romams wan the toun, 
She toke hire children all, and ſkipt adoun 
Into the fare, and chees rather to die 
Than any Romain did hire valanie 

Hath not Lucrece yſlaine hireſelf, TY 
At Rome, whan that the oppreſſed was a 2] 
Of Tarquine ? far hire thought it was a. ſhame 
To liven whan ſhe hadde loſt hire name. 

The ſeven maidens of Milefic alſo 1 
Han ſlaine hemſelf, for veray drede W 1 
Rather than folk of Gaule hem ſhuld o 

Mo than a thouſand ſlories, as I geſſe, 
Coude I now tell as touching this matere. 

Whan Abradate was flain, his wif ſo dere 
Hireſelven ſlow, and let hire blood to glide 
I" Abradates woundes depe and wide, 
And ſayd, My body at the leſte way 
Ther ſhal no wight defoulen if I may. 

What ſhuld I mo enſamples hereof ſain? 
zin that ſo many han hemſelven ſlain, 
Wel rather than they wold defouled be, 

I wol conclude that it is bet for me 

To ſie myſelf than be defouled db. 
wol be trewe unto 

Or elles fle myſelf in ſome manere, 

A Did Demotiones pom is ro . 
Becauſe ſhe wolde not defouled bo. 

O Sedaſus ! it is ful gret pitee 
To reden how thy r thy dovgheren died, OY 
bo flowe h ſwiche maner OY 

As gret a pitee was it, or wel more, 1 
The Theban maiden that for Nichanore | 4¹ 
Hireſelven flow right for fwiche menere wo. | 
Another Theban mayden did right fo, ak 
For on of Macedoine had hire oppreledy\.- 

She with hire deth hire ———— 

What ſhal I ſain of Nicerates wif, 

That for ſwiche cas bereft hireſelf hire lif? 

How trewe was eke to Alcibiades 
His love, that for to dien rather chees 
Than for to ſuffre his body unburied be ? 


Lo, which a wif was Alceſte cke? (quod ſhe) ; 


What ſayth Homere of good Penelope? 
All Greece knoweth of hire chaſtitee. 


Parde of Laodomia is wretten thus, 5 
That whan at Troye was Alain Protheſilaus 


n che delpit 0 


8 


—— 
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— 


Jof aventure happed hire to mate 4H. 3 


But natheles upon the thridde nigit 


| As ſhe was boun to 


wolde ſhe live after his day. ol off 


The ſame of noble Portia tell I may; N a K. 

Withouten Brutus coude the not live; © 99 

To whom ſhe had al whole re eres yore, | 
The parfit wif hood of Artemilie > AT 

Honoured is churghont all Burbarle. 
O Teuta quene f thy wifly — 

To alle wives we! oF 
Thus plained Dorigene a'day Gn" Fas 

Parpoſing ever that ſhe wolde dez; by F 5 
Fil ien 


Home came Arviragus, the worthy rr. 
And axed hire why that ſhe da vet 
And ſhe gan wepen ever lenger the more. 11 


| Alas, quod ſhe, that ever I was ybome! 
* That ae 1h ud ee. 
And told him all, as ye have herd before: 


It nedeth not reherſe it you no more. hs 
This huſbond with — wi 
Anſwerd and ſayd as 1 ſhal you deviſe; © © 

Is ther ought elles, Dorigene, but this? | 

Nay, nay, quod ſhe, God, helpe me ſo, a ws 
This is to much; and it were Goddes will. 

Ye, wif, ene er. — =o Ide 
It may be wel et to- day. 
Ye ſhal . holden by my fay; wr 
Lid ſo wiſly have merey oh me, Z; 
I had wel lever ſtiked for to be, * 7 
For veray love which that I to you e £ 
But if ye ſhuld your trouthe kepe and hey <5 4 
Trouth is the hĩeſt thing that man 2 — 
But with that word he braſt anom to wepe, 9 
And ſayd; I you' forbede, on peine of deth, ; 
That never while yon laſteth lif or breth 
To no wight tell ye this miſaventure ; 1 


| As I may beſt I wol my wo endure : 


Ne make no contenance of hevineſſe, 


That folk of you may demen harme or 3 5 | 3 


And forth he cleped a fquier and a 10 


Goth forth anon witk Dorigene, 2 
| And, bringeth hire to ſwiche a place 


anon. 

They take hir lee, und on ie way they guss, 

But they ne wiſten why the thider went; 

She n'olde no wight telle hire entent. 
This ſquier which that highte'Aurelins, _ 

On Dorigene that was fo amorous, 15 


Amid the toun, e 
go the way fre 
Toward the gardin, ther as the had * 
And he was to the wet oboe api. 
For wel he fpied whanthe wolde ge 
Out of hire hous to atiy aner place: 


But thus they met of aventuxe or grace, 


And he ſalueth hire with glad entent, 


And axeth of hire whiderward the went. == 
And ſhe anſwered half as ſhe were mad, „ 
Unto the gardin, as myn huſbond bad, | 
My trouthe for to hold, alas! alas! 
Aurelius gan wondren on this cas, 
And in his herte had gret compaſſion 
- Of hire, and of hire lamentation, 
And of Arviragus, the worthy knight, 
| That bad hire N all that ſhe had bight, 


1 
3 
mn 


} 


* 
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So Toth bin was his wif ſhuld breke hire trouthe; 


And in his herte he caught of it gret routhe, 


Conſidering the beſt on every ſid © 


That fro his luſt yet were him lever abide 
Than do ſo high a cherliſnh wetchedpeſle = 


Ageins fraunchiſe and alle gentilleſſe 11 4 
For which in few wordes ſayd he thus? 
Madame, ſay to your Lord Arviragus a2 


That fin I fee the grete gentilleſſe niplq bud 


Of him, and eke I ſee wel your diftre 4 4 


That bim were lever have ne . — were 
-youthe). -- 

Than ye to me ſhuld breken dun your trouthe, 

I hadde wel lever ever to ſu Wor. 

Than to depart the love betwix you two. 

I you releſe, Madame; into your hond 


Quit every ſeurement and every bond A 
That ye han made to me as herebeſorne 
Sin thilke time that ye * re 'yborne(!) 1! - 1 

Have here my trouthe, I thal you never repreve 
Of no beheſt; and here | take my leuan. 01 el 
As of the treweſt and the beſte wif 81 

That ever yet I Knew. in all my lij tft. 


But every wif beware of hire bebheſt; 
On Dorigene remembreth at the leſt. 2d Nan 
Thus can a ſquier don a gentil d ede 
As wel as can a knight, withouten drede. 

She thanketh him upon hire knees — tl 


And home unto hire huſhond is ſhe fare, - - i 


And told him all as ye han herd-me ſayd: i 288k 
And, truſteth me, he was fo. wel apayd 
That it were ble me to write. 
What ſhuld 1 lenger of this cas een 
Arviragus and Dorigene his wWif 
In ſoveraine bliſſe leden forth hir lif, 
Never eft ne was ther anger hem <a ah $1 ef 
He cheriſhed hire as though ſhe were a quene, 
And ſhe was to him-trewe for evermore. 
Of thiſe two folk ye get of me no more. 


Aurelius, that his-coſt hath all ney 3035-4 
I | But if a clerk cduld don a gentil dede ho | 


quod he, alas that I behight  _ r | 


Curſeth the time that ever he was borne. 


pured gold a thouſand pound of wight 
Unto this philoſopbre !: ay ſhal I 4 
I ſee no more but that I am fordo. rr 
Min heritage mote I nedes ſell, TERS 4% 
And ben a beggar here 1 n'ill not dwell, 
And ſhamen all my kinrede in this places: ent 85 
But I of him may geten better grace: f 
But natheles 1 wol of him aſſay 4 


At certain daies yere hy yere to pay, a6 b KN 4 
I Which was the moſte free, as thinketh you . 


And thanke him of his grete curteſie. 
e 5 10 200 


| | He ſayd, Arviragub of 


* 1 
ci 


- 
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THE FRAN KE LEINES:T AL T. 


With herte ſore he go Aa co fre, 
And broughte gold unto this philſophre. 
The value of five hundred pound l pull, | 6 
And him{beſecheth:rof! his gentilleſſe/ 11 
| To graunt him daies of the remenaunt, 
And ſayde; Maiſtęr; £dare' wel ke mus 
I ſailled never of my trouthe as yet; 
For ſikerly my dete ſhal be be quit 0 
Towardes you, how ſo that —— 151 90 
To gon a begginꝑ in my kirtle bare: 
But wold ye vouchen i ſnif upon ſeurtee 
| Two yere or three for to reſpiten me, 1 0 

Than were I wel, for elles mote: I ſell 
A Min heritage; ther is no more to tell. 

This philoſophre ſubrely anſwerd, 


Ves, certes, wel and trewely, quod Beg 1 
HFaſt thou not had thy: lady al ther liketb?ꝰ 100 
No, no, quod he, and ſorwefully he ſiketh. 
What was the cauſe 2 tell me if thou can. 
Aurelius his tale anon began. 
And told him all as ye han herd beſore: | 
It nedeth not reherſe it any more. Hur non 
or 
| Had lever die in ſorwe and in diſtreſs: 


I Than that his wif were of hire trouthe bu. 1 


The forwe of Darigene he told him als, 
Ho loth hire as toſhen a wicked wif, 12 Sn | 
And that ſhe lever hadiloſt that day hire lif; 


And that her trouth ſheſwore thurgh innocenct; 
] she never erſt hadde herd ſpeke of eee 


| That made me han of hire ſo gret pitee; 


And right as freely as he ent hire co me 
|| As freely ſent I hire tohim again. 


| This is all and ſom i ther ni nο nord 4 
The philoſophre auſwerd; Leve brothre, * 


Ixxerich of vou did gebtilly to other: 


Thou art a ſquier, and he is a knight, 0 
But God forbede, for his bliſsful — 


As wel as any of youg it is no dredle 
Sire, I l eee f 

| As thou right nom were erape out of Ae 

Ne never er nam ne haddeſt knoten me 

For, Sire, I wol not take peny of thee 

For all my eraſt, ne nought ſor my travaille: 

Thou haſt ypaied wel for my vitailleQ. 


—gyꝛ— p 2 


It is ynough, and fare wel, have good day. 5 | 
And toke his hors,/and: forth he goth his way. 


Lordings, this queſtion wold 1 axen now, 


Now telleth me or that ye further * : 
3 my Tale is nen 
; r rr M e is Tack 788 * 
High Hainich ird e oor ee 
Saks idth{Aros 5898577 9927 wor 
£5 wy 121158 1154 5 05 = 888 15 Sol ul 
Ada yi Rut o: ; 
E hf © I.I'F AF 1 BW Lov = Git 7 704 
7 Rar bung 10914510. 1 73 15005 
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And faied thus, han he thiſe werde bed: Ir 
F Have I not hoJdenccovenantitothet ? - #1 „ 


* 
c | 
1 
” 
'F 
| —_— 
1 $- . 2 
THE Doc TOVRES PROLOGUE . 
* * 22 f * 8 o * 0 — 1 * 13 JL ES Sas was. 5 , 
2 741 3 _ 0 wy 96 n 377 od f 
1 15159 121 0 . ot: * 111 — 0 +” «2s £4 . 
> > "4x 
6 8 V þ " ” - 
1 17 911 7 10 15 y p 196 * 1 24 . L vw? 44 
9 
{3-1 $3 
| Soles wy 
4 © +4 
: 
2 + 4 
— bet . * — 4. 


e * A 2 : 578% 


TE  DOGTOVURES 


og Gee 1 2181 


on (28 3 1 
Vi: let As vaſſen, EY. our Hoſte, as now, 5 


Sire Poctour of Phyſike, I prey you, 
Te 2 a Tale of ſom 1 matere, 


* - * * ff 


e 


e 
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It that be % * ir here, 08 


Said this Doctour, and his Tale be 
Now, . men. 728 he, herkeneth everich on. 


Tx 3 Fo p G > 43 450 ; 7 
* Was, as eleth Titus Livius, 1 | 80 dof all n min bes creatures, 5 12 
A knight that cleped was Virginius, „ colour that they han or what figures... 
Fulfilled of honour Ke worthineſſe, > Thus ſemeth me that Nature wolde fa 41-5 


And ſtrong of frendes, and of gret richeſſe. _ 
This knight a doughter hadde 50 wif; 2 
No children had he mo in all his | 
Faire was this maid in excellent beautee 
Aboven every wight that man m 4. N 
For Nature hath with ſoveraine igence a wel 
Yformed hire in ſo.gret excellence.” . ' . | 
As though ſhe wolde layn, Lo, 1 Nature, 5 
Thus can I forme and t a creature. 
Whan that me Lift, : who can me coutreſete?._ | 
Pigmalion ? not though he ay forge and 1 N 
Or grave, or peinte; ; for 1 dare wel ſain © 1 
Apelles, Xeuxis, ſhulden werche in van 
Other to grave, or peinte, or forge 22 e : 
If they 2 me to countrefe. 37 | 


For he is the former principal. r 

Hath maked me his Micaire 5 AE +.1 
To forme. n 9 creatures... 3 | 
Right as we ny 7 ee eche thing in my cure is | 


Under the motile that. may wane and axe; 5 
And for my werk right nothing wol! N : 
My lord and I ben ful of on accord; . 
Imade hire to the n of my lord. 


This maid of age twelf yere was and 3 
In which that nature hadde ſwiche delit ; 


For right as ſhe can peint a lily whit __  .. AY; 


And red a roſe, right with ſwiche peinture 


She peinted hath this noble creature or : 
Er ſhe was borne upon hire limmes free, 


Wheris by right ſwiche colours ſhulden be; D 
And Phebus died bath hire treſſes grete 4 21 
Like to the ſtremes of his burned. het 


And if that excellent were hire 2 3 0 | 


A thouſand fold more vertuous was ſhe... 8 
In hire ne lacked no condition 15 HY 
That is to preiſe, as by diſcretion... 1 281 


A wel in goſt as body chaſt was he, 3 5 | 
For which ſhe floured in virginitee .; 1, - 
With all humilitee and abſtinen ce, 


She ſpake, and all hire werdes more and feffe _ 


* Virginius gayeth is only rte gather widen OR in vertue in entil * Ts 
be defiled by the cherous judge Applus. 1 81 FF and i gen ef: 1 bole Dog 
f 4 | 5 0 Wi W N 9 8 1 4 If 3 585 min ; 75 oel ecke 
92 aw > 4 1 15 8 o aue at 41 wy +4 © ; — . 131 1 
f — —— ee ee 04 ood 3 
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i ih 933 | Lobel 6 


With all attemperance and patience, e 
With meaſure eke of bering and array. Tl 
Diſcrete ſhe was in anſwering away,, 
Though ſhe were 73 5 Pallas, dare I ade by 7 

| Hire facounde ful wamanly and plan's, 16 851 
No countrefeted terms hadde e J d. ON * 
To ſemen wiſe, hut r hire degree ft 


Shamefaſt ſhe was in maidens ſhamef 
Conſtantin herte out of idel beſineſſe 

To drive hire out of idel ſlogardie. 

Bacchus had of hire mouth right no maiſtrie, 
For wine and youthe don Venus encreſe, 
As men in fire wol caſten oile and greſe. 

She hath hireſelf ful often ſike yfeined, 

For that ſhe wolde fleen the compagnie 

Wer likely was to treten of folie, 

As is at feſtes, at revels, and at dances 


hat ben ons of dalian ces. 9 1 


Svyiche. thinges maken children for to be 
To ſone ripe and bold, as men may ſee, 
Which is ful perilous, and hath ben yore; 
For al to ſone may ſhe lernen lore 
Of boidneſſe whan ſhe woxen is a wif, 
And ye maiſtreſſes in your olde lif, 
That lordes doughters han in governance, 
Ne taketh of my wordes diſpleſance: 
*Fhink<th that ye ben ſet in governinges 
Of lordes doughters only for two thinges, 
Other for n=; 22 kept your honeſtee, 
Or elles for ye han fallen in freeltee, 
And knowen wel ynough the olde dance, 
And han forſaken fully ſwiche meſchance 
For evermo; therefore for Chriſtes fake 
To teche hem vertue loke that ye ne ſlake. 
A theef of veniſon, that hath forlaft 
His likeroufneſfe and all his olde "I 
Can kepe a foreſt beſt-of any man 
Now kepeth hem wel, for if ye wol ye can. 
Loke wel that unto no vice aſſent, 
Leſt ye be damned for your wikke entent, 
For vrho ſo doth a traytour is certain: 
And taketh kepe of that I ſhal you ſain 
Of alle trefon — peſtilence 
Is whan a wight betrayeth innocence. 
Ye fathers, and ye mothers cke alſo, 
Though ye han children, be it on or mo, 
Your is the e of all hir ſurveance, 
While that they ben under your governance: 
Beth ware that by ee 9e —_ living. 
Or by your negligence in chaſtiſing, | 
That they ne periſh, for I dare wel faye 
If that they don ye ſhul it dere abeye, 
Under a ſhepherd foft and negligent 5 
The wolf hath many a ſhepe and lamb to- rent, 
Sufficeth this enfample now as here, | 
For 1 mote turne agen to 
This maid, of which | 
She kept hireſelf, hire neded no maiſtreſte, 
For in hire living maidens mighten rede, 
As in a book, every word and dede 
That longeth to a maiden vertuous: 
She was fo prudent and fo bounteons, 
For which the fame out ſprong on every fide 
Both of hire Beautee and hire bountee wide, 
That thurgh the lond chey preiſed hire ech one 
That loved vertue, fauf Envie alone, 
That fory is of other mannes wele, 
And glad is of his forwe and his unhele. 
The Doctour maketh this deſeriptioun. 
This maĩden on a day went in the toun 
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tell my Tale expreſſe, | 


_. 


- THE DOCTOVURES TAL Ez. 


| That 


—_—y 


wh 


Toward a temple, with hire mother dere, 


| As is of young maidens the manere. 


Now was than a juſtice in that toun 
vernour was of that regioun; 
And ſo befell this juge his eyen caſt 
Upon this maid, aviſing hire ful faſt 
As ſhe came forth by this | 
Anon his his herte changed and his mood, 
So was he caught with beautee of this maid, - 
And to himſelf ful prively he ſaid, 
This maiden ſhal be min for any man, 
a 9 mw pep nf agar; (42 _ 
And taught him ſodenly that he by ſleight 
This maiden to his purpos winnen might; 
For certes by no force ne by no mede | 
Him thought the was not able for to ſpede; - 


Confermed was in ſwiche ſoveraine bountee 
That wel ie wiſt he might hire never winne 
As for to make hire with hire body ſinne: 
For which with gret deliberatioun 

He ſent aſter a cherl was in the toun, 

The which he knew for ſotil and for bold. 
This juge unto this cherl his tale hath told 


_ | In ſecree wiſe, and made him to enſure 


He ſhulde tell it to no creature, 
And if he did he ſhulde leſe his hede. 
And whan aſſented was this curſed rede, 


And yaf him yeftes precious and dere 


ſhapen was all tir conſpiracie 

Fro point to point, how that his lecherie | 
Parformed ſhulde be ful ſotilly, 

As ye ſhul here it after openly, 1 
Home goth this cherl, that highte Claudius; 
This falſe juge, that —_— Appius, 
(So was his name, for it is no fable, | 
But knowen for an hiſtorial notable; - 
The ſentence of it ſoth is out of doute} | 
This falſe juge goth now faſt aboute 

To haſten his delit all that he may. 

And ſo befell, fone after on a day 

This falſe juge, as telleth us the ſtorie, 

As he was wont, fat in his confiſtorie, 

And yaf his domes upon ſondry cas, 
This falſe cherl tame forth a ful gret 


I And ſaide; Lord; if hat it be your wit, 


t upon this pitous bill, 
In which 1 plaine upon Vi 2 
And if chat he wol ſayn it is not thus, 
I wol it 8 finden good witneſſe 
That ſoth is that my bille wol e 
The juge anſwerd, Of this in his abſence 
I may not yeve diffinitifſentence. = 
Let don him call, and 1 wol gladly here: 
Thou ſhalt have right and wrong as now here. 
Virginius came to wete the juges will, 
And right anon was red this curſed bill ; 
The ſentente of it was as 5 mul here. 
To you my Lord Sire Appius fo dere 
Sheweth your poure ſetvavt Claudius 
How that a knight called Virginius 
Agein the lawe, agein all equitee, | 
Holdeth, expreſſe agein the will of ma, 


des: 


For ſhe was ſtrong of frendes, end eke ſhe 


Glad was the Juge, and maked him gret cherey 


909 era Fuegbws gu 


ſervant which that is my thral by right, 
ich from min hous was ſtolen on a night 
While that ſhe was ful yong; I wol it preve 
By witneſſe, Lord, ſo that it you not greve : 
She n'is his doughter nought, what ſo he ſay; 
Wherfore to you, my Lord the juge, I pray; 
veld me my thral, if that it be your = 
Lo, this was all the ſentence of his bill. 

Virginius gan upon the cherl behold ; 


Dat hodklly or $006 EOS 7 


And wold han preved 2 ſnuld a 1 | 
And ehe by witnefling of many a wight | 
That all was falſe that ſaid his adverfary, 
This curſed juge wolde nothing tary, 

Ne here a word more of V 5 

But yave his jugement, and ſaide thus: 

I deme anon this cher] ks ſervant have; mY 
Go bring hire forth, and put hire in our ward: 
The cherl al have his thral; thus I award. 

And whan this worthy knight Virginius, 
Thurgh ſentence of this juſtice Appius 
Muſte by force his dere doughter yeven 
Unto the juge, iu lecherie to liven 


He goth him home, and ſet kim in his h, 


O gemme of chaſtitee ! in pati 

Take thou thy deth, for this is my ſentence ; 
For love and not for hate thou muſt be ded; 
My pitous hond muſt ſmiten of thin hed, 


me mr" ius thee ſay ! ' 
th he falſely judged thee to-day. 
And told hire all the cas, as ye before 


Han herd; it needeth not to tell it more. 

O mercy, dere father ! quod this mai. 
And with that word ſhe both hire armes laid 
About his necke, as ſhe was wont to do, 


8 
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I Hire father, with ful forwefut herte and 


I Hire hed of mote, and by the top it hete, * * 
I Aud to the ju be ay ee > "gt 
As he fat yet ſtorie. 


— 
And ſaid, O goode father ſha] I die? | 
Is ther no grace ? is ther no remedie? 

No certes, dere e min ! quod he. 
Than yeve me leiſer, father min quod ſhe, 
My deth for to complaine a l:tel ſpace ; 
For parde Jepte yave his doughter grace 


For to complaine or he hire flow, alas? 


And God it wot nothing was hire treſpas, - 
But for ſhe ran hire father firſt to ſee, 

To welcome him with ſolempnitee. 
And with that word ſhe fell aſwout anon, 


I And after, whan hire ſwouning was 
I She riſeth up, and to hire father ſaid; 


Blefſed be God that I ſhal die a maid! 

Yeve me my deth or that I have a ſhame : | 
Doth with your child your wille a Goddes name. 
And with that word the praied him ful oft  _ 
That with his fwerd he wolde ſmite hire ſoft; ? 
And with that word aſwoune again the fell. 


' br 
: #2334 * 
* ”, 29 . 


— 


dome in wo Tab hay noobs 
And whan the juge it faw, as faith the ſtorie; ©. 
He bad to take him and anhang hit faſt * OR 


: 


And let anon his dere call; | But right anon a thouſand peple in thraſt 
And with a face ded as aſhen code I To ſave'the knight for routh and for pitee, 
Upon hire humble face he gan behold, | For knowen was the falſe iniquitee. _ 440 
With fadres pitee ſtiking thurgh his herte, | Thepeple anon had fi in this ting; 
Al wold he 4 5 not converts, By maner of the cherles neg > 
Doughter, quod he, Virginia by thy name, | That it was by the aſſent of pci ya 
Ther ben two waies, other deth or ſhame, - | They wiſten well that he was Techerons s? 1 + 
That thou muſt fuffre, alas that I was bore! | For which unto this Appius they gon, 
For never thou deſervedeſt wherfore : Ard caſte him in a priſon right anon, 
To dien with a fwerd or with a knife | | Whereas he flow himflf; end Claudiut, 
O dere doughter, ender of my hf! That ſervant was unto this Appius, 3 
Which I have foſtred up with ſw iche Was demed far to hang upon a tree, 
That thou were never out of my remembrance; | But that Virginĩ us of his —_—_c 
O doughter ! which that art my laſte wo, So prayed for him that he was exiled, 
And in my lif my laſte joye alſo; And elles certes had he ben beguiled; 


The remenant were anhanged, more and leſſe, 
That were conſentant of this curſedneſſe. 

lere men may fee how fin hath his merite: 
Beth were, for no man wot whom God wol ſmit. 
In no degree, ne in which maner wiſe 
The worme of conſcience may agriſe 

Of wicked lif, though it ſo privee be 

| That no man whtetherof! ſauf Gpi and ke z 

For be he lewed man or elles lered 2 

He n'ot how ſone that he ſhal ben afered z 


Therfore I rede you this conſeil take.. 
Forſaketh inne or ſinne you farkkke-- 
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THE PARDONERES PROLOGUE 


I peine me to have an hautein ſpeche, 
And ring it out as round as goth a bell, 
For I can all by rote that J tell. 

My teme is alway on, and ever was, 
Radix malorum eft cupiditas. 

Firſt I pronounce whennes that I come, 
And than my bulles ſhew 1 alle and ſome : 
Our liege lordes ſele on my patente 
That ſhew I firſt, my body to warrente, 
'That no man be ſo bold, ne 3 ne * 
Me to diſturbe of Criſtes holy werk 


A company of riotors ehnſpire to kill Death who 
- Kyleth them one after another. eight. 5 


Bulles of popes and of cardinales, 

Of patriarkes and biſhoppes, I ſhewe, 

And in Latin I ſpeke a wordes fewe 

To ſaffron with my predication, 

And for to ſtere men to devotion : 

Than ſhew I forth my longe criſtal ſtones, 

Ycrammed ful of cloutes and of bones ; 

Relikes they ben, as wenen they echon. 
Than have I in laton a ſhulder bone 

Which that was of an holy lewes ſhepe. 
Good men, ſay I, take of my wordes kepe ; 

If that this bone be waſhe i in any well, 

If cow, or calf, or "ey or oxe, ſwell 


f 


T-4% 


| ; By 7 34 
To * A n ; a In Au n * 5 
| LINING eee 
Ny Ara 9 25 were el So mote, Lthe * art a propre. n, SU | 
Harrow ! (quod he) by nailes and by hlood 1 And like a prelat, by Seint Ronian. i}. 0 
This was a falſe cherl and a falſe juſtice. Said I nat wel ? I cannot ſpcke in terme; pid 
As ſhameful deth as herte can diviſe , , But wel l wot thou; doſt mig herte to erme, 
Come to thiſe juges and hir advocas. [hat I have almoſt caught à cardiacle: bn 
Algate this ſely maide is ſlain, alas [By corpus Domini but t have ttiacle. os 
Alas! to dere abought ſhe hire — 2 101 4 Or elles a draught of moiſt and corny ale, 3 1457 
Wherfore I ſay that all day man may ſee |'Or but I here anon a mery Tale, 
That yeftes of Fortune — of Nature MNMVXyn berte is loſt for pitee of this maid. | 
Ben cauſe of deth to many a creature. Thou bel. amy, thou Pardoner he ſaid, To 
Hire beautce was hire deth, I dare wel Ip Tel us ſom mirth of; japes right anon. L | 
Alas! ſo'pitouſly as ſhe was lan. . It ſhal be don, quod he, by Seint Rau- c 
Of bothe yeſtes that I ſpeke gf now. But firſt & (nd he) here at this ale-ſtake i” 
Men han ful often more for harm 72 row... 7 1 wol both drinke and biten on a cake. I 
But trewely, min owen maiſter n But right anon thiſe gentiles gan — 
This was a pitous Tale for r Nay, let him tell us of no xibaudrie: 
But natheles paſſe over is no force, 2 f Tell us ſom moral thing, that we mow: lere 
I pray to to ſave thy gentil corps, som wit, and thanne wol we gladly here. 
And eke thyn urinals and thy jordznes, | I graunte ywis,; quod he; but L-muſt abs... 
'Thin Y and eke thy Galianes,, bs 18 1 Pew fom N Wang ahile⸗ at: 1 ne 
And every boiſt ful of thy r S ν adobe? dane at bone ran it 
God blefle hen and our a Seint Marie. ets wad 10 00 wig ee eee 
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Lozpmes, quad he, in chirche peta I preche, 1 And after that than tell forth my Baa” . 
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That any worm hath ete, eee brm Reuge; 55 
Take water of that well ad waſh his e * 


And it is hole anon; and förthbrhrort, 


Of pockes and 6f dead, and every ſors, | 26 | ; 


Shal every ſhepe be hole that of this well 22 

Drinketh à drauglit: take of that I tell. 
If that the good man that t e beſtes oweth 

Wol every weke, er that the co him eroweth, 

Faſting ydrinken of this war 4 draught, 

As thilke hoh Je our eldres taught, 

His beſtes and his ſtore fhal' wakiphe : $007 7 

And, Sires, alſo it heleth jalonſie ;' £403 7 

For though a man be falle in Joly rage, 

Let maken with this water his 18 

And never ſhal he more his il mii, 

Though he the ſoth of hire defaute wiſt, 

Al had ſhe taken preeſtes two or three. 
Here is a mitaine eke that ye may be; N 

He that his hand wol put in this mitaine 

He ſhal have multiplying of his graine, 

Whan he hath ſowen, be it whete or otes, ö 

§o that he offer pens or elles grotes. 


And men and women, o thing warne 7 you; a 


If any, wight be in this chirchenow - 
That hath don ſinne horrible, fo that he 


Dare not for ſhame of it yſhriven be; r 


Or any woman, be ſhe yong or old, 

That hath ymade hire huſbond- Cats, 
Swiche folk ſhul han no power ne no grace 
To offer to my relikes in this place: 

And who ſo findeth him out of ſwiche blame 
He wol come up and offer in Goddes name, 
And Iaſſoyle him by the auctoritee 
Whick that by bulle ygranted was to me. 


1 


> 


44 1 preche of nothing but ſor covetiſe, 4 


| | But though myſelf be gilty in that hne 


By ſignes, and d by other cifcumances. 12 1 | 
| Thus quite 1 f0 
Thus ſpit out my* venime under 


that don us dif) cnc, 8, 


Of holineſle; to eme holy and trewe. 2 75 4105 
But ſhortly min entente I wol deviſe ; Sy 505 11 


14 0 
Therfore my teme is yet, and ever Was, 9 — : 8 
7 Radix malbrum f cupiditas. call oF 
Thus can I preche again che fanke 1 vice. WH 8 
Which that I afe, and that is avarkee, . . ah 7 SY | 


Yet can! maken other folk to wine 


From avarice; and fore hem t6 repente ; * 8 — 
" 8 
But that is not niy principal entent se: —_ 
II preche nothing but far covetiſe, *, 8 

{| Of this matere it vught yngugh ſuffile... 4 Sino 
| Than tell I hem enſamples many on 4 — 5 : 0 0 
Of olde ſtories longe time ago, UT 


By this gaude have 1 wonnen yere by yere i 


An hundred mark ſin I was Pardonere. 11 

I ſtonde like a clerk in my pulpet; % 2 
And whan the lewed peple is doun yet 

I preche ſo as ye han herd before, oy des 
And tell an hundred falſe japes more: 
Than peine I me to ſtretchen forth mS& necke, 4 
And eſt and weſt upon the peple 1 decke, 

As doth a dove fitting upon a berne: 


; | 


Myn hondes and my tonge gon ſo Rc”. 1 e 


That it is joye to Tee my befineſſe. 

Of avarice and fwiche curſedneſſe 
ball my preching, for to make hem free 
Jo yeve hir pens, and namely unto me; 
For min entente is not hut for to winne, 
And nothing for correction of ſinne: by 
Lrecke never whan that they be beriet 
Though that hir fbules gon a blake beried.. 

For certes many a predication 3 
Cometh oft time of evil entention nm: 
Som for pleſance of folk and flateric, TAS p22. 
To ben avanced | by e 7 47: 247 Bos 
And ſom for vaine glorie, and forn for 358 2 
For whan I dare noh other wayes debate, 
Than wol Iſting him with my tonge ſmerte 
In preching, 
To ben defamed falſely; if that he 
Hath treſpaſed to my brethren or to me: 
For though 1 telle not his propre name, 


Men ſhal wel knowen tlut t is the me 


ſo that he ſhal not aſterte a7 bo : 


> 2 
— A 


us; 


ll 


+ 


| That I wol live in poyerte wilfully ? 
_ | Nay, nayj1 thought it never. trewely 


| 1 wol non of the apoſtles contrefete; 
1 wol have money, wolle, cheſe, Wt, a 
©] Al were it ye ven of the 
Or of the poureſt widewe in a village, 7 


| Your liking is that T ſhall tell a Tale. 


— 
* 
88 


N They dance and plaie at dis bothe day night 5 
IuAnd ete alſo and drinke over 220 


For lewed peple loven tales Olde; 3 


| | Swiche thinges can they wel re cor ra ha. _ 


What ? trowen ye that whites 


may preche 
And winnen gold and ſilver for I 2 1 


For I wol preche and beg in ſondry a, 5 


II wol not do 10 labour with min hondes, 


Ne make baſkettes for to live 8 
Becauſe I wol not beggen idelly. 


nds 26 65 


poureſt } n 


Al ſhulde hire children ſterven for famine : : 4s 1 0 
Nay, I wol drinke the licour of the vine, 1 N 
And have a joly wenche i in every tun. FT 


Bur herkeneth, Lordings, in concluſioun, . .. | 75 ny er” g 
Now I have dronke a draught of cofny W 5 5 7 
By God T hope 1 fhal you tell a thing 
That ftral by reſon ben at your, liking Ws 


For though myſelf be a ful vicious 
[A moral Tale yet 1 you tellen cn, 


Which 1 am wont. to prechen for to Winne. , T 
Now hold your pees, my Tate 1 wol beginne. = ths 
In Flandres whilom was a compa nie 1 5 
Of yonge folk that haunteden folſ e. 

As hazard, riot, ſtewes, and tavernes, _ 
Wheras with harpes, lates, and Sie” 


"Peking 
Thurgh which they don the devil ſacri ice, 
Within the devils temple, in curfed. wie, 
By ſuperfluitee abhominable. 


Hir othes ben fo gret and fo damnable 


That it is griſly ſor to here hem ſwere. 3 * 
Our blisful Lordes body they to-tere; ; 


2 {| Hem thought the Jewes rent him not 24 zoug 
by | And eche of hem at others ſinne 


And right anon in comen tombeſteres 17 


Fetis and ſmale, and yonge fruiteſteres, wet | 2 


Singers with harpes, baudes, Wafer eres, 


| Which ben the veray devils officeres, 


To kindle and blow the fire of lecherie, | 


35 is * unto * 


TIS, 
The holy # writ take I tomy Mo Gy 
That Juxurie is in wine and dronkeneſfe. 
. Lo, how that dronken Loth unkindely . 
Lay by his daughters two unwetingly ; 


So dronke he was he n'iſte what he TNA 
Herodes, who ſo wel the ſtories fought, _ 
Whan he of wine replete was at his felle, 
Right at his owen table he yave his bei. 
To fleen the Baptiſt John ful gilteles. 
Seneca faith 2 good word douteles; 
He faith he can no difference find 
Betwix a man that is out of his mind _ 
And a man whiche that is dronkelew; D LEES 
But that wobdneſſe, yfallen in a ſhrew,. 
Perſevereth lenger than doth dronkeneſſe. 
O glotonie! full of 81 s 
O cauſe firſt of our confuſion ! | 
O original of our damnation ! 3 | 
Til Criſt had bought us with his blood again : . 
Loketh how dere, ſhortly for to ſain, 
Abought was thilke curſed vilanie: 
Corrupt was all this world for glotonie. 
Adam our father, and his wit alſo, 
Fro Paradis to labour and to wo 1 1 
Were driven for that vice, it is no drede; 
For while that Adam faſted, as I rede, 
He was in Paradis, and whan that he 
Ete of the fruit defended on a tree, 
Anon he was out caſt to wo and peine. 
O glotonie! on thee wel ought us plaine. 
01 wiſt a man how many maladies | 
Folwen of exceſſe and of glotonies, — 
He wolde ben the more meſurable 
Of his diete, fitting at his table. 
Alas! the ſhorte throte, the tendre mouth, 
Maketh that eſt and welt, and north and ſouth, 
In erthe; in air, in water, men to ſwinke 
'To gete a gloten deintee mete and drinke. - 
Of this matere, O ?oule ! wel canſt thou trete: 
Mete unto wombe, and wombe eke unto mete, 
Shal God deftroien bothe, as Paulus faith. 
Alas! a foule thing is it by my faith, 
To ſay this word, and fouler is the dede, 
Whan man ſo drinketh of the white and rede 
hat of his throte he maketh his privee 
Thurgh thilke curſed ſuperfluitee. 
The apoſtle ſaith weping ful pitouſly, 
Ther walken many of which you told have I; 
I ſay.it now weping with pitous vois 
That they ben enemies of Criſtes crois, 
Of whiche the end is deth; womb is hir God: 
O wombe, o belly! ſtinking i is thy cod, 
Fulfilled of dong and of corruptioun; 
At either end « thee foule is the ſoun. | 
How gret labour and coſt is thee to find! 
Thiſe cokes how they ſtamp,and ſtreine, andgrind, 
And turnen ſubſtance into accident, 
Io falfill all thy likerous talent! 
Out of the hardy bones knocken they 
The mary, for they caſten nought away | 
That may go thurgh the ſoft 4. bote : 
| Of ſpicerie, of leef, of barke, and rote, 
Shal ben his ſaufe ymaked, by delit . 
To make him yet a newer appetit: 


1 * 
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| 1s ful of ſtriving a 
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But certes he that haunteth ſwiche delices 


i pour! Is ded while that he liveth in tho vices, 


is wine, and — AY 
of wret . 
is thy face, 


A lecherous 
O dronken man! di 
And thurgh thy dronken noſe ſemeth the ſoun 


| As though thou ſaideſt ay Sampſoun! Sampſoun! 


Andyet, God wot, Sampſoun dronk never no winel 


Thou faleſt as it were a ſtiked ſwine z 


Thy tonge is loſt, and n 
For dronkenetls is veray ſepulture _ 

Of mannes wit and his diſcretion. _ 

In whom that drinke hath domination 

He can no conſeil kepe, it is no drede. 

Now kepe you fro the white and fro the rede, 
And namely fro the white wine of Lepe, - 
That is ta {ell in Fiſhſtrete and in Chepe, 

This wine of Spaigne crepeth ſubtilly 


| In other wines growing faſte by, 


Of which ther riſeth fiche fumaſitee, / 1-1 
That whan a man hath dropken draughtes three, 


| And weneth that he be at home in Chepe, 


He is in Spaigne, right at the toun of Lepe, 

Not at the Rochell, ne at Burdeux toun, 

And thanne wol he ſay Sampſoun! Samſoun ! 

But herkeneth, Lordings, o word, 1 you pray, 

"That all the ſoveraing actes, dare I lay,” 

Of victories in the Olde Teſtament, 

Thurgh veray God that is omnipotent, 

Were don in abſtinence and in prayerez 

Loketh the Bible, and there ye mow it lere. 
Loke, Attila the grete conquerour 


Died in his ſlepe with ſhame and diſhonour, 21 


| Bleding ay at his noſe in dronkeneſſe: 

A capitaine ſhulde live in ſobreneſſe. 
And over all this aviſeth you right wel 

What was commanded „ eee 6 

Not Samuel, but Lamuel, ſay I. 

Redeth the Bible, and find it 

Of wine yeving to hem that have j 

No more of this, for it may wel ce. 
And now that I have ſpoke af 


| Now wol I you defenden hafardrie. 


Haſard is veray muder of leſinges, 

And of deceite and curſed forfweringes, 
Blaſpheming of Criſt, manſlaughter, — 
Of catel, and of time; and forthermo 

It is repreve, and contrary of honour 

For to ben hold a commun haſardour, 

And ever the higher he is of eſtat 

The more he 1s holden deſolat. 


hold the lefle in reputation. 
Stilbon, that was a wiſe embaſſadour, 
Was ſent to Corinth wich fal gret honour 
| Fro Calidone, to maken hem alliance ; i 
And whan he came he him fer chance 


| That all the greteſt that were of that loud | 


Yplaying atte bazard he hem fond ; 
For which, as ſone as that it mighte be, 


f a. bins hows agdingo bis contra 


Sour is thy breth, foul art thou to enbrace, 6 5 


o ess denn - e 
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| alſo 


and feyde FED I wol not-leſe my name, 
ol not take on me ſo gret 5 : 
You for to allie unto non 55 
Sendeth ſom other wiſe — 

For by my trouthe me were liver die 

Than I you ſhuld to haſardours allie; 


For ye, that ben ſo glorious in honours, 


$hal not allie you to non haſardours, 
As by my wille, ne as by my tretee. 
This wiſe philoſophre thus ſayd he. 

Loke eke how to the King Demetrius 
The King of Parthes; as the book ſayth us; 
2 a pair of dis of gold in ſcorne, 

For he had uſed haſard therbeforne, 

For which he held his glory and his renoun 
At no value or reputatioun. . 
Lordes may ſinden other maner play 

Honeſt ynough to drive the day away. 

Naw wol I ſpeke of othes falſe and grete 
Award or two, as olde bockes trete. 
Gret ſwering is a thing abhominable, 

And falſe ſwering is yet more reprevable: | 
The highe God forbad fwering at al, 
Witne! on Mathew ; but in fpecial 

Df firering ſayth the holy Jeremie, 


Thou ſhalt fwere ſoth thin othes, and not lie | J | 
And ſwere in dome, and eke in rightwiſneſſe,” 


But idel ſwering is a curſedneſſe. 

Behold and fee that in the firſte table 
of highe-Goddes heſtes honourable 
How that the ſecond heſt of him is this, 
Take not my name in idle or amis. 
Lo, rather he forbedeth ſwiche fwering 
Than homicide or many an other thing: 
I ſay that as by ordre thus it ſtondeth, 


How that the ſecond heſt of God is that: 
And forthermore; I wol the tell all plat 
That vengeance ſhal not parten from his hous 
That of. his othes is outrageous: 

By Goddes p#ecious herte, and by his nailes, 
And by the blood of Criſt that is in Hailes, 
deren is my chance, and thin is cink and treye 3 , 
By Goddes armes if thou fally pleye ' 

This dagger ſhal thurghout 2 herte g 

This fruit cometh of the bicchel bones . 
Forſwering, ire, falſenefſe, and homici | 


Now for the love of Criſt; that for us dide, 


Leteth your othes bothe gret and ſmale. 
But, Sires, now wol ! — 2 you forth my Tale. 
Thiſe riotoures three of which I tell, 


Lang erſt or prime rong of any bell, 


Were ſet hem in a taverne for to drinke, 

And as they fat they herd a belle clinke 

Beforn a corps was caried to his grave; 
That on of Fem gan kalen to his knavey 

Go bet, quod he, and axeredily 


What corps ahi ha pallet hrs forth by, ah 


And loke that thou report his name wel. 
Sire, 


3 


qued this boy, it nedeth never a del; Te 


# 
* 

| 

* 


lt was mie told or ye came here two houres; 


vl 


bl 


He was parde an old felaw of youres, 

And ſodenty he was yſlain to-night, 

For Your! he fat on his bench 8 
OL. J. 


a 
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| And with his ſpere he ſmote his herte aa, * 


I Beth redy for me to mete him evermore 1 3 25 


I And Criftes bleſſed body they toren 2 366 4 4A 
This knoweth he that his heſtes underſtondeth LEY of = 2 


might as they wold han treden over a fle. 
An olde man and a poure with hem mette; „ 


| And fayde thus; Now, Lordes, God ee 3 
| | Anſwerd agen; What? cherl, with 
| Why art thou all forwrapped fave th 

4 | Why liveſt thou ſo longe in fo gret 5 7 


I ͤAnd ſayde thus; For I ne cannot finde 


uy And on the ground, Fins re : 
| I knocke with * erlich _—  # 1 
e mother, let EA.» 


& 


Ther came a prives theef men „ a 
| Ther cane » pionatheet ahehhwng © 


And went his way withouten wordee mo. 
He hath a thouſand flain this peſtilence 3; : 
And, maiſter, or ye come in his preſence 2 * 
Me thinketh that it were ſul neceſſarie 9 = 
For to beware of ſwiche an adverſarie: & a4, 


Thus taughte me my dame; 1 fay to e bf, 3 
By Seinte Marie, ſayd this taver nere, „ 
The child ſayth ſoth; for he hath flain this yersz — > 
Hens over à mile, within 4 gret village: 
Both man and woman, child; and hyne D 
1 trowe his habitation be there : 4, 
To ben pviſed gret wWiſdom it were 23 ö 
Or that he dd man a diqmnõj,t. 
Ye; Goddes armes; quod this riot6ur; 4 & * f 
Is it ſwiche petil with him for to mete ? 
I ſhal him ſeke by ſtile vnd ehe by e 
I make a vow by Goddes digne bones. r 
Herkeneth, felawes, wee three ben alle ones wa” 
Let eche,of us hold up his hond to other 
And eche of us becomen others eib, 
And we wol ſlen this falſe traitour Beth: 1 = 
He ſhal be 'flain, he that ſo many fleth, - lt VR 
By Goddes dignitee; or it be night: ” 
Togeder han thiſc three hir troutbes . + - 
To live and dien eche of hem for other, 4A. 1 
As though he were bis owen boren brother... 3 9 
In up they lden al-dronken.in this ag, = 
And forth they gon towards that 9 N 1 
Of which the tavernet had ſpoke bef | "tg : 
And many a griſty oth thai have chey Fun e 


Det! ſhal be ded; pinky, Wy we e ig 
Whan they han gon not fully half a mile, 
This olde man ful mekely hem grette, - | {+ © Il 
The proudeſt of thiſe riotoures three ":14 51k 


ory grace, 4 
This olde man gan lake in his viſage, + © =» 


"4 


A many though thit I walked into Inde, „ " 
Neither in citee ne in no village, 7 _— 
That wolde change- his youthe for min = f . 2 
And therefore mote 1 han min a ſtill 1 : 
As longe time as it is Goddes with ; 3 

Ne Deth, i | v1 1 
Thus walke I like a reſteles caitifi - A ' 


And ſay to hire, | 
Lo, how 1 vaniſh; fleſh, und Good, — Fe 
Alas! whan ſhul my bones ben at reſte 7 1 


Mother, with e my cheſts; * 
That in my eh barons, time hath th be; 3 
Ve, for an heren clout to wrap in me. end i 08 
But yet to me ſhe wol not don that grace, 


nn ns depart 


*- 


4 
11 
Butz Sites, is you it is no curteſie 
To ſpeke unto an olde man vilanie, 
But he treſpaſe in word or elles in dede. 
in holy writ ye moun yourſelven rede 
Ageins an olde man hore upon his hede 
Ye ſhuld ariſe: therefore I yeve you rede 
Ne doth unto an olde man non harm now, 
No more than that ye wold a man did you 
In age, if that ye may ſo long abide 5 _ 
And God be with you where you go or work * 
I moſte go thider as I have to go. 

Nay, olde cherl, by God thou ſhalt not ſo, 
Sayde this other huſardour anon; | 
Ihou parteſt not ſo lightly, by Seint John. 
Thou ſpake right now of thilke traitour Deth, | 
That in this contree all our frendes fleth ; 
Have here my trouth, as thon art his eſpie, 
Lell wher he is, or thou ſhalt it abie 
By God and by the holy ſacrement, 

For ſothly thou art on of his aſſent 

To ſlen us yonge folk, thou falſe theſe. 
Now, Sires, quod he, if it be you ſo lefe 
To finden Deth, tourne up this croked way, 
For in that grove Fleft him by my fay 
Under a tree, and ther he wol abide, 

Ne for your boſt he wol him nothing hide. 

Se ye that oke? right ther ye ſhuln him find. 

God fave you that bought agen mankind, 
And you amende ! Thus fayd this olde man. 
And everich of thiſe riotoures ran | 
Til-they came to the tree, and ther they. found 

Of Floreins fine of gold ycoined round 
Wel nigh and eighte buſhels, as hem thought: 
No lenger than after Dethe they ſought, 
But eche of hem ſo glad was of the fight, | 
For that the Floreins ben ſo faire and bright, 
That. doun they ſette hem by the precious hord : 
The werſte of hem he ſpake the frſte word. 

Brethren, quod he, take kepe what I ſhul ſay; 

My wit is gret though that I bourde and play. 
This treſour hath Fortune unto us yeven, 

In mirth and jolitee our lif to liven, 

And lightly as it cometh ſo wol we ſpend. 
Ey, Goddes precious dignitee ! who wend 

+ To-day that we ſhuld han fo faire a grace? 

But might this gold be caried fro this place 

Home to myn hous, or elles unto youres, 

(For wel I wote that all this gold is oures) 

Thanne were we in high felicitee; 

But trewely by day it may not be, 

Mien wolden ſay that we were theeves ftrong, 
And for our owen treſour don us hong. 
This treſour muſt ycaried be by night 
As wiſely and as fleighly as it might; 

| Wherfore I rede that cut among us alle 
We drawe, and let fee wher the gut wol falle; 
And he that hath the cut, with herte blith, 

Shal rennen to the toun, and that ful With, 
And bring us bred and win ful prively; 

And two of us ſhal kepen ſubtilly 

This treſour wel; and if he wol not tarien, ; 

Whan it is night we wol this treſour carien 

By on aſſent wher as us thinketh beſt, S 
That en of * cut _— in bis fel, 
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And it fell on the yongeſt of hem alle, 

And forth toward the toun he went anon: 
And al ſo ſone as that he was agon 2 
| That on of hem ſpake thus unto that other ; gt 
Thou woteſt wel thou art my ſworen brother, 
Thy profite wol I tell the right anon. | 


Thou woſt wel that our felaw is agon, 


And here is gold, and that ful gret plentee, 
That ſhal departed ben among us three; 


But natheles, if T can ſhape it ſo 


That it departed were among us two, 
Had I not don a frendes turn to thee ? 


That other anſwerd, I n'ot how that may be: | 


He wote wel that the gold i is with us tweye. 
What ſhuln we don, what ſhuln we to him ſeye! 
Shal it be conſeil? ſayde the firſte ſhrewe, 


I | And I ſhal tellen thee in wordes fewe 


What we ſhul don, and bring it wel aboute. 
I grante, quod that other, out of doute, 
That by my trouth I wol thee not bewreie. 
Now, quod the firſt, thou woſt wel we ben 
And tweie of us ſhal trenger be than on. [tweie, 
Loke, whan that he is fet thou right anon 


Ariſe, as though thou woldeſt with him play, 


And I ſhal rive him thurgh the ſides tway 
While that thou ſtrogleſt with him as in game, 
And with thy dagger loke thou do the ſame; 


And than fhal this gold departed be, 


My dere frend ! betwixen thee and me; 
Than moun we bothe our luſtes al fulfille, 
And play at dis right at our owen wille. 


And thus accorded ben thiſe ſhrewestweye 


To flen the thridde, as ye han herde me eye. 
This yongeſt, which that wente to the toun, 


| Ful oft in herte he rolleth up and doun 


The beautee of thiſe Floreins new and bright; 
O Lord! quod he, if ſo were that I might 

Have all this treſour to myſelf alone, | 
Ther n'is no man that liveth under the trone 


Of God that ſhulde live ſo mery as I. 


And at the laſt the, fend our enemy 


Putte in his thought that he ſhuld poiſon beye, 


With which he mighte ſlen his felaws tweye : 


| For why? the fend fond him in ſwiche living 


That he had leve to ſorwe him to bring; 
For this was outrely his ful entente, 
To flen hem both and never to repente. 
And forth he goth, no lenger wold he tary, 
Into. the toun unto a potecary, | 
And praied him that he wolde ſelt 
Some poiſon, that he might his ratouns quell; 
And eke ther was a polkat in his hawe 
That, as he ſayd, his capons had yflawe ; 
And fayn he wolde him wreken, if he might, 
Of vermine that deſtroĩed hem by night. 

The potecary anſwerd, Thou ſhalt have? 
A thing, as wiſly God my ſoule fave, . 
In all this world ther n'is no creature a 
That ete or dronke hath of this confeQture, 
Not but the mountance-of a corne of whete, 
That he ne ſhal his lif anon forlete, 3 bn 
Ye, ſterve he ſhal, and that in leſſe while 
Than thou wolt gon a pas not but a mile; 
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Whats: ooifob is fo firong and violent. 
This curſed man hath in his hond yhent 
This poiſon in a box, and ſwithe he ran 
Into the nexte ſtrete unto a man, 
And borwed of him large botelles three; 
And in the two the poiſen poured he; 
The thridde he kepte clene for his drinke; 
For all the-night he ſhope him for to ſwinke 
In carying of the gold out of that place. 
And whan this riotour with ſory grace 
Hath filled with win his grete bottelles three 
To his felawes agen repaireth he. 
What nedeth it thereof to ſermon more? 
For right as they hal caſt his deth before, 
Right ſo they han him flain, and that anon. 
And whan that this was don, thus ſpake that on; 
Now let us fit and drinke, and make us mery, 
And afterward we wiln his body bery. 


And with that word it happed him par cas 


To take the botelle ther the poiſon was, 
And dronke, and yave his felaw drinke alſo, 
For which anon they ſtorven bothe two. 
But certes I ſuppoſe that Avicenne 
Wrote never in no canon ne in no fenne 
Mo wonder ſignes of empoiſoning * 
Than had thiſe wretches two or hir ending. 
Thus ended ben thiſe homicides two, 
And eke the falſe empoiſoner alſo, _ 
O curſedneſſe of all curſedneſſe; 
O traitours homicide ! 0 wickedneſſe 1 
0 glotonie, luxurie, and haſardrie 
Thou blaſphemour of Criſt with-vilanie 
And othes grete of uſage and of pride! 
Alas! mankinde, how may it betide 
That to thy Creatour, which that thee wrought, 
And with his precious herte-blood thee bought, 
Thou art ſo falſe and fo unkind? alas 
Now, good men, God foryr-7e you your treſpas, 
And ware you fro the ſinne of avarice, 
Min holy pardon may you all warice, 
8o that ye offre nobles or ſtarlinges, 
Or elles ſilver broches, ſpones, ringes. 
Boweth your hed under this holy bulle. | 
Cometh up, ye wives, and offreth of your wolle; 
Your names I entre here in my roll anon ; 
Into the bliſſe of heven ſhul ye gon: 
you aſſoile by min high powere,. - 
You that wiln offre, as clene and eke as ders.” 
As ye were borne. Lo, Sires, thus I preche; 
And Jeſu Criſt, that is our ſoules leche, 
$0 graunte you his pardon to receive.. 
For that is beſt, I wol you not deceive. 


| It is art honour to everich that is here „ 1 
That ye moun have a ſuffifant Pardonere 


Doun of his hore, 
| Loke, which a ſeurtee is it to you alle e 
That I am in your felawſhip yfalle, 
| That may 
_ |] Whan that the ſoule ſhal fro the body paſſe, _ 

II rede that our Hoſte ſhal beginne, 4 
For he is moſt envoluped in finne, © 48 

I | Come forth; Sire Hoſte, and offre firſt : 1 M0 
I And thou ſhalt kiſſe the relikes everich on, ; 


| Ye for a grote: unbokel anon thy purſe. ; ; I 
Nay, nay, quod he; than have Enes curſe © + 


I Let be, quod he; it ſhal not be, ſo the ich. 4 _— 
| Thou woldeſt make me kiſſe thin olde brech, 1 


Though it were with thy foundement depeint: 'Þ 


No more of this, for it is right ynough. 31 5 1 


{ I pray you that ye Kiſſe the Pardoner; 23 2 


9 — 


A 


But, Sires, o word forgate I in my Tale; 
I have relikes and pardon in my male 
As faire as any man in Engelond, _ 4 
Which were me yeven by the Popes hond. 

If any of you wol of devotion 

Odfren, and han my abſolution, DIS 
Cometh forth anon, and kneleth here adoun, 
And mekely receiveth my pardoun ; 3 
Or elles taketh pardon as ye wende, £ 
Al new and frethe at every tounes e 

So that ye offren alway newe and hewe 

Nobles or pens which that hen good and woe” 


N 
— — = 
5 4% 
* r 4 * bf f 
* , x _ 
* Fay ; 9 3 * „ : $I 
8 4 * 5 2 
. \ * 1 1 
N 3 - "= 
G N " : * UP = 
8 8 FRI" " * is 2 4 "IS, 4 . = 28 Als 2: 
ccc ROTDET ooo 


To aſſoilen you in contree as ye ride e + 
For aventures which that moun betide. 3 oe 
Paraventure ther may falle on or two . .; 4  _ ! 

pi breke his necke atwo. $2. 


aſſoile you both more and leſfe, 


1 YL; "+4 $-23 
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And ſwere it were a relike of a ſcint, 


But by the crois which that Seint Heleine fond 
I wolde I had thin coilons in min hond 


Inſtede of relikes or of ſeintuarie. 4 N 
Let cut hem of, I wol thee — 5 1 
They ſhul be ſhrined in an hogges tord. „ 
This Pardoner anſwered not a word; : E 


So wroth he was no worde ne wolde he 8 - 
Now, quod our Hoſte, I wol no lenger play 3 
With thee, ne with non other angry man. 
But right anon the worthy knight 5 
(Whan that he ſaw that all the peple lough) 


Sire Pardoner, be mery and glad of chere HITS 
And ye, Sire Hoſte, that ben to me ſo dere, 


And, Pardoner, I pray thee draw thee ner, = ; 
root kiſs, net for ar "= 
Anon they kiſſed, and riden forth war. 


Bn 1 


of 7 


Oos Hoſte upon his ſtirrops ſtode anon, 4 
And faide, Good men, herkeneth everich on, 
This was a thrifty Tale for the nones. 
Sire Pariſh Preeſt, quod he, for Gaddes bones 
Tell us a Tale, as was thy 3 A 
I ſee wel that ye lerned men in lors 
Can mochel good, hy Geddes dignitee. 

The Perſon him anſwerd, Benegicite / 
What eileth the man ſo ſinfully to ſwere ? 

Our Hoſte anſwerd, O Jankin ! be ye there? 

, quod our Hoſte, b rkneth to me? 


| Sayde the Shipman ; here ſhal he nat 
| He ſhal no 


| My joly body thats Take tell, 
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This Loller here wol prechen us ſomwhat᷑. 
| Nay, by my fathers ſoule, that ſhal he nat, 
; here ſhal he nat preche; 
oſpel gloſen here ne teche. | 
We leven all in the gret God, quod he: 
He wolde ſowen ſom difficultee, 
Or ſpringen cockle in our clene corne; 
And therefore Hoſte, I warne thee beſorne 


And I hal clinken you ſo mery a belle 
That I ſhal waken all this compagnie; - 
But it ſhal not ben of philoſophie, 


1 ſmell a Loller in the wind, quod he 
Abideth for Goddes digne Fallen, 
WP + 


| For we ſhul han a predica 


— 


Ne of phyſike, ne termes queinte of lawe: 
Ther is but lite] Latin in my mawe. 


3 


* 


THE SHIPMANNES TAI. 


A MMarchant whilom dwelled at Seint Deaf, 
That fiche was, for which men held him wile : 


TY 


A wif he had of excellent beautee, 
And ee rn and revelous was ſhe, © 
Which is a thing that cayſeth more diſpence _ 
Than worth is all the chere and reverence 
That men hem don at feſtes and at dances * 
Swiche ſalutations and contenances 
Paſſen as doth a ſhadwe upon the wal; 

t wo is him that payen mote for all. 
The ſely huſbond algate he mote pay, 
He mote us clothe and he mote us array 
All for his owen worſhip richely, 
In which array we dancen jolily : 
And if that he may not paraventure, 
Or elles luſt not ſwiche diſpence endure, 


| Or lene. us 


{ Amonges all thiſe geſtes gret 


_ | Av it poſſible is any frend to be. 
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Id, and that is perilous, 
This noble marchant held a worthy hows, . 
For which he had all day ſo gret repaire 
For his largeſſe, and for his wif was faire, 
That wonder is. But herkeneth to my Tale. 
and ſmale 
Ther was a monk, a faire man and a bold, 

I trow a thritty winter he was old, 

That ever in on was drawing to that place. 
This yonge monk, that was ſo faire of face, 
Acquainted was ſo with this goode man, 

Sithen that hire firſte knowlege began, 

That in his hound as familier was he 
And for as mochel us this goode man 
And eke this monk of which that I began 


But thinketh it is waſted and yloſt, _ 
Fhan mote another payen for our coſt, 


Were bothe two yborne in o village, 
The monk him claimeth as for coſinage, 


** 


K 


Of brotherhed while that hir lif may 
Free was Dan John, and namely of diſpence, 
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And he again him ſayd not ones nay, 

But was as glad therof as foule of Hy » 
For to his herte it was a gret pleſance. 
Thus ben they knit with eterne alliance, 
And eche of hem gan other for to enſure 
1 


As in that hous, and ful of diligence o 

To don pleſance, and alſo gret m_—_— 2 

He not forgate to yave the leſte page 

In all that hous, but after hir degree 

He yave the lord aud ſithen his meinee, 

Whan that he came, ſom maner honeſt t 

For which they were as glad of — 

As faule is ſayn whan that the ſonne up riſeth. 

No more of this as now, for it ſufficeth. 
But ſo befell this marchant on a day 

Shope him to-maken redy his array 

Foward the toun-of Brugges for to fare,” 

To byen thera of ware; 

For which he hath to Paris ſent anon 

A meſſager, and hath Dan John | 

That he ſhuld come to Seint Denis, and pleie 

With him and with his wif apy or twee, 

Or he to Brugges went, in all wiſe. 
This noble monk, of which I you deviſe, 

Hath of his abbot as him liſt licence, 

(Becauſe he was a'man of high prudence, 

And eke an'officer-out for to ride | 

To ſeen hir granges and hir bernes wide) 

And unto Seint Denis he cometh anen. 
Who was ſa welcome as my Leod Dan John, 

Our dere couſin, ful of curteſie? 

With him he brought a jubbe of Malvefie, 

And eke another ful of fine Vernage, 

And volatile, as ay was his uſage. | 

And thus I let hem ete, and drinke, and pleye, 

This marchant and this monk, a day or tweye. 
The thridde day this marchant up ariſeth, 

And on his nedes fadly him awviſeth, | 

And up into his cyuntout buns goth he, 

To reken with himſelven, wel may be, 

Of thilke yere how that it with him ſtood, 

And how that he difpended had his good, 

And if that he enereſed were or non. 

His beokes and bis bagges many on 


He layeth beforn him on his counting bord. 


Ful riche was his treſour and his hord, 


For which ful faſte his countour dore he ſhet, 


And eke he n' olde no man ſhuld him let 
Of his accountes for the mene time; 
And thus he fit til ĩt was paſſed prime. 

Dan Jobn was riſen in the morwe alſo, 
And in the gardin walked to and fro, 

And hath his thinges fayd ful curteidly;. 

This goode wif came walking prively 
Into the gardin ther he walketh ſoft, 
And him ſalueth, as the hath don oft ; 

A maiden child came in hire compagnie, a 
Which as hire Juſt ſhe may governe and gie, 
For yet under the yerde was the maide. 

O dere couſin min] Dan John, ſhe ſaide, 

What aileth you ſo rathe for to ariſe? 


Nece, quod he, k ought ynough fte 


905 
ava 
| As ben thiſe wedded men, that land dare, ri 
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RES : 


Five ler e of n 5 aa © 
But it were for an olde appalled wight, -. - 2065 


| As in a fourme ſitteth a wer y hare n 
Were al forſtraught with houndes. gret and msi. 
| But, dere nece! why be ye ſo pale? "wal 7s 
1 trowe certes that our goode man Wen T 
| Hath you labourgd ith — 931 
| That you were nede to reſten haſ tile. > ' 
I And with that word he lough-ful inerily, 1 el 


And of his owen thought he wene all red. + 
his faire wif gan for to ſhake hire * 


And ſaied thus; r 

| Nay, coſin min, it ſtant not ſo with me; 
90 For by that God that peng me Wule and lr 1387 
In all the reame of Fraunce is ther no . 


That laſſe luſt hath to that ſory play, dhe 
For I may ſing alas and-wala wa 97 7 
That I was borne! but 40 no Wight (quod eg r 


Dare I not erb e 
Wherfore I thinke out of this lond to wende, - ! 
Or elles of myſelf to make an eu de. ix 
| So ful am I of drede and eke of care. OF Fuck 


This monk began upon this wif to 


4 
And ſayd, Alas! my nece, God forbede $4 
That ye for any forwe or any drede tr 21 

Fordo yourſelf: but telleth me your grefe, - 1 A 
| { Paraventure I may in your miſchefe 1. T's 


Conſeile or helpe; and therſote telleih ne A, 
All your annoy, for it ſhal ben ſectee; 1 
| For on my portos here I make an oth 7 


That never in my lif, for lefe ne loth, 2 1 


Ne ſhal I of no conſeil you bewray. Yor nhl 
The ſame agen to you, quod-the, I ſay. . N 1 wp 


| By God and by this portos I you were, 


| Though men me wolden all in pieces tere, > 26998 T; 


Ne ſhall I never, for to gon to helle, : 01 


Naa . 


22 ee and hereupon they kiſte, 
And eche of | r 1 
BY Coſin, quod ſhe, if that I had a ſpace, - 0 
| | As I have non, and namely in ahioplace, 25 b 
Than wold I tell a legend of my lif, - a 


What I have ſuffred ſith I was a w . aA 


With min huſhond, al be he your com. 


Nay, quod this monk, by God and Seint Martin 
He n'is no more colin unto me | Lit 
Than is the leef that hangetk on the tree: 
I clepe him- ſo, by Seint Denis of France. 
To han the more cauſe of acquaintance + | »,, / 
Of you, which I have loved ſpecially - 3 4997 
Aboven alle women ſikeriy ; * 
This ſwere I you on my profeſſioun. 7 
Telleth your grefe, leſt that he come adouns, . Hay 
And haſteth you, and goth away anon. aff 

My dere love! quod ſhe, omg Dan Jeha | 
Ful lefe were me this c for to hide. 
But out it mote, I may no lenger abide. 0 

Myn huſbond is to me the werſte man 7 
feng ever was fith thit the world debate 444 

t ſith Jam a wif, it fit not mne babe 

To tellen no wight of 7 ids | 


n. 
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Neither in bed ne in non other place; 
God ſhilde I ſhulde it tellen for his grace: 
A wif ne-ſhal not ſayn of hire huſbond 


| But all honour, as I can underſtond; 


Saue untmyou thus moch I tellen ſhal: 

As helpe me God he is nought worth at all, 
In no degree the value of a flie. | 

But yet me greveth moſt his nigardie : 

And wel ye wot that women naturally 

. Defiren thinges ſixe as well as I; k 
They wolden that hir huſbondes ſhulden be 


Hardy, and wile, and riche, and therto free, 8 5 


And buxome to his wif, md freſh a-bedde, 485 
But by that ilke Lord chat for us bledde, 

For his honour myſelven for to array, . 

A Sonday next I muſte nedes pay 

An hundred franks, or elles am I lorne; 

Vet were me lever that I were unhorne 
That were don a ſclandre or vilanie, 


And if min huſbond eke might it eſpie 


I nere but loſt; and therfore I you prey 
Lene me this ſumme, or elles mote I dey : 


Dan John, I ſay, lene me this hundred frankes ; 


Parde I wol not faille you my chankes, 
If that you liſt to do that I you pray; 
Foy at a certain day 1 wol you pay, 


And do to you what pleſance and N 


That I may don, right᷑ as you lift deviſe; 
And but I do God take on me vengeance 
As foul as ever had Genelon of France. 


This gentil monk anſwered in this manere ; 1 


Now trewely, min owen lady dere 
I have (quod he) on you ſo grete a routhe, 
That I you Twere, and plighte you my trouthe, 


That whan your huſbond is to Flandres fare 


I wol deliver you out of this care 


For I wol bringen you an hundred 8 
And with that word he caught her by the flankes, 
And hire embraced hard, and kiſte hire oft. 


Goth now your way, quod he, al ſtille and loft. 
And let us dine as ſonè as that ye may, 
For by my kalender it is prime of day: 

Goth now, and beth as trewe as I ſhal be. 
Now elles God forbede, Sire, quod ſhe. 


And forth ſhe goth as joly as a pie, 


And bad the cokes that they ſhuld hem hie, 
80 that men mighten dine, and that anon. 5 
Up to hire huſbon t is this wif ygon, 

And knocketh at his countour boldely. 

Dui of %, quod he; Peter, it am l, 
Quod ſhe. What, Sire, how longe wol * faſt? 


How longe time wol ye reken and caſt 


Your furames, and your bookes, and your thinges 2 | 


The devil have part of all ſwiche rekeninges! 
Ye han ynough parde of Goddes ſonde. | 
Come doun to-day, and let your bages ſtonde. - 
Ne be ye not aſhamed that Dan John | * * 


Shal faſting all this day elenge gon ? 


What! let us here a maſſe, and go we dine. 
Wit, quod this man, litel canſt thou divine 
The curious beſineſſe that we have; 12 
For of us chapmen, all ſo God me Nee, 
And by that lord that cleped is Seint Ive, 
Scarſly amonges twenty ten ſhal thrive 
a AE 8 


8 


I This chapman toke apart, and prively- - | -: 
He ſaid him thus; Coſin, it ſtondeth ſo 


We moun wel maken chere and ibs Vi 


Continuelly, laſting unto oure age. 


And driven forth the-world as it l be, 
And kepen oure eſtat in privetee * 


Til we be ded; or elles that we play 
A pilgrimage, or gon out of the ey: : N 191 
And therfore have I gret neceſſitee 


Upon t queinte world to aviſen Rn 3 
For evermore mote we ſtond in drede 
Of hap and fortune in our — 


To Flanders wol I go to-morwe at — 063 1 
And come agein as ſone as ever 1 ee 1 


For which, my dere wif ! I thee beſeke 


As be to every wight buxom and meke, i 11 10 


And for to kepe our good be curious, 


And honeſtly governe wel our hous. 


I Thou haſt ynough in every maner wiſe 
I That to a thriſty houſhold may ſufſice. | 
-- | Thee lacketh non array ne no vitaille; -: + 

Of ſilver in thy purſe ſhalt thou not faille.. | 
And with that word his countour dore he wette, 


And doun he goth; no lenger wold he 2006] ; 


And haſtily-a maſſe was ther ſaide, 
And ſpedily the tables were ylaide; 


And to the diner faſte they hem ſpedde, 


| Andrigchely this monk the chapman fedde. 


And after diner Dan John ſobrely - - // 


That wel I ſee to Brugges ye wol go; | 
God and Seint Auſtin ſpede you and gide! 
I pray you, coſin, wiſely that ye ride; 1 
Governeth you alſo of your diete 


Attempꝑrely, and namely in this hete. Youu 3515 


Betwix us two nedeth no ſtrange be:, 
Fare wel, coſin, God ſhilde you fro care! 
If any ming ther be by day or night, 
If it lie in my power and my might, 
That ye me wol command in any wiſe, 
It ſhal be don right as ye wol deviſe. 
But o thing or ye go, if ĩt may bez 95 
I wolde prayen you for to lene me 
An hundred frankes for a weke or tweye, 


For certain beſtes that 1 muſte beye, 


To ſtoren with a place that is oures, 

(God help me fo I wold that it were youre) 

| I ſhal not faille ſurely of my day, 

| Not for a thouſand frankes, a mile way. 

But let this thing be ſecree, Iyou preye; 

For yet to-night thiſe beſtes mote I n. 

And fare now wel, min owen coſin dere 

Grand mercy of your coſt and of your chere. 
This npble marchant gentilly anon 

Anſwerd and faid, O coſin min, Dan John! 

Now ſikerly this is a ſmal requeſte; £ 

My gold is youres, whan that it you- leſte, 

And not only my gold but my chaffare : 

Take what you leſt, God ſhilde that ye ſpare. 

But o thing is, ye know it wel ynough 

.Of chapmen that hir money is hir plough : 

We moun creancen while we han a name, 

But gqodles for to ben it is no game. 

Pay it agen whan it lith in your eſe: 

Aker my ate n wold I you wh 


res perro 4.24 £44: 
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Thiſe hundred frankes fet he forth anon, 

And prively he toke hem to Dan John: 
No wight in al this world wiſt of this lone 
Saving this marchant and Dan John alone. 
They drinke, and ſpeke, and rome a while and 


Til that Dan John rideth to his abbeye, [pleye, 


The morwe came, and forth this marchant rideth 
To Flandres ward; his prentis wel him gideth 
Til he came in to Brugges merily. 

Now goth this marchant faſte and beſily 
About his nede, and bieth, and creanceth; 
He neither playeth at the dis ne danceth, 
But as a marchant, ſhortly for to tell, 

He ledeth his lif; and ther I let him dwell. 

The Sonday next the marchant was agon 
To Seint Denis ycomen is Dan John, 

With croune and berde all freſh and newe yſhave. 


In all the hous ther n'as ſo lite] a knave, 


Ne no wight elles, that he n'as ful fain | 
For that my Lord Dan John was come again. 
And ſhortly to the point right for to gon, 
This faire wif accardeth with Dan John 
That for thiſe hundred frankes he ſhuld all night 
Haven hire in his armes bolt upright ; 
And this accord parformed was in dede. 
In mirth all night a beſy lif they lede 
Til it was day, that Dan John yede his way, 
And bad the meinie farewel, have good day: 
For non of hem, ne no wight in the toun, 
Hath of Dan John right non ſuſpectioun: 
And forth he rideth home to his abbey, 
Or wher him liſte; no more of him I ſey, 
This marchant, whan that-ended was the faire, 
To Seint Denis he gan for to repaire, 
And with his wif he maketh feſte and chere, 
And telleth hire that chaffare is ſo dere 
That nedes muſte he make a cheviſance 
For he was bonde in a recogniſance 
To payen twenty thouſand ſheldes anon ; 
For which this marchant is to Paris gon 
To borwe of certain frerdes that he hadde 
A certain frankes, and ſum with him he. ladde. 
And whan that he was come in to the toun, 
For gret chiertee and gret affectioun 
Unto Dan John he goth him firſt to pleye, 
Not for to axe or borwe of him moneye, 
But for to wete and ſeen of his welfare, 
And for to tellen him of his chaffare, 
As frendes don whan they ben mette in fere. 
Dan John him maketh feſte and mery chere, 
And he him tolde agen ful ſpecially 
How he had wel ybought and graciouſſy 
(Thanked be God) all hole his marchandiſe, 
Save that he muſt in alle manere wiſe 
Maken a cheviſance, as for his beſte, 
And than he ſhulde ben in joye and reſte, 
Dan John anſwered, Certes I am fain 
That ye in hele be comen home again; 
And if that I ere riche, as have I bliſſe, 
Of twenty thouſand ſheldes ſhuld ye not miſſe, 


/ 


For ye ſo kindely this other day 


Lente me gold, and as I can and may 
I thanke you, by God and by Scint Jame, 
But natheleß I toke unto our dame, 


* 


II 


By certain tokenes that I can hire tell. 


_ | Now by your leve Imay no lepger dN] ld i 
Our abbot wol out of this tou 
And in his compagnie I muſte gon. 


mon, 2 νπjõj] 


Grete wel our dame, min owen nece ſwete! 
And farewel, dere colin! til we mete 


Creanced hath, and paide eke in Paris [wiſe, 
To certain Lumbardes, redy in hir hond, 

The ſumme of gold, and gate of hem his bond, 
And home he goth mery as a popingay, 

For wel he knew he ſtood in ſwiche array 

That nedes muſte he winne in that viage 

A thouſand frankes above all his coſtage. 

His wif ful redy mette him at the gate, 

As ſhe was wont of old uſage algate 

And all that night in mirthe they ben ſette, 

For he was riche, and clerely out of dette. 

Whan it was day, this marchant gan embrace 

His wif all newe, and kiſte hire in hire face, 

And up he goth, and maketh it ful tough, - 
No more, quod ſhe ; by God ye have ynough; .. 
And wantonly agen with him ſhe plaide, 

Til at the laſt this marchant to hire ſaide ; 

By God, quod he, I am a litel wrothe _- 
With you my wif, although it be me lothe 5 + 
And wore ye why ? by God, as that I geile 
That ye han made a manere ſtrangeneſſe 


| Betwixen me and my coſin Dan John. 


Ye ſhuld have warned me or I had gon 

That he you had an hundred frankes paide ERS 
By redy token, and held him evil apaide 

For that I to him ſpake of cheviſance ; 


I thoughte not to axe of him no thing. 
I pray thee, wif, ne do thou no more ſo: 


If any dettour hath in min abſencgee 

Ypaid thee, 1: thargh thy negligence _. 

might him axe a thing that he hath paide, 
This wif was not aferde ne affraide, 


Mary! I defie that falſe monk Dan John ; 

I kepe not of his tokenes never a del: 

He toke me certain gold, I wote-it wel. 
What ! evil thedome on his monkes ſnoute; 
For God it wot I wend withouten doute 
That he had yeve it me becauſe of you, 
To don therwith min honour and my prow 
For coſinage and eke for belle chere 


| That he hath had ful often times here : 


But ſith I ſee 1 ſtonde in fwiche disjoint 

I wol anſwere you ſhortly to the point. 
Ye have mo flakke dettours than am Ig 

For I wol pay you wel and redily 

Fro day to day; and if fo be I faille, 

1 am your wif, ſcore it upon my taile, 

And I ſhal pay as ſone as ever I may; 

For by my trouth I have on min array, 

And not in waſte, beſtowed it every del: 

And for I have beſtowed it ſo wel 


H uy + 


| Your wif, at home, the ſame gold again; TH97 204 
Upon your benche; ſhe wote it wel certain, 


Zach ana Þ - 


This marchant, which that was ful ware and f 


| (Me ſemed ſo as by his contenance) - by 
But natheles, by God our heven king | 


Tell me alway, er that I fro thee go. 4, on 


But boldely ſhe ſaid, and that anon, + | 4 * 


8 
For your honour, for Goddes fake I ſay | 


e ſhal my joly body han to wedde; © ©. 
By God1 Will not pay you but A bedde Ie 49 
eee it me, min owen ſe dere! 
urne hitherward, and maketh better chere. 
This marchant-ſaw ther was no e N 


| Had fe for fo chuge it Wa ere Cott. 
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Sith that the thing may not amended be. Aach 


Now wif, he faid, and I foryeve it thee; 
But by thy Uf be ne no mbre ſo 

Kepe bet my good; this yeve 1 en in charge, 
Thus endeth now my Tale, RL 
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0 10rd eur had thy where ha i Ther may no ton l 
Is in this large world yſprad ! (quod 1 _ | For ſomtime, Lady! or men pray to 
For not al only thy laude precious . + ,, | Thou goſt beforn of tlyy berugnitee, + 
Parfourmed is by men of dignitee, ; | And geteſt us the light of thy Ms - 2 8 Y 
But by the month of children thy bountes o giden us unto thy fone fo 9 — , 
Parfourmed is, for on the breſt ſouking My conning is ſo weke, o bliaful Quene! 
Sometime ſhewen they thin herying. For to declare thy grete worthineſſe, 33 
Wherfore in laude, as I can beſt and may, That I ne may the weighte not ſuſtene ; "I" 
Ofthee and of the white lily flour | But as a child of twelf moneth old or . 2 
Which that thee bare, and is a maide away, I | That can unnethes any word expreſſe, 6h 1 
To tell a ſtorie I will do my labour; + | Right ſo fare I, and therefore I 2 a 
Not that I may enereſen hire honour, I | Gideth my ſong that I ſhal of you ſay, 2 | 
For ſhe herſelven is honour and rote ; Ther was in Aſie, in a gret cite, . 
Of bountee, next hire ſone, — Amonges Criſten folk a Jewerie, - -- "Tr - "ray by 
O mother maide! o maide and mother fre! | Suſtened by a lord of that contree, > F 
O buſhe unbrent ! brenning in Moyſes fight, For foule uſure and luere of yilanie . © hog | | .J 
That raviſhedeſt doun fro the deitee, Hateful to Criſt and to his compagnie, 1 
Thurgh thin humbleſſe, the goſt that i in the alight ! And thurgh theſtretemen mighten 3 
Of whos vertue, han he thin herte light, For it was free, and open at eyther ende. 
Conceived was the fathers ſapience, Of A litel ſcole of Criſten folk ther Soo... 4+: 
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Helpe me to tell it in thy reverence. I Doun at che ferther end, in which ther were 
Lady ! thy bountee, thy magnificence, Children an hepe comen of Criſten blood, 1 
Thy vertue and thy hy four "wn 8 


*.A miracle of a Quritlan child murdered by the Jews, 


That lerned-in that ſcole yere by ere 4 | 
| Svend d docs d man we here, 12 


8 « 


mY 

This is to ſay, to ſingen and to rede, 

As ſmale children don in hir childhede. 6 
Among thiſe children was a widewes ſone, 

A litel cler gion, ſevene yere of age, 

That day by day to ſcole was his wone, 


And eke alſo, wheras he ſey the image 
Of.Criſtes moder, had he in uſage, 


As him was taught, to knele adoun, and be - f 


Ave Marie as he goth by the way. 
Thus hath this widewe hire litel ſone ytaught 
Our blisful Lady,.Criſtes mother dere 
To worſhip ay, and he forgate it nau 
For ſely childe wol away ſone lere. — 
But aye whan I remembre on this matere 
Seint Nicholas ſtant ever in my preſence 
For he ſo yong to'Crift did reverence, ** 
This litel childe His litel book lerning, 4 
As he ſat in the ſcole-at his primere, * 101 a Mt 
He Alma Redempteris herde ſing, 1 1 3667 
As children lered'hir antiphonere, <1 
And as he dorſt he drow him nere las nere, 
And herkened ay the words and the note, 
Til he the firſte vers coude al by rote. 
Nought wiſt he what this Latin was to ſay, 
For he ſo yonge and tendre was of age; 
But on a day his felaw gan he pray 
To expounden him this ſong in his language, 
Or telle him why this ſong was in uſage : 
This prayde he him to conſtrue and declare 
Ful oft time his knees bare. 
His felaw, which that elder was than he” 
Anſwered him thus ; This ſong I have herd lay, 
Was maked of our blisful Lady fre, 
. Hire to falue, and eke hire for to prey 
To ben our help and focour han we dey, ., 
I can no more expound in this matere :* - 
| Herne ſong ; I can but ſmal grammere. 
| And is this ſong maked in reverence 
Of Criſtes moder ? ſaid this innocent : 
Now certes I wol don my diligence _ _ 
To conne it all or Criſtemaſſe be went, 
Though that I for my primer ſhal be ſhent, 
And ſhal be beten thries in an houre. N 
I wol it conne our Ladie for to honoure. 
His felaw tavght him homeward prively 
Fro day to day til he coude it by rote, 
And than he ſong it wel and boldely 
Fro word to word according with the note: 
Twies a day it paſſed thurgh his throte, 
To ſcoleward and homeward whan he wente; 
On Criſtes moder ſet was his entente. 
As I have ſaid, thurghout the Jewerie 
This litel child, 28 he came to and fro, 
Ful merily than wold he fing and crie 
O Alma Redemptoris \ ever mo. 
The ſweteneſſe hath his herte perſed ſo 
Ol Criſtes moder, that to hire to pray | 
He cannot ſtint of ſinging by the way, 
DODi.ur firſte ſo, the ſerpent Sathanas, 
That hath in Jewes herte his waſpes neſt, 
Up ſwale and ſaid, O Ebraike peple, alas! ! 
4s this to Jou a thn thar is honeſt. 
_ That ſwiche a boy ſhal walken as him leſte 
In Jour deſpit, and ſing of ſwiche ſentence, 
Which is again our lawes reverence ? 
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Of which the gret 9 
In Pathmos wrote, which ſayth that they that gon 
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From thennesforth 2 * han conſpired 

This innocent out of this world to chace : 0 

And homicide thereto han they hired, 

That in an aleye had a privee place, 

And as the child gan forthby for to pace 

This curſed Jew him hent and held him faſt, _ 

And cut his throte, and in a pit him caſt, IN 
I ſay that in a wardrope they him threwe 

Wher as thiſe Jewes purgen hir entraille. 

O curſed folk ! of Herodes alle-newe, 

What may your evil entente you availle ? 

Mordre wol out, certein it wht] not . ; 

And namely ther the honour of God ſhal ſprede 


The blood out crieth on your curſed dede. 


O martyr ſouded in virginitee ! 


Now maiſt thou ſinge and folwen ever in on | 


The white Lamb: celeſtial; quod ſue, 
lift Seint Jolie: 


Beforn this Lamb, and ſing a ſong al newe, 
That never fleſhly woman they ne kneẽ we. 
This poure wide we awaiteth al that night 
After hire litel childe, and he came nought, 
For which as ſone as it was dayes light, 


With face pale of drede and befy thought 


She hath at ſcole and elles wher him ſought, 
Til finally ſhe gan ſo fer aſpie 
That he laſt ſeen was in the Jewerie. 

With modres pitee in hire breſt encloſed 


She goth, as ſhe were half out of hire minde, 


To every place wher ſhe hath ſuppoſed 


| By likelihed hire lite] child to finde; 


And ever on Criſtes moder meke and kinde 
She cried, and at the laſte thus ſhe wrought, 
Amor the d Jewes ſhe him ſought. 
dus Neyneth ad ſhe praieth een 4 | 

To every Jew en dwelled in thilke place 
To telle hire of hire child went ought forth by; 
They ſayden Nay ; but Jeſu of his grace 
Yave in hire thought, within a little ſpace, 
That in that place after hire ſone ſhe cride 
Ther he was caſten in à pit beſide. = 

O grete God, that parformeſt thy laude 
By mouth of innocentes, lo here thy might 
This gem of chaſtitee, this emeraude, 
And cke of martirdome the rubie bright, 


Ther he with throte ycorven lay een 


He Alma Redemptoris gan to ſinge 
So loude, that all the place gan to ringe. 
The Criſten folk that thurgh the ſtrete wente 
In comen for to wondre upon this thing, - 
And haſtifly they for the provoſt ſente ; 
He came anon withouten tarying, 


And herieth Crift, that is of heven Wag: 


And eke his moder, honour of mankind, 
And after that the Jewes let he binde 


This child with pitous lamentation 


Was taken up, ſinging his ſong alway, 
And with honour and gret proceſſion 


They carien him unto the next abbey ; 
His moder ſwouning by the bere lay : 


Unnethes might the peple that was there 
This newe Rachel bringen fro his bere. 
With turment and with ſhameful deth eche gn. 


This provoſt doth thiſe * for to r 
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ann that anon: 
He n'olde no ſwiche curſedneſſe obſerve: 
Evil ſhal he have that evil wol deſerve ; 
Therfor with wild hors he did hem drawe, 
And after that he Heng hem by the lawe. 
Upon his bere ay lith this innocent 
Beforn the auter while the maſſe laſt, 
And after that the abbot with his covent 
Han ſpedde hem for to berie him ful faſt : 
And whan they holy water on him caſt 
Yet ſpake thischild, whanſpreint was 
And ſang, 2 Alma N is Mater 
This abbot, which that was an holy man, 
As monkies ben, or elles ought to be, 
This yonge child to conjure he began, 
And ſaid; O dere child ! I haſſe thee, 


' 


In vertue of the tioly-trinitee;! oor nt on 5 14 


Tell me what is thy cauſe for to ſing, 

Sith that thy throte-is cut to my ſe Þ 75 
My throte is cut unto my nekke * 22 
Saide this child, and as by way of Kinde | 


1 ſhuld have deyd, ye longe time gen, 1 


But Jeſu Criſt, as ye in bookes finde, 
Wol that this glory laſt and be in Minde, 
And for the worſhip of his moder dere. a 
Yet may I ſing O Alma loude and clere. » 
This welle of mercie, Criſtes moder ſwete, 
I loved alway, as after my conning ; | 
And whan that I my lif ſhulde forlete 
To me ſhe came, and bad me for to fin 


This antem veraily in my dying, 
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As ye han herde; and whan that I had fonge 
Me thought ſhe laid a grain upon my tonge, 
Wherfore I ſing, and fing I mote 

In honour of that blisful maiden free, 
Til fro my tonge of taken is the grain. 
And after that thus ſaide ſhe to me; 
My litel child, than wol I fetchen thee, 
Whan that the grain is fro thy tongue yake : 


This holy monk, this abbot him mene I, 
His tonge out. caught, and toke away the grain. 
And he yave up the goſt ful ſoftely. 

And whan this abbot had this wonder ſein 
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| Be not agaſte, I wol thee not fo 


» 


His ſalte teres trilled adoun as reyne, MY, 
er. off he fell al platte upon the ground. 
ill he lay as he had ben ybound. 
N — — EET 
Weping and herying Criſtes moder dere; 
| | And after that they riſen; e be eee 
And toke way dd martin nene beve, -- 5 
And in a tombe of marble ſtones elere 91 
Encloſen they his litel body ſwete: 2 
Ther he is now Go lene us for to mete. 4 
O young Hew of Lincoln — 5 ; * 
With curſed Jewes, as it ĩs notable, 4: 4 616 
For it n'is but a lite+while ago 1 20S 


Pray eke for us, we ſinſul folk mallakls, 
That of his mercie God ſo merciable 
On us his grete mercie multiplie, 

For reverence of his moder prone 
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* by his 3 
n For unto no wight doth he daliance. 

Til that our Hoſte to 3 he began, £m Say now ſomwhat; ſin other folk han faide ; - 
And than at erſt he 1 upon me, Tell us a Tale of mirthe, and that anon. 

And ſuide thus; What 2 . Hoſtey quod 1, ne be not evil apaide, 10 


Thou lokeſt as thou woldeſt find an hare, For other Tale certes can I non 

For ever upon the ground I fee thee ſtare. | But of a rime 1 lerned yore agon. 
Approche nere, and joke up merily. Ye, that is good, quod he; we ſhullen here 
Now ware you, Sires, and Jet this man have place; f Som deintee thing me thinketh by thy cher, 
He in the waſte is ſhapen as wel as 1. 8 

This were a papet in an arme to enbrace 923 ; 
T = 


THE RIME OF SIRE THOPAS*®, 


nrg, Laps to good . 

And I wol tel you veramant 

Of mirthe and of ſolas, 

Al of a knight was faire and gent 

In bataille and in turnament, 

His name was Sire Thopas. 
Yborne he was in fer contree, 

In Flandres, al beyonde the ſee, 

At Popering in the place : 

His father was a man ful free, 

And lord he was of that contree, 


He coude hunt at the wilde dere, 
And ride on hauking for the rivere 
With grey goſhauk on honde; 
Therto he was a good archere : 

Of wraſtling was ther non his pere 
| Ther ony ram ſhuld ſtonde. 

Ful many a maide bright in bour 
They mourned for him par amour 
Whan hem were bet to flepe; 
But he was chaſte and no lechour, 
And ſwete as is the bramble flour 


As it was Goddes grace. That bereth the red kepe. / 
Sire Thopas was a doughty fwain, And ſo it fell upon a day, a 
White was his face as paindemaine, Forſoth, as I you tellen may, 
HFis lippes red as roſe : Sire Thopas wold out ride ; 
"His rudde is like ſcarlet in grain, He worth upon his ſtede gray, 
And I you tell in good certain And in his hond a launcegay, 
He had a ſemely noſe. A long ſwerd by his fide. 5 
- His here, his berde, was like ſifronn, He priketh thurgh a faire foreſt, 
That to his girdle raught adoun; Therin is many a wilde beſt, 
His ſhoon of Cordewane; | Ye both buck and hare ; 
Of Brugges were his hoſen broun 3 5 And as he pricked north and eſt, 
His robe was of chekelatoun, I telle it you, him had almeſte 
That coſte many a Jane. 5 Betidde à ſory care. 


A northern Tale of an outlandiſh knight, 8 | 
nttered by Chaucer in a rime and fyle differing 

reft, as though he himſclf were nor the author but only 
the reporter of the other Tales. Urry. 
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Ther ſpringen herbes grete and kane, 
The licoris and the ſetewale, 
And many a cloue gilofre, 
And notemuge to put in ale, 
Whether it be moiſt or ſtale, 
Or for to lain in cofre. | 
The briddes ſingen, it is no nay, | 
The ſperhauk and the popingay, 
That joye it was to here, 
The throſtel cok made eke his lay, 
The wode dove upon the ſpray 
He ſang ful loude and clere. 
Sire Thopas fell in love-Jonging 
Al whan he herd the throſtel fing, 
And priked as he were wood; 
His faire ſtede in his priking 
3% So ſwatte that men might him wring, 
His ſides were al blood. 
Sire Thopas eke ſo wery was 
For priking on the ſofte gras, 
80 fiers was his corage, ö 
That doun he laid him in that place 
. To maken his ſtede ſom ſolace, 
; And yaf him good forage. 
A, Seinte Mary, benedicite ! 
What aileth this Love at me 
To binde me ſo ſore ? 
Me dremed all this night parde 
An elf quene ſhal my lemman be, 
And flepe under my gore. 

An elf quene wol I love ywis, 
For in this world no woman is 
Worthy to be my make in toun 
All other women I forſake, 

And to an elf quene I me take 
By dale and eke by doun. 

Into his ſadel he clombe anon, 
And priked over ſtile and ſton 
An elf quene for to „ 
Til be ſo long had riden and gone 
That he fond in a privee wone 
The contree of Faerie. 


Wherin he ſoughte north and ſouth, 


And oft he ſpied with his mouth 
In many a foreſt wilde, ; 
For in that contree n'as'ther non 
That to him dorſt ride or gon, 
Neither wif ne childe. - 

Til that ther came a gret geaunt, 
His name was Sire Oliphaunt, 
A perilous men of dede ; 
He ſayde, Child, by Termagaunt 
But if thou prike out of myn haunt 
Anon I flee thy ſteed with mace—— 
Here is the Quene of Faerie, 
With harpe, and pipe, and ſimphonie, 
Dwelling in this place. 

The child ſayd, Al ſo mote I the 
To morwe wol 1 meten thee, 

I have min armoure, 
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J 
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Sire Thopas drew abak ful ally K. 
This geaunt at him ſtones caſt ts i 
Out of a fel ſtaffe ſlings gg 2 0 


But faire eſcaped child Thop en een 


And all it was thurgh grace, 


And thurgh his faire bering. 1 5 


Vet liſteneth, Lordings, wm N 


Merier than the nightingale, 
I For now I wol yen roune Y 7 al 


How Sire Thopas with ſides cate, 

Priking over hill and dale, N 

Is comen agein to taune. | 25 "2207 224% 
His mery men commandeth be 

To maken him bothe game and gle, 

For nedes muſt he fighte | 

With a geaunt with hedes three 

For paramour and jolitee 

Of on that ſhone ful brighte. i 
Do come, he ſayd, my mineſtrales  * 

And geſtours for to tellen tales 

Anon in min arming, 

= romaunces that ben reales, 

Of popes and of cardinales 
And eke of love-longing. we 
ſet him firſt the ſwete win, | 
And mede eke in a maſelin | 2 


And real f env Pr 


Of ginger-bred that was ful fin, 
And licoris and eke comin, 4 


With ſugar that is trie. 


He didde next his white lere 5 
Of cloth of lake ſin and clere 
A breche and eke a ſherte, 
And next his ſhert an haketon, 


And over that an habergeon 


For percing of his herte ; 
And over that a flo Nan bert x . 
Was all ywrought of Jewes werk, 3 


Ful ſtrong it was of plate, 


And over that his cote-armoure, 
As white as is the lily floure, 
In which he wold debate. 
His ſheld was all of gold ſo red, 
And therin was a bores hed, 
A charboucle beſide ; 5 
And ther he ſwore on ale and bred 
How that the geaunt ſhuld be ded, 
Betide what ſo eee ons, 
His jambuix were of cuir | 
His ſwerdes ſheth of ivory, 1 8 
His helme of latoun bright, 8 
His ſadel was of rewel bone, | 
His bridel as the ſonne ſhone, CS 


Or as the mone light. 


His ſpere was of fin cypres, \, 
That bodeth werre and nothing pee, 
The hed ful ſharpe yground: 3 
His ſtede was all dapple gray, ; "= 
It goth an aumble in the way | 1 


Ful ſoftely and round in londe : 
RESI. © F 

ye wol ony N h. | 
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246 . THE RIME OF SIRE THOPA'S. 
And hetkeneth-to my ſpell; FT] 5 As ſparcle out of brondes 
Of bataille and of chevalrie, ; Upon his creſt he bare a tour, 
Of ladies love and drueric, | I And therin ſtiked a lily flour; 
Anon I wol you tell. I | God ſhilde his corps fro ſhonde! 

Men ſpeken of romaunces of pris, And for he was a knight auntrous 
Of Hornchild and of Ipotis, is 7s © | He n'olde flepen in non hous, | 
Of Bevis and Sire Guy, TV} | But liggen in his hoods 
Of Sire Libeux and Ploindamonr, I | His bright helm was his wanger, 
But Sire 'Thopas he bereth the flour | And by him baited his deſtrer 
Of real chevalrie. Of herbes fin and good. 

His goode ſtede he al beſtrode, 455 Himſelf drank water of the well, 
And forth — his way he glode IA did the knight Sire Percivel 

I So worthy under wede, 
: 33 Til on a os 
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FRO OOUE TO MELIBEUS. 


PRO Kit OGUE TO MELIBEUS. 


No more of this for Goddes . Ia 

| our Hoſte, for thou makeſt me 6. 
80 wery of thy veray lewedneſſe, 5 

That al ſo wiſly God my ſoule bleſſe 

Min eres aken of thy drafty ſpeche. 

Now ſwiche a rime Uh devil I beteche ; 

This may wel be rime dogerel, quod he. 


Why ſo? quod I; why wolt thou letten me 1 


More of my Tale than an other man, 

Sin that it is the beſte rime I can? 
By God, quod he, for plainly at o word 

Thy drafty riming is not worth a tord : 

Thou doſt nought elles but diſpendeſt time. 

| Sire, at o word thou ſhalt no lenger rime. 

Let ſee wher thou canſt tellen ought in geſte, 

Or tellen in proſe ſomwhat at the leſte 

In which ther be ſom mirthe or ſom doctrine. 
Gladly, quod I; by Goddes ſwete pine 

Iwol you tell a litel thing in proſe 

That oughte liken you, as I ſuppoſe, 

Or elles certes ye be to dangerous. 

It is a moral Tale e vertuous, 

Al be it told ſomtime in tes wife 


ol londry falk, as 1 mal you deviſe, 


A beak 


Sag: = 2 
That telleth 9 peine of Jeſu Crik 


Ne faith not alle thing as his felaw dothzʒ 
But natheles hir ſentence is al ſoth, 1 : 
And alle accorden as in hir ſentence, . 
Albe ther in hir telling difference ; 


For ſom of hem ſay more and ſom ſay leſſe 


Whan they his pitous paſſion 


exp 
I mene of Mark and Mathew, Luke and Jeb 


reſle ; 


But douteles hir ſentence is all on. 
Therfore, Lordinges all, I you beſeche, 


If that ye thinke I vary in my | 
As thus, though that I telle ſom del more 

proverbes than ye han herde before 
Comprehended in this litel tretiſe here, 


Of 


fpeche, 


To enforcen with the effect of my matere, ' _ 
And though I not the ſame wordes ſay 
As ye han herde, yet to you alle I pray 
Blameth me not, for as in my ſentence. 


Shul ye nowher finden no difference, : 


Fro the ſentence of thilke tretiſe lite 
After the which this mery Tale I write ; 


And therfore herkeneth what I ſhal — 
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A foxes man called Melibeus, mighty and 
 riche, begate upon his wif that called was Pru- 
dence a doughter which that called was Sophie. 

Upon a day befell that he for his diſport is went 
into the feldes him to playe. His wif and eke his 
doughter hath he left within his hous, of which the 
dores weren faſt yſhette. Foure of his olde foos han 
it eſpied, and ſetten ladders to the walles of his hous, 
and by the windowes ben entred, and beten his 
wif, and wounded his doughter with five mortal 
woundes in five ſondry places; this is to fay, in 
hire feet, in hire hondes, in hire eres, in hire noſe, 
and in hire mouth, and leften hire for dede, and 
wenten away. 

Whan Melibeus retorned was into his hous, and 
ſey al this meſchief, he like a madman rending his 
clothes gan to wepe and crie. | | 

P —_ his wif, as fer forth as ſhe dorſte, be- 
ſought him of his weping for to ſtint : but not 
forthy he gan to crie and wepen ever lenger the 

1 iir 


more. | | 
This noble if Prudence remembred hire upon | 


the ſentence of Ovide, in his book that clepec is 
The Renicdie of Love, wheras he faith, He is a 
fool that diſtourbeth the moder to wepe in the 


deth of hire childe til ſhe have wept hire fille, as 


for a certain time; and than ſhal a man don his di- 
ligence with amiable: wordes hire to reconforte, 
and preye hire of hire weping for to ſtinte. For 
*which reſon this noble wif Prudence ſuffred hire 


huſbond for to wepe and crie as for a certain ſpace, 


and whan ſhe faw hire time ſhe ſayde to him in 

this wiſe : Alas! my Lord, quod ſhe, why make 

ye yourſelf for to be like a fool? forſothe it apper- 

teineth not to a wiſe man to maken ſwiche a ſorwe. 

"Youre doughter with the grace of God ſhal wariſh 
and eſcape, And al were it ſo that ſhe right now 

were dede, ye ne ought not as for hire deth youre- 

elf to deſtroye. Senek ſaith, The wiſe man ſhal 
not take to gret diſcomfort for the deth of his chil- 

dren, but certes he ſhulde ſuffren it in patience, as 

wel as he abideth the deth of his owen propre per- 


* Prudence, the diſcreet wife of Melibeus, perſuadeth 
der hufband to patience, and to receive his enemies to 
mercie and grace. A Tale full of moralitie, ws both 
; — x low may learne to governe their affeQions. 


* 
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This Melibeus anſwered anom and ſaide; What 
man ren he) ſhulde of his weping ſtinte that 
bath ſo gret a cauſe for to wepe ? Jelu Criſt our 
Lord himſelf wepte far the deth of - Lazarus 
his frend, Prudence anſwerd; Certes wel I wote 
attempre weping is nothing defended to him that 
ſorweful is among folk in ſorwe, hut it is rather 
graunted him to wepe. The apoſtle Poule unto 
the Romaines writeth, Man ſhal rejoyce with hem 
that maken joye, and wepen with ſwiche folk as 
wepen. But though attempre weping be granted, 
outrageous weping certes is defended. Meſure of 
weping ſhulde be conſidered after the lore that 
techeth us Senek. Whan that thy frend is dede 
(quod he) let not thin eyen to moiſte ben of terey 
ne to muche drie; although the teres comen to 
thin eyen let hem nat falle. And whan thou haſt 


| forgon thy frend do diligence to get agein another 


frend z and this is more wiſdom than for to wepe 
for thy frende which that thou haſt lorne, for 
you by ſapience, put away ſorwe out 
herte. Remembreth you that Jeſus Sirak ſayth, A 
man that is joyous and glad in herte it him cot- 
ſerveth floriſhing in his age; but ſothly a ſorwe- 
ful herte maketh his bones drie. . He” ſaith che 
thus, that ſurwe in herte flecth ful many a man, 
Salomon ſayth, that right as mouthes in the ſhepes 
fleeſe anoien to the clothes, and the ſmale wormes 
to the tree, right ſo anoieth ſorwe to the herte of 
man; .wherfore us ought as wel in the deth of 
oure children as in the loſſe of our goodes tempo- 
rel have patience. . | 
Remembre you upon the patient Job; whan 
he hadde loſt his children and his temporel ſub- 
ſtaunce, and in his body endured and received ful 
many a grevous tribulation, yet ſayde he thus, 
Oure Lord hath yave it to me, our Lord hath 
beraſt it me; right as oure Lord hath wold right 
ſo it is don; ybleſſed be the name of oure 
To thiſe forefaide thinges anſwered Melibeus unto 
his wif Prudence: All thy wordes (quod he) ben 
trewe, and therto profitable, but trewely mia 
herte is troubled with this ſorwe ſo grevouſly that. 
{ n'ot what to don. Let calle (quod Prudence) 
thy trewe frendes alle, and thy linage, which 


| 


that ben wiſe, and telleth to hem your cas, an 


' herkeneth what they faye in conſeilling, and g. 


therin is no bote. And  therfore if 3 | 
youre 
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verfie you after hir ſentence. Salomon ſaith, 
Werke all thinges by conſeil and thou ſhalt never 
| | axen leiſer and ſpace to have deliberation. in tis 


repente. 4 20075. ; | ; 

IThaa by conſeil of his wif Prudence this Meli- 
beus let callen a gret congregation of folk, as ſur- 
giens, phiſiciens, olde folk and yonge, and ſom of 


his olde enemies reconciled (as by hir ſemblant) 
to his love and to his grace; and therwithal ther 
comen ſonie of hit neigheboures that diden him 


reverence more for drede than for love, as it hap- 
oft: ther comen alſo ful. many ſubtil flatter- 

ers, and wiſe advocats lerned in the lawe. 
And whan thiſe folk togeder aſſembled weren, 


this Melibeus in ſorweful wiſe. ſhewed hem his cas, 


and by the manere of his ſpeche it ſemed that in 


herte he bare a crue} ire, ready to don vengeaunce 


n his foos, and ſodeinly deſired that the werre 
ulde beginne, but natheles yet axed he his con- 
ſeil upon this matere. A ſurgien, by licence and 
aſſent of ſwiche as weren wile, up roſe, and unto 
Melibeus ſayde as ye moun here. 
| Sire, (quod he) as to us ſurgiens apperteineth 
that we do to every wight the beſte that we can, 
wher as we ben withholden, and to our patient 
that we do no. damage, wherfore it happeth many 
time and ofte that whan twey men han everich 
wounded other o ſame ſurgien heleth hem both, 
wherfore unto our art it is not pertinent to norice 
-werre, ne parties to ſupporte : but certes as to the 
wariſhing of youre doughter, al be it ſo that peri- 
louſly ſhe be wounded, we ſhuln do ſo entent if 
beſineſſe fro day to night, that with the grace of 
God ſhe ſhal be hole and ſound as ſone as is poſſi- 
ble, Almoſt right in the ſame wiſe the phiſiciens 
anſwerden, fave that they ſaiden a fewe wordes 
more; that right as maladies ben cured by hir 
contraries, right ſo ſhal man wariſhe werre. His 
neigheboures ful of envie, his feined frendes that 
ſemed reconciled, and his flaterers, maden ſem- 
blant of weping, and empeired and agregged mu- 
chel of this matere, in preyſing gretly Melibee of 
might, of power, of richeſſe, and of frendes, deſ- 
piling the power of his adverſaries, and ſaiden 
outrely that he anon ſhulde wreken him on his 
dos, and beginnen werre. : 8 
Op roſe than an advocat that was wiſe, by 
lere and by conſeil of other that were wiſe, and 
ſayde; Lordinges, the nede . for the which we 
ben aſſembled in this place is a ful havie thing, 
and heigh matere, becauſe of the wrong and 
of the wikkedneſſe that hath be don, and eke by 
reaſon of the grete damages that in time coming 
ben poſſible to fallen for the ſame cauſe, and eke 
by reſon of the gret richeſſe and power of the 
parties bothe, for the which reſons it were a ful 
gret peril to erren in this matere; wherfore, Meli- 
beus, this is oure ſentence : we. conſeille you, 


aboven alle thing, that right anon thou do thy | 


dligence in keping of thy propre perſone in 

ſwiche a wiſe that — ne le 3 ne watche 

thy body for to ſave; and after that we conſeille 

that in thin hous thou ſette ſuffiſant garniſon, ſo 

that they moun as wel. thy body as thy hous de- 

ende 5 3 for to mee ven werte, ne ſodenly 
LL. I, 5 ; 
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for to do vengeaunce, we moun not deme in ſo: ER 


litel time that it were profitable ; wherefore..we., 


cas to deme; for the comune proverbe ſaith thus - 


He that ſone demeth ſone ſhal repente; / and e 
men ſain that thilke juge is wiſe that fone under 
ſtondeth a matere and jugeth· hy lciſer 3 for al be ie; - * 


ſo that al tarying be anoiful, algates it is not to 


repreve-in yeving oſ jugement, ne in vengeance 
taking, whan it is ſuffiſant and reſonable; and 


that ſhewed our Lord Jeſu Criſt by tnſample z for 
whan that the woman that was taken in advoutrie 
Was brought in his preſence, . to knowen What 
ſhuld be don with hire perſone, al be it that he. 
wiſt wel himſelf what that he wolde anſwere, yet 

ne wolde he not anſwere ſo deinly, but he wolde 


have deliberation, and in the ground he wrote 


twies : and by thiſe cauſes we axen deliberation, 
and we ſhuln than by the grace of God conſeille 
the thing that ſhal-be profitable. bf 
Up ſterte than the yonge folk at ones, and the 
moſt partie of that compagnie han ſcorned this, 
olde wiſe man, and begonnen to make noiſe and 
ſaiden, Right ſo as while that iren is hot men, 
ſhulde ſmite, right ſo men ſhaln do wxeken hir; 
wronges while that they ben freſhe and nee 
and with loude voys they criden , Werfe! werrel: 
Up roſe tho on of thiſe old wiſe, and with his hand 
made countenance that men ſhuld holde hem ſtills 
and yeve him audience. Lordinges, (quod he) 
ther is ful many a man thet crieth Werre! werre l 
that wote ful litel what werre amounteth. Werre 


at his beginning hath ſo gret an entring and fo, - 


large, that every wight may enter whan himbketh, 
and lightly find werre ; but certes what end that 
ſhal befalle it is not light to know; for Tothly 
whan that werre is ones begonne there is ful many 


a child unborne of his moder that ſhal ſter ve 


yong by cauſe of thilke werre, other elles live in- 
ſorwe, and dien in wretchednefle ; and therſore 


or that any werre be begonne mien mult have 


gret conſeil and gret deliberation, And whan 
this ode man wende to enforcen his tale by reſons, 
wel nie alle at cones begonne they to riſe for to 


| breken his tale, and bidden him ful oft his wordes 


hem that liſten not heren his wordes, his ſermon 


| hem anoieth; for Jeſus Sirak ſayth that muſ ke in 


weping is a; nojous. thing: this is to ſayn, as 
muche availleth to fpeke beforn folk to which his 
ſpeche anoieth as toſinge beforne him that wepeth, 
And whan this wiſe man ſaw that him wanted 


audience al ſhamefaſt he ſette him doun agein: 


for Salomon ſaith, Ther as thou ne mayſt have 
non audience enforce thee not to ſpeke. I ſee wel 
(quod this wiſe man) that the comune proverb 
is ich that good conſeil wanteth whan it is moſt 


that prively in his ere conſeilled him certain thing, 
and conſeilled him the contrary in general audi» 
ence, Whan Melibeus had herd that the greteſt 


party of his conſeil were accorded that he ſhulda 


make werre,.anon he conſented to hire conſeilling, 
, S 2 I n 3232 : 


nede. : | 5 
Yet had this. Melibeus in his conſeil many folle - 


» / 
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and fully aſfermed hir ſentence. Than Dame Pru- 
"dence, whan that ſhe ſaw how that hire huſbonde | 
Hope him for toawreke him on his foos, and to be- 
ginne werre, ſhe in ful humble wiſe, whan ſhe ſaw 
hire time, ſayde him theſe wordes: My Lord, (quod 
ſhe) I yon beſeche, as hertly as 1 dare and can, 
ne haſte you not to faſte, and for alle guerdonds 
as yeve me audience; for Piers Alphonſe * ſayth, 
Wno ſo that doth to thee outher good or harme 
haſte thee not to quite it, for in this wiſe thy 
frend wol abide, and thin enemie ſhal the lenger 
| live in drede. The proverbe ſayth, He haſteth 
Wel that wiſely can abide; and in wikked haſt is 
no profite. e Trig 5 
This Melibee anſwered unto his wif Prudence; 
I purpoſe not (quod he) to werken by thy con- 
leit for many cauſes and reſons, for eertes every 
. _ Wight wold hold me than a fool; this is to ſayn, 
If I for thy cenſeilling wolde change thinges that 
bed ordained and affirmed by fo many wiſe men. 
Secondly, 1 fay that all women ben wicke, and 
non good of hem all; for of a thouſand men, ſaith 
„Salomon, I found o good man; but certes of alle 
women good found I never. And alfo, certts if 
I governed me by thy conſeil it ſhulde ſeme that 
I had yeve thee over me the maiſtrie ; and God 
forbede that it ſo were; for Jeſus Sirak fayth, that 
If the wif have the maiſtrie ſhe is contrarious to 
Hire huſbond ; and Salomon ſayth, Never in thy 
lf to thy wif, ne to thy child, ne to thy frend, 
ne yeve no power over thyſelf; for better it were 
that thy children axe of thee thinges that hem 
-nedeth, chan thou ſee thyſelf in the handes of thy 
children. And alfo if I wol werche by thy con- 
leilling, certesit muſt be ſomtime ſecree, til it were 
time that it be knowen, and this ne may not 
be if 1 ſhulde®be conſeilled by thee [For it is 
writen + The janglerie of women ne can no thing 
hide fave that which they wote not; after the phi- 
Ioſophre feyth, In wikked conſeil women ven- 
quiften men: and for thife reſons I ne owe not 
to be conſeilled by thee.] | 5 
Wphan Dame Prudence, ful debonairly, and with 
SERINE had herd all that hire huſbonde liked 
for to ſay, than axed ſhe of him licence for to 
fpeke, and ſayde in this wiſe : My lord, (quod 
ſhe) as to your firſt reſon it may lightly ben an- 
fFwerd, for I fay that it is no folie to chaunge con: 
Fei] whan the thing is chaunged, or elles whan the 
thing ſemeth otkerwiſe than it femed afoze. And 
morcover, I ſay, though that ye have ſworne and 


— 


© # He calls himſelf Petru Afummſi in his Dialogus contra 
eos, mf. Harl. 3861. He there informs 2 that he 
bimſelt originally a Jew, but converted and baptiaed 
n the year 1108, in July, die natalis App. Petri et Fauli, 
gpon which account he took the name ot Peter. 
+ What is included between hooks is wanting in all the 
mil. which | have examined : it is plain! — to the 
ufc, as it thews us what the fourth and fifth rcatons of 
Melibeus were to which brudence replies: I have there- 
fore inſerted as lireral a rranflarion as 1 imagine Chaucer 
mighr have made of re following paſage in the Fr. 
Melibee, mf. Reg. 19, C. vii: Caritettefcript, la gengleri. 
des ſemmes ne puet tions celier.fors ce qu'elle ne fcet: 
. * *®* Aprisle philoſophre dit, en mauvais conleil les ſemmes 


was 


ton con 


| 


** vairiquent les hommes, et pat ces tai ; - 
| Gur ö cl” Driise aiſous je ne dois point 


behight to performe your empriſe, and neverthe 
les ye weive to performe thilke ſame empriſe by 
juſt cauſe, men ſhuld not ſay ther fore ye were a 
lyer ne forſworn; for the book fayth that the wiſe 
man maketh no leſing whan he turneth his corage 
for the better. And al be it that your empriſe be 
eſtabliſhed and ordeined by gret multitude of folk, 
yer thar you not accompliſh thilke ordinance but 
you liketh, for the trouthe of thinges and the pro- 
fit ben rather founden in fewe folk that ben wiſe 
and ful of reſon, than by gret multitude of folk 
ther every man cryeth and clattereth what him 
liketh ; ſothly ſwiche multitude is not honeſt. As 
to the ſecond reſon, wheras ye ſay that all women 
ben wicke; ſave your grace, certes ye deſpiſe alle 
women in this wiſe, and he that all deſpifeth, as 
ſaith the book, all deſpleſeth. And Senek faith, 
that who ſo wol have ſapience ſhall no man dif 
preiſe, but he ſhal gladly teche the ſcience that he 
can without preſumption or pride, and ſwiche 


thinges as he nought can he ſhal not ben aſhamed 


to lere hem, and to enquere of lefle folk than him. 
Telf. And, Sire, that ther hath ben ful many a 
good woman may lightly be preved; for certes, 
Sire, our Lord Jeſu Criſt n'olde never han deſ- 


cended to be borne of a woman if all women had 


be wicked; and after that, for the gret bountee 
that is in women, our Lord Jeſu Criſt, whan he 
was riſen from deth to lif, appeared rather to 2 


woman than to his apoſtles. And though that Sa- 


lomon fayde he founde never no good woman, it 


falweth not therfore that all women be wicked; 
for though that he ne found no good woman, 


certes many another man hath. founde many a 
woman ful good and trewe: or elles, peraventure, 
the entent of Salomon was this, that in ſoveraine 


bountee he found no woman; this is to ſay, that 


ther is no wight that hath ſoveraine bountee ſave 
God alone, as he himſelf recordeth in his Evange- 


lies; for ther is no creature ſo good that him ne 


wanteth ſomwhat of the perfection of God that 
is his maker. Youre thridde reſon is this; ye ſay 
that if that ye governe you by my conſeil it 
ſhulde feme that ye had yeve me the maiſtrie and 


the lordſhip of your perſon. Sire, ſave your grace; 


it is not To; for if ſo were that no man ſhulde be 
conſeilled but only of hem that han lordſhip and 


maiſtrie of hisperfon, men n'oldenot be conſeilled 


fo often; for fothly thilke man that aſketh con- 
feil of a purpos, yet hath he free chois whether 
he wol werke after that confeil or non. And as 
to your fourth reſon, ther as ye fain that the jang- 
lerie of women can hide thinges that they wot 
not, as who To fayth that a woman can not hide 
that ſhe wote ; Sire, thife wordes ben underſtonde 
of women that ben Jar and wicked, of 
which women men ſain that three thinges driven 
a man out of his hous, that is to ſay, ſnioke, drop- 
ping of raine, and wicked wives; and of ſwiche 
women · Salomon 'fayth, that 'a man were better 
dwell in defert than witha woman that is riotons: 
and, Sire, by your leve, that am not I, for ye have 
ful often afſaied my gret filence and my gret pa- 
tience, and eke how wel that I can hide and hel: 
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all women and hir reſons, I ſhal ſhewe you by 


| rather confuſion of man. And ther ſayd a clerk 


thiages that men oughtet: ſecretly to hiden, And 
ſothly as to your fiſthe reſon, wheras ye ſay that 
in wicked conſeil women venquiſhed men, God 
wote that thilke reſon ſtant here in no ſtede; for 
underſtondeth now ye axen conſeil for to do 
wickedneſſe, and if ye wol werken wiekedneſſe, 
and your wif reſtraineth thilke wicked pur pos, and 
overcometh you by reſon and by good conſeil, 
certes your wif ought rather to be preiſed than to 
be blamed: thus ſhulde ye underſtonde the philo- 
ſophre that ſayth, in wicked conſeil women ven- 
quiſhen hir huſbondes. And ther as you blamen 


many enſamples that many women have ben ful 

and yet ben, and hir conſeil holeſome and 
profitable. Eke ſom men han fayd that the conſeil 
of women is either to dere or elles to litel of pris: 
but al be it ſo that ful many a woman be bad, and 
hire conſeil vile and nought worth, yet han men 
founden ful many a good woman, and diſcrete 
and wiſe in conſeilling. Lo Jacob, thurgh the 
good conſeil of his mother Rebecke, wan the be- 
niſon of his father and the lordſhip over all his 
brethren ; Judith by hire good conſeil delivered 
the citee of Bethulie, in which ſhe dwelt, out of 
the honde of Holofern, that had it beſeged, and 
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in alle your werkes mekely beſechet to the he 
God that he wol be your conſeillour, an 
you to ſwiche entente that he yeve you'conſe 
and comforte, as taught Tobie his ſohe; At alle 
times thou ſhalt bleſſe God, and preie Him tao 
| dreſſe thy wayes; and loke that alle thy ils 
ben in him for evermore. Seint James eke ſuyth, 


S 


: 
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And afterwarde than ſhullen ye take conſeil in 
yourſelt, and examine wel your ow²en thoughtes' 
of ſwiche thinges as you thinketh that ben belt 
for your ptofit ; and than ſhuln ye drive fro your 
herte three thinges that ben contrarious to good 
conſeil, that is to ſayn, ire, coveitiſe, and haſtinefſe; 
Firſt, he that axeth conſeil of himſelf, certes he 
muſt be withouten ire for many cauſes. The firſt 
is this; he that hath gret ire and wrath in him 
| ſelf, he weneth alway that he may do thing that 
he may not do. And, ſecondly; he that is irous 
and wroth he may not wel deme; and he that may 
not wel deme may not wel conſeille, The thridde 
is this; he that is irous and wroth, as ſayth Senck, 
ne may not ſpeke but blameful thinges, and with 
his vicious wordes he ſtirreth other folk to anger 
and to ire. And eke, Sire, ye truſt drive coveitiſe 
out of your herte ; for the apoſtle ao han co 
veitiſe is the rote of all harmes: and troſteth wel 


wolde it al deſtroye; Abigail delivered Nabal 
hire houſbond fro David the king, that wolde han 
ſlain him, and appeſed the ire of the king by hire 
vit and by hire good conſeilling; Heſter by hire 
conſeil enhaunced gretly the peple of God in the 
regne of Aſſuerus the king; and the ſame bountee 
in good conſeilling of many a good woman moun 
men rede and tell. And further more, whan that 
oure Lord had created Adam oure forme father 
he ſayde in this wiſe ; It is not good to be a man 
alldne; make we to him an helpe ſemblable to 
himſelf, Here moun ye ſee that if that women 
weren not good, and hir conſeil good and profita- 
ble, oure Lord God of heven wolde neither han 
wrought hem ne called hem helpe of man, but 


ones in two vers, What is better than gold? 
jalpre ; what is better than jaſpre ? wiſdom 5 and 
what is better than wiſdom ? wornan ; and what 
is better than a good woman? nothing. And, 
vire, by many other reſons moun ye ſeen that 
many women ben good, and hir conſeil good and 
profitable: and therefore, Sire; if ye wol troſte 
to my conſeil, I ſhall reſtore you your doughter 
hole and ſound, and I wol don to you ſo muche 
that ye ſhuln have honour in this cas. 

Whan Melibee had herd the wordes of his wif 
Prudence, he ſayd thus; I fe wel that the word of 
Salomon is ſoth, for he ſaith that wordes that ben 
ſpoken diſcretly by ordinaunce ben honiecombes, 
for they yeven ſweteneſſe to the foule and hol - 
ſomtieſſe to the body: and, wif, becauſe of thy 
lwete wordes, and eke for I have preved and afs 
faied thy grete fapience and thy grete trouthe, I 
wol governe me by thy conſeil in alle thing. 

Now, Sire, (quod Dame Prudence) and ſu 
that ye vouchſafe to be governed by my conſeil, I 
vol enforme Fou how that ye ſkuln governe your-" 


that a coveitous man ne can not deme, es ry 
but only to fulfille the end of his coveitiſe, and 
certes that ne may never ben © accompliſed; for 
ever the more haboundance that he hath of 
richeſſe, the more he deſireth. And; Sire, ye 
muſt alſo drive out of youre herte haſtineſſe; for- 
certes ye ne moun not dente for the beſte à ſodei 
thought that falleth in your herte, but ye muſt 
aviſe you on it ful ofte; for, as ye have herde 
herebeforn, the commune brevelie is this, He 
that ſone demeth fone 'repenteth; - * | 
Sire, ye ne be not alway in like diſpoſition, fo“ 
certes ſom thing that ſomtime femeth to you that 
it is good for to do, another time it ſemeth to you” - 
the contrarie, FER Ro 008, ST A 
And whan ye han taken conſeil in yourſelf; 
and han demicd by goed deliberation ſwichie thing 
as you ſemeth beſte, than rede I you that ye kep 
it ſecree. Bewreye not your conſeil to no perſone, 
but if fo be that ye wenen ſikerly that 'thurghe - 
youre bewreying youre condition ſhal det to you 
more profitable; for Jeſus Sirak ſaith, Neither to 
thy foo ne to thy frend diſcover not thy ſecree, ne 
thy folie; for they woln yeve you audience 
loking, and ſupportation, in your preſence, and 
ſeorne you in youre abſence. Another cletk fayth, 
that ſcarſly ſhalt thou finden any perſone that max 
thy conſeil ſecrely. The book faith, While 
that thou kepeſt thy conſeil if chin herte thou 
kepeſt it in thy priſon, and wWhan thou bewreyeſt 
thy conſeil to any wight, he holdeth thee in his 
ſnare + and therfore you is better to hide your 
conſeil in your herte than t6 preye him to When 
ye han bewreyed youre confeil that he wol keps 
it cloſe and ſtille; for Senera ſayth, If fo be that 
thou ne mayſt not thin. 6wen confeil hide; how 
dareſt thou preyen any other wight thy confeif 


tell in cheſing of youre conſeillours, Ye ſult firſt | 


F 


— 


If any of you have nede of ſapience, axe it of God. 


* 
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all bountee in himſelf. Thou ſhalt eke efchie 


ly that thy bewrtying of thy conſeil to a perſone 
wol make thy condition to ſtonden in the better 
plight, than ſhalt thou telle him thy conſeil in 
this wiſe. Firſt, thou ſhalt make no ſemblant 
whether thee were lever pees or werre, or this 
or that, ne ſhewe him not thy will ne thin en- 
tente; for troſte wel that communly theſe con- 
ſeillours ben flaterers, namely the conſeillours of 
grete lordes, for they enforcen hem alway rather 
to ſpeken pleſant wordes, enclining to the lordes 
luſt, than wordes that ben trewe or profitable, and 
therfore men ſayn that the riche man hath ſelde 
good conſeil but if he have it of himfelf. And 
after, that thou ſhalt conſider thy frendes and 
thin enemies. And as touching thy frendes, thou 
ſhalt conſider which ef hem ben moſt feithful and 
moſt wiſe, and eldeſt and moſt appreved, in con- 
feilling, and of hem ſhalt thou axe thy conſeil as 
the cas requireth. | | 

I ſay, that firſt ye ſhuln clepe to youre conſeil 
youre frendes that ben trewe; for Salomon ſaith, 
that right as the herte of a man deliteth in ſavour 
that is ſwote, right ſo the conſcil of trewe frendes 
yeveth ſweteneſſe to the ſoule: he ſayth alſo, 
Ther may nothing be likened to the trewe frend, 
for certes gold ne ſilver ben not ſo much worth as 


the good will of a trewe frend : and eke he ſayth, 


that a trewe frend is a ſtrong defence; who ſo 
Want it findeth, certes he findeth à gret treſor. 

han ſhuln ye cke conſider if that your trewe 
frendes ben diſcrete and wiſe; for the book ſaith, 


Axe alway thy conſeil of hem that ben wiſe, 


And by this ſame reſon ſhuln ye clepen to youre 
conſeil youre frendes that ben of age, ſwiche as 
han ſeyn and ben expert in many thinges, and 
ben appreved in congſeillinges; for the book ſayth, 
In olde men is al the fapience, and in longe time 
the prudence: And Tullius ſayth, that grete 
thinges ne ben not ay accompliſed by ſtrengthe 
ne by deliverneſſe of body, but by good conſeil, by 
auctoritee of perſones, and by ſcienee; the which 
three thinges ne ben not feble by age, but cer- 
tes they enforcen and enereſen day by day. And 
than ſhuln ye kepe this for a general reule; firſt, 
ye ſhuln clepe to your conſcil a fewe of your 
frendes that ben eſpecial; for Salomon ſaith, Many 
frendes have thou, but among a thouſand cheſe 
thee on to be thy conſeillour; For al be it fo that 
thou firſt ne telle thy conſeil but to a fewe, thou 
mayeſt afterwarde tell it to mo folk if it be nede, 


But loke alway that thy conſeillours have thilke 


three conditions that I-have ſayd before ; that is 
to ſay, that they be trewe, wiſe, and of olde ex- 
4 7 And werke not alway in every nede 
y on conſeillour allone, for ſomtime behoveth it 
| oh je conſeilled by many; for Salomon ſayth, 
alvation of thinges is wher as ther 
conſeillours. 
Now fith that I have told you of which folk ye 
| ſhulde be conſeilled, now wol] teche you which 
ronſeil ye ought to eſchue, Firſt, ye ſhuln eſchue 
the conſeilling of fooles ; for Salomon ſayth, Take 
no conſeil of a fool, for he ne cannot conſeille but 
ä or AG luſt ng _ affection : the book 
- fayth, The propertee of a fool is this, he troweth 
TT harme of every man, and lightly troweth 


ben many 


the conſeilling of all flaterers, ſwiche as enforcen 
hem rather to preiſen youre perſone by flate- 
rie, than for to tell you the ſothſaſtneſſe of 
thinges. Took | 5A 6 

Wherfore Tullius ſayth, Among alle the peſti- 
lences that ben in frendſhip the greteſt is flaterie; 
and therfore it is more nede that thou eſchue and 
drede flaterers than any other peple. The book 
ſaith, Thou ſhalt rather drede and flee fro the 
ſwete wordes of flatering. preiſers than fro the- 
egre wordes of thy:frend that faith thee ſothes : 
Salomon ſaith, that the wordes of a flaterer is a 
ſnare to cacchen innocentes 5 he ſayth alſo, He 
that ſpeketh to his frend wordes of ſweteneſſe 
and of pleſaunce, he ſetteth a net beforne his feet 
to cacchen him: and therfore ſayth Tullius, En- 
chae not thin eres to flaterers, ne take no conſeil 
of wordes of flaterie: and Caton ſayth, Aviſe 
thee wel, and eſchue wordes of ſweteneſſe and of 


pleſaunce. And eke thou ſhalt eſchue the con- 


ſeilling of thin olde enemies that ben reconciled, 
The book ſayth, that no wight retourneth ſafely 
into the grace of his olde enemie: and Yſope 
ſayth, Ne troſt not to hem to which thou haft 
ſomtime had werre or enmitee, ne telle hem not 
thy conſeil: and Senek telleth the cauſe why ; It 
may not be, ſayth he, ther as gret fire hath long 
time endured that ther ne dwelleth ſom vapour 
of warmneſſe; and therfore ſaith Salomon, In 
thin olde foo troſt thou never; for ſikerly though 
thin enemie be reconciled, and maketh thee chere 
of humilitee, and louteth to thee with his hed, 
ne troſt him never, for certes he maketh thilke 
feined humilitee more for his profite than for an 

love of thy perſone, becauſe that he demeth cb 
have victorie over thy perſone by ſwiche feined 
contenance, the which victorie he might not have 
by ſtrif of werre. And Peter Alphonſe ſayth, 
Make no felawſhip with thin olde enemies, for 
if thou do hem bountee they wollen per verten it 


to wickedneſſe. And eke thou muſt eſchue the 
conſeilling of hem that ben thy. ſervaunts, and 


beren thee gret reverence, for para venture they 
fein it more for drede than for love; and therfore 
ſaith a philoſophre in this wiſe, Ther is no wight 
parfitly trewe to him that he to ſore dredeth. And 
Tullius ſayth, Ther n'is no might ſo gret of any 
emperour that longe may endure, but if he have 
more love of the peple than drede. Thou ſhalt 
alſo eſchue the conſeilling of folk that ben 
dronkelewe, for they ne can no conſeil hide; for 
Salomon ſayth, Ther n'is no privetee ther as reg- 
neth dronkenneſſe. Ve ſhuln alſo have in ſuſpect 
the conſeilling of ſwiche folk as conſeille you o 
thing prively, and conſeille you the contrarie open- 
ly; for Caſſiodore ſayth, that it is a manere ſleighte 
to hinder his enemy whan he ſheweth to don 2 
thing openly, and werketh prively the contrary. 
Thou ſhalt alfo have in ſuſpe& the conſeilling of 
wicked folk, for hir conſeil is alway ful of fraude. 
And David ſayth, Blisſul is that man that hath 
not folwed the conſeilling of ſhrewes. Thou ſhalt 
alſo eſchue the conſeilling of yonge folk, for hir 
conſeilling is not ripe, as. Salomon faith, 


* 


Neu, Sire, ith ] have ſhewed you of vis 


— 
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folk ye ſhullen take youre conſeil, and of which 
folk ye ſhullen eſchue the conſeil, now wol 1 
teche you how yeſhuln examine your conſeil aſter 
the doctrine of Tullius. In examining than of 
your conſeillours, ye ſhuln conſidre many thinges. 
Alder firſt, thou ſhalt conſidre that in thilke thing 


that thou purpoſeſt, and upon what thing that 
thou wolt have conſeil, that veray trouthe be ſaid 


and conſerved ; this is to ſay, telle trewely thy 
tale; for he that ſayth falſe may not wel be con- 
ſeilled in that cas of which he lieth. And — 
this thou ſhalt conſidre the thinges that accorden 
to that thou pur poſeſt for to do by thy conſeillours, 
if reſon accord therto, and eke if thy might may 
atteine therto, and if the more part and the bet- 
ter part of thin conſeillours accorden therto or 
no. Than ſhalt thou conſidre what thing ſhal 
folwe of that conſeilling, as hate, pees, werre, 
grace, profite, or domage, and many other thinges, 
and in alle thinges thou ſhalt cheſe the beſte, 
and weive all other thinges. Than ſhalt thou 
conſidre of wl. at roote is engendred the matere 


of thy conſeil, and what fruit it may conceive 


and engendre. . Thou ſhalt eke conſidre alle 
the cauſes from wWwhennes they ben  ſprongen. 
And whan thou haſt examined thy conſeil, as 


- I have ſaid, and which partie is the better and 


more profitable, and haſt appreved it by many 
wiſe folk and olde, than ſhalt thou conſidre 
kf thou mayſt performe it and maken of it a 
ood ende; for certes reſon wol not that any man 
ulde beginne a thing but if he mighte performe 

it as him oughte, ne no wight ſhulde take upon 
him ſo hevy a charge that he might not beren it, 


for the proverbe ſayth, He that to muche em- 


braceth diſtreineth lite]; and Caton faith, Aſſay 


to do ſwiche thinges as thou haſt power to don, 


Jeſt the charge oppreſſe thee ſo ſore that thee be-, 
hoveth to weive thing that thou haſt begonne. 


And if ſo be that thou be in doute whether thou 


mayſt perfarme a thing or non, cheſe rather to 
ſuffre than to beginne. And Peter Alphonſe 


ſayth, If thou haſt might to don a thing of which, 
thou muſt repente, it is better nay than ya; this 


is to ſayn, that thee is better to hilde thy tonge 
ſtille than for to ſpeke. Than mayſt thou under- 
ſtonde by ſtronger reſons, that if thou haſt power 
to performe a werk of which thou ſhalt repente, 
than is thee better that thou ſuffre than beginne. 
Wel ſayn they that. defenden every wight to 
aſſaye a thing of which he is in doute whether 

may performe it or non. And after whan ye 
han examined your conſeil as I have ſaid beforne, 
and knowen wel that ye moun performe your 
empriſe, conſerme it than ſadly til it be at an ende. 
Now is it reſon and time that I ſhewe you whan 


and wherfare that you maun chaunge your con- 


ſeil witkouten repreve. Sothly a man may change 
his purpos and his conſeil if the cauſe ceſeth, or 
whan a newe cas betideth; for the lawe ſaith, that 
upon thinges that newly betiden behoveth newe 
conſeil; and Seneca ſayth, If thy conſeil is comen 
to the eres of thin enemies chaunge thy conſeil, 


| 74 mayſt alſo chaunge thy conſeil, if ſo be 


t thou Snd that by crrour or by other cauſe, 


harme or damage may betide : alſo if thy conſeil 
| be diſhoneſte, other elles come of ere 
chaunge thy conſeil; for the lawes ſain that 
beheſtes that ben diſhoneſts ben of no value; and 
eke if ſo be that it he impoſſible, or may not 
goadly be performed or kept. * 
And take this for à general reule, that 
conſeil that is affermed fo ſtrongly that i it may not 
be chaunged for no condition that _ betide, T 
ſay that thilke conſeil is wicked. mud 
This Melibeus, whan he had herd the 
of his wif Dame Prudence, anſwered 10 d 
wiſe: Dame, quod he, as yet unto this time ye 
han wel and covenably taught me, as in gener 
how I ſhal governe me in the cheſitig and in 
withholding of my oonſeillours ; but now wold 1 
fain that you wold condeſcend in eſpecial,” and 
telle me how liketh you or what: ſemeth you by 
oure counſeillours ne han choſen i in n ſes 
ſent nede. 
My Lord, quod me, I beſeche you In alle n. 
bleſſe that ye wol not wilfully replie rs my 
reſons, ne diſtempre your herte, 4 
thing that you diſpleſe, for God wote . 
min entente I ſpeke it for your beſte for youre 
honour and for youre profit eke, and ſothly I hope 
that youre benignitee wol taken it in Patience. 
And troſteth me wel, quod ſhe; that youre' c= 
ſei] as in this cas ne ſhulde not (as to ſpeke propre- 
ly) be called a conſeilling, dut a motion or a- 
meving of folie, in which cala yohan . 
many a ſondry we. 
Firſt and forward, ye hari aired in 4 ade. 
bling of youre oonſeillours, for ye ſholde firſt han 
cleped a fewe folk to youre conſeil, and aſter ye 
mighte han ſliewed gt to mo folk if it hadde bs 
nede; but certes ye han ſodeinly 22 to your 
conſeil a gret multitude of chargeant, 
and ful anoyous for to h PI. ye han erred, 
far ther as ye Mulde han My cleped to youre con- 
ſeile youre trewe frendes olde and wiſe, ye han 
cleped ſtraunge folk, yonge folk, falſe flaterers, 
and enemies reconciled, and folk that don you re- 
verence withouten love. And eke ye han erred, 
for ye han brought with you to youre conſeil ire, 
coveitiſe, and haſtifneſſe, the whick three t 
ben contrary to every conſeil honeſt and profitable, 
the which three thinges ye ne han not anientiſſed 
or deſtroyed neither in yaureſelf ne in youre con- 
ſeillours as you ought. Ye han erred alſo, for ye 
han ſhewed to youre conſeillours youre talent and 
youre affections to make werre anon, and for to 
do vengeaunce, and they han eſpied by, youre 
wordes to what thing ye ben enclined, and ther- 
fore han they conſeilled you rather to youre ta- 
tent than to youre-profite, Ve han erred alſo; for 
it ſemeth that you ſufficeth-to han ben conſeilled 
by thiſe conſeillours only, and with lite} avis, 
wheras in ſo high and ſo gret a nede it had ben 
neceſſarie mo conſeillours and more deliberation 
to performe youre empriſe. e han erred alſo; 
for ye han not etamined your conſeil in the 
ſoreſaid manere, ne in due manere as the cus 
requireth. Ye han erred alſo, for ye han maked 
ng dirifion berwix Tu conſeillours ; this is de 


1 ih 


« 


dere doughter : for al 


A 

=: 
ſayn, - betwix youre trewe frendes and youre 
feined conſeillours; ne ye han not knowe the 
wille of youre trewe frendes olde and wiſe, 
but ye han caſt alle hir wordes in an hochepot, 


and enclined your herte to the more part and 


to the greter nombre, and ther be ye con- 
deſcended: and ſith ye wot wel that men ſhuln 
alway: finde a 
of wiſe men, and therfore the conſeillings that 
ben at congregations and multitudes of folk, ther 
as meg take more regard to the nombre than to 
the ſapience of per ſones, ye ſeen wel that in ſwiche 
conſeillings | fooles han the maiſtric. Melibeus 


nfwered and ſaid agein; I graunte wel that 1 


have erred, but ther as thou haſt told me herebe- 


forne that he nis not to blame that chaungetk 


his conſeil in certain cas, and for certain and juſt 
cauſes, I am al ready to chaunge my conſeil right 
as thou wolt deviſe. The proverbe ſayth, For to 
don ſinne is manniſh, but certes for to perſevere 
in ſinne is werke of the devil. of 
To this ſentence anfwered anon Dame Pru- 
dence; and aide; Examineth (quod ſhe) wel your 
conſeil, and let us fee the which of hem han ſpoken 
moſt reſonably, and taught you beſt confeil : and 
for as muele as the examination is neceffarie, let 
us beginne at the ſurgiens and at the phyſiciens 


that firſt ſpaken in this mater. I ſay that phyſiciens 


and ſurgiens han ſayde you in youre conſeil dif- 
cretly as hem oughte, and in hir ſpeche ſaiden ful 
wiſely that to the office of hem apperteineth to 
don to every wight honour and profite, and no 
wight to anoye, and after bir craft to don gret 
diligence unto the cure of hem which that they 
han in hir goyernaunce. And, Sire, right as they 
han anſwered wiſely and diſcretly, right ſo rede 
I that they be highly and ſoverainly guerdoned 
for hir noble ſpeche, and eke for they ſhulden do 
the more ententif beſiqgſſe in the curation of thy 
| | it ſo that they ben youre 
frendes, therfore ſhullen ye not ſuffren that they 


ſerve ydu for nought, but ye oughte the rather | of : 
| knowen him of lenger time; and if fo be that he 


guerdene hem, and ſhewe hem youre largeſſe. 
And as touching the propoſition which the phy- 
ficiens entreteden in this cas, this is to fain, 
that in maladies that a contrarie is wariſhed by 
another contrarie, I wold fain knowe how ye un- 
derſtonde thilke text, and what is your ſentence. 
Certes, quod Melibeus, 1 underſtond it in this 
wife, that right as they han don me a contrarie, 
righte ſo mulde I don hem another; for right as 


they han venged hem upon me and don me 


Wrong, right ſo ſhal I . me upon hem and 
na 


don hem wrong, and than have I cured a contra- 


| Lo, lol quod Dame Prudence, how lightly is 


Tie by anpther. 
every man enclined to his owen deſire and his 


owen pleſance ] Certes (quod ſhe) the wordes of 
the phyficiens ne ſhulden nat han ben underſtonden 
in that wiſe, for certes wickedneſſe is not contra- 
rie to wickedneſfe,/ne yengeaunce to vengeance 
ne wrong to wrong, but they. ben femblable, afl. 
and therfore a vengeaunce is not wariſhed by ano- 


ther vengeaunce, ne a wrong by another wrong, 


but everich of hem encrefeth and aggreggeth o- 
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ther. But certes the wordes of the plyſiciens 


and wickedneffe ben two contraries, and pees and 
werre, vengeaunce and ſuffraunce, diſcord and ac- 
cord, and many other thinges; but certes wick- 
edneſſe ſhal be wariſhed by goodneſſe, diſcord by 
accord, werre by pees, and ſo forth uf other thinges. 
And hereto accordeth Seint Poule the apoſtle in 
many places; he ſayth, Ne-yelde not harme for 
harme, ne wicked ſpeche for wicked fpeche, but 
do wel to him that doth to thee harme, and bleſſe 
him that ſaith to thee harme and in many other 


wol I ſpeke to you of the conſeil which that was 

even to you by the men of lawe, and the wile 
folk and old folke, that fayden alle by on accord as 
ye han herd beforne, that over alle thinges ye 
thuln do your diligence to kepe your perſone, and 
to warneſtore your houſe ; and ſaiden alfo, that in 
this cas you oughte for to werchen ful aviſely and 
with gret deliberation. And, Sire, as to the firſt 
point, that toucheth the keping of youre perſone, 
ye-ſhuln underſtond that he Nas hath werre ſhal 
ever more devoutly and mekely preien beſorne 
alle thinges _—_—_ Criſt of his mercie wol han 


ing at his nede; for certes in this world ther is 


that kepeth it. Now, Sire, than ſhuln ye committe 


that ben appreved and yknowe, and of hem ſhuln 
ye axen helpe youre perſone for to kepez for Ca- 
ton faith, If thou have nede of helpe, axe it of thy 
frendes, for ther n'is non ſo woods phyſicien as 
thy trewe frend. And after this than ſhulu ye 
kepe you fro alle ſtraunge folk, and fro lieres, and 
have alway in ſuſpe& hir compaignie ; for Piers 


| Alphonſe ſayth, Ne take no compaignie by the way 


of a ſtraunge man, but if fo he that thou have 


falle into thy compaignie paraventure withouten 
thin aſſent, enquere than as ſubtilly as thou maiſt 
of his converfation, and of his lif beforne, and 
feine thy way, ſaying thou wolt go thider as thou 
wolt not 803 and if he bere a ſpere hold thee on 
the right fide, and if he bere a ſwerd hold thee on 
his left fide. And after thi; than ſhuln ye kepe 
you wiſely from all fwiche- manere peple as I 
have ſayed before, and hem and hir conſeil eſchue. 
And after this than ſhuln ye kepe you in ſwiche 
manere that for any preſumption of youre ſtrengthe 


| that ye ne deſpiſe not ne aceount not the might 


of your ad verſary ſo lite that ye let the keping of 


man dredeth his enemie ; and Salomon ſayth, 
Welful is he that of alle hath drede; for certes he 
that thurgh the hardineſſe of his herte, and thurgh 
the hardineſſe of himſelf, hath to gret preſumption, 
him ſhal evil betide, Than ſhuln ye evermo coun- 
trewaite emboyffements and alle efpiaile z for Se- 
nek ſayth, that the wiſe man that dredeth harmes 


| 


eſchv*th harmes, ne ze ne ſallf wh into perils the! 


ſnulden ben underſtonde in this wiſe, for good 


places he amoneſteth pees and accord. But now 


him in his protection, and ben his ſovcraine help- 


no wight that may be conſeilled ne kept ſuffiſantly 
withoute the keping of oure Lord J-fu Criſt. To, 
this ſentence accordeth the prophete David, that, 
ſayth, If God ne kepe the citee in ide] waketh he 


the keping of youre perſone to youre trewe frendes 


youre perſone for your preſumption, for every wiſe | 
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diligence. Than ſay I that in vengaunce taking in 


do it with gret deliberation; for Tullius fayth 
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perils eſchueth, And al be it ſo that it ſeme that 
thou art in fiker place, yet ſhalt thou alway do 
thy diligence in keping of thy perſone ; this is to 
ſayn, ne be not negligent to kepe thin perſone 
not only fro thy greteſt enemy but alſo th 
leſte enemy. Senek ſayth, A man that is we 
aviſed he dredeth his leſte enemie; Ovide ſayth, 
that the litel weſel wol flee the gret boll and the 
wilde hart; and the book ſayth, A litel thorne 
may prikke a king ful ſore; and a litel hound wol 
hold the wilde bore. But natheles I ſay not thou 
ſhalt be ſo coward that thou doute wher as is no 
drede. The book ſaith that * ſom men [han taught 
he hir deceivour, for they han to much dreded] 
to be deceived; Yet ſhalt thou drede to be em- 
poyſoned and [therfore ſhalt thou] kepe thee fro 
the compagnie of ſcorners; for the book ſayth, 
With ſcorners ne make no compagnie, but flee hir 
wordes as venime,  _ 

Now as to the ſecond point, wheras youre wiſe 
conſeillours conſeilled you to warneſtore your hous 
with gret diligence, I wolde fain knowe how that 
ye underſtonde thilke wordes, and what is. your 
ſentence. E 

Melibeus anſwered and ſaide; Certes I under- 
ſtond it in this wiſe, that I ſhal warneſtore min 
hous with toures, ſwiche as han caſtelles and other 
manere edifices, and armure, and artelries, by | 
which thinges I may my perſone and myn hous | 
{o kepen and defenden that min enemies ſhuln 
ben in drede min hous for to approche. | 
To this ſentence; anſwered anon Prudence: 
Warneſtcring (quod ſhe) of heighe toures: and 
of gret edifices, is with grete coſtages and with 
grete travaille, and whan that they ben accom- 
pliced yer ben they not worth a ſtre, but if they 
ben defended by trewe frendes that- ben olde and 
wife. And underſtonde wel that the greteſte 
and ſtrongeſte garneſon that a riche man may 
have, as wel to kepen his perſone as his goodes, is, 
that he be beloved with his ſubgets and with his 
neigheboures; for thus ſayth Tullius, that ther 
is a maner garneſon that no man may venquiſh 
ne diſeomfite, and that is a lord to be beloved of 
his citizeins and of his peple. . 

Now, Sire, as to the thridde point, wheras your 
olde and wiſe conſeillours ſayden that you ne 
oughte not ſodeinly ne haſtily proceden in this 
nede, but that you oughte purveyen and appareilen 
you in this cas with gret diligence and gret deli - 
beration, trewely I trowe that they ſayden right 
wiſely and right ſoth; for Tullius ſayth, In every 
nede er thou beginne it appareile thee. with gret 


werre, in bataille, and in warneſtoring, er thou be- 
ginne I rede that thou appareile thee therto, and 


* This paſſage, which is deſective in all the mſſ. I have 
atched up as well as I could. by adding the words between 
ooks from the French vyelibee, where it ſtands thus; 
Aucunes gens ont enſcigue leurdecevyur, car ils ont 
* trop doubre que on ne les deceuſt. Apres tu te dais 
garder de denim, et 6 re dhis garder de cumpaignie de 
„ mcqueurs, car i] eit eicript, Avec les muqucurs naies | 
# compaizne, vt fuy leurs paroles comme te venta? +- 
Trwhitg 2115 be | 3 


| 


* 


135 

that lon E eili ing tofore 4 bataille 2 N aaketh . 
ſhort W and Geenen, forth The garner 
ſon is ſtronger han it is longe time aviſed. 

But now let us ſpeken of the conſeil that was 
accorded by youre neigheboures ſwiche as dog 
you reverence withouten love, youre olde ener 
mies reconciled, your flatereres, that conſeilled you 


certain thinges prively, and openly conſeilled yoy 


the contrarie, the yonge folk alſo, that conſeilled - 
you to venge you and to make werre ànog, Cerp 
tes, Sire, as I have ſaxde beforne, 3e han gretly 
erred to han cleped ſynche maner folk to 70 
conſeil, which conſeillours ben ynough repro 
by the reſons aforeſaid: but natheles, let us nor, 
deſcende to the ſpecial. Ye ſhul firſt proceden afy 
ter the deQtrine of Tullius.  Certes the trouths 
of this matere or of this conſeil nedeth. not dilis 
gently to enquire, for it is wel wiſt which. they 
n that han don to you this trespas and vilanie, 
and how many treſpaſours, and in what manere, 
they. han don to you all this wrong and all this 
vilanie. And after chi- than ſhuln ye examine: the 
ſecond condition which that the fame Tullius 
deth in this matere+ for Tullius putteth a thing 
which that he clepeth Conſenting; this to ſayn, 
who ben they, and which ben they, and how many, 
that conſenten to thy conſeil in thy wilfulneſſe to 
don haſtif vengeaunce. And let us conſidre alſa 
who ben they, and how many ben they, and which 
ben they, that conſenteden to youre adverſaries. 
As to the firſt point, it is wel knowen which folk 
they be that conſenteden to youre wilfulneſſe, 
for trewely all tho that conſeileden you to maken 
ſodein werre ne ben not youre frendes. Let us 
now conſidre which ben they that ye holden ſo 
gretly youre frendes as to youre perſone, for al be 
it ſo that ye be mighty and riche, certes ye ne ben 
but allone ; for certes ye ne han no child but a 
doughter, ne ye ne. han, no brethren, ne. colins 
germains, ne non. other nigh kinrede, wherfore 
that your enemies for drede ſhulde Rinte to plede 
with you. or to deſtroye youre perſone. Ye knows 
en alſo that your richeſſes moten ben diſp:nded 
in diverſe parties, and whan that every wight 
hath his part they ne wollen taken but litel regard 
to venge youre deth, But thin enemies ben three, 
and they han many brethren, children, coſins, and 
other nigh kinrede; and though ſo were that 
thou haddeſt flain of hem two or three, yet dwel- 
len ther ynow to wreken hir deth, and to flee thy 
perſone. And though ſo be that youre kinrede be 
more ſtedefaſt and ſiker than the kin of your ad» 
verſaries, yet natheles youre kinrede is but a fer 
kinrede; they ben but litel ſibbe to you, and the 
kin of youre enemies ben nigh fibbe to hem; ane 
certes as in that hir condition is better than 
youres, Than let us conſidere alſo of the conſeil - 
ling of hem that conſcilled you to take ſodein 
vengeaunce, whether it accorde to reſon ; and 
certes ye knowe wel pay ; for as by right and re: 
ſon ther may no man taken vengeaunce on no 
wight but the juge that hath the juxiſdiction of 
it, whan it is ygraunted him to take thilke ven- 
geaunee Wenn, as the la we requireth. 
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Conſenting, thou ſhalt conſidere if thy might and 

thy power may conſente and ſuffice to thy wil- 

ful and to thy conſeillours; and certes thou 

mayeſt wel ſay that Nay; for ſikerly, as for to 
ſpeke preprely, we moun do nothing but only 
Twiche thing as we moun don rightfully ; and 

_ Certes rightfully ye ne mowe take no vengeaunce, 
s of your propre auctorite. Than-mowe ye ſen 


8 Aber et ill word that Tullius clepeth 


that your power ne conſenteth not ne accordeth 


hot to your wilfulnefſe, Now let us examine the 


thridde point, that Tullius clepeth Conſequent. 


Thou ſhalt underſtonde that the yengeaunce that 
t ou purpoſeſt for to take is the conſequent, and 
_t.icroffolwethanother vengeaunce, peril, andwerre, 
and other damages without nombre, of which we 
ben not ware as at this time. And as touching the 
fourthe point, that Tullius clepeth Engendering, 
thou ſhalt conſider that this wrong which that is 
don to thee is engendred of the hate of thin ene- 


mies, and of the vengeaunee taking upon that 


wold engender another e e, and muchel 
ſorwe and waſting of richefles, as I ſayde ere. 

Now, Sire, as to the point that Tullius clepeth 
Cauſes, which that is the laſt point, thou ſhalt un- 
derſtonde that the wrong that thou haſt received 
hath certaine cauſes which that clerkes clepen 
oriens and ęficient, and cauſa longinqua, and cauſe 
prepingus; this is to ſayn, the fer cauſe and rhe 
nigh cauſe, The fer cauſe is almighty God, that 
i; cauſe of alle thinges; the ner cauſe is thin three 
enemies; the cauſe accidental was hate; the cauſe 
material ben the five woundes of thy doughter; 
the cauſe formal is the maner oſ hir werking, that 
broughten ladders and clomben in at thy win- 
dowes ; the cauſe final was for to flee thy dough- 


ter: it letted not in as muche as in Kem Was. 


But for to ſpeke of the fer cauſe, as to what ende 
they ſhuld come, or what ſnhal finally bet ide of 


hem in this cas, ne can I not deme but by conject- 
ing and ſuppoſing; ſor we ſhuln ſuppoſe that they 


Muln come to a wicked ende, beeaufe that the 
book of Deerees ſayth, Selden or with gret peine 
ben cauſes ybrought to a good ende Whan they 


ben badly begonne. 


Now, Sire, if men wold AXEN me why that God 


ſuffred men to do you this vikmie, certes I can not 
wel anſwer as for no ſothfaſtneſſe; for the apoſtle 
ſayth that the ſciences and the jugements of oure 
Lord God Almighty ben ful depe; ther, may no 
man comprehend ne ſerche hem ſuffifantly ; na- 
theles, by certain preſumptions and conjectings I 


hold and beleve that God, which that is ful of juſ- 


tice and of rightwiſeneſſe, hath ſuffered this betide 


. * 


by juſt cauſe reſonable. 1 I; 

Thy name is Melibee, this is to ſayn, a man 
that drinketh hony, Thou haſt dronke ſo muche 
hony of ſwete temporel richeſſes, and delices, and 
Honours of this world, that thou art dronken, and 
haſt fergetten Jeſu Criſt thy creatour: thou ne 
haſt not don to him ſwiche honour and reyerence 
as thee ought, ne thou ne haſt wel ytaken kepe to 
the wordes of Ovide, that ſayth, Under the honey 
of the goodes of thy body is hid the venime that 
Deth the foule; and Salomon ſayth, If thou haſt 


Pry 


founden hony, ete of it that ſuſficeth; for if thou 


ete of it out of meſure thou ſhalt ſpewe, and be 
nedy and poure. And peraventure Crift hath 


thee in deſpit, and hath tourned away fro thee his 


face and his eres of mifericorde, and alſo he hath 
ſuffred that thou haft ben puniſhed m the manere 


| that thou haſt ytreſpaſed. Thou haſt don ſinne 


again oure Lord Criſt, for certes the three ene. 
mies of mankind, that is to ſayn, the fleſh, the 
fend, and the world, thou haſt ſuffred hem entre 
into thin herte wilfully by the windowes of thy 
body, and haft not defended thyſelf ſuffiſantly 
agein hir affautes and hir temptations, fo that 
they han wounded thy foule in five places; this is 
to ſayn, the dedly ſinnes that ben entred into 
thyn herte by thy five wittes : and in the ſame 
manere our Lord Criſt hath wold and fuffred 
that thy three enemies ben entred into thyn hous 
by the windowes, and han ywounded thy dough. 
ter in the foreſayd manere. h 

Certes, quod Melibee, I ſee wel that ye enforce 
you muchel by wordes to overcomen me in ſwiche 
manere that I ſhal not venge me on min enemies, 


ſhewing me the perils and the evils that mighten 


falle of this vengeaunce ; but who ſo wolde conf. 
dre in all vengeaunces the perils and evils that 
mighten ſue of vengeaunce taking a man wold ne- 
ver take vengeaunce, and that were harme; for by 
the vengeaunce taking ben the wicked men diſſe- 
vered Ho the goode men, and they that han will 
to do wickedneſſe reſtreinen hir wicked purpos 
whan they ſen the puniſhing and the chaſtiſing 
* of the treſpaſours. [To this anſwered Dame 
Prudence: Certes, quod ſhe, I graunte you that 
of vengeaunce taking cometh muche evil and 
muche good; but vengeaunce taking apperteineth 
not to everich on, but only to juges, and to hem 
that han the juriſdiction over the treſpaſours. 


And yet ſay 1 more, that right as a ſinguler per- 
ſone ſinneth in taking vengeaunce of another man, 


right ſo ſinneth the juge if he do no vengeaunce of 
hem that it han deſerved ; for Senek ſayth thus. 
That maſter (he ſayth) is good that preveth 
ſhrewes; and Caſſiodore ſayth, A man dredeth to 
do outrages whan he wot and knoweth that it diſ- 
pleſeth to the juges and ſoveraines; and another 


 fayth, The juge that dredeth to do right maketh 


men ſhrewes; and Seint Poule the apoſtle ſayth 
in his epiſtle, whan he writeth unto the Romaines, 
that the juges beren not the ſpere withouten 
cauſe, but they beren it to puniſhe the ſhrewes 
and miſdoers, and for to defende the goode men. 
If ye wiln than take vengeaunce of youre enemies, 
ye ſhuln retourne or have your recours to the juge 
that hath the juriſdiction upon hem, and he ſhal 
puniſhe hem as the lawe axeth and requireth. 

Al] ſayd Melibee, this vengeaunce liketh me 
nothing. I bethink me now and take hede how 


* The following ** which the reader will ſec to be 
very material to the ſente, I have travſlateqd irom the 
French, and inſerted between crotchet>, as before ; kt 
* a ce reſpont Dame Prudence: Certes, din elle, le Yot- 
© troye que de vengeance vient molt de maulx et de biens, 
„ mais vengeance n'appartient pas a un chaſcun, fors ſcu- 
«* lement aux juges et a ceulx qui ont la juridicion (ut les 


6% maltaiteurs”--- Tyrwhitt, 3 
a 5 . 1 x - 5 4 


SESTs rzassggrggagrers Eggs 83438 3222 28. 


**HETALE OF MELIBEUS: 
that Fortune hath nouriſhed me from my child- - 


hode, and hath holpen me to paſſe many a ſtronge 
pas: now wol I affayen hire, trowing with Goddes 
helpe that ſhe' ſhal helpe me my ſhame for to 


es ed Prifedes;if yo wel were by wy 


conſeil ye ſnuln not aſſaye Fortune by no way, ne | 


ye ne ſhuln not lene or bowe unto hire, after the 
wordes of Senck ; for thinges that ben folily don, 
and tho that ben don in hope of Fortune, ſhuln 
never come to good ende. And as the ſame Senek 
ſayth, The more clere and the more ſhining that 
Fortune is, the more brotel and the ſoner broke ſhe 
is. Truſteth not in hire, for ſhe n'is not ſtedefaſt 
ne ſtable, for whan thou troweſt to be moſt ſiker 
and ſeure of hire helpe, ſhe wol faille and deceive 
thee And wheras ye ſayn that Fortune hath 
nouriſhed you fro youre childhode, I ſay that in ſo 
muchel ye ſhuln the leſſe truſte in hire and in hire 
wit; for Senek faith, What man that is noriſhed 
by Fortune ſhe maketh him a gret fool. Now 
than fin ye defire and axe vengeaunce, and the 
vengeaunce that is don after the lawe and before 
the juge ne liketh you not, and the vengeaunce 
that is don in hope of Fortune is perilous and un- 
certain, than have ye non other remedie but for 
to have your recours unto the ſoveraine juge that 
vengeth alle vilanies and wronges, and he ſhal 


venge you; after that himſelf witneſſeth wheras 


he ſaith, Leveth the vengeaunce to me, and I ſhal 
do it. 4% 4 


Melibeus anſwered, If I ne venge me of the 


vilanie that men han don to me, I ſompne or warne 
hem that has don to me vilanie, and alle other, to 


do me another vilanie ; for it is written, If thou 


take no vengeaunce of an olde vilany, thou ſomp- 


neſt thin adverſaries to do thee a newe vilanie: 


and alſo for my ſuffraunce men wolden do me 


ſo muche vilanie, that I might neither bere it ne 
ſuſteine, and ſo ſhulde ben put and holden over 
lowe; for ſom men ſain, In muchel ſuffring ſhal 
many thinges falle uiito thee which thou ſha}: not 
mowe ſuffre. a 

Certes, quod Prudence, I graunte you wel that 
overmuchel ſuffraunce is not good, but yet ne fol- 
weth it not therof that every perſone to whom 
men don vilanie ſhuld take of it vengeaunce, for 
that apperteineth and longeth all only to the ju- 
ges, for they ſhul venge the vilanies and injuries; 
and therfore tho two auctoritees that ye han ſayd 
above ben only underſtonden in the juges, for 
whan they ſuffren overmuchel the wronges and 
vilanies to be don withouten puniſhing, they 
ſompne not a man all only for to do newe wronges, 
but they commaundenit; al ſo as a wiſe man ſayth, 
that the juge that correcteth not the ſinner com- 
maundeth and biddeth him do ſinne: and the 
juges and ſoveraines mighten in hir lond fo muche 
ſuſfre of the ſhrewes and miſdoers, that they ſnuld 
en by ſwiche ſuffraunce by proces of time wexen of 
ſwiche power and might, that they ſhulde putte 


out the juges and the ſoveraines from hir places, 


and atte laſte maken him leſe hir lordſhippes. 
But now let us putte that ye have leve to venge 
you : I fay ye be not of might and power as now 


; 


ſtriving as muchel as he mighte; for Salomon 
ſayth, It is a gret worſhip-to a man to kepe him 


ril that ſtriveth with a greter man than he is him 


for to han patience in the wronges that han ben 
dre the defautes that ben in youre wen perſone, 


thinken and confideren that we han deſerved to 


and grevous, in ſo muche ſemeth his peine the 
encline and bowe youre herte to take the patience 


and yeven enſample to every man to folwe and 
ſue him, for he did never ſinne, ne never came 
ther a vilains word out of his mouth. Whan men 


.tience. Forth 


| 


0 


to venge you; for if ye wol maken compariſon un- 
to the might of youre adverſaries, ye ſhuln ſinde 
in many thinges that I have ſhew¾ed you er this 
fore ſay I that it is good as now that ye ſuffre and 
be patient. 15 1 f ane 2 $34 

Forthermore, ye knowen wel that aſter the 
commune ſaw it is a woodneſſe a. man to ſtrive 
with a ſtronger or a more mighty man than he is 
himſelf ; and for to ſtrive with a man of even 
ſtrengthe, that is to ſay, with as ſtrong a man as 
he is, it is peril; and for to ſtrive with a weker 
man it is folie; and therfore ſhulde a man fler 


fro noiſe and ſtrif. And if it ſo happe that a man 
of greter mighte and ſtrengthe than thou art do 
thee grevaunce, ſtudie and beſie thee rather to 
ſtille the ſame grevaunce than ſor to venge theer;- 
for Senek ſayth, That he putteth him in a grete pe- 


ſelf; and Caton ſayth, If a man of higher eſtat ur 
degree, or more mighty than thou, do thee anoye 
or grevance, ſuffre him; for he that ones hath gro- 
ved thee may another time releve thee and help 
thee. Yet ſette I cas ye have hothe might and li- 
cence for to venge you; I ſay that ther ben ſul many 

thinges that ſhuln reſtreine you af ivengeaunce 
taking, and make you for to encline to ſuſſre and 


don to you. Firſt and forward, if 7e wel conſi- 


for which defautes God hath ſuffred you have this 
tribulation, as I have ſayd to you herebeforne for 
the poete ſayth, that we oughten patiently taken 
the tribulations that comen to us, Whan that we 


han hem; and Seint Gregorie ſayth, that whan a 
man conſidereth wel the nombre of his defautes 
and of his ſinnes, the peines and the tribulations 
that he ſuſſereth ſemen the leſſe unto him; and 
in as muche as him thinketh his ſinnes more hevy 


lighter and the efier unto him. Alſo ye owen to 


of oure Lord Jeſu Criſt, as ſayth Seint Peter in his 
Epiſtles. Jeſu Criſt (he ſayth) hath ſuffred for us, 


curſed him he curſed hem nought, and whan men 
beten him he manaced hem nought. Alſo the gret 
patience which ſeintes that ben in Paradis han had 
in tribulations that they han ſuffred withouten hir 
deſert or gilt, oughte muchel ſtirre you to pa- 
ore, ye ſhulde enforce you to 
have patience ſconſidering that the tribulations of 
this world but litel while endure, and ſone paſſed 
ben and gon, and the joye that a man ſeketh to 
han by patience in tribulations is perdurable; aſ- 
ter that the apoſtle ſayth in his epiſtle, The joye 
of God, he ſayth, is perdurable, that is. to ſayn, 
everlaſting. Alſo troweth and beleveth ſtedfaſtly 
that he n'is not wel ynoriſhed ne wel ytaught 


that cannot have patience, or wol not receive pas- 7 


* 
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tience ; for Salomon ſayth, that the doctrine and 
wit of a man is knowen by patience; in an- 
other place he ſayth, that he that is patient go- 

eee, eee and the ſame 85 


lomon ſayth, The angric and wrathful man mak- 


eth noiſes, and the patient man attempteth and 

Milleth hem: he ſaith alſo, It is more worth to be 
| tient than to be right ſtrong ; and he that may 

ve the of his owes herte is mare $0 
Preiſe than he that by his force or ſtrengthe tak- 
eth gret citees : and therfore ſayth Seint James in 
ho tris rene tern ee 


8 Melibee, I graunte you, Dame. | 
Prudence, that patience is a gret vertue of perfec- |- 
him of his richeſſe and of his money, diſpreiſing 


tion, but every man may not have the perfection 

that ye ſeken; ne Iam not of the nombre of the 
right parfit men, for min herte may never be in 
ET eee dee And al be it ſo 
that it was 
vilanie in vengeaunce upon me, yet token 
r but fulfilleden hir 
wicked will and hir corage; and ther fore me 
thinketh men oughten not repreve me though 1 
| r 
| . enge on 
outrage by another. 


A! quod Dame Prudence, ye ſayn your will and 


as you liketh; but in no cas of the world a man 
ſhulde not don outrage ne exceſſe for to vengen 
Him; for Caſſiodore ſayth, that as evil doth he 
that vengeth him by outrage as he that doth the 
; z and therfore ye ſhuln venge you after 
the ordre of right, thas is to ſayn, by the lawe, and 
not by exceſſe ne by outrage. And alſo if ye wol 
venge you of the outrage of youre adverſaries in 
other manere than right commaundeth ye ſinnen; 
and therfore ſayth Senek, that a man ſhal never 
venge ſhrewedneſſe by ſhrewednefſe. And if ye. 
ſay that right axeth a man to defende violence 
by violence, and fighting by fighting, certes ye ſay 
ſoth, whan. the defence is don withouten inter- 
valle, or withouten tarying or delay, for to de- 
fende him, and not for to venge: and it behoveth 
that a man putte ſwiche attemperaunce in his de- 
| Fence that men have no ne mater to repreve 
him that defendeth him of outrage and exceſſe, 
for elles were it againe reſon. Parde ye knowen 
wel that ye maken no defence as now for to de- 
fende you, but for to venge you, and ſo ſheweth 
it that ye han no will to do your dede attempre- 
Jy ; and-therfore me thinketh that paticnce is 


good; for Salomon ſayth, that he that 3 is not pa- 


tient ſhal have gret harme. 

Certes, quod Melibee, I graunte you that whan 
a man is inpatient and wrothe of that that touch- 
eth him not, and that apperteineth not unto him, 
though it harme him, it is no wonder; for the lawe 
faith that he is coupable that entremeteth or med- 
lech with ſwiche thing as apperteineth not unto 
Him; and Salomon faith, that he that entremet- 
eth of the noiſe or ſtrif of another man is like to 
him that taketh a ſtraunge hound by the eres; for 
right as he that taketh a ſtraunge hound by the 


eres is other ny biten with the 2 888 right in 1 


N 


t peril to min enemies to do me a 
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the ſame wiſe it is reſon that he have harme 
that by bis impatience medleth him of the noiſe 
of another man, wheras it apperteineth not unto 
him, But ye knowe wel that this dede, that is 
to ſayn, my greef and my diſeſe, toucheth me 
right nigh; and therfore though I be wroth and 
impatient it is no mervaile: and (ſaving your 
grace) I cannot ſee that it t gretly harme me 
though I took vengeaunce, r I am richer and 
more mighty than min enemies ben; and wel 
knowe ye that by money and by having grete 
poſſeſſions ben alle thinges of this world govern. 
ed; and Salomon ſayth that alle thinges obeye to 
money. 

Whan Prudence bad herd hire huſbond avaunte 


the power of his adverfaries, ſhe ſpake and fayd ig ip 
this wiſe ; Certes, dere Sire! I graunte you that 


ye ben riche and mighty, and that richeſſes ben 
good to hem that han wel ygeten hem, and that 


—— conne uſen hem; for right as the body of 2 
man may not liven withouten ſoul, no more may it 
liven withouten temporel goodes, and by richeſſes 


may a man gete him grete frendes; and therſore 
ſayth Pamphilus, If a netherdes doughter (he 


ſayth) be riche, ſhe may cheſe of a thouſand men 
which ſhe wol take to hir huſbond; for of 2 
thouſand men on wol not forſaken hire ne refuſen 


hire. And this Pamphilus faith alſo, If thou be 


right happy, that is to ſayn, if thou be right 
riche, thou ſhalt finde a gret nombre of ſelawes 
and frendes; and if thy fortune chaunge, that 
thou were poure, farewel frendſhipe and felaw- 
ſhipe, for thou ſhalt be al allone withouten any 
compaigne, but if it be the compaignie of poure 
folk. And yet fayth this Pamphilus moreover, 


that they that ben bond and thralle of linage 


ſhuln be made worthy and noble by richeſſes, 
And right ſo as by richeſſes ther comen many 
goodes, right ſa by poverte come ther many 
harmes and eviles, for gret poverte conſtreineth 
a man to do many eviles : and therfore clepeth 
Caſſiodore poverte the moder of ruine, that is to 


ſayn, the moder of overthrowing or falling doun; 


and therfore ſayth Piers Alfonſe, On of the gret- 
eſt adverſitees of this world is whan a free man 
by kinde, or of birthe, is eonſtreined by poverte 
to eten the almeſſe of his enemie. And the ſame 


ſayth Innocent in on of his bookes : he ſayth, 


that ſorweſul and miſhappy is the condition of a 
poure begger, for if he axe not his mete he dicth 
for hunger, and if he axe he dieth for ſhame; 
and algates neceſſitee conſtreineth him to axe; 
and therfore ſayth Salomon, that better it is 


to die than for. to have ſwiche poverte; and, 
as the ſame Salomon ſayth, Better it is to die of 
bitter deth than for to liven in ſwiche wiſe. By 


tkiſe reſons that I have faid unto you, and by 
many other reſons that I conde faye, I graunte 


you that richeſſes ben good to hem that wel geten 


hem, and to hem that — uſen tho richefles; and 


therfore wol I ſhewe you how ye. ſhuln behave - 


you in gadering of your richefſes, and in what, 
manere 12 Mulu uſca hem. 5 
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Firſt, ye ſhuln geten hem withouten gret de- 
fir, by good leiſer, ſokingly, and not over haſtifly, 
for a man that is to deſiring to get richeſſes aban- 
doneth him firſte to thefte and to alle other 


eviles; and therfore ſayth Salomon, He that haſt- 
eth him to beſily to wexe riche he ſhal be non in- 


nocent: he ſayth alſo, that the richeſſe that ha- 
ſtily cometh to a man ſone and lightly goeth and 

eth from a man, but that richeſſe that cometh 
Fra and litel wexeth alway and multiplieth. And, 
Sire, ye ſhulen gete richeſſes by youre wit and by 
youre travaille, unto youre profite, and that with- 
outen wrong or harme doing to any other per- 
ſone ; for the lawe ſayth, Ther maketh no man 
himſelf riche if he do harme to another wight; 
this is to ſay, that Nature defendeth and forbedeth 
by right that no man make himſelf riche unto 
the harme of another perſone. And Tullius ſayth, 


that no ſorwe, ne no drede of deth, ne nothing 
that may falle unto a man, is ſo muchel ageins 


nature as a man to enereſe his owen profite to 
harme of another man. And though the grete 


men and the mighty men geten richeſſes more 


lightly than thou, yet ſhalt thou not ben idel ne 
ſlowe to do thy profite, for thou ſhalt in alle wiſe 
flee idleneſſe; for Salomon ſayth, that idleneffe 
techeth a man to do many eviles : and the fame 
Salomon ſayth, that he that travailleth and beſi- 
eth him to tillen his lond* ſhal ete bred, but he 
that is idel, and caſteth him to no beſineſſe ne 
occupation, ſhal falle into poverte, and die for 
hunger. And he that is idel and ſlow can never 
find covenable time for to do his profite ; for ther 
is a verſifiour ſayth, that the idel man exeuſeth 
him in winter becauſe of the grete cold, and in 
ſommer they by encheſon of the hete. For thiſe 
cauſes, ſayth Caton, Waketh, and enclineth you 
not over muchel to ſlepe, for over muchel reſte 
neriſheth and cauſeth many vices; and therfore 
fayth Seint Jerome, Doeth ſom good dedes, that 
the devil which is oure enemie ne finde you not 
unoccupied, for the devil he taketh not lightly 
unto his werking ſwiche as he findeth occupi 
in goode werkes. | | 
Than thus in geting richeſſes ye muſten flee 
idleneſſe; and afterward ye ſhuln uſen the richeſſes 
which ye han geten by youre wit and by youre 
travaille in ſwiche manere than men holde you 
not to ſcarce ne to ſparing, ne fool- large, that is 
to ſay, over large a ſpender; for right as men 
blamen an avaricious man becauſe of his ſcarcitee 
and chincherie, in the ſame wiſe is he to blame that 
ſpendeth over largely ; and therfore ſaith Caton, 
Uſe (fayth he) the richeſſes that thou haſt ygeten 
in Fiche manere that men have no matere ne 
cauſe to calle thee nother wretche ne chince, for 
it is a gret ſhame to a man to have a poure herte 
and a riche purſe: he ſayth alſo, Ihe goodes that 
thou haſt ygeten uſe hem by meſure, that is to 
layn, ſpende meſurably, for they that folily wa- 
ſten and diſpenden the goodes that they han whan 
they han no more propre of hir owen that they 
hem to take the om of another man. 


Ey thap that 1e uln Nee avarice, uſing youre 
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and for no richeff ye ſhuln do nothing w 


139 
richeſſes in iche manere that men ſayn not that 
youre richeſſes ben yberied, but that ye have hem 
in youre might and in youre welding; for a wiſe 
man repreveth the avaricious man, and fayth 
thus in two vers, Wherto and why berieth a man 
his goodes by his gret avarice, and knowetk wel 
that nedes muſt die, for deth is the end of 


him ſo faſt unto his goodes, that alle his wittes 


mown not diffeveren him or d him from 
his geodes, and knoweth wel, or oughte to know, 


that whan hes ded he ſhal nothing bere with 
him out of this world? and therfore fayth eint 
Auguſtien, that the avaricious man is likened unto 


helle, that the more it ſwalweth the more defir it 


hath to ſwalwe and devoure. And as wel as ye 
wolde eſchue to be called an avaricious man or 
chinche, as wel ſhulde ye kepe you and governe 
you in ſwiche a wiſe that men calle you not fook- 
large; therfore ſaith Tullins, The goodes'of thin 
hous ne ſhulde not ben hid ne kept ſo cloſe but 
that they might ben opened by pitee and debo- 
nairetee, that is to ſayn, to yeve hem that 
han gret nede; ne thy goodes ſhulden not ben f6 
open to be every mannes goodes, Afterward, in 
getting of youre richeſſes, and in uſing of hem, ye 
uln alway have three thinges in youre herte, 
that is to ſay, oure Lord God, conſcience, and good 


- 


name. Firit, ye ſhuln have God in youre h 2 
hi 


may in any manere difpleſe'God that is youre crea» 
tour and maker; for, after the word of Salomon, 
It is better to have a litel good, with love of God, 
than to have muchel good and leſe the love of his 


Lord God : and the prophete fayth, that 


it is to ben a good man and have litel good at 

trefor than to be holden a ſhrewe and have grete 
richeſſes. And yet I fay forthermore, that 8 
ſhulden alway do youre beſineſſe to gete you rich- 
eſles, ſo that ye gete hem with good conſcience. 
And the apoſtle ſayth, that there n is thing in this 
world of which we ſhulden have fo gret joye as 
whan oure conſcience bereth us good witneſſe ; 
and the wiſe man ſayth, The ſubſtaunce of a man 
is ful good whan ſinne is not in mannes conſcience. 
Afterward, in geting of youre richeſſes and in 
uſing of hem, ye muſt have gret beſineſſe and gret 
diligence that youre good name be alway kept and 
conſerved; for Salomon ſayth, that beter it is 
and more it availeth a man to have a good name 
than for to have grete richeſſes; and therfore he 
ſayth in another place, Do gret diligence (faith 


Salomon) in keping of thy frendes and of thy 


ood name, for it lenger abide with thee 
than any treſor, be it never ſo precious; and cer- 
tes he ſhulde not be called a Gentilman that after 
God and good conſcience alle thinges left ne doth 
his diligence and beſineſſe to kepen his good name; 
and Caſſiodore fayth, that it is a ſigne of a gentil | 
herte whan a man loveth and defireth to have a 

ood name; and therefore ſayth Seint Auguſtine, 
that ther ben two thinges that arn right nece arig 
and nedeful, aud that is good conſicnce and good 


* 


Jos; chat is it to ſayn, good conſcience to thin 
wen perſone inward, and good los for thy neighe- 

Sour out ward. And he that troſteth him ſo 
muchel in his good conſcience that he deſpiſeth 
and ſetteth at nought his good name or los, and 
recketh not though he kepe not his good name, 
n'is but a cruel cherl. N 5 of WT 
Sire, now have I ſhewed you how ye ſhulden 
2 in geting richeſſes, and how ye ſhulen uſen 
hem; and I fee wel that for the truſt that ye han 

an youre richeſles, ye wiln meve werre and bataille. 

I conſeille yon that ye beginne no. bataille ne 

werre in truſt of youre richeſles, for they ne ſuf- 

cen not werres to mainteine; and therfore ſayth 

A philoſophre, That man that deſireth and wol 

algates han werre ſhal never have ſufſiſaunce, for 

the richer that he is the greter diſpences muſt he 
make, if he will have worſhip and victorie; and 
Salomon ſaith, that the greter richeſſes that a man 
hath the mo diſpendours he hath. And, dere 
Sire ! al be it ſo that for youre richeſſes ye moun 
have muchel folk, yet behoveth it not ne it is not 
good to beginne werte, wheras you moun in 
other manere have pees unto youre worſhip and 
Profite : for the victorie of bataillesꝭ that ben in 
This world lith not in gret nombre or multitude 
of peple, ne in the vertue of man, but it lith in 
the will and in the hond of oure Lord God Al- 
mighty; and therefore Jadas Machabeus, which 
was Goddes knight, whan he ſhulde fighte again 
His adverſarie that hadde a greter nombre and a 


greter multitude of folk, and ſtrenger than was 


the peple- of this Machabee, yet he recomforted 
'his litel compaignie, and ſayde right in this wiſe ; 
Al io lightly (ſayde he) may our Lord God Al- 
mighty. yeve victoric to a fewe folk as to many 


folk, for the victorie of a bataille cometh not by 


the gret nombre. of peple, but it cometh from 
_oure Lord God of heven. And, dere Sire! for 
as muchel as ther is ino man. certaine if it be 
worthy that God yeve him viRorie or not, aſter 
that Salomon ſxyth, Therfore every man ſbulde 
gretly drede werres to beginne; and becauſe that 
in batailles fallen many 
other while that as ſone is the gret man flain as 
the litel man; and, as it is ywritten in the ſecond 
book of Kinges, The dedes of batailles ben aven- 
turous, and nothing certain, for as lightly is on 


Hurt with a ſpere as another ; and for ther is gret. 


peril in werre, therfore ſhulde a man flee, and 
eſchue werre in as muchel as a man may goodly ; 
for Salomon ſeyth, He that loveth peril ſhal falle 
1 la 
After that Dame Prudence had ſpoken in this 
manere, Melibee anſwerd and faide : I ſee wel, 
Dame Prudence, that by youre faire wordes and 
by youre reſons that ye han ſhewed me that the 
werre liketh you nothing; but I have not yet 
herd your confeil how I ſhal do in this nede. 
Certes, quod ſhe, I conſeille you that ye ac- 
corde with youre adverſaries, and that ye have 
pees with hem; for Seint James ſayth. in hiscpiſtle 
that by concorde and pees the ſmale richeſſes 
wexen grete, and by debat and diſcorde grete 
Ficheſles fallen doun ; and ye knowen wel that on 


perils, and it happeth | 


THE TALE OF MELIBEUS. - 8 


of the greteſt and moſte ſoveraine thing that is in 
this world is unitee and pees; and therfore fayde 


oure Lord Jeſu Criſt to his apoſtles in this wiſe, 


Wel happy and bleſſed ben they that loven and 
purchaſen pees, for they ben called the children 
of God. A ! quod Melibee, now ſee I wel that 
ye loven not min honour ne my worſhipe, Ye 
knowen wel that min adverſaries han begonne 
this debat and brige by hir outrage, and ye ſee 
wel that they ne requeren ne prayen me not of 
pees, ne they axen not to be reconciled; wol ye 
than that I go and meke me and obeye me to hem, 
and crie hem mercie? forſoth that were not my 
worſhipe ; for right as men ſayn that overgret 
homlineſſe engendreth diſpreiſing, ſo fareth it by 
to gret humilitee or mekeneſſe. | 
Than began Dame Prudence to make ſem- 
blaunt of wrathe, and ſayde, Certes, Sire, (ſauf your 
grace) I love youre honour and youre profite as 
I do mine owen, and ever have don, ye ne non 
other ſeyn never the contrary; and if J had ſayde 
that ye ſhuld han purchaſed the pees and the re- 


|- conciliation, I ne-hadde not muchel miſtake me ne 
ſayde amis; for the wiſe man ſayth, The difſen- 


tion beginneth by another man, and the reconcil. 
ing beginneth by thyſelf : and the prophete ſaith, 
Flee ſnrewedneſſe and do goodneſle ; ſeke pees 
and folwe it, in as muchel as in thee is. Yet ſay 
I not that ye ſhuln rather purſue to youre adver- 
ſaries for pees than they ſhuln to you, for I know 
wel that ye ben ſo hard-herted that ye wol do 
nothing for me; and Salomon ſayth, He that hath 
over hard an herte atte laſte he ſhal miſhappe and 
miſtide. _ | | 
Whan Melibee had herd Dame Prudence make 
zmblaunt of wrath he ſayde in this wiſe : Dame, 
pray you that ye be not diſpleſed of things that 
I fay, for I knowe wel that I am angry and wroth, 
and that is no wonder, and they that ben wroth 
woten not wel what they don ne what they ſayn; 
therfore the,propheteſayth, that troubled eyen han 
no clere ſighte. But ſayth and conſeilleth me as 
you liketh, for I am redy to do right as ye wol 
deſire; and if ye repreve me of my folic 
] am the more ' holden. to love you and to 


preiſe ons for Salomon faith, that he that re: 


preveth him that doth folie he ſhal find greter 
grace than he that deæceiveth him by ſwete 
wordes. 5 # | 

Than ſayde Dame Prudenge, 1 make no ſem- 
blaunt of wrath ne of anger but for youre grete 
profite ; for Salomon ſaith, He is nfore wroth 
that repreveth or chideth a fool for his folie, ſhew- 
ing him ſemblaunt of wrath, than he that ſupport- 
eth him and preiſeth him in his miſdoing, and 
laugheth at his folie; and this fame Salomon faith 
afterward, that by the ſorweful viſage of a man, 
that is to ſayn, by the ſory and hevy countenance 
of a man, the fool correcteth and amendeth him- 
ſelf. 

Than ſaid Melibee, I ſhal not conne anſwere 
unto ſo many faire-reſons as ye putten to me and 
ſhewen ; ſayth ſhortly youre will and youre 
f and I am al redy to performe and ful 

eit. 
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THE TALE or MELIBEUS' *t 
Than Dame Prudence diſcovered all hire will 


unto him, and faide, I conſeille you, quod the, 
above alle thinges that ye make pees betwene God 
and you, and be reconciled unto him and to his 
grace, for as I have ſayde you herebeſoren, God 


hath ſuffered yon to have this tribulation and 
diſeſe for youre ſinnes: and if ye do as I ſay you, 


God wol ſende youre adverſaries unto you, and 
make hem falle at youre feet, redy to do youre 


will and youre commandements; for Salomon 


. fayth, Whan the condition of mas is pleſaunt and 


liking unto God, he chaungeth the hertes of the 
mannes advertaries; and conſtreineth him to be- 
ſechen him of pees and of grace, And 1 pray 
you let me ſpeke with your adverſaries in prevee 
place, for they ſhuln not knowe that it be of 
youre will or youre aſſent, and than whan I knowe 


hir will and hir entente I may conſeille you the 


more ſeurely. 

Dame, quod Melibeus, doth youre will and 
youre liking, for I putte me wholly in youre diſ- 
poſition and ordinance, _ 

Than Dame Prudence, whan ſhe ſey the good 
will of hire huſbond, delibered unto hire, and 
toke avis in hire ſelf, thinking how ſhe might bring 
this nede unto goode ende ; and whan ſhe ſey hire 
time ſhe ſent for thiſe adverſaries to come unto 
hire in to a'privee place, and ſhewed wiſely unto 
hem the grete goodes that comen of pees, and the 
grete harmes and perils that ben in werre; and 
ſaide to hem in a goodly manere how that hem 
oughte have gret repentance of the injuries and 
wronges that they hadden don to Melibeus hire 
lord, and unto hire and to hire doughter. 

And whan they herden the goodly wordes of 
Dame Prudence they weren ſo ſurpiſed and ra- 
viſhed, and hadden fo gret joye of hire, that 
wonder was to telle. A 44 ! quod they, ye 
have ſhewed unto us the bleffing of ſweteneſſe, 
after the ſaying of David the prophet; for 
the reconciling which we be not worthy to have 
in no manere, but we oughten requei en it with 
grete contrition and humilitee, ye of your grete 
goodneſſe have preſented unto us. Now ſee we 
wel that the ſcience and conning oſ Salomon is ful 
trewe ; for he ſaith, that ſwete wordes multiplien 
and enereſen rendes, and maken ſhrewes to be 
debonaire and meke. 

Certes, quod they, we putten oure dede and all 
our matere and cauſe al holly in youre good will, 
and ben redy to obeye unto the ſpeche and com- 
maundement of my Lord Melibeus; and ther- 
fore, dere and benigne Lady! we praye you and 

che you, as mekely as we conne and moun, 


that it like unto your grete goodneſſe to fulfille 


in dede youre goodly wordes; for we conſideren 
and knowelechen that we ban offended and grev- 
ed my Lord Melibeus out of meſure, ſo fer forth 
that we ben not of power to maken him 
amendes, and therfore we oblige and binde us and 


oure frendes for to do all his will and his com- 


maundements; but peraventure he hath ſwiche 


bevineſſe and deln wrath to us ward, becauſe 
ef our offence, that he wol enjoynen us r ; 


— — — 


a peine as we moun not bere ne ſuſteine; and ther- 


fore, noble Ladie! we beſeche youre womanlyteꝰ 
pittee to take ſwiche a viſement in this nede that 


we ne oure frendes ben not diſberited and de- 


 ſtroied thurgh oure folie. 


Certes, quod Prudenee, it is an dard ehing' and 
right perilous that à man putte him all outrely im 
the arbitration, and jugement and in the might 


and power of his enemie; for Salomon ſay thy 


Leveth me and yeveth credence to that that F 
ſhall fay; To thy ſone, to thy wif/ to thy frend, 
ne to thy brother, ne yeve thou never might ne 


maiſtrie over thy body while thou liveſt. | No. 


ſith he defendeth that a man ſhulde' not yeve to 
his brother ne to his frend the might of his body, 
by a ſtrenger reſon he defendeth and forbedeth 
a man to yeve himſelf to his enemy. And nathe- 
les I conſeille you that ye miſtruſte not my 2 


for k wot wel and know veraily that he is d 


bonaire and meke, large, curteis and 


ſirous ne coveitous of good ne richeſſe, for — | 


is nothing in this world that he deſireth ſave _ 
worſhipe and honour. Forthermore;z I know 

and am right ſure that he ſhal nothing do in this 
nedie withouten my conſeil, and 1 ſhal ſo werken 
in this'cas that by the grace of our Lord God = 
ſhuln be reconciled unto us. 

Than ſaiden they with o vois, Worſhipful Lady? 
we putten us and our goodes al fully in youre 
will and diſpoſition, and ben redy to come what" 
day that it like unto youre noblefſe to limite us or 


aſſigne us for to make oure obligation and bond 
as ſtrong as it liketh unto youre goodneſſe, that 


we moun fulfille the will of you and of my Lord 
Melibee. 

Whan Dame Prudence had berd the anſwer of 
thiſe men, ſhe bad hem go agein prively, andiſne 
retourned to hire Lord Melibee, and told him 
how ſhe found his adverſaries ful repentant 
knowleching ful lowly hir ſinnes and treſpas, and 
how they weren redy to ſuffren all ptine, re- 
que ing and preying him of mercy and pitee. 

Than ſaide Melibee, He is wel worthy to "ER 
pardon and foryeveneſſe of his finne that excuſeth 
not his ſinne, but knowlecheth and repenteth 
him, axing indulgence; for Senek faith, Ther is 
the remiſſion and furyeveneſſe wher as the con- 


feſſion is, for confeſſion is neighebour to innocence? _ 


and therefore I aſſente and conferme me to have 
pees : but it is good that we do _ WEE 
the aſſent and will of oure frendes. 

Than was Prudence right glad and Nelas and 
ſaide, Certes, Sire, ye han wel and goodly an- 


ſwered; for right as by the confeil; aſſent, and | 


helpe, of: your frendes ye han be ſtired to venge 
you and make werre, right ſo withouten hir con- 
ſeil ſhut ye not accord you ne have pees with 


youre adverſaries; for the lawe ſaith, Ther is no- 


thing fo good by way of kinde as a e {hh 
unbounde by him that it was ybounde. 

And than Dame Prudence; withouten delay or 
tarying, ſent anon hire meſſageres for hir kin and 
for hir olde frendes which that were trewe and 
Nas and bow hem 2 8 ordre in the e re of en 
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avis and conſeil what were beſt to do in this nede. 
And whan Melibeus frendes hadden taken hir 
avis and deliberation of the foreſaid matere, and 
hadden examined it by. gret beſineſſe and gret 


7 diligence, they yaven ful conſeil for to have pees 


and reſte, and that Melibee ſhulde receive with 
good  herte his adverſaries to foryeveneſſe and 


And whan Dame Prudence had herd the aſſent 


_ of hire Lord Melibee, and the conſeil of his 


frendes accord with hire will and hire entention, 
ſhe was wonder glad in hire herte, and ſayde, 
Ther is an old proverbe, quod ſhe, ſayth, that the 
goodneſſe that thou maiſt do this day do it, and 
abide not ne delay it not till to morwe : and there- 


. fore I conſeille that ye ſendg youre meſſageres, 


ſwiche as ben diſcret and wiſe, unto youre adver-. 
farics, telling hem on youre behalf, that if they 


wol trete of pees and of accord; that they ſhape 


hem-withouten delay or tarying to come unto us. 
Which thing parfourmed was indede, And whan 
thiſe treſpaſours and repenting folk of hir ſolies, 
that is to ſayn, the adverſaries of Melibee, had- 
den herd what thiſe meſſageres ſayden unto hem 
they weren right glade and joycful, and anſwerden 


ful mekely and benignely, yelding graces and 


thankinges.to hir Lord Melibee and to all his 
compagnie, and ſhopen hem withouten delay to 


g0 with the meſſageres, and obeye to the com- 


mandement of hir Lord Melibee. 

And right anon they token hir way to the court 
of Melibee, and token with hem ſom of hir trewe 
frendes to make feith for hem and for to ben 
Hir borwes. And whan they were comen to the 
preſence of Melibee he ſaide hem thiſe wordes. 
It ſtant thus quod Melibee, and ſoth it is that ye 


5 cauſcles and withouten ſkill and reſon han don 


e injuries and wronges to me and to my wif 


8 and to my doughter alſo, for ye han 


entered into myn hous by violence, and hz.ve don 
Nriehe outrage that alle men knowen wel that ye 
deſerved the deth ; and therefore wol I know 
wete of you whether ye wol put the puniſh- 
ing and chaſtiſing, and the vengence, of this 
outrage in the will of me and of my wif, or ye 


wol not. | 
wileſt of hem three anſwered for hem 
alle, and ſaide; Sire, quod he, we knowen wel 
that we ben Unworthy to come to the court of 
fo gret a lord and ſo worthy as ye ben, for we 


Ban fo gretly miſtaken us, and han offended and 


agilte in ſwiche wiſe agein your high lordſhipe, 
that trewely we han deſerved the deth; but yet 
for the grete goodneſſe. and dobonairetee that all 
the world witneſſeth of youre perſone we ſub- 
mitten us to the excellence and benigniteeof youre 


gracious loreſkipe, and ben redy to obeye to alle 


youre comandements, beſeching you that of youre 
mereiable pitee ye vol conſidere oure grete re- 
pentance and lowe ſubmiſſion, and graunte us for- 
veveneſſe of our outragious treſpas and offence; 
for wel we knowen that youre liberal grace and 
mercie ſtretchen hem forther into goodneſſe than 


TRE TALI OF MELIEEUS, 


bee all the matere as it is above expreſſed and de- 
. elared, and preied hem that they wold yeve hir 


don oure outragious giltes and treſpas into wiceł- 
| edneſſe, al be it that curſedly and dampnably we 
han agilte again youre highe lordſhipe. 

Then Melibee toke hem up fro the ground ſul 
benignely, and received hir obligations and hir 


and aſſigned hem a certain day to retourne unto 
his court for to receive and accept ſentence and 
jugement that Melibee wolde commande to be 
don on hem by the cauſes aforeſaid; which 
omg ordeined every man retourned to his 
ous. . 11 | 

And whan that Dame Prudence ſaw hire time 
ſhe freined, and axed hire Lord Melibee what 
vengance he thoughte to taken of his adver- 
faries? © | 

Fo which Melibee anſwerd and faide; Certes, 
quod he, I think and purpoſe me fully to diſherite 
hem of all that ever they han, and for to putte 
hem in exile for ever. x 


ſentence, and muchel agein reſon, for ye ben riche 
ynough, and han no nede of other mennes good ; 
and ye might lightly in this wiſe gete you 2 
coveitous name, which is a vicious thing, and 
oughte to. be eſchewed of every good man, for 
after the ſawe of the apoſtle, coveitiſe is rote of 
alle harmes; and therefore it were better for you 
to leſe muchel good of your owen, than for to take 
of hir good in this manere : for better it is to leſe 
good with worſhip than to winne good with 
vilanie and ſhame: and every man ought to do his 
diligence and his beſineſſe to get him a good name; 
and yet ſhal he not only beſie him in keeping his 
good name, but he.ſhai alſo enforcen him alway 
to do ſom thing by. which he may renovelle his 
good name ; for it is written that the olde good 
los or good name of a man is ſone gon and paſſed 
whan it is not newed. And as touching that ye 
ſayn, that ye wol exile your adverſaries, that 
thinketh me muchel agein reſon and out of me- 
ſure, conſidered the power that they han yeven 
you upon hemſelf; and it is written, that he is 
worthy to leſe his privilege that miſuſeth the 
might and the power that is yeven him. And 
I ſette cas ye might enjoine hem that peine by 
right and by lawe, (which I trowe ye mowe not 
do) I fay ye might not putte it to execution per- 
aventure, and than it were like to retourne to the 
werre as it was beforn: and therefore if you wol 
that men do you obeiſance ye muſt deme more 
curteiſly, that is to ſayn, ye muſt ye ve more eſie 
ſentences and jugements; for it is written, he 
that moſt curterfly commandeth to him men moſt 
obeyen. - And therefore I pray yon that in this 
neceſſitee and in this nede ye caſte you to over- 

come your berte; for Senek ſayth, that/ he that 
; overcometh his herte overcometh twies; and 
Tullius ſaith,” Ther is nothing fo commendable in 
a gret lord as whan he is debonaire and meke, and 
appeſeth him lightly. And I pray you that ye wol 
now forbete to do vengeaunce in fwiche a manere 
that your good name may be kept and conſerved, 
and that men mown have cauſe, and matere to 


fk 
i 


[i you of pitee and of mercy, and that ye 


2 


bondes by hir othes upon hir plegges and borwes, 


Certes, quod Dame Prudence, this were a cruel 
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have no cauſe to repente you of thing that ye don; 
for Seneke ſaieth, He overcometh in an evil 
manere that repenteth of his victorie. Wherfore 
1 pray you let mercy be in your herte, to the 
effect and entent that God Almighty have mercy 
upon you in his laſt jugement; for Seint James 
faith in his epiſtle, ithoute mercy 
ſhal be do to him that hath no mercy of an- 
other wight. | 

Whan Melibee had herd the grete ſkilles and 
reſons of Dame Prudence, and hire wiſe informa» 
tions and techinges, his, herte gan encline to the 


will of his wif, conſidering hire trewe entente, / 


enforced him anon, and aſſented fully to werken 
after hire conſeil, and thanked God, of whom 
procedeth all goodneſſe and all vertue, that him 
ſent a wif of ſo gret diſcretion. And whan the 
day came that his adverſaries ſhulde appere in his 
preſence, he ſpake to hem ful goodly, and faide 


* 


| 


| 


in this wiſe : Al be it ſo that of youre pride and 


high preſamption and folie, and of youre ne- 


gligence and unconning, ye have miſborne you 
and treſpaſed unto me, yet for as muchel as I ſee 


and behold your grete humilitee, and that ye ben 


ſory and repentant of youre giltes, it conſtreineth 
me to do yeu grace and mercy 4-wherfor I receive 
you into my grace, and foryeve you outrely alle 
the offences, injuries, and wronges, that yet have 
don agein me and mine, to this effe& and to this 
ende, that God of his endeles mercie wol at the 
time of oure dying foryeve us oure giltes that we 
han treſpaſed to him in this wretched wortd ;-for _ 
douteles if we be ſory and repentant of the 
ſinnes and giltes which we han treſpaſed in the fi 


of oure Lord God, he is ſo free and ſo merciable 


that he wol foryeven us oure giltes, and bringen us 
Anjen« 


to the bliſſe that never hath ende. 
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Wan ended was the Tale of Melibee 
And of Prudence and hire benignitee 
Our Hoſte faide, As I am faithful man, 
And by the precious corpus Madrian, ' 
1 hadde lever than a barell of ale | 
That goode lefe my wif had herde this Tale, 
For ſhe n'is no thing of ſwiche patience 
As was this Melibeus wif Prudence. 
By Goddes bones whan I bete my knaves 
She brineth me the grete clobbed ſtaves, 
And cryeth, Slee the dogges everich on, 
And breke hem bothe bak and every bon. 

And if that any neighebour of mine 

ol not in chirche to my wif encline, 

Or be ſo hardy to hire to treſ: ace, 
- Whan ſhe cometh home ſhe rampeth in my face, 
And crycth, Falſe coward ! wreke thy wif : 
By corpus Domini 1 wol have thy knif, 
And thon ſhalt have my diſtaf and go ſpinne. 

Fro day til night right thus ſhe wol beginne. 
Alas] the faith, that ever I was yſhape 
To wed a milkſop or a coward ape, | 
'That wol ben overladde with every wight : 
Thou darſt not ſtonden by the wives right. 
This is my lif but if that I wol fight, 
And ot at dore anon I mote me dight, 
Or elles I am loſt; but if that I 
Be like a wilde leon fool-hardy. 

I wote wel ſhe wol do me flee ſom day 
Som neighebour, and thanne go my way, 
For I am in perilous with knif in honde 
Al be it that I dare not hire withſtonde, 

For ſhe is bigge in armes by my faith, 

That ſhal he finde that hire miſdoth or ſaith. 
But let us pale away fro this matere. | 
My Lord the Monk, quod he, be mery of chere 

For ye ſnul telle a Tale trewely. | 
Lo! Roucheſter ſtondeth here faſte by; 

Ride forth, min owen Lord, breke not our game. 
But by my trouthe I can no telle youre name ; 
Whether ſhal I call you my Lord Dan John. 

Or Dan Thomas, or elles Dan Albon ? 

Of what hous be ye by your fader kin ? 

1 vow to God thou haſt a ful faire ſkin. 

| It is a gentil paſture ther thou goſt ; 

Thou art not like a penaunt or a goſt, 

Upon my faith thou art ſom officer, 
$0m worthy ſextein, or ſom celerer, 
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For by my fadres ſoule, as to my dome; 


Thou art a maiſter whan thou art home; 
No poure cloiſterer, ne non novice, © 

But a governour bothe ware and wiſe, 

And therwithal of braunes and of bones 

A right wel faring perſone for the nones. 

I pray to God yeve him confuſion 

That firſt thee brought into religion. 
Thou woldeſt han ben a trede-foul a right 
Haddeſt thou as grete leve as thou haſt might 
To parfourme all thy luſt ; in engendrure 
Thou haddeſt begeten many a creature. 
Alas! why wereſt thou ſo wide a cope? 

God yeve me ſorwe but and I were pope 

Not only thou but every mighty man, 
Though he were ſhore ful high upon his pan, 
Shuld have a wif, for al this world is lorn, 
Religion hath take up all the corn 


Of treding, and we borel men ben ſhrimpes; 


Of feble trees ther comen wretched impes. 
This maketh that our heires ben ſo ſclendre 
And feble that they monn not wel engendre; 
This maketh that our wives wol aſſaye 


| Religious folk, for they moun better paye 


Of Venus payements than mowen we; 
God wote no Luſheburgees payen ye. 
But be not wroth, my Lord, though that I play; 
Ful oft in game a fothe have I herd ſay. 
This worthy Monke toke all in patience, 


And faide, I wol don all my diligence; 


As fer as ſouneth into honeſtee, 

To tellen you a Tale, or two or three; 

And if you liſt to herken hiderward 

I wol you ſayn the lif of Seint Edward, 

Or elles tragedies firſt I wol telle, 

Of which I have an hundred in my celle. 
Tragedie is to ſayn a certain ſtorie, 

As olde bookes maken us memorie, 

Of him that ſtood in gret proſperitee, 

And is yfallen out of High degree 

In to miſerie, and endeth wretchedly ; 

And they ben verſified communly 

Of fix feet, which men clepen Exametron : 

In proſe eke ben endited many on, 

And eke in metre in many a ſondry wiſe, 

Lo this declaring ought ynough ſuffice. 
Now herkeneth if you liketh for to here, 

But firſt I you beſeche in this matere, 


— 
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lay; 
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Though 1 by ofdre talle got thife thinges, 


Be it of popes, emperoures, or kinges, 


After hir ages, as men written finde, 
But telle hem ſom before _ ſom behinde; 


* - 


As it now cometh —— of oat) 


1 wor. bewaile in manere of 33 
The harm of hem that ſtode in high degree; 
And fellen ſo that ther nas no retnedie 

To bring hem out of hir adverſitee; 

For certain whan that Fortune liſt to flee © 
Ther may no man of hire the cours withholde : 
Let no man truſt on blinde proſperitee; 

Beth ware by thiſe enſamples trewe and olde. 


. + £5 £34. Lucifer. 


At Lucifer, though! he an angel were 
And not à nian, at him I wol beginne; 
For though Fortune may non angel dere, 
From high degree yet felle he for his ſinne 
Doun into helle, wheras he yet is inne. 
O Lucifer! brighteſt of angels alle, | 
Now art thou Sathanas, that maiſt not twinne 
Out of miſerie in which that thou art falle. 


d 


Lo! Alan i the feld of Damaſcene 
With Goddes owe finger wrought was he, 
not begeten of mannes ſperme unclend, 
And welre all Paradis ſaving o tre. 


Had never worldly man fo high degree. 


As Adam, fil he for miſgovernance 
Was driven out of his proſperitee 
To an, and to Belle, and to meſchance, * 


Sampſon, ; | 
Lo! 3 118 witch that was ahnunclat 

By the angel long or his nativitee, 

And was to God Almighty conſecrat, 

And ſtode in nobleſſe while he mighte fee : 

Was never ſwiche another as was he, 

To ſpeke of ſtrength and therto bardineſſe ; | 


But to his wives tolde he his ſecree, 
Thurgh which he flow himſelf for e 
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| In all this world ne had ther ben thy pere. = der: ae di 


| Til the his conſeil knewe, and the. buen: "4 


Was wel nie lorne, for which he Fan z to preye 
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„ this noble and mighty a -—— i 
E wepen ſave his handes r 

He flow and all to- rente the leon 6b ber 7+ 
Toward his wedding walking by — — 

His falſe wif coude him ſo pleſe and pray 


Unto his foos his conſeil gan Hou 77 a 5 
And him forſoke, and to er nere. N 4 
Three hundred foxes toke Sampſon you ire, dro 9 


* 
5 


* 


And all hir 7 — E togeder bond, obe! 

And ſet the foxes tayles all on fire. 
For he in every tay} had knit a brond,. 1 lach 1 1 
And they brent all the cornes in that W 19 3 


And all hir oliveres and vines eke. 
A thouſand men he flow eke with his hond: 
And had no wepen but an aſſes cheke. 

Whan they were ſlain ſo thurited bim that he 


That God wold on his peine han om pitee, 2 1 

And ſend him drinke, or elles moſte he ney” 811 
And of this aſſes cheke that was ſo 0 SIT 2 
Out of a ang toth ſprang aron a we = 4:35 K-75 — ö 


Of which he drank ynough, ſhortly to ſeye. 
Thus halp him God, as Fudicum'can e 
By veray force at Gaſa on a night, 


| Maugre the Philiſtins of that citec, 71 bn 
The gates of the toun he hath up plight, F & 75 
And on his bak ycarried hem hath he 0 41 


High on an bill, wher as men might hem ſe. A 
O noble mighty Sampſon, lefe and dete 5 
Haddeſt thou not told to women thy ſeeree . 4 


'This Sampſon never ſider dranke ne way” 
Ne on his hed came raſour non ne nere. 
By precept of the meſſager Aar * 


For alt his ſtrengthes in his heres were: 


And fully twenty winter yere by ere 2 
He hadde of Iſrael the goverhance; © Ee 
But ſone ſhal he wepen many a tere, * 
For women ſbuln _ e to meſchunce, > 224 
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346 | 
Unto his lemman Dalida he told 

That in his heres all his ſtrengthe lay, 

And falſely to his fomen ſhe him ſold; 

And fleping in hire barme upon a day 

She made to clip or ſhere his here away, 

And made his fomen al his craft eſpien ; 

And whan that they him fond in this array 
They bond him faſt, and putten out his eyen. 
But or his here was clipped or yſhave, 

Ther was no bond with which men might him 
But now is he in priſon in a cave, bind, 
Wheras they made him at the querne grinde. 

O noble Sampſon, ſtrongeſt of mankind, 

O whilom juge in glory and richeſſe ! 


No mayeſt thou wepen with thin eyen blind 


Sith thou fro wele art falle in wretchedneſſe. 
The ende of this caitif was as I ſhal ſeye : 
is fomen made a ſeſte upon a day, 

And made him as hir fool before hem pleye, 


And this was in a temple of gret array: 
fouſs affray? 


Beth ware by this enfample old 


But at the laſt he made a 

For he two pillers ſhoke and made hem falle, 
And doun fell temple and all, and ther it lay, 
And flow himfelf, and eke his fomen alle. 

This is to fayn, the princes everich on, | 

And eke three thouſand bodies, were ther ſlain 
With falling of the temple of ſton 
Of Sampſon now wol 1 no more ſain ; 
d plain 
That no men tell hir conſeil to Hir wives | 
Of ſwiche thing as they wold han ſecree fain, 
If that it gourls bit Emes or hir lives. 


* 


NHerculan. 


— 


inn 


ot Hercvles the ſoveraine 


Zingen his werkes laude, and high renoun, 


For in his time of ſtrength he was the flour. 
He flow and raft the ſkipne of the leon; 

He of Centaures laid the boſt adoun ; 

He Harpies flow, the cruel briddes felle; 

He golden apples raft fro the dragon; 


He drow out Cerberos, the hound of helle. 


oo 


He flow the cruel tirant Zuſirus, 
And made his hors to fret him fleſh and ben; 
He flow the firy ſerpent venemous ; 
Of Achelons two hotnes brake he on; 
And he flow. Cacus in a cave of ſton; 
He flow the geaunt Anteus the ſtrong; 
He Sow the griſely bore, and that anon; 
And bare the hevene on his nekke long | 
Was never wight ſith that the world began 
That flow ſo many monſtres as did he; 
Thurghout the wide world his name ran, 


What for his ſtrength. and for his high bountee.; | 


And every reuame went he for to fee. 

He was ſo ſtrong that no man might him let; 
At bothe the worldes endes, faith Trophee, 
In ſtede of bonndes he a piller ſet. 

A lemman had this noble champion 
That highte Deianire, as freſh as May: 
And, as thiſe clerkes maken mention, 
She hath lum ſent a ſherts freſh, and gay: 


— 


| 


But on his bak this ſherte he wered al naked, 


7 TE 


| 


9 


He knew that God was ful of might and grace. 


For he the dremes of the king expouned, 


Ne might him nat bereve of his eſtat: 
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Alas ! this ſherte, alas and wala 
Envenimed was ſatilly withalle, 
That or that he had wered it half a dax 
It made his fleſh all from his bones falle. 


But natheles ſom clerkes hire exeuſen 


we! 
f 
7 


| By on that highte Neſſus, that it maked: 


Be as may be, I wol hire not accuſen ; 


Til that his fleſh was ſor the venim blaked; 
And whan he ſav non other remedie 
Ir! hote coles he hath himſelven raked, 


| For with no venime deigned him tc die. 


Thus ſtarf this worthy mighty Hercules. 


| Lo! who may truſt on Fortune any throw 


For him that ſolweth all this world of pres 
Or he be ware is oft ylaid ful lowe : 
Ful wiſe is he tit can himſelven knowe. 
Beth ware, for whan that Fortune liſt to gloſe 
Than waiteth ſhe hire man to overthrowe 

By ſwiche a way as he wold left ſuppoſc- 


| Nabuchodonefor. - | 
The mighty trone, the precious treſor, 
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The glorious ſceptre, and real majeſtee, 


That hadde the King Nabuchodonoſor, 

With tonge unnethes may deſcrived be: 

He twies wan Jeruſalem the citee, | 

The veſſell of the temple he with him laddeg 

At Babiloine was his foveraine ſee, og 

In which his glorie and his delit he hadde, 
The fayreft children of the blood real 

Of lfracl he did do gelde anon, 

And maked eche of hem to ben his thr 


1 
* 


Amonges other Daniel was on, 
That was the wiſeſt child of everich on, 


Wher as in Caldee clerk ne was ther non 
That wiſte to what ſin his dremes ſouned. 

This proude king let make a ſtatue of gold 
Sixty cubites long and ſeven in brede. 
To which image both yonge and old _ 
Commanded he to lonte and have in.drede, 
Or in a fourneis ful of flames relle 
He ſhuld be brent that wolde not obeye ; 
But never wold aſſenten to that dede, 
Daniel, ne his yonge felawes tweye. 
This king of kinges proud was and elat; 
He wend that God that ſit in majeſtee 


% as 
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But ſodenly he loſt bis dignitee, 
And like a beſt him ſemed for to be, 
And ete heye as an oxe, and lay therout 
In rain with wilde beſtes walked he 
Til certain time was ycome about, 

And like an egles fethers wex his heres, 
His neyles like a briddes clawes were, 
Til God releſed him at certain yeres, 
And yaf him wit, and than with many a tere 
He thanked God, and ever his lif in ſere 
Was he to don amis, or more treſpace: 
And til that time he laid was on his bere 


ace. 


ki "oY which that highte Dunn 
That held the regne after his fadres day, 
He by his fader coulde not beware, 
For proude he was of Herte and of array, 
And eke an ydolaſter was he ay. 


+ His high eſtat aſſured him in pride; 


But Fortune caſt him doun (and ther he lay) 
And ſodenly his regne gan de vide. 

A feſte he made unto his lordes alle 
Upon a time, and made hem blithe bay 
And than his officers gan he calle ; 
Goth bringeth forthe the veſſels, quod he, 
Which that my fader in His profperitee 
Out of the temple of Jeruſalem beraft, 
And to our highe gooddes thanke we 
Of honour, that our eldres with us laft. 

His wif, his lordes, and his concubines, 
Ay dronken, while hir appetites laſt, 
Out of thiſe noble veſſels ſondry wines. 
And bn a wall this king his eyen caſt, 
And faw an hand armles that wrote ful faſt, 
For fere of which he quoke and ſiked fore: 
This hand that Balthafar ſo fore agaſt; 
Wrote Mane techet Pharer and no more. 
In al that lond magieien was non 
That coud expounen what this lettre ment 
But Daniel expouned it anon, 
And ſaid, O King God to thy fader lent 
Glorie and honour, regne, treſour and rent, 
And he was proud and nothing God ne dradde, 
And therfore God gret wreche 3 him ſent, 


And him beraſt the regne that 


He was out caſt of mannes oompagnie. 
With aſſes was his habitation, 
And ete hey as a beſt in wete and drie, 
Til that he knew by grace and by reſon 
That God of heven hath demination 
Over every regne and every creature; 
And than had God of him c 
And him reſtored his regne and his — 
Eke thou that art his ſone art proud alſo 
And knoweſt all thife thinges veraily, 
And art rebel to Godand art his fo : 
Thou dranke eke of his veſſels bo 
Thy wif eke and thy wenches ate, 
Dranke of the ſame veſſels ſondry wines, 
= heried falſe goddes curſedly, 
erfore to thee yſhapen ful gret 
This hand was ſent — nome wall 
Wrote Mane tocbel Pharts truſteth me. 
Thy regne is don; thou wayeſt nought at all: 
Divided is thy regne, and it ſhal be 
To Medes and to Perſes yeven, quod he: 
And thilke ſame night this king was ſlawe, 
An Darius occupied his degree, 
Though he therto had neither right ne lawe. 
Lordinges; enfample hereby moun ye take 
How that in lordſhip is uo ſikerneſſe, 
For whan that Fortune wol a man forſake 
She bereth away his regne and his richeſſe, 
And eke his frendes, bothe more and leſſe; 
For what man that h -thurgh 
wol make hem enemies I geſſe. 
| This a is ful * and fule commune. 
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Zenobiay of Palette this dene 


Ther might 
| She kept hire maidenhode from 
To no man deigned hire for td be bonde. 


| 


(As writen Perſiens of hire nobl „ 

So worthy was in armes; and ſo kene, en. Ei 
That no wight paſſed hire in hardineſs; gry 
Ne in linege, ne in other gentilleſſe. rng ON 
Of kinges blood of Perſe is the 0 


I ſay not that ſhe hadde moſt faireneſſe, * | 

But of hire ſhape ſhe might not ben 3 145 | 
From hire;childhode 1 finde that wp aro 

Office of woman, and to wode ſhe wenn; 


And many a wilde hartes blood'ſheſhedde 
With arwes brode that ſhe to hem ſent; 
She was ſo ſwift that flie anon hem kent: $4 t 
And whan that ſhe was elder ſhe wolde kills $A 
Leons, lepard, and'beres al to-rent, * 
And in hire armes weld hem at hire Wille. 
She dorſt the wilde beſtes dennes feke,; . 
And rennen in the mountaignes all the night, 4s 
And flepe under the baſh ; and the coude ks 
Wraſtlen by veray force and veray might | 
With any yong man, were he never ſo 
e nothigg i in hire armes ſtonde?: 


every wightz 


But at the laſt hire frendes han bire marie 
To Odenat, a prince of that contree, 
Al were t to 0 nige taried; | 72 5 
2 mul underſtonden how that he . 
ſwiche fantaſies as hadde mes ; 
But natheles whan they were knit in fere 


They lived in joye and in felicitee; 


For eche of hem had other leſe and dere; 
Save o thing, that ſhe n olde he ver 


I By no way that he ſhulde by hire lis 


But ones, for it was hire plaine entente 
To have a childe the world to multiplie; 
And al fo ſone as that ſhe might eſpic 


That ſhe was not with childe with that dedeg 


Than wold ſhe ſuffer him don his fantaſie 
Eftſone, and not but ones out of drede. 
| S oo hee hagd 


No more ſhuld he thilke game 9 . 
Till fullen fourty days weren pat, | 
Than wold ſhe ones ſuffre hir do ade 8 Þ- 


Al were this Odenate wild or tame 
He gate no more of hire, 2 Ho 
It was to wives lechetie and ſhame” - 

In other cas if that men with hem pf 
Two ſones by this Odenate had ſh 
The which the kept i verve nn tre, 

But now unto our 'Tale'turne we. f -". 

I ſay ſo worſhipful a creature, _ 

And wiſc therwieh; aki args wich ee, - = .— 
So penible in the werre; and ——— 


| Ne more labour migiit in werfe endure, 


Was non, though all this world mien | 
Hire riche arrzy-ne'mighte' 1 2 


As wel in veel vin hire clothing; 

She was all clad in pierrie and in gold; 

| And choke lee notHor non hunting = | 
* 


To have of fondry tonges ful knowing, 

Whan that ſhe leiſer had, and for to entend 

To lernen bookes was all hire liking, 

How ſhe in vertue might hire lif deſpend. 
And ſhortly ofthis ſtorie for to trete, 

$o doughty was hire kuſbond, and eke a 


- That they conquered many regnes grete : | 


In the orient, with many a faire citee 
Appertenaunt unto the majeſtee 
Of Rome; and with ſtrong hand held hem ful 5 
Ne never might hir fomen don hem flee 
Ay while that Odenates dayes laſt. ol 
Hire batailles, who ſo liſt hem for to rede, 
Againe Sapor the king, and other mo, 
And how that all this proceſſe fell in dede, 
Why ſhe conquered, and what title therto, - 
And after of hire miſchefe and hire wo, 
How that ſhe was beſeged and ytake, 
Let him unto my maiſter Petrark go, 
That writeth-ynough of this T undertake. 
Whan Odenate was ded. he mightily - 
The regnes held, and with hire propre bend 5 
Agains hir foes ſhe fought ſo cruelly 
That ther nas king ne prince in all that lond. 


That he n'as glad if he chat grace fon g 
I The Senatqurs he flow upon a day - 
To heren how that men wold wepe and crie, 


That ſhe-ne wolde upon his jond werreye; 
With hire they maden alliaunce by bond 


To ben in pees and let hire ride and pleye. ini wh 


The:Emperour of Rome Claudius, 2-24 
Ne him beforn the Romain Galicn,,. - 1 
| Ne dorſte never be ſo corageous 
Ne non Ermin ne non Egiptien, 
Ne Surrien ne non Arabien, 
Within the ſeld ne dorſte with hire tight, 
Leſt that ſhe wold hem with hire hondes den, 
Or with hire meinie putten hem te flight. 
In kinges habite wente hire ſones tWe 
As heires of hir fadres regnes alle, 
And Heremanno and Timolao 
Hir names were, as Perſiens hem calle. 
But ay Fortune hath in hire hony galle: 
This mighty quene may no while endure; 
Fortune out of hire regne made hire falle 
To wretchedneſſe and to miſaventure. 
Aurelian, whan that the governance 
Of Rome came into his hondes twey, c 
He fhope upon this quene to do vengeance, 
And with his legions he toke his way 
Toward Zenobie; and, ſhortly for to ſay, - 
He made hire flee, and atte laſt hire hent, 
And fettred hire and eke hire children tway, ; 
And wan the lond, and home to Rome he went. 
Amonges other thinges that he wan 
Hire char, that was with gold wrought and pierrie, 
This grete Romain, this Aurelian, 
Hath with him lad for that men ſhuld it ſee. 
Beforen his triumphe walketh ſhe, . 
With gilte chaines on hire necke honging, 
Croungd ſhe Was, as after hire degre, 
And ful of pierxie charged hire clothing. 
Alas, Fortupe ! ſhe that whilom was 
Dredeful to kinges and to emperoures, 
Now gaureth all the peple on hire, alas! 
And ſhe that „ was in ſtarke ſtoures, 
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And wan by be End and toureds 
Shal on hire hed now were a vitremite, 

And ſhe that hate the ſceptre ful of louse“ 
Shal bere a diſtaf, hire coſt for to quite. 


bes * 
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Although that: Nero were as vicious 
As any fend that lieth ful low adoun, 
Vet he, as telleth us Suctonius, Pre 
This wide world had in ſubjectioun, 
Both eſt and weſt, ſouth; and ſeptentrioun. 
Of rubies, faphixes, and of perles white, 
Were al his clothes brouded up and doun, 
For he in gemmes gretly gan delite. 

More delicat, more pompous of array, 


That ilke cloth that he had wered o day 
After that time he wolde it never fee; 
Nettes of gold threde had he gret plentee 
To fiſh in Tiber whan him liſt to play: 

His luſtes were as law in his degree, ' 


For Fortune as his frend wold him obay. 


He Rome brente for his delicacie; 


And flow his brother, and by his ſuſter lay. 
His moder made he in pitous array, 
For he hi- e wombe let flitten, to behold 
Wher he conceived was, ſo wala wa ! 
That he ſo. ktel of his moder told. 

No tere out of his eyen for that ſight 
Ne came, but ſayd a faire woman was ſhe. 
Gret wonder is how that he coud or might 
Be domeſman of hire dede beautee. 
The wine to bringen him commanded he, 
And dranke anon: no other wo he made. 
Whan might is joined unto crueltee, 
Alas! to depe wol the venime wade. 

In youthe a maiſter had this emperour. 


To techen him lettrure and curteſie: ? 


For of moralitee he was the flour, 
As in his time, but if bookes lie; 6 
Ard while this maiſter had of him maiſtric 
He maked him ſo conning and ſo ſouple 
That! 25nge time it was or tyrannie - 

Or any vige dorſt in him uncouple... 

This Seneka, of which that I deviſe, 

Becauſe Nero had of him ſwiche drede, 
For he fro vices wold him ay chaſtiſe 
Diſcretly, as by word and not by dedr; 
Sire, he wold ſay, an emperour mote nede 
Be vertuous, and haten*tyrannie; - 

For which-he made him in a be to blede - 
On bothe his armes till he muſt ic. 0 

This Nero had eke of a cuſt unce 

In youth ageins his maiſter for to riſe, 
Which afterward him thought a gret grevaunce, 
Therfore he made him dien in this wife. - 
But natheles this Seneka the wiſe 
| Chees in a bathe to die in this manere 
Rather than han another turmentile ; 


rr 


* 
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More proude, was never emperour than he, "A 


Py XY "WRT =, FCS ; RET 


N 


nce, 


- THE MONKES TAL. 


| Now fell it ſo that Fortune It no lenger 
The highe pride of Nero to cherice, . 
For though that he were ſtrong yet was ſhe rings 
She thoughte thus: by God i am to nice Lex. 
To ſet a man that . ãs fulfilled of vice 
In high degree, and Emperour him celle : 


By God out of his ſete I wol him — 
Wuhan he leſt, weneth ſoneſt ſhal he f 


The peple roſe upon him on a night 


For his defaute, and whan he it eſpied 


Out of his dares anon he hath him dight 
Alone, and ther he wend han had ben allied 
He knocked faſt, and ay the more he cried 
The faſter ſhetten they hir dores alle; 
Tho wiſt he wel he had himſelf miſgied, 0 
And went his way; no lenger dorſt he calle. 
The peple cried and rombled up and doun, - 
That with his eres herd he how they ſayde, 
Wher is this falſe tyrant, this Neroun? 
For fere almoſt out of his wit he brayde, 
And to his goddes pitouſly he preide 
For ſocour, but it mighte not betide: 
For drede of this him thoughte that he deide, 
And ran anto- a gardin him to hide. 
And in this gardin fond he cherles tweye 
That ſaten by a fire gret and rel, 
And to thiſe cherles two he gan to preye 
To ſlen him, and to girden of his hed ,.. 
That to his body whan that he were ded 
Mere no deſpit ydon for his defame. 
Himſelf he ſlow, he coud no better rede, 
Of which Fortune lough and hadde a game. 


A. Folofornes, a 


Was never capitaine under a king 
That regnes mo put in ſubjectioun, 
Ne ſtrenger was in feld of alle thing 
As in his time, ne greter of renoun, 
Ne more pompous in high preſumptioun, 
Than Holoferne, which that Fortune ay kiſt 
So likerouſly, and lad him up and doun, 
Til that his hed was of or that he wiſt. 
Not only that this world had him in awe” 
For leſing of richeſſe and libertee, 
But he made every man rencie his lawe. 
Nabuchodonoſor was God, ſayd he; 
Non other god ne ſhulde honoured LE 
Ageins his heſte cher dare no wight treſpace 
Save in Bethulia, a ſtrong citee. 
Wher Eliachim a preeſt was of that place. 
But take kepe of the deth of Holoferne: 
Amid his hoſt he dronken lay a night 
Within his tente, large as is a berne; | 
And yet for all his pompe and all his might 
Judith, a woman, as he lay upright 
Sleping, his hed of ſmote, and fro his tente 
Ful prively the ſtale from every wight, 
And with his hed u hire toun ſhe wente. 


ET x _ Antiochus. 


What nedeth it of King Antiochus 
To tell his high and real majeſtee, | 
His gret pride, and his werkes veninzous 7 
For twiche another was ther an. 


* 


* 


I Unto Jeruſalem he wold eftſone, e 
To wreke his ire on it ful cruelly ; 6 1 


4 


Thus hath this robbour and this homicide, 
That many a man made to wepe and pleine, 


nnn, Tov + . 


That non of all his meinie that him kept; © 


4 
33 


| Wher i 


4 


Redeth what that he wus in Machabe; ©? ; 
And redeth the proud wordes that he ſeid, OF. 4 
And why he fell from his proſperit eee, 


And in an hill how wretchedly he deid. Lag 

Fortune him had enhaunſed ſo in we 4 
That veraily he wend he might attane n 
Unto the ſterres upon every fide, 0 He: 


And in a balaunce weyen eche mountaine, a 
And all the floodes of the ſee reſtreine?? 
And Goddes peple had he moſt in hate, 3 
Hem wold he fleen in turment and in peine, 
Wening that God ne might his pride — 
And for that Nichanor and Timothee 


— 
88 


* 
With Jewes were venquiſhed mightily, , 

Unto the Jewes ſwiche an hate had he 31. 
That he bad greithe his char ful haſtily, 110 

And fwore and ſayde ful deſpitouſſy 


But of his purpos was he let ful ſone. * 

] God for his manace him ſo ſore ſmote are 
With inviſible wound, ay/incurable,” 0 E 
That in his guttes carfe it ſo and debe "24% 

| Thatte his peines weren importable x DA, 

And certainly the wreche was reſonable, * 

4 For many a mannes guttes did he peine; A 
But from his purpos curſed and damnable, ; 
For all his ſmerte, he n'olde him not reſtreine; 

But bade anon apparailen his hoſt, * 2 
And ſodenly, or he was of it ware, 1 


God daunted all his pride and all his boſt; 
For he ſo ſore fell out of his chare 


+2 
3 ? 
4 


That it his limmes and his ſxinne to- tare, 
So that he neither mighte go ne ride, 
But in a chaiere men about 


him dare, 
Alle forbruſed bothe bak and fide. _ 

The wreche of God him ſmote ſo cruelly” 
That thurgh his body wicked wormes crept, 
And therwithal he ſtanke ſo horribly ny; 


Whether ſo that he woke or elles Nept, 
Ne mighte not of him the ſtiake endure. * 3. 
In this miſchiefe he wailed and eke wept, 
And knew God lord of every creature. ry 
To all his hoſt and to himſelf alſo 

Ful wlatſom was the ſtinke of his careine ; A. 
No man ne mighte him beren tone fro; 
And in this ſtinke and this horrible peine 
He ſtarſ ful wretchedly in a mountaine. 


of 
* % . 
a 
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The ſtorie cf Alexandre is ſo commun 
That every wight that hath diſcretioun 
Hath herd ſomwhat-or all of his fortune. 
This wide world, as in concluſioun, i — — 
He wan by ſtrength, or for his high r * 
They weren glad for pees unto him ſende. 
The pride of man and boſt he layd adoun, 


ove BY 
„ 


* 


% THE MONKES TALE, « 


Compariſon might never yet be maked Ful priyely had male confpirade - | | - » 
Betwix him and another conquerour, Ageins this Julius in ſotil wife, +. + 
For al this world for drede of him hath And cal the ploce in which be Gnldo di | 


He was of knighthode and of fredome Sour ; 
Fortune him maked the heir of hire honour, 
| Save wine and women nothing might alwage 
His high entente in armes and labour, | 
So was he ful of leonin corage. 
What pris were it to him though I you told 
Of Dariys, and an hundred thouſand mo 
Of kinges, princes, dukes, erles bold, 
Which he conquered, and brought hem into wo? 
I ſay as fer as man may ride or go 
The world was his; what ſhuld I more deviſe ? ' 
For though I wote or told you ever mo 
Of his kni it mighte not ſuffice, 
Twelf yere he regned, as ſaith Machabe : 
| Philippus ſone of Macedoine he was, 
That firſt was king in Greece the contree. 
O worthy gentil Alexandre! alas 
That ever ſhuld thee fallen ſwiche a cas 
Enpoiſoned of thyn owen folke thou were ; 
Thy ſis Fortune bath turned into an as, 
And yet for thee ne wept ſhe never a tere. 
Who ſhal me yeven teres to complaine 
The deth of gentilleſſe and of fraunchiſe, 
That al] this world welded in his demaine, 
benke t him . it mighte not ſufſice? 
— his corage of high empriſe. 
Alas! who ſhal me hel to endite 
The Fortune, and poiſon to deſpiſe ? 
he * 4 ul this wo I wite. 


wa, 


Fol Cota, 
manhode; and by gret labour 


From Þy Fiat to real majeſtee 
55 — he Julius the conquerour, | 
That wan 811 the occident by lond and ſee 
By ſtrengthe of hond, or elles by tretee, 
And unto Rome made hem tributarie, 
And fith of Rome the Emperour was he 
Til that Fortune wexe his adverſarie. 

O mighty Ceſar ! ! that in Theſſalie 
Ageins Pompei us, father thin in lawe 
That of the Tien had all the chivalrie 
As fer as that the day beginneth dawe, 
Thou thurgh thy knighrhode haſt bem take and 

Save few folk that with Pompeius fledde, [lawe, 
Thurgh which thou put all the * in ae, 

AN t ſo wel thee pedde. 

But now a 9 — [ wol bewaile 

This Pompeius, this noble goyernour 

Of Rome, which that fled at this bataille, 

; I ſay on of his men, a falſe traitour, 

His hed of ſmote, to winnen him favour 

Pf Julius, and him the hed he brought; 

Alas, Pompeie ! of the orient conquerour 

That Fortune unto ſwiche a fin thee brou 

To Reme again repaireth Julius 
With his triumphe laureat ful hie, 

But on a time Brutus and. Caſſius, - - 
That ever had of his high e eſtat cnvie, | 


With bodekins, as I ſhal you deviſe. T(FQITG! 


T This Julius to the Capitolie ente oy 10 


Upon a day, as he was wont to gon, 
And in the Capitolie anon him henta 
This falſe Brutus and his other foon, 
And ſtiked him with bodekins anon 
With many a wound, and thus they: let bir lie * 
But never gront he at no ſtroke but on, 
Or elles at two, but if his ſtorie lie. 
So manly was this Julius of herte, 
And ſo wel loved eſtatly honeſtee, 
That thoy ugh his dedly woundes fore e 
His mantel over his hippes caſte he, 5 
For no man ſhulde ſeen his 9 * 
And as he lay of dying in a trance, 
And wiſte veraily that ded.was he, 
Of honeſtęe yet had he remembrance. 
Lucan, to thee this ſtorie I recommende, 
And to Sueton and Valerie alſo, 
That of this ſtorie writen word nas ende, 


I | How that to thiſe gret conqueroures two 
| Fortune was firſt a frend and ſith a fo. 


No man ne truſt upon hire favour long, 
But have hire in await for evermo, . 
Witneſſe on all thiſe conqueroures ſtrong. 


Creſus. 


The riche Creſus, whilom King of Lide, 
Of whiche Creſus Cirus fore him dradde, 


| Yet was he caught amiddes all his pride, 


And to be brent men to the fire him ladde, 

But ſwiche a rain doun from the welken ſhadde 

That flow the fire, and made to him eſcape ; 

But to beware no grace yet he hadde i 

Til Fortune on the galwes made him gape. 
Whan he eſcaped was he can not ſtint 

For to beginne a newe werre 


again: 
| He wened wel for that Fortune him ſent 


Swiche hap that he eſcaped thurgh the rain 

That of his ſoos he 1 te not be flain ; 

And eke a fweven upon a ni ht he mette 

Of which he was ſo proud and cke ſo fain, 

That in vengeance he all his herte ſette. 
Upon a tree he was, as that him 

Ther Jupiter him wesſbe both bak and 

And Phebus cke a faire towail him brought 


| And to his doughter that ſtood him beſide, 
Which that he knew in high ſcience habound, 
He bad hire tell him what it ſignified, 
And ſhe his dreme began right thus expound. 
The tree (quod the) the galwes is to mene, 
And Jupiter betokeneth ſnow and rain, 
And Phebus with his towaik clere and clene, 
Tho ben the ſonnes ſtremes, ſoth to ſain : : 
Thou ſhalt anhanged be, fadex, certain; 
Rain ſhal thee waſh, and ſonne thal thee «hy 
Thus warned him ful plat and eke ful 
L His een which that called was Pas 


To drie him with, and therfore wer his pride, 


tas i ied Lv Bae. 4... 


* 


THE MON EES TALE” 1 


Ankith was Creſus the proude king; 
His real co might him not availle ; 
Tragedie is non other maner thing, 

- Ne can in ſinging crien ne bewaile, : 
But for that Fortune all day wol aſſaille 
With unware ſtroke the regnes that ben proude; 
For whan men truſten hire than wol ſhe faille, 
And cover hire bright face with a cloude. 
Peter of Spaine. 

0 noble, o worthy, Petro, glorie of 
Whom Fortune held fo high in majeſtee, 2 
Wel oughten men thy pitous deth complaine: 
Out of thy lond thy brother made thee flee, 
And after at a ſege by ſotiltee 
Thou were betraied and lad unto his tent, 
Wher as he with his owen hond ſlow thee, 
Succeding in thy regne and in thy rent. 


The feld of ens with th' egle of blak therin, 


Caught with the limerod, coloured as the glede, 
He brewed this curſedneſſe and all this ſinne; 
The wicked neſte was werker of this dede, 
Not Charles Oliver, that toke ay hede 
Of trouthe and honour, but of Armorike 
Genilon Oliver, corrupt for mede, 
Broughte this worthy king in ſwiche a brike. - 
| Petro King of Cypre. 

O worthy Petro! King of Cypre alſo, 
That Alexandrie wan by high maiſtrie, 
Ful many an Hethen wroughteſt thou ful wo, 
Of which thin-owen lieges had envie, 


And for nothing but for thy chivalrie 
They in thy bed han ſtain thee by the morwe. 
Thus can Fortune hire whele governie and sie. 
And out of joye bringen men to ſorwe. 
Barnabs Viſcount. 
Of Milane grete Barnabo Viſcount, 


God of delit, — ſcourge of Lumbardie; 
Why ſhuld I not thin infortune . 
Sith in eſtat thou clomben were ſo hi 

Thy brothers ſone, that was thy rt ih allie, 
For he thy nevew was and ſone in lawe, 
Within his priſon made he thee to die, 
But why ne how n' ot l that thou were ſlawe. 


=O Hugelin of Pife. 


of the Erl Hugelin of Piſe the 
Ther may no tonge tellen for pitee. 


But litel out of Piſe ſtant a tour, 4 


in whiche tour in priſon yput was he, 


I ; ; A 
| Alas! Fortune, it was gret crueltee 1 


4 


And with him ben his litel children three, 
The eldeſt icarſely five yere was of age: 


Swiche briddes for to put in ſwiche a cage. 5 8 
Dampned was he to die in that priſon, li 
For Roger which that Biſhop was of Piſe © 
Had on him made a falſe ſuggeſtion, ' 
Thurgh which the peple gan upon him riſe, 
And put him in a priſon in ſwiche a wiſe 
As ye han herd; and mete and drinke he had 


So ſmale, that wel unnethe it may ſuffiſe, 
And therwithal it was ful poure and bad. 


And on a day befell that in that houre 
Whan that his mete wont was to be — 


| The gailer ſhette the deres of the toure; ' 


He herd it wel, but he fpake right 
And in his herte anon ther fell a | 
That they for hunger wolden do him dien : 
Alas! quod he, alas that 1 was wrought t! 
Therwith the teres fellen fro his eyen. 

His yonge ſone, that täree yere — 


| Unto him ſaid, Fader, hy de ye wepe? E 


Whan will the gailer bringen our potage ? 
Is ther no morſel bred that ye do kepe ? 


1 am ſo hungry that I may riot flepe. 


Now wold God that I might flepen ever, =» 
Than ſhuld net hunger in my wombe crepes r 
men en Re 


Thus day by — per 


Til in his fadres barme adoun it lay, 

And ſaide, Farewel, fader, I mote die; 5 

And kiſt his fader, and dide the fame-day. 
And whan the woful fader did it 

For wo his armes two he gan to bi 

And ſaide, Alas ! Fortune, and — 3+ 


| Thy falſe whele my wo all may I wite. 


His children wenden that for hangen it wh 
That he his armes gnowe, and not for wo, 
And ſayden, Fader, do not ſo, alas? 

But rather ete the fleſh upon us tro: 
Our fleſh thou yaf us, take our fleſh us fro, 


And ete ynough. Right thus they dr WY | 1 | 


And after that, within a day or two, i 

They laide hem in his lappe adoun and deide. 
Hiraſelf diſpeired ele for hunger ſtarf. 

Thus ended is this mighty Erl of Pi Piſe : | 

From high eſtat Fortune away him carf. | 

Of this tragedie it ought ynough ſuffice; 

Who ſo wol here it in a longer wiſe 

Redeth the grete poete of Itaille 

That highte T Dante, for he can it deviſe | 
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THE NONNEBSSPREEST ES PROLOGUE. 
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TEE NONNES PRE ESTES PROLOGUE. 


Ho 1 el theKnight; good nice more of this; 
That ye han ſaid is right ynough ywis, 
And mochel more; for litel hevineſſs* | 
Is right ynough to mochel folk 1 5. 
I ſay for me it is a we diſeſe 
er as men have in gret wealth al eſe 
To heren of hir ſoden fail, alas ! 
And the contrary is joye and gret ſoles, 
As whan a man hath ben in poure eſtat, 
And climbeth up and wexeth fortunat, 
And ther abideth in proſperitee ; | 
Swich thing is gladſom as it thinketh me, 
And of ſwiche thing were goodly for to telle. 
Fe, quod our Hoſte, by Seint Poules belle, 


Ye ſay right foth'; this Monk hath clapped loude; 


He ſpake how Fortune covered with a cloude 
I wote not what, and als of atragedie 
Right now ye herd; and parde no remedie 
It is for to bewailen ne complaine 

That that is don, and als it is a Paine, 

As ye han ſaid, to here of hevineſſe. 

Sire Monk, no more of this, ſo God you dete; 
our Tale anoyeth all this compagnie; 
Swiche talking is not worth a boterflie, | 

For therin is ther no diſport ne game; 
Therfore Sire Monk, Dan Piers by your Reins, 
I pray you hertely tell us ſom what elles, my 
ho. eee * 9 


That on your brigel gs on every fide, 
By heven king, that for us alle dide, 
I ſhuld er this have fallen doun for flepe, 
Although the flough had ben never ſo depe, 
Than hadde your Tale all ben told'in vain : 
For certainly, as that thiſe clerkes ſain, 
Wher as a man may have non audience 
Nought helpeth it to tellen his ſentence ; 
And wel I wote the ſubſtance is in me ; 
If any thing ſhal wel reported be. 
Sire, ſay ſomwhat of hunting I you pray. 

Nay, quod this Monk, I have not luſt to play: 


| Now lette another telle as I have told. 
Than ſpake our Hoſte with rude ſpeche and bold, 


And ſayd unto the Nonnes Preeſt anon, 
Come nere, thou Preeſt, come hither, thou Sire John; 
Telle us ſwiehe thing as may our hertes glade: 
Be blithe although thou ride upon a jade. | 
What though thin horſe be both foule and lene? 
If he wol ſefve thee recke thee not a bene: i 
Loke that thyn herte be mery evermo. 

Yes, Hoſte, quod he, ſo mote Iride or go 
But I be mery ywis I wol be blamed. 
And right anon his Tale he hath attamed ; 


| And thus he ſaid unto us everich on, 


This ſwete Preeſt, this goodly man, Sire Johs! 


THE NONNES PREESTES TALE® | 


A POURE widewe, ſomdel Ntoupen i in age, 

82 whilom dwelling in a narwe cotage 
ſide a grove ſtonding in a dale. 

This widewe, which I tell ou of my Tale, 

Sin thilke day that ſhe was laſt a wif * 

In patience led a ful ſimple lif, | 

For litel was hire catel and hire” rente; 

By huſbondry of ſwiche as God hire ſente 


* Of a cock bad a * den; ; the moral whereof is to em- 
* brace true triends, aud to Do of Darterers, Urry. 


; She found hireſelf: and eke hire Joughtren two. 
Three large ſowes had ſhe, and no mo, 

Three kine, and eke a ſheep that highte Malle: 

Ful ſooty was hire boure and eke hire halle, 

In which ſhe ete many a ſlender mele; : 

Of poinant ſauce ne knew ſhe never a dele : 

No deintee morſel paſſed thurgh hire throte ; 

lire diete was accordant to hire cote : 

Repletion ne made hire never ſike; 


| > UE 00 diete was all hire phyſike, 
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THE NONNES PREESTES' TAL. F. 


| A and hertes ſuſſiſan tes 
The goute let hire nothing for to dance, 
Ne apoplexie ſhente not hire heb! 
No win ne dranke ſhe nyther white ne nary 4 
Hire bord was ſerved moſt with white and black, 
Milk and broun bred, in which ſhe fond no lack, 
Seinde bacon, and ſomtime an eye or ets 1 
For ſhe was as it were a maner dey. 1 
A yerd ſhe had encloſed all about 
With ſtickes, and a drie diche without, 
In which ſhe had a cbk highte — | 
In all the land of crowing n'as his pere: 
His vois was merier than the mery orgon 
On maſſe daies that in the chirches gon: 
Wel ſikerer was his crowing in his loge 
Than is a clok or any abbey orloge : gl 
By nature he knewe eche aſcention 
> Aa equinoctial in thilke toun, 
For whan degrees fiftene were aſcended 
Than crew he that it might ngt ben amended. 
His combe was redder than the fin coal, 
Enbattelled as it were a caſtel wall; 

His bill was black, and as the jet it ſhone, | 
Like aſure were his legges and his tone, 
His nailes whiter than the lily flour, 
And like the burned gold was his colour. 

This gentil cok had in his governance 
Seven hennes for to don all his pleſance, 
Which were his fuſters and his paramoures, 
And wonder like to him as of coloures, 
Of which the faireſt, hewed in the throte, 

5 Was cleped faire Damoſelle Pertelote. 

| Curteis ſhe was, diſcrete, and debonaire, 

And compenable, and bare hireſelf ſo faire, 

y Sithen the day that ſhe was ſevennight old, 

. That trewelich ſhe: hath the herte in hold 
Of Chaunteclere, loken in every lith ; | 

He loved hire ſo that wel was him therwith : | 
But ſwiche a joye it was to here hem ſing, 
Whan that the brighte ſonnie gan to ſpring, 
In ſwete accord, My lefe is fare in lond. 4 

For thilke time, as I have underſtond, N 

Beſtes and briddes couden ſpeke . Feat 

And ſo befell that in a dawening p 

As Chaunteclere among his wives alle 
date on his perehe that was in the halle, 

And next him fate his faire Pertelote, 

This Chaunteclere gan gronnen in his throte 

As man that in his dreme is dretched ſore; 

And whan that Pertelote thus herd him rore 

She was agaſt, and ſaide, Herte dere! 

What aileth you to grone in this manere? 

Ye ben a veray ſleper, fy for ſname! 5 

And he anſwered and ſayde thus; Aa. | 

I pray you that ye take it nat agrefe ; uh, 

By God me mete 1'was in fwiche miſchefe | 

Right now, that ye min herte is ſore afright. 

Now God (quod he) my ſweven recche- aright, 

And kepe my body out of foule-priſoun: . - | | 

My mete how that I romed up and doun | 

Within our yerde, wher as I ſaw a beſte - - 

Was like an hound, and wold han and rrelte 

Upon my body, and han had me ded: | 

His colour was _— ane and e 
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Now han ye loſt myn herte and all n 


— 


Which dae 20 dreden in hi dries _ 


Or elles that blake devils wol hem . 


To purgen you benethe and eke above. ? 


# | Or erbe ive growing in our reg thas 5 


Ad oft of fame, and oſ 
Certes this dreme which ye han wer te he 


| For Goddes love as take ſom laxatif + 


Ware that the ſonne in his aſcention 


And if it do I dare wel lay a grote : 4 


5 
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tipped was his tail and both his eres 
— —— of his heres > 
His ſnout was ſmal, with glowing eyen og 
Yet for his loke almoſt for fere Ide: 
This cauſed'me my ing douteles. 7 me 
Away, quod ſhe; fy on you bertel . 
Alas! quod ſhe, for — God above — od : 
I cannot love a coward by my faith; 
For certes, what ſo any woman faith, b NE: r 
We al defiren; if it mighte be, 2 A 1 
To have an kuſbond hardy, wiſe, add free; 


And ſecree, and non niggard ne no . : 
Ne him that is agaſt of every tool, F — 
Ne non avantour by chat God above. 2 
How dorſten ye for ſhame ſay to your . mT 
That any thing might maken you aferde? 1 
Han ye no mannes herte and han's berde? 95 3 


Alas! and con ye ben agaſt of fwevenis?” 
Nothing but vaniĩtee, God wote, in fweven . 4 
Swevenesengendren'of repletions 
complexions, © | * 

Whan humours ben to habundant in à Wight. 


# 


Cometh of the gret ſuperfiuitee” 
Of youre rede colere 


I'S i 15. 


n 


Of arwes, and of fire with rede lemes, 

Of rede beſtes that they wol hem bite, ' © 
Of conteke, and of waſpes gret and lite, 
Right as the humour of melancolie 
Cauſeth ful many a man in lepe to crie 

For fere of bolles and of beres blake, © + 
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Of other humours coud | telle alfo, | 
That werken many a man in ſlepe and wo; | 1 
But I wel paſſe as lightly as I can. LES 

Lo Caton, which that was fo wiſe a man. 
Said he not thus? Ne do no forte of dremes. 

Now, Sire, quod ſhe, whan we flee Uo bemes 


2 


2 


. 
1 
4 
F 
I 
1 
© 
* 
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Wa 
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Up peril of my ſoul and of my lif 

I conſeil you the beſt, I wol not lie, 
That both of eoler and of melancolie 2 
Ye purge you; and for ye ſhul not tarie, 
Though in this toun be non apotecarie 
I ſhal myſelf two herbes techen you © 
That ſhal be for your hele and for Wer beews 4 
And in our yerde the herbes ſhal I finde, 15 
The which han of hir propretee by Kinds * 


Sire, forgete not this for Goddes love; 
Ye ben ful colerike of complexion; * 


Ne finde you not replete of humours hote; 


That ye ſhul han a fever tertiane, 

Or elles an ague, that may be your bane. 
A day or two ye ſhul han degeſtives 

Of wormes or ye take your laxatives, 
Of laureole, centaurie, and fumetere, 
Or elles of ellebor that groweth . 
Of catapuce or of gaitre beries, 
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Picke hem as they grow, and ete hem i 

eee 

_ Dredeth no dreme: I can ſay you no more. 
Madame, quod he, grand warey of your lere 

But natheles as touching Dan Caton, 

That hath of wiſdome ſwiche a gret r 

Though that he bade no dremes for to park 

By. God men moun in olde bookes rede 

Of many a man more of auctoritee 

Than ever Caton was, ſo mote I the, 

That all the revers ſayn of his ſentence, 

And han wel founden by experience | 

That dremes ben ſigniſications ; #4 


As wel of joye as tribulations ee Eg3Þ} 


That folk enduren in this lif preſent : 
Ther nedeth make of this non argument ; 
The veray preve ſheweth it indede. F 
On o the greteſt auctours that men rede 
Saith thus, that whilom twey felawes wente 
Ong e in a ful good entente, 
An happed fo ther. cnmpe info 620mm | 
Wher rags NOIR: — — | 
Of peple, t of he a 
That they ne founde as moche as a cotage 
In which they bothe might y be, 
Wherfore they muſten of ne ez 
As for that night, departen compagnic, 

And eche of hem goth to his hoſtelrie, 
And toke his logging as it wolde falle. 
That on of hem was logged in a ſtalle, 
Fer in a yard, with oxen of the plough, - 
'That other man was lo wel ynough, 

r is fortune, 
e e 
befell that long or it were day 
— 7795 
How that his felaw gan upon him calle, 
And ſaid, Alas! for in an oxes ſtalle 9 
CE i yp ea I 
No help me, dere brother! or I die: 
In alle haſte come to me, he ſaide, 
This map out of his ſlepe for fere abraide; 
But whan that he was waked of his flepe 
He turned him, and toke of this no kepe; 
Him thought his dreme was but à vanitee. 
Thus twies in his ſleping dremed he. . 
And at the thridde time yet his felaw 
Came, as him thought, and ſaid, I now am flaw; 
Behold my blody woundes depe and wide: 
Ariſe up erly in the mor we tide, 
And at the weſt gate of the toun (quod he) 
A carte ful of donge ther ſhalt thou fee, 
In which my body is hid prively; 
Do thilke carte arreſten boldely, 
My gold cauſed my mordre, ſoth to ſain; 
And told him every pojnt how he was flain 
With a ſul pitous face, pale of hewe; 


— I 7 


d truſteth wel his dreme he found ful erewe; | 


or on the morwe ſone as it was day 
To his felawes inne he toke his way, 
And whan Err: ſtalle 
After his felaw he began to calle. 

The hoſteler anſwered him — 
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As ſone as day he went out of the tous. 
r 
Remembring on his dremes he mette, 
And forth he goth, no lenger wold he lettc, 
Unto the weſt gate of the toun, and fond 
A dong carte as it went for to dong lond, | 
That was arraied in the ſame wiſe 
As ye han berde the dede man deviſe, 
And with an harde herte he gan to crie 
Vengeance and juſtice of this felonies 
My, felaw-mordred is this ſame night, | 
And in this carte he lth gaping upright | 
I crie out on the-miniſters, quod he T 
That ſhulden kepe and renlen this citee: a 
Harow ! alas! here lith my felaw flain. 
What ſhuld 1 more unto this dale ſain? 
The peple out ſtert, and caſt the cart to ground, 
And in the middel of the dong they found 


| The dede man that mordred was all newe. 


O blisful God i that art ſo good and trewe, 
Lo, how that thou bewreyeſt mordre alway! 
Mordre wol out, that ſee we day by day: 
Mordre is ſo wlatſom and abhominable 
| To God, that is ſo juſt and reſonable, 

That he ne wol not ſuffre it hylled be: 
Though it abide a yere, or two or three, 
Mordre wol out; this is my concluſtouunn. 

And right anon the miniſtres of the toun 
Han hent the carter, and ſo fore him pined, 
And eke the hoſteler ſo ſore engived, 
That they beknewe hir wickedneſſe anon, 
And were anhanged by the necke bon. 

Here moun ye ſee that dremes ben to drede. 
And certes in the ſame book I rede, | 
Right in the next chapitre after this, 

(1 gabbe not, ſo have I joye and blis) 

Two men that wold han paſſed over the ſee, 
For certain cauſe, in to a fer contree, 

If that the winde ne hadde ben contrarie, 
That made hem in a citee for to tarie 
That ſtood ful mery upon a haven ſide ; 
But on a day, agein the even tide, 

The wind gan change, and ble right as hem leſt: 
Jolif and glad they wenten to hir reſt, 
And caſten hem ful erly for to ſaile 
— nh Hyg tum © 

That on of hem in ſleping as he lay 
He mette a wonder dreme again the day : 
Him thought a man ſtood by his beddes fide, 
And him commanded that he ſhuld abide, 
And ſaid him thus; If thou to-morwe wende 


Thou ſhalt be dreint; my tale is at an ende., | 


He woke, and told his felaw what he met, 
And praied him his viage for to let; 

As for that day he prayd him for to abide. 
His felaw, that lay by his beddes ſide, 
Gan for to laugh, and ſcorned him ful faſte : 
No dreme, quod he, may ſo my herte agaſte 

That I wol leten for to do my thinges: 

I ſette not a ſtraw by thy dreminges, 
For ſwevens ben but vanitees and j 20a 
Men dreme al day of oules and of 2 
And eke of many 4 maſe 
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But fith I ſee that thou wol there abide, 91 1 T 
And thus forſlouthen wilfully thy tide, 
God wot it reweth meg and have goed day: 
And thus he took his leue, and _ his — 
| But or Nr eee 

N'ot I not why ne what meſc 

But caſuelly the ſhippes bottom — | 

And ſhip and man under the water wente | 


In ſight of other ſhippes ther beſide 1 


That with him ſailed at the ſame tide. 
And therfore, faire Pertelote ſo dere, 
By ſwiche enſamples olde maiſt thou . ö 
That no man ſhulde be to reccheles 
Of dremes, for I ſay thee douteles 
That many a dreme ful ſore is 3 75 
Lo, in the lif of Seint Kenelme I rede, 
That was Kenulphus ſone, the noble King 
Of Mercenrike, how Kenelm mette a ching. 
Alitel or he were mordred on a day 
His mordre in his aviſion he ſay; ZE 
His norice him expouned every del 
His fweven, and bedethiin-der tn ings then en 
Fro treſon; but he n'as but ſeven py 4 
And therfore litel tale hath he told 
Of any dreme, ſo holy was his herte, 
By God I hadde lever than my ſherte 
That ye had red his legend as have l. 
Dame Pertelote, I ſay you trewely, 
Macrobius, that writ the aviſion 
In Affrike of the worthy Seipion, 
Affirmeth dremes, and ſayth that they tow. 
Warning of thinges that men after ſeen. 
And forthermore, I pray Ems 


— 


If he held dremes any vanitee. 

Rede eke of Jo and ther ſhuln ye foo 
Wher dremes ng ime (I ſay not alle) 
Warning of thinges that ſhuln after falle. 

Loke of Egipt the king, Dan Pharao, 

His baker and 1 boteler alſo, wx: 
Wheder they ne felten non effect i in dremes. 
Who ſo wol ſeken actes of ſondry remes 
May rede of dremes many a wonder thing. 

L o Creſus, which that was of Lydie king, 
Mette he not that he ſut upon a tree? 
Which ſignified he ſhuld anhanged be. 

Lo hire Adromacha, Hectores wif, ' 

That day that Hector ſhulde leſe his lif, 
She dremed on the ſame nighte beforne 
How that the lif of Hector ſhuld be lorne 
if thilke day he went into bataille; 10 

dhe warned him, but it might not availle; | 
He went forth for to fighten nathelcs, 
And was yſlain anon of Achilles. 

But thilke tale is al to long to tele, | 
And eke it is iy day, I may not N 
Shortly I fay, as n, 

1 — 5 
Adverſitee; and I ſay forthermore, 

That I ne tell of —— no ſtore, 

For they ben venimaus, 1 wot it wel: 

] hem deffie; 1 love hem never a del. 

But let us ſpeke of mirthe, and Rint all his, 
Nate Pertelote, ſo hayy 1 hlis, - | 


In The Olde Teſtament. of Daniel, 8 


| 


4 . Laaine i, | x 
| Weeeen inven nga Eee 
For whan I fele a-night your fofte fide, 


143 75 that eee eee 


þ 


For ever the latter ende of joye is wo; 
; God wote that workdly joye is fone ag 


into the yerd ther 


| Till it was paſſed undery of the gy, 


Of o God hath ſent me large 
For whan I ſee the beautee of you aþ 
Ye ben — — of 4 
It mak * —— r 0 
For al ſo ſiker as 2 en e 
| Mulier off bowinis [#2 OF 


. FOE” 


Al be it that I may not on you ride 


am ſo ful of joye and of folas 


LY 


We That 1 defi botke firoven and drew. - 


And with that word he flew doun r 
For it was day, and eke his hennes alle, 

| And with a chuk he gan hem for to calle, - 

For he had found a corn lay in the rr ddt. 
Real he was, he was no more aferd: * 4 

He fethered Pertelote twenty time, 


2 
y . 


1 — evi was prime + 2 


He loketh as it were a grim leoun, * 
And on his tos he rometh up und dem; 


22 Him deigned Ben u . Ae ed eee 


He china ieee ene 
And to ——— | 
Thus real as a prince is in his halle 
Leve I this Chaunteclere in his paſture, - 
And after wol 1 till his aveature. : 
Wha dlenthe date to mitchkebecrortdhe 
That highte Mareh, han God firſt * 
Was complete, and ypaſſed were alſo. 
Sithen March ended thritty dayes and two, 
Befell that Chaunteclere in all his pride, 


| His ſeven wives walking him beſide, 


Caſt up his eyen to the brights ſonne, © OY; | 


That i the Lene of Taurus hadde yrome: 
| Twenty degrees and on, and ſorawhat'more* l 
He knew by kind; and by non other lore,” ? 
That it was 


er 
| The ſonne, he faid, isclomben up: on heven 5 
Twenty degrees and on, and more ywis; 
Madame Pertelote, my worldes 'blis,, © 
Herkeneth thiſe blisful briddes how they ings. 
And ſee the freſhe floures how they .. 
Ful is min herte af revel and of Jolas. 

But ſodenly him fell a ſorweful cas, 


* 7 
— - Cm 


And if a rethor coude faire endite 1 wo 


| He in a chronicle might it-faufly write * 
| As for a ſovernine notabilitee-. 


Now every wiſe man' let him 5 
This ſtory is al fo trewe, I undertake, 11 
As is the book of Launcelot du Lake, + 
That women hoke in ful grez roverencts | 
Now wol 1 tarne to my ſentence. 
n ini - 
That in the grove wonne — 
N 
The fame t 
eee 
And ina bodde of were fille 7 
And in a bedde of Wortes ftille he lay” 


75 
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mne Chenneclere'es bikes 20 
ok y don thiſe homicides alle 130" 
That in await li to mordre men. S 


z 


| 


oY But trew 
O falſe moxderour! racking in thy — 1. 


O newe Scariot, newe Genelo n 


O falſe diſſimulour, o Greek Sinn!! 
That broughteſt Troye al utterly to an) 


That thou into thy yerd flew fro the dente 
Thou were ful wel ywarned hy thy dremes 


That thilke day was perilous to thee ? 


But what that God fore wote moſt nedes be 145 


After the opinion of certain clerkes, Me 


Witneſſe on him that any parfit clerk 1. 
That in ſcole is gret altercatioctnnnę᷑ñ 
In this matere and gret diſputiſon, 
And hath ben of an hundred thouſand men: 
But I ne cannot boult it tothe brenn, 
As can the holy Doctour Auguſtin, 
Or Boece, or the biſhop — >: M74 
Whether that Goddes worthy: rowing 201 H 
Streineth me nedeiy for to don a lags a fo U 


(Nedely clepe I fimple neceſſitee) D Oy | 
I That ther n'as-no man in no region 151120 


Or elles if free chois be granted me 
To do that fame thing or do it — 4 0 ba 
Though God fore wrot it or that it r 
Or if his weting ſtreineth never. W 

But by neceſſitee condicionel 7 tt 

. I wol not han to don of fwviche miatere; - 
My Tale is of a cok, as ye may hefe, 
That took his conſeil of his wif with farws 
To walken in the yerd upon the more 
That he had met the dreme, as 1 — 
Womennes conſeiles ben ful often cold; 
Womennes conſeil brought us firſt to wo. 
And made Adam fro Paradis to go, 
Ther as he was ful mery and —— : 
But for Þn'ot to whom I might difpleſe- 

If I conſeil of women wolde blame, 
967 over, for I ſaid it in my game. 


Rede auctours where they trete of ſwiche matere, k 


And what they fayn of women ye mown here. 

Thiſe ben the Cokkes wordes and not mine; ; | 

I can non harme of no woman devine. 
Faire in the fond, to bath hire merily, 

Lith Pertelote, and al hire ſuſters hy, 

Agein the ſonne, and Chaunteclere fo free 

Sang mexrier than the mermaid in the ſee, 

For Phiſiologus ſayth ſikerly 

How that they ſingen wel and merily. 
eras ſo befell that as he caſt his eye 

Amgng the wortes on a boterflie- 3 

- He was ware of this fox, that lay ful low: , 

Nothing ne liſt him thaune for to crow, 

But cried anon Cok, cok; and up he ierte 

As man that was affraied in his herte ; 

For naturally à beeſt defireth fle: 

Fro his contrarie if he may it ſee, 

Though he never erſt had ſeen it with his eye. 
This Chaunteclere, whan he gan him ele, 

He wold han fled; but that the fox anon 

Said, Gentil Sire, alas! what wol ye don? 

Be ye id of me that am your frend? 

Now certes l . werſe than any fend 


/ 


es 


Alas, his wif ne raughte not of dremes! 
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If I to you-woldharme or vilanie,' 7 


I n'am not come your conſeil to woo 


the cauſe of my coming ſys 7] 
Was only for to herken how ye ing, . 


For trewely ve han gs mery a ſteven ** 
As any angel hath' LE is in heven, gon 1 0 & 


« || Therwith ye han of Muſike'more an? 
O Chatnteclere! accurſed be the morwe 20 A e 
My Lord, your fader (God his ſoule bee) 4 0 

z And eke your moder of hire gentilleſſe 1 RE 


Than had Boece, or any that can fing. 


Han in myn hous yben, to my gret eſe, 
And certes, Sire, ful fain wold 1 you plete. ” 


But for men ſpeke of fingen, 1 Wol fey, " 4 
| So mote 1 brouken wel min eyen twey, 0 
© | Save you ne herd I never man fo ſing 
F 1 As did your fader in the morwening: 
Certes it was of herte all that he ſong : 1 
And for to make his nois the more ſtrong 
He wold ſo peine him, that with both his exen 


He muſte winke, ſo loude he waldg crien, 
And ſtonden on his tipt oon therwithal, 4 b 


1 And ſtretchen forth his necke long and ſmal. 
And eke he was of ſwiche diſcretion, n, 


I have wel red in Dan Burnel the aſſe 
Among his vers, how that ther was a cox 
That for a preeſtes ſone yave him a knok 


That him in ſong or wiſdom mighte paſſe. ; 


I ] Upon his leg, while he was yonge and nice, 

I ůHe made him for to leſe his benefice ; 
But certain ther is no compariſon 

Betwix the wiſdom and diſcretion 

I Of your fader and his ſubtilitee. 8 

Now ſingeth, Sire, for Seint Charitee : 

| Let ſee, can ye your fader counterfete? 


©... M 


This Chaunteclere his winges gan to bete, 


As man that coud not his treſon eſpie, 


So was he raviſhed with his flaterie. 17M 
Alas! ye lordes, many a falſe flatout 
Is in your court, and many a Toſengeour, 
That pleſeth you wel more, by my faith, 
Than he that ſothfaſtneſſe unto you faith, 
Redeth Eccleſiaſt of flaterie: | * 
Beth ware, ye lordes, of hire trecherie. 5 
This Chaunteclere ſtood high upon his toos 
Streching his necke, and held his eyen cloos 
And gan to crowen loude for the nones; 
And Dan Ruſſel the fox ſtert up at ones, 
And by the gargat hente Chaunteclere, 


And on his back toward the wood him bere, 


For yet ne was ther no man that him ſued. 
O deſtinee l that maiſt not ben eſchued, 
Alas that Chaunteclere flew fro the Wes 75 


And on a Friday fel all this meſchance. 
O Venus l that art goddeſſe of Pleſance, 
Sin that thy ſervant was this Chaunteclere, 


And in thy ſervice did all his powere, 
| More for delit than world to multiplie, 8 
Why wolt thou ſuffre him on thy day to die? 


O Gaufride, dere maiſter ſoverain ! 


| That whan thy worthy King Richard was dan 
I ͤWith ſhot complainedeſt his deth ſo ſore, 
Fa 8 had I now thy ſcience and thy lore 


£ * 
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| Turneth agein, ye 


The Friday for to chiden as did ye? 

(For on a Friday ſothly flain was he) 

Then wold I ſhew you how that I coud plaine 

For Chauntecleres drede and for his paine. 
Certes ſwiche cry ne lamentation 

N'as never of ladies made whan Ilion 

Was wonne, and Pirrus with ſtreite ſwerd,  - 

When he had hen King Priam by the berd 

And ſlain him, (as faith us Enides / 

As maden all the hennes in the cloos © 

Whan they had ſeen of Chaunteclere the ſight; + 

But ſoverainly Dame Pertelote ſhright  _ 

Ful louder than did Haſdruballes Wif 4 {2 

Whan that hire huſbond hadde yloſt his lif, ; 

And that the Romaines hadden brent Cartage; 

She was ſo ful of turment and of rage 

That wilfully into the fire the „„ 

And brent hire ſelven with a ſte dene, c 
O woful hennes! right ſo criden e vh 

As whan that Nero-brente. the citee 50 5 


of Rome tried the Senatoures wives _ 5 1 


For that hir huſbonds loſten alle hir li xe. 
Withouten gilt this Nero bath hem . 7 
Now wol I turne unto. my Tale again. 


Harden theſe hennes crie and maken wo, > Soff 


And out at the dores ſterten they anon, N AA 


— 
15 


And a3 


195 
— an nei 
Av ence upon you falle: = 
Now am come Na wodes fide, Hes. 
Maugre your hed the cok ſhal here abide : 
wol hit ete in faith, and that anon. Sts 
The fox anſwered,in faith it ſhal be don; 
the word al ſodenty- 3 
The cok brake from his mouth deliverly, 
And high upon a tree he flew anon. 
And whan the fox ſaw that the cok was gon, 
Alas! quod 128 5 n | 


J ha (quod he on to you tref . A ET 
In 23 88 1 Pom +: you af #4 55 | 
Whan l you hente and brought out of — yers 4 


But, Sire, I did it in no wikke ent 


Come doun, and I ſhal tell you what | mente 2. g 


I ſhal ſay ſothe to you, God helpe me fo..;.., - 75 | 


Nay than quod he, 1 ſhrewe/us bothe two; 


And firſt I ſarewe myſelf bothe blood and bones 
If thou me oſtener than ones: "th 41 oF 
Thou ſhalt no more thurgh thy flaterie 51 i NT 
Do me to ſing and winken with mine or 


For he that winketh whan he ſhalde en, "/ 42 fi 1 


441 163 a8 wilfully, God let him never the. 
The ſely wide we and hire doughtren W. 


Nay, quod the fox, but God yeve him meſchance 
That is ſo indiſcrete of governance 


| That jangleth whan that be hald hold his pee. + 


And ſaw the fox toward the wode is gen, 7 Lo, which it is for to be reccheles Jad! 3% 
And bare upon his back the cok away; 1 And negligent, and truſt on flaterie 1 1 
They crieden out Harow and wala wa! + But ye that holden. this Tale a folie, oo HH 
A ha the fox! and aſter him they ran, 110 As of a fox, or of a cok or hen, PA 13 | 
And eke with ſtaves many an other man; , | Taketh the moralitee therof, good men; ny 
Ran Colle our dogge, and Falbot and Gerlond, :- | For Seint Poule ſayth, that all that -writen is ty 
And Malkin, with hire diſtaf in hire hond ; 6 | To our doctrine it is ywriten w- - w. 


Ran cow and calf ; and cke the veray hogges 4 
So fered were for barking of the dogges, * 
And ſhouting of the men and women eke, 
They ronnan ſo hem thought bir hertes breke; 
They yelleden as fendes don in helle; ( 
The dokes crieden as men wold hem * 8 
The gees for fere ſlewen over the trees, 
Out of the hive came the ſwarme of bees, 

80 hidous was the noiſe, a benedicite / | 
Certes he Jakke Straw and his meinie 0 
Ne maden never ſhoutes half fo ſhrille + 
Whan that they wolden any Fleming kille, 
As thilke day was made upon the fox. 

Of bras they broughten beemes and of box, 


As ſayth my Lord, ſo make us all good 


Of horn and bone, in which they blew and pouped, 

And therwithal they ſhriked and they houped ; 

It ſemed as that the heven ſhulde falle. 
Now, goode men, I pray you e 7 

Lo how Fortune turneth odeniy 

The hope and pride eke of hire erer 8 | 

This cok that lay upon the foxes bake, _ 

In all his drede unto the fox he ſpake, 

And ſayde ; Sire, if that I were as ye + 


Yet wold 1 IP wy on —— me) | 


Taketh the rats. endiocehnatnt be Silt. ban 
Now, goode God, if that it be thy wille, Ha 
b 
And bring us to thy high blifle.. Ames 
Sire Nonnes Preeſt, our Hoſte ſayd — 4 af Tr 
Ybleſſed be thy Pe: += and every fton;.....: 1 
This was a mery Tale of Chaunteclere es? EN 
But by my trouthe if thou were ſeenlere, -. 
Thou woldeſt ben a tredeſoule a-right, 


1302 * 
For if thou have corage as thou haſt . 
Thee were nede of hennes, as I Nene, & 
| Ye mo than ſeven times ſeventenes 1, 4, 
Se whiche braunes hath this gentil Preeſt,.... 4 of 
So gret a neck, and ſwiche a large breeſt. .. 
He toketh as a ſparhauk with his egen: 
Him nedeth not his colour for to dien wo 
With Braſil ne with grain of Portingale, A 


But, Sire, faire falle you for your . 2 
And after that he with ful mery ks 7s 3 | 
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THE SECOND) NONNES "TALE® 
r | That „ 
Which that men depe in Engliſh — | | Whonrerthe, and ſee, and heven, out of rellees 8 
That porter at the gate is of Delices, Ay herien; and thou wemmeles 5 A 
To eſchuen, and by hirecontrary hire oppreſſe, | Bare of thy body (and dwelteſt' maiden 7 0 A 

That is to ſain, by leful befinefle. | The Creatour'of every creature. | 
Wel oughte we to don al our entente. I Afﬀembledin thee magnificence | T 
Leſt that the fendthurgh idelneffe us hente. | With mercy goodneſſe, and with fwicke pitee, R. 
For he that with his thouſand cordes flic That thou that art the ſonne of excellence, Fu 
us waiteth to be clappe, 1 Not only helpeſt hem that praien thee, A; 
Whan he may man in idelneſſe eſpie, I | But oftentithe of thy benigniter N 2 
He can fo lightly eacehe him in his S Ful freely, or that men thin helpe bet, Ne 
Til that a man be hent by the lappe | Thou goeſt beforne and art hir lives leche. Sh 
He n'is not ware the ſend hath him in hond: Now helpe, thou meke and blisful faire maide, - v 
Wel ought us werehe and idelneffe withſtond. Me flamed wretch, in this deſert of galle; as 
And though men dradden never for be, Thinke on the woman Cananee, that ſaide Of 
Yet ſee men wel by reſon douteles* That w eten ſom of the cromes alle Shi 
That idelneſſe is rote of flogardie, _ That from hir lordes table been yfalle; of 
Of which ther never cometh no good enerees, And though that I, unworthy ſone of Eve, Bet 
And ſee that flouth holdeth hent in a lees | Be ſinful, yer accepteth my beleve. ; 
Onl: to flepe and for to ete and drinke, And for that feith is ded withouten werkes, vn 
to devouren all that other fwinke. So for to werken yeve me wit and ſpace | WI 
And for to put us from ſwicke idelneſſe, Thur Tur quit from thennes that molt derke is: 5 * 
That cauſe is of gret confuſion, O chou! that art ſo faire and ful of grace, | gde 
I have here don my feithful beſineſſe, | Be thou min advocat in that high place, Uni 
After the legende, in tranflation- Ther as withouten-ende is fonge Ofanne, Hac 
Right of thy glorious lif and paſſion, | Thou Criſtes mother, doughter dere of Anne. p 
Thou with thy gerlond wrovght of roſe and lilie, And of thy light my ſoule i in prifon light, To 
Thee mene I; maid/and martir, Seinte Cecilie, | That troubled is by the contagion 01 
And thou, that arte floure of virgines all, | Of my body, and alfo by the wight Uns 
Of whom that Bernard lift ſo wel to write, Of erthly luſt and falſe affection: * 
To thee at my firſt] call, O haven of refute ! o ſalvation Eve 
Thou comfort of us wretches, do me endite Of hem that ben in ſorwe and in diftteſſe! ay] 
Thy maidens deth, that wan hire merite | Now help, for to my werk I'wol me drefſe. T 
The eternal If, and over the fend victorie, Vet pray ] you that-reden that I write Wit! 
As man may after reden in hire-ſtorie. Foryeve/me that I do no diligence And 
Thou maide and mother, doughter of thy ſon, | This ilke ſtorie ſubtilly to endite; Ofo 
Thou wel of mercy; finfal ſoules cure, For both have I the 5 . and ſentence The 
fn whom that of bountee chees to won; | Of him that at the ſeintes reverence Whi 
Thou humble and high over every creature, The ſtorie wrote, and folowed hire legende, & th: 
Thou nobledeſt fo fer forth our nature, And pray you that ye wol my werk amende. v. 
That no diſdaine the maker had of kinde Firſt wol I you the name of Seinte Cecilie That 
His fon in blood and fleſh to clothe and winde. Expoune, as men may in hire ſtorie fee; Hef 
Within the cloyſtre blisful of thy ſides It is to ſayn in Engliſh, Hevens lie, And 
Toke mannes ſhape the eternal Love and Pees, For pure chaſtneſſe of virginitee, ths 
. | Or for ſhe whitneſſe had of honeſtee, That 
| | And grene of conſcience, and of good fame b reg 
he lie and death of Saint gr. Sp. | The ſwote favour, Lilie was hire name. Ar 
* | That 


The ſonne and mone, and ſterres, every way, 
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Or Cecile is to ſayn, The way to blinde, 
For ſhe enſample was by good teching, 
Or elles Cecilie, as I writen 8 
s joined by a maner conjoini 
Of heven and Did, end bevwis | 
The heven is ſet for , 
And Lia for hire laſting 
Cecilie may eke be ſayd in this 
Wanting of blindneſſe, for hire grete light” 


Of ſapience, and for bire-thewes cog ; 
'Ore 


lo this maidens name brigh 
Of heven and Leas — 
Men might hire wel the heven of 
Inſample of good and wiſe workeriih: 
For Leos peple in Engliſh is to fay : 
And right as men may in the heven ſee 


Right ſo men Na . in this maiden free 
Sawen of faith the magnanimites, 
And eke the clereneſſe hole of ſapience, 
And ſondry werkes bright of excellence. 
«And right ſo as thiſe pholoſophres write, 
That heven is ſwift and round, and eke brenning, 
t ſo was faire Cecilie the white 
lift and beſy in every good werking, 

po round and hole in good 3 
And brenning ever in charitiee ful bri 
Now have I you delcared what fhe 

This maiden bright Cecile, as hire life faith, 
Was come of Romaines and noble kind, | 
And from hire cradle foſtred in the faith 
Of Criſt, and bare his goſpel in hire mind: 
She never ceſed; as I writen find, 
Of hire prayere, and God to love and drede, 
Beſeching him to kepe hire maidenhede. . 

And whan this maiden ſhuld until a man 
Ywedded be that was ful yonge of age, 
Which that ycleped was Valerian, 
And day was comen of lire 
She ful devout and humble in hire c 
Under hire robe of gold, that ſat ful r 
Had next hire fleſh yelad hire in an haire. 

And while that the maden melodie 


To God alone thus erte, beef EY 


0 Lord ! my ſoule and eke my | 
Unweramed; leſt that I confounded be. 
And for his love that died upon the tree 
Every ſecond or thridde day ſhe faſt, 

Ay bidding in hire oriſons ful faſt. 

The night came, and to bed muſt ſhe gon 
With hire hufbond, as it is the manere, 
And prively ſhe faid to him anon ; | 
O ſwete and wel beloved ſpouſe dere! 

Ther is a conſeil, and ye wol it here, 4 
Which that right ſayn I wold unto you ſaie, 
do that ye ſwere ye wol it not bewraie, | 

Valerian gan faft unto hire ſwere | 
That for no cas ne thing that mighte be 
He ſhulde never to non bewraien here; 

And than at erſt thus to him faide the ; ö 
have an angel which that loveth me, 

That with gret love wher ſo I wake or ſlepe 
bredy ay my body for to kepe 1 

And if that he may felen out of drede 
That ye me touch or love in vilanie, 


4 NE 


uy 
| Hie wol you love as me for your _-n I 1227 fo 
wr | 


! This Valerian, corrected as God wold; | — 
Let me that 


| Almighty Lord, o 


( 


He right anon wol cn acts the pole K 
And in your youthe thus ye ſhulden die & e 5 — 
And if that ye in clene love me gie, * 


And ſhew to you his joye and hig brigheneſſe. 


Anſwered a ; If 1 ſhal truſten thee 
etl hes and kts baby SW”. 
And if that it a veray angel be, 1; 111 45 i 

Than wol Iden #6 ties e ee 
| And if thou love another man, forfothe e 
-| Right with this forerd then wei! fee you bebe 
| | Cecile anfwerd amen right in this wies: 
If that you liſt the angel nul you fees, 0 
| $0 that ye trowe on Criſt, and you bapelſe : | SS 
| Go forth to Via Apia, (quodſhe) ooo 


3 | That fro this toun ne ſtant but miles three, 
I And to the poure folkes that ther dwellen 


i 7 
| Tell hem that] Cecile zou to hem Tent © © - w_ 
| To ſhewen you the Urban the old, . 
For ſecree nedes and for good entent; N A 


. a 
Tell him the wordes whiche te you told ? 
And whan that he hath purged/you' fro/Gnne 

| Than ſhal ye ſeen that = mr 97 pee : 3 
| Valerian is to the place gon 5 
And right as he was taught n by hire lrning, 

He fond this holy old Urban anor : 
Among the ſeintes buriels lonings” £54 4603 1426 
| And he anon withouten tarying „ 
Did his meſſage, and whan that he ir tokds | 


Urban for joye his hondes gan uphotde. . 2 


The teres from his eyen let hè falle; PT 
Criſt ! he 


Sower of chaſt hierde oſ us alle, bx 4 


1 2 


That thou haſt ſow in Cecile take to thee” 75 
o, like a beſy bee withouten gile 4 
| Thee ſerveth ay thin-owen thral Cecile. 
For thilk ſpouſe that'ſhe toke but nee, 
Ful like a fiers leon, the ſendeth here 
As meke as ever was any lamb or wwe. 3 
And with that . 5 
An eld man elad in white clothes cler e,. 
| That had « book with letters of gel in hond. 
| And gan beforne Valerian to ftond. © © 
| Valerian as ded fell doun for drede 118 
Wan he him ſaw, and he up hent Rim tho, + 
And on his book right thus he gan to rede: 
| On Lord, on faith, on God withouten mo, gk, of 


on Criſtendom, and ſader of all alſo : 
' Aboven all, and over all every wher, © © © 
| Thiſe wordes alb with gold ywriten were. NES 


Whan this was red, than ſaid this olde an, T 
Leveſt chou this thing 0>-n? fay ye or nay- 


L leve all this — 
For ſother thing this Fare wee ay 1 hrs 


Under the heven no wight thinken may. 


| Tho vaniſhed the olde man he n'ifte wher, . 


And Pope Urban him criſtened right ther. E. 
Valerian goth home, and fint Cecitie N 25 


Within his chambre with an dende :- 
This angel had of roſes and of 1 4 T 
| Corones two, the which he bare in honde, 
Aud firſt to _ as I. underſtonde, 


. 


” * 


He yaf that ba, ant aſter gan he take 
That other to Valerian hire make, 


With body clene and with — 4 


EKepeth ay wel thiſe corones two, quod he, 
From Paradis to you I have hem brought, 
Ne never mo ne ſhul they roten be, 4 
Ne leſe hir ſwete favour, truſteth me, 
Ne never wight ſnal ſeen hem with his « eye, * 
But he be chaſte and hate-vilanie. - - +; 
And thou, Valerian, for thou {a fone! | 
Aſſentedeſt to good conſeil, alſo 
Say, what thee liſt and thou ſhalt han thy bone, 
1 have a brother, quod Valerian cba, e 
That in this world I love no man ſo, 
T pray you that my; brother may have. W 
To know the trouth, as I do in this place. 
The angel ſayd, God liketh thy requeſt, 
And bothe with the palme of martirdome 
Ve ſhullen come unto this bliſsſul reſt; 
And with that word Tiburce his brother come. 
And whan that he the ſavour neee f 
Which that the roſes and the lilies caſt, 
Within his herte he gan to wonder faſt, 
And ſaid gz 1 wonder this time of the rere 
 Whenes that ſwete ſavour cometh ſo To 
Of roſes and lilies that 1 ſmelle here, 
For though l had hem min hondes two 
The ſavour might in me no deper go: 
The ſwete ſmel that in min herte 1 find 
Hath changed me all in another kind. | 
Valerian ſaid, Two corones han we 
Snow-white and roſe-red, that ſhinen clere, - 
Which that thin eyen han no might to lee, 
And as thou ſmelleſt hem thurgh my-praiere, 
So ſhalt thou ſeen. hem, leve brother dere, 
If it ſo be thou wolt, withouten flouthe 
Beleve aright, and know the veray trouthe. 
Tiburce anſwered ; Saieſt- thou this to me 
In ſothneſſe, or in dreme herken I this? 
In dremes, quod Valerian, han we be 
Unto this time, brother min, ywis; DO 
But now at erſt in trouthe our dwelling i is. 
How woſt thou this, quod Tiburce, in what wiſe? 
Quod Valerian, That ſhal I thee deviſe. a 
The angel of God hath me the trouth ytaught, 
Which thou ſhalt ſeen, if that thou wilt reney 
The idoles, and be clene, and elles naught. 
And of the miracle of thiſe corones tweß 
Seint Ambrole in his preface liſt to ſey ; 
Solempnely this noble doctour dere 
Commendeth it, and faith in this manere: 
The palme of martirdome for to receive 
Seint Cecilie, fulfilled of Goddes yeft, 
The world and eke hire chambre gan ſhe weive, 
Witneſſe Tiburces and Ceciles ſhrift, 
To which God of his bountee wolde thift 
Corones two, of floures wel ſmelling, 
And made his angel hem the corones bring. 


The maid. hath brought thiſe men to blifſe | 


above; 
The world hath wiſt what it is Werth — 
Devotion of chaſtitee to love. : 
Though ſhewed him Cecile all open 4 Ow 
Thar ns; cok thing in in Win. 


x 


- | This day I take thee for min allie, 


I And after that ſhe ſaid as ye may þ 
Io, right fo as the love of Criſt (quod ſhe} 
Made me thy brothers wif, right in that wiſe 
Anon for min allie here take I thee, C 
Sithen that thou wolt thin idoles deſpiſe. 
a | Goth with thy brother now and thee baptiſe, 
And make thee clene, ſo that thou maiſt behold 
8 The angels face of which thy brother told. 
1 Tiburce anſwered, and ſaide, Brother dere, 


IAA en conð NONNES TALE. 
For they ben dombe, and er den ben Abe, J 


And charged him his idoles for to leve. 
Who ſo that troweth not this, a beſt he is, 
Quod this Tiburce, i that I ſha} not lie. 


of And ſhe gan kiſſe his breſt-whan ſhe herd this, 


And was ful glad he coude trouthe _ ; 


* . 


Saide this bliGful faire maiden — SV 
tiers : 


1 Firſt tell me vhickar I ſhal, ad to what man. 
I wol thee lede unto the Pope Urban. 


To Urban? brother min, Valerian, 


Quod tho Tiburce, wilt thou me thider lede ? 


Me thinketh that it were a wonder dede. 
Ne meneſt thou not Urban (quod he to) 


That is ſo often damned to be ded, 
And woneth in halkes alway to and fro, 
And dare not ones putten forth his hed? 


I Men ſhold him brennen in a fire ſo red 


If he were found, or that men might him ſpie, 
| And we alſo, to bere bim. compagnie. 
And while we ſeken'thilke divinitee 


| That is yhid in heven prively, 


Algate ybrent in this world ſhuld we be. 
To whom Cecile anſwered boldel; ; 
Men mighten dreden wel and ſxilfully 
This lif to leſe, min owen dere brother: 
If this were living only and non other. 

But ther is better lif in other place 
That never ſhal be loſt, ne drede thee nought, 
Which Goddes ſone us tolde thurgh his grace, 
That fadres ſone which alle thinges wrought ; 
And all that wrought is with a {kilful- thought, 
The goſt that from the fader gan procede 
| Hath ſouled hem withouten any drede. 

By word and by miracle he Goddes ſone, 
Whan he was in this world, declared here 
That ther is other lif ther men may wone. 

To whom anſwerd Tiburce; O ſuſter dere! 
Ne ſaideſt thou right now in this manere, 
Ther n'is but o God Lord in ſothfaſtneſſe, 


And now of three how mayſt thou bere witneſle f 


That ſhal I tell, quod the, or that I ge. 


| Right as a man hath ſapiences three, 


Memorie, engine, and intelle& alſo, 

So in o being of divinitee 

Three perſones mowen ther righte wel be. 

Tho gan ſhe him ful beſily to preche 

| Of Criſtes ſonde, and of his peines teche, 
And many pointes of his paſſion, 

How Goddes ſone in this world was withhold 

To don mankinde pleine remiſſion, 

That was ybound in ſinne and kares . 

Al this POS the upto: wheat you a, 


1 
4 | 
* 


To whom, quod he, Come-for with goode chere, 


eſſe N 


THE SECOND NONNES TALE, 


And after this Tiburce in good entent 
With Valerian to Pope Urban he went, 


That thanked God, and with glad herte and 


ight 
He. 3 him, and made him in that place 
Parfite in his lerning, and Goddes knight: 

And after this Tiburce gat ſwiche grace 

That every day he ſaw in time and ſpace 

The angel of God and every maner bone 

That he God axed it was ſped ful ſone. 

It were ful hard by ordre for to ſain 
How many. wonders Jeſus for hem wrought : 
But at the laſt, to tellen ſhort and plain, 

The ſergeaunts of the toun of Rome hem ſought, 
And hem before Almache the Prefect brought, 
Which hem appoſed, and knew all hir entent, 
And to the image of Jupiter hem ſent. 

And ſaid, Who ſo wol nought do ſacrifice 
Swap of his hed; this is my ſentence here. 
Anon thiſe martyrs that I you deviſe 
On Maximus, that was an officere 
Of the Prefectes, and his Corniculere 
Hem hent, and whan he forth the ſeintes lad 
Himſelf he wept for pitee that he had. 

Whan Maximus had herd the ſeintes lore 
He gate him of the turmentoures leve, 

And lad hem to his hous withouten more; 
And with hir preching or that it were eve 
They gonnen fro the turmentours to reve, 
And fro Maxime, and fro his folk eche on, 
The falſe faith, to trowe in God alone. 

Cecilie came, whan it was waxen night, 
With preeſtes that hem criſtened all yſere; 
And afterward whan day was waxen light 
Cecilie hem ſaid with a ful ſtedfaſt chere, 
Now, Criſtes owen knightes leve and dere, 
Caſte all away the werkes of derkeneſſe, 

And armeth you in armes of brightneſſe. 

Ye han forſoth ydon a gret hataille; 

Your cours is don; your faith hath you conſerved ; 
Goth to the croune of lif that may not faille ; 

The rightful juge, which that ye han ſerved, 
Shal yeve it you, as ye han it deſerved. 

And whan this thing was ſaid as I deviſe 

Men ledde hem forth to don the ſacrifice. 

But whan they weren to the place FRronges, 
To tellen ſhortly the conclufioun, 

They n'olde encenſe ne facrifice right nought, 
But on hir knees they ſetten hem adoun, 

With humble herte and ſad devotioun, 

And loſten both hir hedes in the place: 

Hir ſoules wenten to the King of grace. 

This Maximus, that ſaw this thing betide, 
With pitous teres told it anon right 
That he hir ſoules ſaw to heven glide 
With angels, ful of clereneſſe and of light, 
And 1 e word converted many a wight, 
For which; Almachius did him to- bete g 
With whip of led til he his lif gan lete. 

Cecile him toke and buried him anon 
By Tiburce and Valerian ſoftely, 

Within hir burying place, under the ſton ; 
And after this Almachius haſtily | 
Bad his miniſtres fetchen openly 

Vol. I. 


% 


Cecile, ſo that ſhe might in his B 
Don ſacrifice, and Jupiter encenſmGm. 
But they, converted at hire wiſe lore, 

Wepten ful ſore, and yaven ful credence 
Unto hire word, and crieden more and more 


Criſt, Goddes ſone, withouten difference, 0 


Is veray God, this is all our ſentence, 
That hath ſo good a ſervant him to ſerve : ' 


234 \ I 


2 
K 


1e 


Thus with o vois we trowen though we deres U 


Almachius, that herd of this doing, 


Bad fetchen Cecile, that he might r ſce: $21! 


And alderfirſt, lo, this was his axin 

What maner woman art thou? qu hes 
I am a gentilwoman borne, quod ſhe. * 
I axe thee, quod he, though it thee greve,- 
Of thy religion and of thy beleve. 


$9 


1: 


* 


Why than began your queſtion folily, ' 


Quod ihe, that woldeſt two anſwers conclude. . 
In o demand? Ye axen lewedly. : 
Almache anſwered to that ſimilitude, 
Of whennes cometh thin anfwering ſo rude ? 


. 


Of whennes? (quod ſhe, whan that ſhe was friened) 


Of conſcience, and of good faith unfeined; 
Almachius faid ; Ne takeſt thou non hede 
Of my power ? And ſhe him anſwerd this; 
Your might (quod ſhe) ful litel is to drede, - 
For every mortal mannes power nis 
But like a bladder ful of wind ywis, 
For witha nedles point whan it is blow © 
May all the boſt of it be laid ful low. 


Ful wrongfully begonneſt thou, (quod he) 


And yet in wrong is all thy perſeverance : 
Woſt thou not how our mighty princes free 
Have thus commanded and made ordinance 
That every Criſten wight ſhal han penance 
But if that he his Criſtendome withſeye, 
And gon al quite it he wol it reneye? 
. Your princes erren, as your nobley doth, 


Quod tho Cecile, and with a wood ſentence 


Ve make us gilty, and it is not ſoth; 

For ye, that knowen wel our innocence, 
For as moche as we don ay reverence 

To Criſt, and for we bere a Criſten name, 
Ye put on us a crime and eke a blame. 

But we, that knowen thilke name ſo 
For vertuous, we may it not withſeye, 
Almache anfwered ; Cheſe on of thiſe two, 
Do ſacrifice, or Criſtendom reneye, 
That thou mow now eſcapen by that wey. 
At which this holy blisful fayre maid 
Gan for to laughe, and to the juge ſaid; . 

O juge! confuſe in thy nicetee, 
Woldeſt thou that I reneye innocence ? 
To maken me a wicked wight (quod ſhe) 
Lo, he diſſimuleth here nA \ axe | 
He ſtareth and wodeth in his advertence, 
To whom Almachius faid, Unſely wretch! 


Ya bothe power and eke auctoritee 
To maken folk to dein or to liven ? - 
Why ſpekeſt thou ſo proudly than to me? 
I ne ſpeke nought but EY quod ſhe, 


Ne woſt thou not how far my might may ſtretch 2 
Han not our mighty princes to me yeven 
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Not proudely, for I ſay, as for my fide 
We haten dedly thilke vice of pride. 

And if thou-drede not a ſoth for to here 
Than wol Iſhewe al openly by right 
That thou haſt made a ful gret leſing here. 

Thou ſaiſt thy princes han thee yeven might 
Both for to flee and for to quicken a wight, 
Thou that ne maiſt but only lif bereve 
Thou haſt non other power ne no leve. 

But thou maiſt ſayn thy princes han thee ated 
Miniſtre of Deth, for if thou ſpeke of mo 
Thou lieſt, for chy power is ful naked. 

Do way thy boldneſſe, ſaid Almachius tho, 
And ſacrifice to oꝝr goddes er thou go. | 
I recke not what wrong that thou me proffre, 
For I can ſuffre it as a philoſophre. | 

But thilke wronges may I not endure 
That thou ſpekeſt of our goddes here, quod he. 
Cecile anſwerd ; O nice creature |! 3 858 
Thou ſaideſt no word ſin thou ſpake to me 
'That I'ne knew therwith thy nicetee, 

And that thou were in every maner wiſe ' 
A lewed officer, a vain juſtice. _ 
Ther lacketh nothing to thin utter eyen 
That thou n'art blind; for thing that we ſeen alle, 
That is a ſton, that men may wel eſpien, : 
That ilke ſton a god thou wolt it calle ; 
I rede thee let thin hond upon it falle, | 
And taſt it wel, and ſton thou ſhalt it find, 
{Sin that thou ſeeſt not with thin eyen blind. 
It is a ſhame that the peple ſhal BY oF: 
So ſcornen thee, and laugh at thy folie, 
For comunly men wot it wel over al 
That mighty God is in his hevens hie; 
And thiſe images, wel maiſt thou eſpie, 
To thee ne to nemſelf may not profite, 
For in effect they be not worth a mite. 

Thiſe and ſw iche other worden ſaid ſne, 

And he wer wroth, NEG PMs 
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Home til hire hous, and in hire hous (quod he) 
Brenne hire right in a bath with flames rede, 
And as he bade right ſo was don the dede, 
For in a bathe they gonne hire faſte ſhetten, 


| And night and day gret fire they under betten. 


The longe night, and eke a day alſo, 
For all the fire, and eke the bathes hete, 
She ſate al cold, and felt of it no wo; 

It made hire not a drope for to ſwete; 
But in that bath hire lif ſhe muſte lete, 


| For he Almache with a ful wicke entent 


To fleen hire in the bath his ſonde ſent. 

Three ſtrokes in the nekke he ſmote hire tho 
The turmentour, but for no maner chance 
He mighte not ſmite all hire nekke atwo : 
And for ther was that time an ordinance 
That no man ſhulde don man ſwiche penance. 
The fourthe ſtroke to ſmiten ſoft or ſore, 
This turmentour ne dorſte do 10 more ; 

But half ded, with hire nekke ycorven ther 
He left hire lie, and on his way is went: 
The Criſten folk which that about hire were 


With ſhetes han the blood ful faire yhent : 


Three dayes lived ſhe in this turment, 

And never ceſed hem the faith to teche, 

That ſhe had foſtred hem ſhe gan to preche. 
And hem ſhe yaf hire mebles and hire thing, 

And to the Pope Urban betoke hem tho, 

And ſaid, I axed this of heven King 


To have reſpit three dayes and no mo, 


To recommend to you or that I go 

Thiſe ſoules, lo, and that I might do weeks 

Here of min houſe perpetuellich a cherce. 
Seint Urban with his dekenes prively 

The body fette, and buried it by night 

Among his other ſeintes honeſtly. 

Hire hous The Cherche of Seint Cecile hight ; 

Seint Urban halowed it as he wel might, 

In which unto this day in noble wiſe 

Men don to Criſt and to ram ſerviſe.. 


PD ne 


THE CHANONES YEMANNES PROLOGUE. 


Wuan that tolde was the lif of Seinte Cecile, 
Er we had ridden fully five mile, 
At Boughton-under-Blee us gan atake 
A man that clothed was in clothes blake, 
1 And undetrnethe he wered a white ſurplis. 
His hakeney, which that was al pomelee gris, 
So ſwatte that it wonder was to ſee; 
It ſemed as he had priked miles three, 
The horſe eke that his Yeman rode upon 
So ſwatte that unnethes might he gon : 

| About the peytrel ſtood the fome ful hie; 

ing; He was of fome as flecked as a pie. 

. Amale tweifold on his croper lay, 

It ſemed that he caried litel array; ; 
Al light for ſommer rode this worthy man, 

: And in myherte wondren I began 

3 What that he was, til that I underſtode 
How that his cloke was ſowed to his hode, 
For which whan I had long aviſed me 
demed him ſome chanon for to be. | 

His hat heng at his back doun by a las, 
For he had ridden more than trot or pas; 

He had ay priked like as he were wode. 
A clote lefe he had laid under his hode 
For ſwete, and for to kepe his hed fro hete: 
But it was joye for to ſeen him ſwete; 
His forehed dropped as a ſtillatorie 
Were ful of plantaine or of paritorie, 
And whan that he was come he gan to crie, 
God fave (quod he) this joly compagnie! 
Faſt have I priked (quod he) for your, Os 
Becauſe that I wolde you atake, | 
To riden in this mery compagnie. 

His Yeman was eke ful of curteſie, 
And ſaide, Sires, now in the morwe tide 
Out of your hoſtelrie I ſaw you ride, 
And warned here my lord and ſoverain, 
Which that to riden with you is ful fain 
For his diſport; he loveth daliance. 

Frend, for thy warning God yeve the good chance. 
Than ſaid our Hoſte : certain it wolde ſeme 
Thy lord were wiſe, and'ſo I may wel deme ; 

He is ful joconde alſo dare I leye ; g 

Can he ought tell a mery tale or tweie, - 

With which he gladen may this compagnie ? 
Vho, Sire? my lord? Ye, Sire, withouten lie, 
He can of mirth and eke of jolitee 

Not but ynough; alſo, . truſteth me 


it; 
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| | If that his dede acorded with thy ſpeche! 
| Telle me that, and that I thee beſeche. 


3 42 


And ye him knew al ſo wel as do I * . 


Ye wolden wondre how wel and craſtily Ear 
He coude werke, and that in ſondry wiſe: 
He hath take on him many. a gret reg og 4 2 — 
Which were ful harde ſor any that is PETS 

To bring about but they of it lere. 2 
As homely as he rideth amonges yo AL” 


If ye him knew it wold be for your prow 5 6 
Ve wolden not forgon his acquaintanſge 


For mochel good, I dare lay in balance «Ih 

All that I have in my poſſeſſiun. 

He is a man of high diſcreſſion ; r 

I warne you wel he is a/paſling man, yp 
Wel, quod our Hoſte, I pray 1. tell me n 71 

Is he a clerk or non? Tell what he is. 91 
Nay, he is greter than a clerk . 

Saide this Veman, and in wordes ſewe, If 

Hoſte, of his craft ſomwhat I wol you ſhewe, - 21-4 
I ſay my lord can ſwicke a ſubtiltee, TT 


(But all his craft ye moun not wete of me, wer 

And ſomwhat help I yet to his werking) 

That all the ground on which we ben riding, 

Til that we ccme to Canterbury toun, | 

He coud al clene turnen up ſo doun, 

And pave it all of ſilver and of gold, 
And whan this Yeman had this tale ytolde 

Unto our Hoſte, he ſaid Bencdicite! 

This thing is wonder mervaillous to me, 

Sin that thy lord is of ſo high prudence, _ 

Becauſe of which men ſhulde him reverence, 


That of his. worſhip rekketh he fo lite; 


His overeſt ſloppe it is not worth a mite, 
As in effect, to him, fo mote I go; 

It is all baudy and to-tore alſo, 

Why is thy lord ſo fluttiſh I thee preye, 
And is of power better cloth to beye, 


Why ? quod this Yeman, wherto axe ye me? 
God helpe me ſo, for he ſhal never the: 
(But I wol not avowen that I ſay, 
And therfore kepe it ſecree Tyou pray) 


| He is to wiſe in faith, as I beleve: 


Thing that is overdon it wol not preve 
Aright, as clerkes ſain; it is @ vice; ; ; Gt e 
Wherfore in that I hold him lowed and nice; 

For whan a man hath —__ a wit £5 


Ful oft him happeth to miſuſen it; 
L ij 
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$2 doth my lord, and that me greveth ſore : Which this Yeman ſpake, for ſuſpecion 
God it amende ; I can ſay now no more. Of mennes ſpeche ever had this chanon ; 

Therof no force, good Yeman, quod our Hoſt ; | For Caton ſayth, that he that gilty is 
Sin of the conning of thy lord thou woſt Demeth all thing be ſpoken of him ywis : 
Telle how he doth, I pray thee hertily, | That was the cauſe he gan ſo nigh him drawe 
Sin that he is ſo crafty and ſo fly. To his Yeman, to herken all his ſawe; 

Wher dwellen ye, if it to tellen be? | And thus he ſaide unto his Yemain tho : 

In the ſubarbes of a toun, quod he, Hold thou thy pees, and ſpeke no wordes mo, 
Lurking in hernes and in lanes blinde, 8 For if thou do thou ſhalt it dere abie: 
Wheras thiſe robbours and thiſe theves by kinde Thou ſclaundreſt me here-in this compagnie, 
Holden hir privee fereful reſidence, | Andeke diſcovereſt that thou ſhuldeſt hide. 

they that dare not ſhewen hir preſence ; I Ve, quod our Hoſte, tell on, what ſo betide; 
faren we, if 1 ſhal ſay the ſothe. EE Of all his thretening recke not a mite. 

Yet, quod our Hoſte, let me talken to the; In faith, quod he, no more I do but lite, 
Why art thou ſo diſcoloured of thy face? And whan this chanon ſaw it wold not be 

Peter, quod he, God yeve it harde grace ; But his Yeman wold tell his privetee, 

I am ſo uſed the hott fire to blow * He fled away for veray ſorwe and ſhame. 

'That it hath changed my colour I trow : Al quod the Yeman, here ſhal riſe a game : : 

In'am not wont in no mirrour to prie, | All that 1 can anon I wol you telle, 

But ſwinke fore, and lerne to multiplie. | : Sin he is gon: the foule fend him quelle, 

We blundren ever and poren in the fire, [For never hereafter wol I with him mete 
And for all that we faille of our deſire; I ͤFor peny ne for pound, I you behete. 

For ever we lacken our concluſion. x He that me broughte firſt unto that game, 

To mochel folk we don illuſion, | Er that he die ſorwe have he and ſhame, 

And borwe gold be it a pound or two, | For it is erneſt to me by my faith; 

.Or ten or twelve, or many fommes mo, That fele I wel, what that any man 2285 * 

And make hem wenen at the leſte wey And yet for all my ſmert and all = #, 

That of a pound we connen maken twey ; For all my ſorwe, labour, and meſ 

Yet it is falſe ; and ay we han good hope I coude never leve it in no wiſe. 

It for to don, and after it we ST?” | Now wolde God my wit mighte uffice 

But that ſcience is ſo fer us be orne, To tellen all that longeth to that art; * 

We mowen not, although we had i it fworne, I But natheles yet wol I tellen part: 

It overtake, it flit away ſo faſt; Sin that my lord is gon I wol not ſpare ; 

It wol us maken beggers at the laſt. Swiche thing: as that I _ I wal declare, 

While this Yeman was thus in his talking | 


This chanon drow him nere and herd all thing 


THE CHANONES YEMANNES TALE®, 


| Wirg this chanon I dwelt have feyen yere, | And of my fwinke yet blered is min eye ; 
And of his ſcience am I never the nere; ET | Lo which avantage is to multiplie ! 
All that I had I haye yloſt therby, That fliding ſcience hath me made ſo bare 


And God wot fo han many mo than I. / | That have no good wher that ever I fare; 
Ther I was wont to be right freſh and gay And yet I am endetted fo therby, 

Of clothing, and of other good array, | | Of gold that I have borwed trewely, 

Now may I were an hoſe upon min hed; That while I live l ſhal it quiten never ; 
And wher my colour was both freſh and red Let every man beware by me for ever. 


Now is it wan and of a leden hewe; _ What maner man that caſteth him therto, 
(Who ſo i it uſeth ſo ſhal he it rewe) ' If he continue, I hold his thrift ydo; 
So helpe me God, therby ſhal he nat winne, 


5 wat * and e 


* A prieſt of London, more coveti us than wiſe, is de- 
kane by a chanun ET the art of alch, wyc. Urry. 
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And whan he diary his madnefſe and folie, 
Hath loſt his owen good thurgh jupartie, 7 9 


Than he exciteth other folk therto, 

To leſe hir good as he himſelſ hath do, 
For unto ſhrewes joye it is and eſe f 

To have hir felawes in peine and diſeſe. 
Thus was I ones lerned of a clerk. 

Of that no charge; I wol ſpeke of our werk. 
Whan we be ther as we ſhuln exerciſe 

Our elviſh craft we ſemen wonder wiſe, 


Our termes ben ſo clergial and queinte. 


I blow the fire til that myn herte feinte. 

What ſhuld I tellen eche proportion 

Of thinges whiche- that we werchen upon, 

As on five or ſix unces, may wel be, 

Of filver, or ſom other quantitee ? 

And beſie me to tellen you the names, 
As orpiment, brent bones, yren ſquames, 
That into poudre grounden ben ful ſmal ? 
And in an erthen pot how put is al, 

And ſalt yput in and alſo pepere, 

Beforn thiſe poudres that I ſpeke of here, 

And wel y:overed with a lampe of glas? 

And of mache other thing which that ther was ? ? 
And of the pottes and glaſſes engluting, . 
That of the aire, might paſſen out no thing? 
And of the eſy fire, and ſmert alfo, 

Which that was made? and of the care and wo 


That we had in our materes ſubliming, 


And in amalgaming and calcening 
Of quickſilver, ycleped Mercurie crude ? 
For all our ſleightes we can not conclude. 
= orpiment and ſublimed mercurie, 
ur grounden litarge eke on the porphurie, 

of eche of thiſe of unces a certain 
Not helpeth us; our labour is in vain. 
Ne, neyther our | ſpirites aſcentioun, 
Ne our materes that lien al fix adoun, 4 
Mown in our werking nothing; us availle, 
Fot loſt is all our labour and travail le, 
And alb the coſt a twenty devil way 
I; loſt alſo which we upon it lay. 

Ther is alſo ful many another thing 
That is untp our craft apperteining, 
Though I by ordre hem nat reherſen can, 
Becauſe that I am a lewed man, 
Yet wol 1 telle hem as they come to minde, 
Though I ne cannot ſet hem in hir kinde, 
As bole armoniak, verdegreſe, boras, 
And ſondry veſſels made of erthe and glas, 
Our urinales, and our. deſcenfories, _ . 
Viols, croſlettes and ſublimatories, 
Coturbites and alembikes eke, N 
And other ſwiche ger, dere ynough a leke, 
What nedeth it for to reherſe hem alle? 
Wateres rubifying, and bolles galle, 
Arſenik, ſal armoniak, and brimſton, 
And * coude 1 tell eke many on, 
As egremoine, valerian, and lunarie, 
And other ſwiche, if that me liſt to tarie, 
Our lampes brenning bothe night and day, 
To bring about our craft if that we may, 
Our fourneis eke of 
And of wateres albification, 


| 


Unſlekked lime, chalk, e of an ey, 
Poudres divers, aſhes; dong, piſſe, and cleys ©! 51 
Sered pokettes, ſal peter, and vitriole, » - +l? 158 
And divers fires made of wode and cole, 80 808 
Sal tartre, alcaly, and ſalt preparatket e 
And combuſt materes and coagulat 
Cley made with hors and mannes here, and e 
O\ tartre; alum, glas, berme, wort, and 3 
Roſalgar, and other materes ee, K 


And eke of aur materes rn by _ 
And of our ſilver citrinationg - * 135 201 
Our cementing and fermentation; } 6 a 
Our ingottes, teſtes, and many thinges 4; 

I wol you tell as Was me taught-alfo 4 
The foure ſpirites and the bodies ſevene 


By ordre, as oft I herd my lord hem nevene. 
The firſte ſpirit Quickſilver cleped is, . 
The ſecond Orpiment; the thridde wis Mi 
Sal Armoniak; and the fourth Brimſton. | 4 
The bodies ſevene eke. lo hem here anon 4 - 
Sol gold is, and Luna ſilver we threpe, 1 
Mars iren, Mercurie quickſilver we depe, 
Saturnus led; and Jupiter is tin, \ 


And Venus coper, by my fader kin. 5 1 1 


This curſed eraſt — HR 
He ſhal no good have that him may ſufi ce, 
For all the good he ſpendeth theraboutee 
He leſen ſhal, therof have I no doute. . but 
Who ſo that liſteth uttren his folie 
Let him come forth and lernen multiplie z 
And every man that hath ought in his eee 
Let him appere and wex o philoſophre, eds 1 
Aſcaunce that craft is ſo light to lere: te) 
Nay, nay, God wot al be he monk or frere, +4 
Preeſt or chanon, or any other wightz 
Though he ſit at his book both day and night. 

In lerning of this elviſh nice lore 

All is in vain, and parde mochel more 

To lerne a lewud man this ſubtiltee 

Fie ! ſpeke not therof, for it wol not be: 
And conne he letterure; or conne apa nnn. 1 
As in effe& he ſhal finde it all nn 
For bothe by two my ſalvation , 1 
Concluden in multiplication 

Ylike wel whan they have al yd; 

This is to ſain, they faillen bothe two, 

Yet forgate I to maken reherſaile 
Of waters coroſif and of n | 


| And of bodies molification, 


And alſo of hir induration, . 
Oiles; abluſions, metal fuſible 5 


] To tellen all wold paſſen any Bible 


That o wher is; wherfore as for the 
Of all thiſe names now wol I me reſt; 


For as I trow I have you told ynow # 


To reiſe a fend, al loke he never ſo row- FP: 
A! nay, let be; the philoſophres ſton, 


Elixer cleped, we ſoken faſt eche on, 


For had we him than werg we fiker ynowz 
But unto Ged of heven I make avow, 


| For all our craft, whan we han all ydo, - 
| And all ous fright, Rn: LOOK SR0n us to 
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He hath ymade us ſpenden mochel good. 
For ſorwe of which almoſt we waxen wood, 
But that good hope crepeth in our herte, 
Suppoſing ever, though we ſore ſmerte, 
To ben releved of him afterward : 
Swiche ſuppoſing and hope is tharp and hard: 
I warne you wel it is to feken ever: 
That future temps hath made men diſſever 
In truſt therof from all that ever they 3 
Yet of that art they conne not waxen Th +: 
For unto hem it is a bitter ſwete : 
So ſemeth it, for ne had they but a ſnhnetee 
Which that they might wrappen hem in N 
And a bratt to walken in by day. light, 
They wold hem ſell, and ſpend it on this craft: 
They conne not Rinten til no thing be laft ; 
And evermore, wher ever that they gon, | 
Men may hem kennen by ſmell of brimſton ; 
For all the world they ſtinken as a gote ; 785 
Hir favour is ſo rammiſh and fo hote 
That though a man a mile from hem be 
The ſavour wol enfect him, truſteth me. 

Lo, thus by ſmelling and thred-bare array 
If that men liſt this folk they knowen may; ; 
And if a man wol axe hem prively - e 
Why they be clothed fo unthriftily, 
They right anon wol rounen in his ere, 
And ſaien, if that they eſpied were 
Men wolde hem fle becauſe of hir ſcience. 
Lo, thus thiſe folk betraien innocence. 

Paſſe over this; Igo my Tale unto. 
Er that the pot be on the fire ydo, 
Of metals with a certain quantitee = 
My lord hem tempereth, and no man but he, 
(Now he is gon I dare ſay boldely) 
For as men ſain he can don craftily, 
Algate I wote wel he hath ſwiche a name, 
And yet ful oft he renneth in a blame; 
And wete ye how? ful oft it falleth ſo 
The pot to-breketh, and farewel ! all is go. 
Thiſe metales ben of fo gret violence 
Our walles may not make hem reſiſtence, 
But if they weren wrought of lime and ſton 5 
They percen ſo that thurgh the wall they gon, 
And ſom of hem finke doun into the ground, 
(Thus have we loft by times many a-pound) 
And ſom are ſcatered all the flore aboute, - 
Som lepen into the roof withouten doute. 
Though that they fend not in our ſight him ſhewe- 
I trow that he be with us, thilke ſhrewe 
In belle, wher that he is lord and fire, © 
Ne is ther no more, rancour, ne ire. 
Whan that our pot is broke, as I have ſayde, 
Every man chit, and holt him evil apayde : 
Som ſayd it was Jong on the fire-making, 
Som ſayd nay, it was long on the blowing ; 
(Than was I ferd, for that was min office) 
Straw ! quod the thridde, ye ben lewed and nice; 
It was not tempred as it oughte to be; 
Nay, quod the fourthe, ſtinte and herken me N 
Becauſe our fire was not made of beche 
That is the cauſe, and other non, fo the iche. 
I can not tell wheron it was along, | 
But wel I wot gret ſtrif is us among. 
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| Of thiſe perils I wol beware eftſone; 


I am right ſiker that the pot was craſed. 

Be as be may be ye no thing amaſed ; 

As uſage is let ſwepe the flore as ſwithe ; * 

Plucke up your hertes, and be glad and blithe. 
The mullek on an hepe yſweped was, | 

And on the flore ycaſt a canevas, 

And all this mullok in a five ythrowe, 

And ſifted, and ypicked many a throwe. 
Parde, quod on, ſom what of our metall 

Vet is ther here, though that we have not all; 

And though chis thing miſhaped hath as now 

Another time it may be wel ynow. 

We moſten put our good in aventure; 

A marchant parde may not ay endure, 

Truſteth me wel, in his proſperitee; 

Somtime his good is drenched in the ſee, 


And ſomtime cometh it ſauf unto the lond. 


Pees, quod my lord, the next time I wol fond 


To bring our craft all in another plite, 
And but I do, Sires, let me have the wite : 
Ther was defaute in ſomewhat wel I wote. 


Another ſayd the fire was over hote: 


But be it hote or cold I dare ſay this, 

That we concluden evermore amis: ; 
We faille alway of that which we wold kave, | 
And in our madneſſe evermore we rave, 


And whan we be together everich on 


Every man ſemeth a Salomon. 


But all thing which that ſhineth as the . 
Ne is no gold, as I have herd it told, 


Ne every apple that is faire at eye 


Ne is not good, what ſo men clap or crie. 


Right ſo, lo, fareth it amonges us; 

He that ſemeth the wiſeſt, by Jeſus 

Is moſt fool whan it cometh to the preſe, 

And he that ſemeth trueſt is a thefe: 

That ſhal ye know or that I from you wende, 


By that I'of my Tale have made an ende. 
Ther was a chanon of religioun 

Amonges us wold enfect all a toun, 

Though it as gret were as was Ninive, 


Rome, Aliſaundre, Troie, or other three. 
His ſleightes and his infinite falſeneſſe 
Ther coude no man writen, as 1 geſſe, 
Though that he mighte live a and yere ? 


In all this world of falſeneffe wis his pere, 
For in his termes he wol him ſo winde, 
And ſpeke his wordes in ſo ſlie a kinde, 


Whan he comunen ſhal with any wight, 

That he wol make him doten anon right 
But it a fend be, as himſelven is. 

Ful many a man hath he begiled er this, 


And wol, if that he may live any while; 


And yet men gon and riden many a mile 


Him for to ſeke, and have his acquaintance, 
Not knowing of his falſe governance 
And if you luſt to yeve me audience 


| I wol it tellen here in your preſence. 


But, worſhipful chanons religious, 
Ne demeth not that l fclander your hous, 


Although that my Tale of a chanon be: 


Of every order ſom ſhrew is parle 


„ ß ec eee. 
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Shuld rewe a ſinguler mannes folie. 

To ſclander you is no thing min entent, 
But te correcten that is mis I ment. 

This Tale was not only told for you 

But eke for — mo: ye wot wel how 
That among Criſtes apoſteles twelve | 
Ther was no traitour but Judas himſelve; 
Than why ſhuld al the remenant have blame, 
That giltles were? By you I ſay the ſame; 
Save only this, if ye wol herken me, 

If any Judas in your cevent be 

Remeveth him betimes I you rede, 

If ſhame or los may cauſen any drede 7 

And be no thing diſpleſed I you pray, 

But in this cas herkeneth what I ſay. 

In London was a preeſt, an annuellere *, - 
That therin dwelled hadde many a yere, 
Which was ſo pleſant and ſo ſerviſable 
Unto the wif ther as he was at table, 

That ſhe wold ſuffer him no thing to pay 
For borde ne clothing, went he never ſo gay; 
And fpending ſilver had he right ynow : 
Therof no force; I wol proceed as now, 

And tellen forth my Tale of the chanon 
That broughte this preeſt to confuſion. 

This falſe chanon came upon a day 
Unto the preeſtes chambre ther he ys 
Beſeching him to lene him a certain 
Of gold, and he wold quite it him again. 
Lene me a marke, quod he, but dayes three, 
And at my day I wol it quiten thee; 

And if it fo be that thou finde me falſe 
Another day hang me up by the halſe. 

This preeſt him toke a marke, and that as ſwith, 
And this chanon him thanked often fith, 

And toke his leve, and wente forth his wey; 
And at the thridde day brought his money, 
And to the preeſt he toke his gold again, 
Wherof this preeſt was wonder glad and fain, 

Certes, quod he, nothing anozeth me 
To lene a man a noble, or two, or three, 
Or what a thing were in my poſſeſſion, 
Whan he ſo trewe is of condition 
That in no wiſe he breken wol his day; 
To ſwiche a man I can never ſay nay. 

What? quod this chanon, ſhuld I be untrewe ? | 
Nay,. that were thing fallen al of the newe : 
Trouth is a thing that I wol ever kepe 
Unto the day in which that I ſhal crepe 
Into my grave, andelles Godforbede ! 

Beleveth this as ſiker as your crede, 


God thanke I, and in good time be it ſayde, , 


That ther n'as never man yet evil apayde 

For gold ne ſilver that he to me lent, 

Ne never falſhede in min herte I ment. 
And, Sire, (quod he) now of my privetce, 

Sin ye ſo goodlich have ben unto me, 

And kithed to me ſo gret gentilleſſe, 

Somwhat to quiten with your kindeneſſe 

J wol you ſhewe, and if you luſt to lere 


I wol you techen pleinly the manere 


22 They were called antuelleres. not from their receiv- 
ing a Vycarly ttipend, as the Gloff. explains it, but from 
their being . ſolely in fingiag annuals or anniver- 
lary mafles for the dead, without any cure of ſouls. 
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And God forbede that all a cox 


How I can werken in philoſophie 2 FEY 

Taketh good heed, ye ſhuln wel n ate. 

That I wol do a maiſtrie or 1 go. 1 
Ye, quod the preeſt ; ye, Sire, Sire, and wol yer | 


Mary, therof I pray you herti 5 
At your c Sire, trewely, 3 Þe 
Quod the chanon, and elles God forbede. £3. 


Io, how thisthefe coude his ſervice bede 


Ful ſoth it is that ſwiche profered era 


| Stinketh, as witneſſen thiſe olde wiſe, 


And that ful ſone I wol it verifie 
In this chanon, rote of all trecherie, 


That evermore delight hath and 


(Swiche fendly thoughtes in his herte empreſſe) . 
How Criſtes peple he may to meſchief 3 A1 
God kepe us from his falſe diſſimuling * 
Nought wiſte this preeſt with whom that he 12 
Ne of his harme coming nothing he felt. | 

O ſely preeſt ! o ſely innocent 

With 2 anon thou ſhalt be blent 3 

O graceles! ful blind ĩs thy conceite/, 

For nothing art thou ware of the diſceite 
Which that this fox yſhapen hath to thee; 

His wily wenches thou ne mayſt not flee: 
Wherfore to go to the concluſion, 

That referreth to thy confuſion, 

Unhappy man! anon I wol me hie 

To tellen thin unwit and thy folie, (4 

And ebe the falſonells 66 that.other wretch, 

As ferforth-as that my conning will ſtretch. - 

This chanon was my lord, ye wolden wene * 
Sire Hoſte, in faith, and by the heven quene, x 
It was another chanon, and not he | 
That can an hundred part more ſubtiltee: 

He hath betraied folkes many a time; 
Of his falſeneſſe it dulleth me to rime: 
Ever whan that I ſpeke of his falſlede | 3 
For ſhame of him my chekes waxen rede, 4 
Algates they beginnen for to glowe, K ö 
For redeneſſe have I non, right wel I Ss 
In my viſage, for fumes diverſe 
Of metals which ye have herd me reherſe 
Conſumed han and waſted my redneſſe. 
Now take hede of this chanons curſedneſſe. 

Sire, quod the chanon, let your yeman an 
For quikſilver, that we it had anon, | 
And let him bringen unces two or three, _ 
And whan he cometh as faſte ſhul ye fee  » 

A wonder thing, which ye ſaw never er this. 

Sire, quod the preeſt, it ſhal be don ywis. 

He bad his ſervant fetchen him this thing, 
And he al redy was at his bidding 
And went him forth, and came anon again 
With this quikſilver, ſhortly for to ſai n,, 
And toke thiſe unces three to the chanoun, 

And he hem laide wel and faire adoun, 

And bad the ſervant coles for to bring, 
That he anon might go to his werking. 

The coles right anon weren yfet, 

And this chanon toke out a croſſelet | 

Of his boſome, and ſhewed it to the e 

This inſtrument, quod he, which — thou 6 
Take in thyn hond, and put thyſelf therin 
Of this quikſilver an unce, and here begin 


In the name of Criſt to wex a philoſophre 2 
\ Ther be ful ſewe which that I wolde 8 


L uh 


: n 
Jig 5” Wo 


8 Ne : 3 
A _—_ ly * 3 * „ 
2 t EDI ane, — 


* 


168 
To ſhewen hem thus muche of my ſcience ; 
For here ſhul ye ſee by experience 
That this quikſilver I wol mortifie 
Right in your fight anon withouten lie, 
And make it as goodfilver and as fine 
As ther is any in your purſe or mine 
Or elles wher, and make it malliable, 
And elles holdeth me falſe and unable ' 
Amonges folk for ever to appere. 
I have a prouder here, that coſt me dere, 
Shal make all good, for it is cauſe of all 
My conning which that I you ſhewen ſhall. 
Voideth your man, and let him be therout; 
And ſhet the dore, while we ben about 
Our privitee, that no man us eſpie 
While that we werke in this philoſophie. 
All as he bade fulfilled was in dede: 
This ilke ſervant anon right out yede, 
And his maiſter ſhette the dore anon, 
And to hir labour ſpedily they gon. 
This preeſt at this curſed chanons bidding 
V pon the fire anon he ſet this thing, 
And blew the fire, and beſied him ful faſt ; 
And this chanon into the croſſelet caſt 
A pouder, n'ot I never wherof it was 
Ymade, other of chalk, other of glas, 
Or ſomwhat elles, was not worth a flie, - - * 
To blinden with this preeſt, and bade him hie 
The coles for to couchen all above 
The croſſelet, for in tokening I thee love 
(Quod this chanon) thine owen hondes two 
Shal werken all thing which that here is do. 
Grand mercy, quod the preeit, and was ful glad, 
And couched the coles as the chanon bad, 
And while he beſy was this ſendly wretch, 
This falſe chanon, (the foule fend him ſerch) 
Out of his boſom toke a bechen cole, 
In which ful ſubtilly was made an hole, 
And therin put was of ſilver limaile - 
An uncc, and ſtopped was withouten faile 
The hole with wax to keep the limaile in. 
And underſtandeth that this falſe gin 
Was not made ther, bur it was made before; 
And other thinges I ſhall teil you more 


Hereaſterward which that he with him brought ; 


Fr he came ther him to begile he thought, 
And fo he did or that they went atwin; 
Til he had torned him coud he not blin. 

It dulleth me whan that I of him ſpeke; 
On his falſhede fain wold I me awreke 

If I wiſt how; but he is here and ther: 

He is ſo variaunt he abit no wher. - 

But taketh hede, Sires, now, for. Goddes love. 
He toke his cole, of-which I ſpake above, 
And in his hond he bare it prively, 

And whites the preeſt couched beſily 
The coles, as I tolde you er this, 
This Chanon ſayde; Frend, ye don amis; 
This is not couched as it ought to be, 
But ſone I ſhal amenden it, quod he. 
Now let me meddle ther with but a while, 
For of you have I pitee by Seint Gile. 

Ye ben right hot; I ſee wel how ye ſwete; 
Have here a cloth and wipe away the wete. 
And whiles that the preeſt wiped his face 

This chanon toke his cole with ſory grace, 
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I And laiedit above on the midward 


Of the croſſelet, and blew wel aſeerward,: 
Til that the coles gonnen faſt to bren. 


Now yeve us drinke, quod this chanon, then; 


| As ſwithe all ſhall be wel I undertake : 


Sitte we doun; and let us mery make. | 
And.whanne that this chanones bechen cole 


Wes brent all the limaile out of the hole 
Into the croſſelet anon fell adoun; 
| And ſo it muſte nedes by reſoun, 


Sin it above ſo even couched was, 
But therof wiſt-the preeſt nothing, alas 


He demed all the coles ylike good, 


For of the ſleight he nothing underſtood. 

And whan this alkymiſtre ſaw his time, 
Riſeth up, Sire Preeſt, quod he, and ſtondeth by me, 
And for I wote wel ingot have ye non, +4 
Goth, walketh forth, and bringeth a chan ion, 

For I wol make it of the ſame ſhap I \ 
That is an ingot, if Imay have hap : 

Bring eke with you a bolle or elles a panne 
Ful of water, and ye ſhul wel ſee thanne 
How that our beſineſſe ſhal thrive and nes 
And yet, for ye ſhul have no miſbeleve 

Ne wrong conceit of me in your abſence; « 

I ne wol not ben out of your preſence, 

But go with you, and come with you again. 

The chambre door, ſhortly for to ſain, 
They opened and ſhet, and went hir wey, 
And forth with hem they caried the key, 
And camen again withouten any delay. 


What ſhuldI tarien all the longe day? 


He toke the chalk, and ſhope it in the wiſe 

Of an ingot, as hal you deviſe; 

I fay he toke out of his owen fleve 

A teine of filver (yvel mote he cheve) | 
Which that ne was but a juſt unce of weight : : 
And taketh heed now of his curſed fleight z 

He ſhop his ingot in length and in brede 

Of thilke teine, withouten any drede, . 

80 fly that the preeſt it not eſpide, 

And in his ſleve again he gan it hide, 

And from the fire he toke up his matere, 

And in the ingot it put with mery chere, 

And in the water- veſſel he it caſt 

Whan that him liſt, and bad the preeſt as faſt 
Loke what ther is; put in thin hond and grope; 

| Thou ſhalt ther finden ſilver, as I hope. f 
What, divel of helle! ſhuld it elles be? 
Shaving of ſilver, ſilver is parde. 

He put his hond in and toke up a teine 
Of ſilver fine, and glad in every veine 
Was this preeſt whan he ſaw that it was ſo. 
Goddes bleſſing, and his mothers alſo, - 
And alle Halwes, have ye, Sire Chanon ! 
Sayde this preeſt, and I hir maliſon, 

But and ye voucheſauf to techen me 
This noble eraft and this ſubtilitee 
I wol be your in alle that ever I may. 

Quod the chanon, Yet wol I make aſſay 
The ſecond time, that ye mow taken hede, 
And ben expert of this, and in your nede 
Another day aſſay in min abſence 
This diſcipline and this crafty ſcience, 


U 


Let take another unce, quod he tho, 


Of quikſilver, without en wordes mo, 
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And do therwith as ye have don er this 
With that other which that now ſilver is. 

The preeſt him beſieth all that ever hee can 
To don as this chanon, this curſed man, 
Commandeth him, and faſte blewe the fire 
For to come to the effect of his deſire; 

And this chanon right in the mene while 
Al redy was this preeſt eft to begile, 
And for a countenance in his hond bare 
An holow ſtikke, (take kepe and beware) » 


In the ende of which an unce and no'more 


Of ſilver limaile put was, as before 

Was in his cole, and ſtopped with wax wel 
For to kepe in his limaile every del; 

And while this preeſt was in his beſineſſe 


This chanon with his ſtikke gan him dreſſe 


To him anon, and his pouder caſt in 

As he did erſt, (the devil out of his ſkin 
Him torne, I pray to God, for his falſhede, 
For he was ever falſe in thought and dede) 
And with his ſtikke above the croſſelet, | 
That was ordained with that falſe get, 

He ſtirreth the coles til relenten gan 

The wax again the fire, as every mann 
But he a fool be wote wel it mote nede, 
And all that in the ſtikke was out yede, 
And in the eroſſelet haſtily it fell, 

Now, goode gires, what wol ye bet than wel ? 
Whan that thippreeſt was thus begiled — 
Suppoſing nought but trouthe, ſoth to ſain, 
He was ſo glad that I can not expreſſe 
In no manere his mirth and his gladneſſe, 
And to the chanon he profered eftſone 
Body and goed. Ye, quod the chanon, ſone, 
Though poure I be, crafty thou ſhalt me finde: 
Iwarne thee wel yet is ther mor behinde. 

Is ther any coper here Mithin? ſayd he? 
Ye, Sire, quod the preeſt, I trow ther be. 

Elles go beie us ſom, and that as ſwithe. 

Now, goode-Sire, go forth thy way and hie the. 

He went his way, and with-the coper he came 
And this chanon it in his hondes name, 

And of that coper weyed out an unce. 
To ſimple is my tonge to pronounce, 
As miniſter of my wit, the doubleneſſe 
Of this chanon, rote of all curſedneſſe: 
He ſemed frendly to hem that knew him nought, 
But he was fendly both in werk and thought. 
It werieth me to tell of his falſeneſſe, 
And natheles yet wol I it expreſſe, 
To that entent men may beware therby, 
And for non other cauſe trewely. 
He put this coper into the croſſelet, 
And on the fire as ſwithe he hath it ſet, 
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And caſt in pouder, and made the preeſt to blow, 


And in his werking for to ſtoupen low 

As he did erſt, and all n'as but a jape; 

Right as him liſt the preeſt he made his ape; 
And afterward in the ingot he it caſt, 

And in the panne put it at the laſt 

Of water, and in he put his owen hond : 

And in his fleve, as ye beforen hond 

Herde me telle, he had a ſilver teine ; * 
He mY toke it _ this curſed heine, | 
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Unweting this preeſt of his falſe craſt7/ 
ey in — he it laſt; * 0. 
And in the water rombleth to and fro, An un r 
And wonder prively toke up alſo © 
The coper teine, (not knowing thilke preeſt) 


. | And hid it, and him hente by the breſt, an: #351 


And to him ſpake, and thus ſaid n 0 


IsStoupeth adounz by God ye be to blame; 
Helpeth me now, as I did vou Wwhiler e; 
Put in your hond, and loketh what is there. 


This preeſt toke up this ſilver teine anon; 40 K 


28 And thanne ſaid the chanen, Let us gan 21d of 
With thiſe three teines which that we han wrought 
| To ſom goldſmith, pars eee 


For by my faith I n'olde for my hood i bn A 


But if they weren ſilver fine and good. 67 
And that as ſwithe wel preved ſhal it be. 


Unto the goldſmith with thiſe teines three 0 1 
They went anon, and put hem in aſſay / Aut of 
To fire and hammer: might no man ſay nay 2. 
But that they weren as hem ought to be.. 

This ſoted preeſt, who was gladder than he da 


Was never brid gladder again che aun band 3G 


Ne nightingale in the ſeſon of May x A A 
Was never non that liſt better to ing, / i 
Ne lady luſtier in carolling 51 za 55 


Or for to ſpeke of love and womanhede, 

| Ne knight n dentin band dn 14 TH — 
To ſtonden in grace of his lady dere, Nod! 
Than hadde this preeſt this craft for: to lere 5 4 97 
And to the chanon thus he ſpake and ſrid 1-1" 


For the love of God that for us alle deid. 
And as I may deſerve it unto o . 


What ſhal this receit eoſt? telleth me now 2 


By our Lady, quod this chanon, it is dere. 


I warne you wel that fave I and a frere 1 112: * 
In Englelond ther can no mati ĩt make. 


No force, quod he: now, Sire, for Goddes Lake. * 


What ſhall 1 pay! ? telleth me I you Nee * 1 
wis, quod he, it is ful dere I ſa yr... 
Sire, at o word, if that you liſt it have 
e ſhal pay forty pound, fo God me ſave: ok 


And n'ere the frendſhip that ye did er this 
To me ye ſhulden payen more wis. 11 che 
This, preeſt the ſum of fourty pound n I 


| Of nobles fet, and toke hem everich un Tan „ 


To this chanon for this ilke receit. is 114 ata 


All his werking n'as but fraud and deceit. 


Sire Preeſt, he faid, I kepe-for to have no Joos 


Of my craft, for I wold it were kept cloos, 


And as ye love me kepeth it ſecree, 
For if men knewen all my ſubtiltee, 


By God they wolden have fo gret envie 


To me, becauſe of my pbiloſophie, 
I ſhuld be ded, that were non other way. 
God it ſorbede, quod the preeſt, what ye ſay: 
Yet had I lever ſpenden all the good 
Which that I have (and elles were I wood) 


| Than that ye ſhuld fallen in ſwiche miſchefe. 


For your good will, Sire, have yeright goodprefe, 
Quod the chanon ; and farewel, grand mercy. 
He went his way, and never the preeſt him ſey 
After that day. And whan that this preeſt ſhold 


| Maken aſſay, at ſwiche time as he wold, 


* 


* 
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Of this receit, farewel! it n'old not be. 
Lo, thus bejaped and begiled was he ; 
Thus maketh he his introduction 
To bringen folk to hir deſtruction. ä 
Conſidereth, Sires, how that in eche eſtat 
Betwixen men and gold ther is debat, 
So ferforth that unnethes is ther non. 
This multiplying ſo blint many on 
That in good faith I trowe that it be 
The cauſe greteſt of ſwiche ſcarſitee. 
Thiſe philoſ s ſpeke ſo miſtily _ 
In this craft that men cannot come therby 
For any wit that men have now adayes : 
They mow wel chateren as don thiſe jayes, 
And in hir termes ſet hir luſt and peine, 
But to hir purpos ſhul they never atteine. 
Aman may lightly lerne, if he have ought, 
To multiplie and bring his good to nought. 
Lo, ſwiche a lucre is in — luſty game 
A 1 mirth it wol turne al to grame, 
1 tien alſo gret and hevy purſes, 
folk for to purchaſen curſes 
of — that han therto hir good ylent. 
O, fy ſor ſname! they that han be brent, 
Alas! can they not flee the fires hete ? 
Ye that it uſe I rede that ye it lete, 
- Leſt ye leſe all for bet than never is late: 
Never to thriven were to long a date: 


Though ye proll ay ye ſhul it never find ; 
Ye ben as bold rey © xn the blind, 


That blondereth forth, and peril caſteth non; 


He is as bold to renne agains a ſton 

As for to go beſides in the way: 

So faren'ye that multiplien I ſay. 

If that-your eyen cannot ſeen aright _ 
Loketh that youre mind lacke not his ſight, 


For though ye loke never ſo brode, and ftare, 


Ye ſhuln not win a mite on that chaffare, 
But waſten all that ye may rape and renne. 
Withdraw the fire leſt it to faſte brenne; 
Medleth no more with that art I mene, 
For if ye don your thrift is gon ful elene: 
And right as ſwithe I wol you tellen here 
What philoſophres ſain in this matere. : 
Lo, thus ſaith Arnolde of the newe toun, 
As his Roſarie maketh mentioun ; 

He faith right thus, withouten any lie, 

Ther may no man Mercurie mortiſie 

But it be with his brothers knowlech ing. 
Lo, how that he which firſte ſd thr thin 
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With his brother; and this is for to ſain 


And if he do he is a lewed man; 


Of philoſophres father was, Hermes; 
| He faith how that the dragon douteles 
Ne dieth not but if that he be ſlain | 


By the dragon Mercury and non other 

He underſtood, and Brimſtone by his brother, 

That out of Sole and Luna were ydrawe. 
And therfor, ſaid he, Take heed to my ſawe: 

Let no man beſie him this art to feche | 

But if that he the entention and ſpeche 

Of philoſophres underſtonden can, 


For this ſcience and this conning (quod he) 
Is of the ſecree of ſecrees parde. 


Alſo ther was a diſciple of Plato 

That on a time ſaid his maiſter to, 1 
As his book Senior wol bere witnefſe; \ 
And this was his demand in ſothfaſtneſſe, [ 
Telle me the name of thilke privee ſton. 7 
And Plato anſwerd unto him anon ; p 
Take the ſton that Titanos men name. Is 
Which is that ? quod he. Magnetia is the ſame T 
Saide Plato. Ye, Sire, and is it thus? A 
This is ignotum per ignotius, 80 
What is magnetia, good Sire, I pray? 7 
It is a water that is made, I ſay, Is 
Of the elementes foure, quod Plato. De 
Tell me the rote, good Sire, quod he tho, Fo 
Of that water, if that it be your will. Al 
Nay, nay, quod Plato, certain that In'ill : * 
The philoſophres were ſworne everich on W 
That they ne ſhuld diſcover it unto non, Ha 
Ne in no book it write in no-manere, _ Or 
For unto God it is ſo lefe and dere 80 
That he wol not that it diſcovered be , 
But wher it liketh to his deitee Seel Say 
Man for to enſpire, and eke for to defende As 
Whom that him liketh ; lo, this is the ende. Vo 
Than thus conclude 13 ſin that God of heven Tha 
Ne wol not that the philoſophres neven | v 
How that a man ſhal come unto this ſton, 10 
rede as for the beſt to let it gon; Whi 
For who ſo maketh God his adverſary, And 
As for to werken any thing in contrary I's 
Of his will, certes never ſhal he thrive, For 
Though that he multiply terme of his live, Thin 
And ther a point, for ended is my Tale. And 
God ſend every good man bote of his bale That 
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THE MANCIPLES PROLOGUE. 


Werr ye not wher ſtondeth a litel toun 

Which that ycleped is Bob-up-and-doun, 

Under the Blee in Canterbury way ? 

Ther gan our hoſte to jape and to play, 

And fayde ; Sires, what ? Dun is in the mire; 

Is ther no man for praiere ne for hire | 

That wol awaken our felaw behind ? 

A thefe him might ful lightly rob and bind : 

See how he nappeth, ſee, for cockes bones, 

As he wold fallen from his hors atones. 

Is that a coke of London, with meſchance ? 

Do him come forth, he knoweth his penance, 

For he ſhal tell a Tale by my fey, 

Although it be not worth a botel hey. : 

Awake, thou coke, quod he; God yeve the ſorwe, 

What aileth thee to flepen by the morwe ? 

Haſt thou had fleen al night, or art thou dronke ? 

Or haft thou with ſom quene al night yſwonke 

do that thou mayſt not holden up thin hed ? T 
This coke, that was ful pale and nothing red, 

Sayd to our Hoſte; So God my ſoule bleſſe, 

As ther is falle on me ſwiche hevineſſe, 

Not I nat why, that me were lever to ſlepe 

Than the beſt gallon wine that is in Chepe. 
Wel, quod the Manciple, if it may don eſe 

To thee, Sire Coke, and to no wight diſpleſe 

Which that hire rideth in this compagnie, 

And that our Hoſte wol of his curteſie; 

I wol as now excuſe thee of thy Tale, 

For in good faith thy viſage is ful pale: | 

Thin eyen daſen, ſothly as me thinketh, 4 

And wel I wot thy breth ful ſoure ſtinkerh, 

That ſheweth wel thou art not wel diſpoſed: 

Of me certain thou ſhalt not ben ygloſed. 

See how he galpeth, lo, this dronken wight, 

As though he wold us ſwalow anon right! 

Hold gloſe thy mouth, man, by thy father kin; 

The devil of hclle ſet his foot therin, | 

Thy curſed breth enfecten wol us alle: 

fy, ſtinking ſwine ! ſy, foul mote thee bafalle! _ 

Al taketli heed, Sires, of this luſty man. 

Now, ſwete Sire! wol ye juſt at the fan? 

Therto me thinketh ye be wel yiha 

trow that ye have dronken win 1 

And that is whan men playen with a ſtraw. 
And with this ſpeche the coke waxed all wraw, 

And on the Manciple he gan not faſt 


And to the Manciple then ſpake our en 


| Upon this man, by my ſalvation 


tor lacke of ſpeche, and doun his hors him caſt, 


8 . 
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Wher as he lay til that men him up toke: 


This was a faire chivachee of a coke : 
Alas that he ne had hold him by his ladel? -_ 
And er that he agen were in the ſadel | 


Ther was gret ſhoving bothe to and fro * 
To lift him up, and mochel care and wo, DS 
So unweldy was this ſely palled goſt ; be 


Becauſe that. drinke hath domination 


I trowe he lewedly wol tell his Tale; 
For wer it win or old or moiſty ale, : 
That he hath dronke he ſpeketh in lis noſe, 


And ineſeth faſt, and eke he hath the pole ; 


He alſo hath to don more than 4 . eight 8 
To keep him on his capel out of the Hugh 
And if he felle from of his capel eſtſone 


Than ſhul we alle have ynough to done ; | _ 
In lifting up his hevy dronken cors. Kone th 
Tell on thy Tale, of him make I no force. kl 


But yet, Manciple, in faith thou art to nice 


Thus openly to repreve him of his vice ; J 0 


Another day he wol paraventure 
Recleimen thee, and bring thee to the lure, A 
mene he ſpeken wol of ſmale thinges, | 


As for to pinchen at thy rekepinges, OT ED 
That were not honeſt if it came to "Py 15 


Quod the Manciple, That were a gret N 


So might he lightly bring me in the ſnate; 
Yet had I lever payen for the mare 


Which he writ on than he ſhuld with me ſtrives 
I wol not wrathen him, ſo mote I thrive.;_.._ :.. pe 


That that I ſpake I ſayd it in my bourd 
And wete ye what? I have 8 in my gourd | 
A draught of win, ye of a ripe grape, 
And right anon ye ſhul ſeen a good jape 3 
This coke ſhal drinke therof if that I may; 


Up peine of my lif he wol not ſay naxg. 


And certainly, to tellen as it was, 


Of this veſſell the coke dranke faſt, (alas! 7 
What nedeth it? he dranke ynough beforne/ 


And whan he hadde pouped in his horne 


15 To the Manciple he toke the gourd again 
And of that drinke the coke was wonder fain. 


And thonked him in ſwiche wiſe as he coude. 


Than gan qur Hoſte to laughen wonder loude 


And ſayd; I ſee wel it is neceſſary 


Wher that we gon good drinke with us to cary, 
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For that wol turnen rancour and diſeſe 

To accord and love, and many a wrong apeſe 
O Bacchus, Bacchus ! bleſſed be thy name, 

That fo canſt turnen erneſt into game; 
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Worſhip and thonke be to thy deitee. 
Of that matere ye get no more of me. 
Tale on thy Tale, Manciple, I thee pray. 


Wel, Sire, quod he, now herkeneth what 1 ſay, 


THE MANCIPLES TALE . 
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Wan Phebus dwelled here in erth adoun, 
As olde bookes maken mentioun, | 
He was the moſte luſty bacheler : 

Of all this world, and eke the beſt archer : 

He flow. Phiton the ſerpent as he lay 

Sleping agains the ſonne upon a day, 

pe tens another noble Nan dede 2 
He with his bow wrought, as men mowen rede. 
Playen be coude on every minſtralcie, 

And that it was a melodie ö 

To heren of his clere vois the ſoun: 

Certes the King of Thebes Amphioun, 

That with his ſinging walled the citee, 
Coud never ſingen half ſe wel as he. 

Therto he was 55 ſemelieſte man 

That is or was ſithen the world began. 
What nedeth it his feture to deſcrive? 

For in this world n'is non ſo faire on live; 

He was therwith fulfilled of gentilleſſe, 

Of honour, and of parfite worthineſſe. 

This Phebus, that was floure of bachelerie, 
As wel in fredom as in chivalrie, _ ; 
For his diſport, in ſignereke of victorie 
Of Phiton, ſo as telleth us the ſtorie, | 
Was wont to beren in his hond a bowe. 
Now had this Phebus in his hous a crowe. 
Which in a cage he foſtred many a day, 

And taught it ſpeken, as men teche a jay. 

| Whit was this crowe, as is a ſnow-whit ſwan, 
And contrefete the ſpeche of every man 

He coude whan he ſhulde tell a tale: 
Therwith in all this world no nightingalc 

Ne coude by an hundred thouſand del 

Singen ſo wonder merily and wel. 

Now had this Phebus in his hous a wif 
Which that he loved more than his lif, 

And night and day did ever his diligence 
Hire for to pleſs and don hire reverence ; 

Sa ve only, if that I the ſoth ſhal ſain, 5 
Jelous he was, and world have kept hire fain, 


* Phoebus kepeth a white crow which can ſpeak as a jay. 
The crow accuſeth his wiſe, of whom he was too jealouſe, 
to have played falſe in his abſence; hereupon with an 
arrow he flayethhis wife but after repenting of his raſh - 
neſs he raketh revenge of the crow. Urry. | 


— — 


For him were loth yjaped for to be, 
And ſo is every wight in ſwiche degree: 
But all for nought, for it availeth nought. 


A good wif, that is clene of werk and thought, 


Shuld not be kept in non await certain; 
And trewely the labour is in vain 

To kepe a ſhrewe, for it wol not be. 
This hold I for a veray nicetee 

To ſpillen labour for to kepen wives; 


Thus writen olde clerkes in hir lives. 


But now to purpos as I firſt began. ; 
This worthy Phebus doth all that he can 


To pleſen hire, wening thurgh ſwiche pleſance, ; 
And for his manhood and his governance, 


That no man ſhulde put him from hire grace; 

But God it wote ther may no man embrace 

As to deſtreine a thing which that Nature 

Hath naturelly ſet in a creature. | | 
Take any brid and put it in a cage, 

And do all thin entente and thy corage _ 

To foſter it tendrely with mete and drinke 


Of alle deintees that thou canſt bethinke, 


And kepe it al ſo clenely as thou may, 
Although the cage of gold be never ſo gay, 
Yet had this brid by twenty thouſand fold 
Lever in a foreſt. that is wilde and cold 
Gon eten wormes and ſwiche wretchedneſſe: 
For ever this brid will don his beſineſſe 
To eſcape out of his cage whan that he may : 
His libertee the brid defireth ay. | 
Let take a cat, and foſter hire with milke 
And tendre fleſh, and make hire couche of ſilke, 
And let hire ſee a mous go by the wall, 
Anon ſhe weiveth milke and fleſh and all, 
And every deintee that is in that hous, 
Swiche appetit hath ſhe to ete the mous. 
Lo, here hath kind hire domination, 


And appetit flemeth diſcretion. 


A ſhe-wolf hath alſo a vilains kind; 
The lewedeſte wolf that ſhe may find, 
Or leſt of reputation, wol ſhe take 
In time whan hire loſt to have a make. 
All thiſe enſamples ſpeke I by thiſe men 
That ben untrewe, and nothing by women; 
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For men have ever a likerous appetit 
On lower thing to parforme hir delit 
Than on hir wives, be they never ſo faire, 
Ne never ſo trewe, ne ſo debonaire. 
Fleſh is ſo newefangle, with meſchance, 
That we ne con in nothing have pleſance 
That ſouneth unto vertue any while. | 
This Phebus, which that thought upon no gile, 
Diſceived was for all his jolitee, 
For under him another hadde ſhe, 
A man of litel reputation, 
Nought worth to Phebus in compariſon : 
The more harme is: it happeth often ſo, 
Of which ther cometh mochel harme and wo. 
And ſo befell whan Phebus was abſent 4 
His wif anon hath for hire lemman ſent. 
Hire lemman ! certes that is a knaviſh ſpeche ; 
Foryeve it me, and that I you beſeche ; 
The wiſe Plato fayth, as ye mow rede, 
The word muſt nede accorden wit the dede: 
If men ſhul tellen proprely a thing 
The word muſt coſin be to the werking. 
Iam a boiſtous man, right thus ſay - 
Ther is no difference trewely | 
Betwixt a wif that is of high degree 
(If of hire body diſhoneſt he be) 
And any poure wenche, other than this, 
(If it ſo be they werken both amis) 
But for the gentil is in eſtat above 
She ſhal be cleped his Lady and his Love, 
And for that other is a poure woman 
She ſhal be cleped his Wenche and his Lemman; 
And God it wote, mine owen dere brother ! 
Men lay as low that on as lith that other. 
Right ſo betwixt a titleles tiraunt 
And an outlawe, or elles a thefe erraunt, 
The fame I ſay ; ther is no difference, 
(To Alexander told was this ſentence) 
But for the tyrant is of greter might 
By force of meine for to fle doun right, 
And brennen hous and hom, and make all plain, 
Lo, therfore is he cleped a Capitain; . 
And for the outlawe hath but ſmale meine, 
And may not do ſo gret an harme as he, 
Ne bring a contree to ſo gret meſchiefe. 
Men clepen him an Outlawe or a Thefe. 
But for I am a man not textuel 
I wol not tell of textes never a del; 
I wol go to my Tale as I began. 
Whan Phebus wif had ſent for hire lemman 
Anon they wroughten all hir luſt volage. 
This white crowe, that heng ay in the cage, 
Beheld hir werke, and ſayde never a word; 
And whan that home was come Phebus the lord 
This crowe ſong Cuckow, cuckow, cuckow ! 


What? brid, quod Phebus, what ſong ſingeſt thou 


Ne were thou wont ſo merily to ſing, [now ? 
That to my herte it was a rejoyſing 
To here thy vois? Alas ! what ſong is this! 

By God, quod he, I finge not amis, 


Phebus, (quod he) for all thy worthineſſe, 
Tor all thy beautee and all thy gentilleſſe, 
For all thy ſong and all thy minſtralcie, 
pr: all thy waiting, blered is thin eye 


With on of litel reputation, ans rarit poboclozar op 
Not worth to thee as in compariſon e e 


The mountance of a gnat, ſo mote I thrive, 
For on thy bedde thy wifT faw him ſwive. _ 
What wol you more ? the crowe anon him told, 
By ſade tokenes and by wordes bold. 
How that his wif had don hire lecherie 
Him to gret ſhame and to gret vilanie, _ _. 
And told him oft he ſawe it with his eyen. _ 
This Phebus gan awayward for to wrienz _ 


#2 


Him thought his woful herte braſt atwo; 


His bowe he bent, and ſet therin a flo, 
And in his ire he hath his wif yſlain: 17 
This is the effect, ther is no more to faing _ 
For ſorwe of which he brake his minſtralcie, 
Both harpe and lute, giterne and fautrie, 
And eke he brake his arwes'and his bowe, _ 
And after that thus ſpake he to the crowe : . 
Traitour, quod he, with tonge of ſcorpion 
Thou haſt me brought to my confuſion”; s. 
Alas that I was wrought! why n'cre 1 dede! © 
O dere wif, o gemme of Juſtyhede! 
That were to me ſo ſade and eke fo trewe, 
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Now lieſt thou ded, with face pale of hewe, E 


Ful gilteles, that durſt I ſwere ywis. 
Orakel hond! to do fo foule a mis: 

O troubled wit, o ire teccheles! 

That unadviſed ſmiteſt gliteles : - 

O wantruſt! ful of falſe ſuſpecion, 

Wher was thy wit and thy diſcretion ? 
O! every man beware of rakelneſſe, 


Ne trowe no thing withouten ſtrong witneſſe: 


Smite not to ſone er that ye weten why, 
And beth aviſed wel and fikerly 
Or ye do any execution 
Upon your ire for ſuſpecion. 
Alas! a thouſand folk hath rakel ire 
Fully fordon, and brought hem in the mire. 
Alas! for ſorwe 1 wol myſelven fle. 

And to the crowe, O falſe thefe ! ſaid he, 
I wol thee quite anon thy falſe tale; 
Thou ſong, whilom like any nightingale, 
Now ſhalt thou, falſe thefe, thy ſong f. 
And eke thy white fethers everich on, | 
Ne never in all thy lif ne ſhalt thou ſpeke; 
Thus ſhul men on a traitour ben awreke. 
Thou and thin offspring ever ſhul be blake, 


| Ne never ſwete noiſe ſhul ye make, 


But ever crie ageins tempeſt and rain, 
In token that thurgh thee my wif is ſlain. 

And to the crowe he ſtert, and that anon, 
And pulled his white fethers everich on, h 
And made him blak, and raft him all his ſong 


| And eke his ſpeche, and out at dore him flong 
Unto the devil, which I him betake; 


And for this cauſe ben alle crowes blake., 
Lordings, by this enſample I you pray 

Beth ware, and taketh kepe what that ye ſay, 

Ne telleth never man in all your lif 

How that another man hath dight his wif; 

He wol you haten mortally certain. 

Dan Salomon, as wiſe clerkes ſain, 

Techeth a man to kepe his tonge wel; 


But, as I ſayd, I am no textuel; 
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But natheles thus taughte me my dame; 

My fone, thinke on the crowe a Goddes name: 
My ſone, kepe wel thy tonge, and kepe thy frend; 
A wicked tonge is worſe than a fend. 

My fone, from a fende men may hem bleſſe: 
My ſone, God of his endeles goodneſſe 

Walled a tonge with teeth, and lippes eke, 

For man ſhuld him aviſen what he fpeke : 

My fone, ful often for to mochel ſpeche 

Hath many a man ben ſpilt, as clerkes teche, 
But for a lite} ſpeche aviſedly 

Is no man ſhent, to ſpeken generally: _ 
My fone, thy tonge ſhuldeſt thou reſtreine 

At alle time, but whan thou doſt thy peine 

To ſpeke of God in honour and prayere: 

The firite vertue, ſone, if thou wolt lere, 

Is to reſtraine and kepen wel thy tonge; 

Thus leren children whan that they be yonge : 
My fone, of mochel ſpeking evil aviſed, 

Ther leſſe fpeking had ynough ſuffiſed, p 
Cometh mochel harme : thus was me told and 
in mochel ſpeche ſinne wanteth naught. taught, 
Woſt thou whereof a rakel tonge ſerveth ? 


My ſone, ſpeke not but with thyn hed thou beck 


Right as a ſwerd forcutteth and forkerveth 


» 


\ 


[THE MANCIPLES TALY. 


An arme atwo, my dere ſone! right fo 
A tonge cutteth frendſhip all atwo ; 

A jangler is to God abhominable. 

Rede Salomon, ſo wiſe and honourable, - 
Rede David in his Pſalmes, rede Senek. 


} 


Diſſimule as thou were defe if that thou here 
A janglour ſpeke of perilous matere. 

The Fleming ſayth, and lerne if that thee leſt, 
That litel jangling cauſeth mochel reſt, 

My ſone, if thou no wicked word haſt ſaid 
Thee thar not dreden for to be bewraid ; 

But he that hath miſſayd, I dare wel ſain, 


| He may by no way clepe his word again. 


Thing that is ſayd is ſayd, and forth it goth; 
Though him repent, or be him never ſo loth, 
He is his thral to whom that he hath fayd 

A tale of which he is now evil apaid. Fe) 
My ſone, beware, and be non auctour newe 
Of tidings whether they ben falſe or trewe : 
Wher ſo thou come, amonges high or lowe, ' 


Kepe wel thy tonge, and thinke upon the crowe, 


* + 
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| Br that ths Manciple had his tale ended 
The ſonne fro the ſouth line was deſcended 
80 lowe, that it ne was not to m e. 
Degrees nine- and-twenty as of hight. 
Foure of the clok it was tho, as 1 

For enle ven foot, a litel more or leſſe, 
S 
Of ſwiche feet as my lengthe parted were 
In ſix feet equal of proportion; 
Therwith the mones exaltation, 
1 mene Libra, alway gan aſcendee 
As we were entring at the thorpes ende; 
For which our Hoſte, as he was wont to gie 
As in this cas our compagnie, 

Said in this wiſe; Lordings everich on, 

Now lacketh us no Tales mo than on: 
Fulfilled is my ſentence and my decree 

I trowe that we han herd of eche degree: 2 
Almoſt fulfilled in myn ordinance ; 


Ipray to God ſo yeve him right good chance g 


Tha: telleth us this Tale luſtily. 

Sire Preeſt, quod he, art thou a vicary, 
Or art thou a Perſon ?. fay ſoth by thy fay. 
Be what thou be ne breke thou not our play, 
For every man ſave thou hath told his Tale. 
Unboke] and ſhew us what is in thy male; 
For trewely me thinketh by thy chere 
Thou ſhuldeſt knitte up wel a gret matere. 
Tell us a fable anon, for cockes bones. 

This Perſon him anſwerd al at ones; 
Thou geteſt fable non ytold for me, 

For Poule, that writeth unto Timothe, 
Repreveth hem that weiven ſothfaſtneſſe, 
And tellen fables and ſwiche wretchedneſſe. 
Why ſhuld I ſowen draf out of my fiſt 

Whan I may ſowen white if that me liſt? 
For which I ſay, if that you lift to here 9 
Moralitee and vertuous matere, 


- 


1 
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<a that ye wol yeve tne andicnce, LI 
I wold ful fain at Criſtes reverence - -. "= 
Don you pleſance leful, as I can 
But truſteth wel I am a ſotherne man: ps 
I cannot geſte, rom, ram, ruf, by m e it 
And, God wote, rime hold I bat let beter + 
And therfove if you liſt, I wol not gloſe, A; 
I wol you tell a lite] Tale in proſe 27 
To knitte up all ths feſt and weben, 
And Jeſu for his grace wit me ſende © WM 
To ſhewen you the way ine ders. aa wing Tos 
Of thilke parſit rious pil grimage 2 2, S08; - 
That hight Fd. — celeſtial of N 
2 [hal Sagi af 
Beginne u my T or 1 
Tell — n 

But natheles this meditation. | 
I put it ay under correction art wood 
Of clerkes forte act eee EET 
I take but the ſentence, truſteth me wel? * 
Therfore I make a proteſtation - n 757 
That I wol ſtanden to correction. 

Upon this word we han aſſented fone ; 
For as us ſemed it was for to done, 
T) enden in ſomi vertuous ſentence, 
And for to yeve him ſpace and audience, | 
And bade our Hoſte he ſhulde to him fay 
That alle we to tell his Tale him pray. 

Our Hoſte had the wordes for us alle: 
Sire Preeſt, quod he, „ 
Say what you liſt, and we ſhul gladly here. 
And with that word he ſaid in this n iz 


| Telleth, quod he; your meditation, | wy 


Bat baffeh you, the fare cel adoun : 1 
Beth fruQuous, and that in litel pace: 


- +9" 
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- 


On ſwete Lord God of heven; that no man wol 
er but wol that we comen all to the know- 


ching of him, and to the blisful lif that is par- 


durable, amoneſteth us by the prophet Jeremie, 
that ſayth in this wiſe,'Stondeth upon the wayes, 
and ſeeth, and axeth of the olde pathes, that is to 


fay, of olde ſentences, which is the good way, and 


walketh in that way, and ye ſhul finde refreſhing” 


for yaur ſoules. Many ben the wayes ſpirituel that 


leden folk to our Lord Jeſu Criſt, and to the regne 
of glory; of which wayes ther is à ful noble way, 
and wel covenable, which may not faille to man, 


ne to woman that thurgh ſinne hath * fro 


the right way of Jeruſalem celeſtial, and this way 

is cleped Penarice, of which man ſhuld gladly her- 
ken and enqueren with all his herte, to wete what 
is penance, and whennes it is cleped penance, and 
how many maneres ben of actions or werkings of 
penance, and how many ſpices ther ben of pe- 
nance, and which thinges apperteinen and beho- 
ven to penance, and which thinges diſtrouble 


Penance. © ö ? 15 : 
Seint Ambroſe-ſayth, that penance is the plain- 
ing of man for the gilt that he hath don, and no 


— 


more to do any thing for which him ought to |. 


plaine; and ſom g>cour ſayth, Penar ce is the 
waymenting of man that ſorweth for his ſinne, 


and peineth himſelf for he hath miſdon. Penance 


with certain circumſtances is veray repentance of 
man, that holdeth himſelf in ſorwe and other peine 
for his giltes; and for he ſhal be veray penitent he 
Mal firſt bewailen the finnes that he hath don, and 
, Kedfaſtly purpoſen in his herte to have ſhrift of 
mouth, and tu don ſatisfaction, and never to don 
thing for which him 'ought more to bewayle or 
complaine; and to iQue in good werkes, or 
elles his repentance may not availe : for, as Seint 
Iſidor fayth, He is a japer and a gabber, and not 
veray repentant, that eſtſones doth thing for 
which him oweth to repent. Weping, and not for 
to ſtint to do finne, may not availe. But natheles 
men ſhuld hope that at every time that man fal- 
leth, be it never ſo oft, that he may arife thurgh 
penance, if he have grace; but certain it is gret 
doute ; for, as ſaith Seint Gregorie, Unnethes a-, 


* Ferem. vi.; estate fuper vias, et videte, et interro- 
6s yore de ſemitis antiquis, quae fit via bona, et ambu- 
= ate in ea: et invenictis retrigerium animabus vettris,” 
| . > & . 5 s 2 5 


* 


riſeth he out of ſinne that is charged with the 
charge of evil uſage: and therfore repentant folk, 
that ſtint for to ſinne, and forlete ſinne or that 
ſinne forlete hem, holy chirche holdeth hem ſiker 
of hir ſalvation: and he that ſinneth and veraily 
repenteth him in his laſt day, holy chirche yet ho- 
peth his ſalvation, by the grete merey oſ our Lord 
Jeſu Criſt, for his repentance: but take ye the 
ſiker and certain way. 14 | 

And now, ſith I have declared you what thing 


three actions of penance. The firſt is, that a man 
be baptiſed after that he hath ſinned; - Seint Au- 
guſtine ſayth, But he be penitent for his old finfu 
lif, he may not beginne the newe clene lif; for 
certes, if he be baptiſed without penitence of his 
old gilt, he receiveth the marke of baptiſme, but 
not the grace, ne the remiſſion of his ſinnes, til he 
have very repentance. Another defaut is, that men 
don dedly ſinne after that they have received bap- 


| tiſme. The thridde deſaute is, that men fall in ve- 


nial ſinnes after hir baptiſme fro day to day: 
therof ſayth Seint Auguſtin, that penance of good 
and humble folk is the penance of every day. 
The ſpices; of penance ben three. That on of 
| hem is ſolempne, another is commune, and the 
 thridde privee. Thilke penance that is ſolempne 
is in two maneres, as to be put out of holy chirche 
in lenton, for ſlaughter of children, and ſwiche 
maner thing: another is, whan a man hath ſin- 
ned openly, of which ſinne the fame is openly 
ſpoken in the contree, and than holy chirche by 
jugement diſtreyneth him for to do open penance: 
commun penance is that preeſtes enjoinen men in 
certain cas, as for to go paraventure naked on pil- 
grimage or bare foot: privee penance is thy 
that men don all day for privee ſinnes, of whi 
we ſhrive us prively, and receive privee penance, 
Now ſhalt thou underſtond what is behoveful 
and neceſſary to every parfit penance; and this 
ſont on three thinges, contrition of herte, conſeſ- 
ſion of mouth, and ſatisfaction; for which ſayth 
Seint John Chriſoſtome, Penance diſtreineth a 
man to accept benignely every peine that him is 
enjoined with contrition of herte, and ſhrift of 
mouth, with ſatisfaction, and werking of all maner 
humilitee. And this is fruitful penance ayenſt tho 
three thinges in which we wrathen our Lord Jeſu 


| Criſt ; this is to ſay, by delit in thinking, by reche · 


is penance; now ye ſhul underſtond that ther ben 
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leſnefſe in ſpeking, and by wicked ſinful werking : don werkes worthy of eonfeſſion; and therefore 
and ayenſt thife wicked giltes is penance, that ſayth Ezechiel, I wol remembre me all the yeres 
may be likened unto a tree. of my lif in the bitterneſſe of my herte: and God 
he rote of this tree is contrition, that hideth | ſayth in the Apocalipſe, Remembre you fro whens 

him in the herte of him that is veray repentant, | that ye ben fall, for before the time that ye-finned, 
right as thb rote of the tree hideth him in the | ye weren children of God, and limmes of the 
. erthe. Of this rote of contrition ſpringeth a ſtalke | regne of God; but for your ſinne ye ben waren 
that bereth branches and leves of confeſſion, and | thral, and foule membres of the fende, hate of 
fruit of ſatisfaction; of which Criſt ſayth in his angels, ſelaunder of holy chirche; and fode of the 
Goſpell, Doth ye digne fruit of penitence, for by | falſe ſerpent, perpetuel matere of the fire of helle, 
this fruit mow men underſtonde and knowe this | and yet more foule and abhominable for ye tres” 
tree, and not by the rote tha is hid in the herte | paſſen ſo oft times as doth the hound that torneth 
of man, ne by the branches, ne the leves of con- again to ete his own ſpewing, and yet fouler for 
feſſion: and therfore our Lord Jeſu' Criſt ſaith | your long vontinuing in ſinne, and your finſul u- 
thus, By the fruit of hem ſhal ye knowe hem: | ſage, for which ye be roten in your ſinnes as a 


the Of this rote alſo ſpringeth a ſeed of grace, which | beeſt in his donge. Swiche manere thoughtes 

olk, ſeed is moder of ſikerneſſe; and this ſeed is eger make a man to have ſhame of his ſinne and no 

hat and hote. The grace of this ſeed ſpringeth of God, | delit, as God ſayth by the prophet Ezechiel, Ye 

ker thurgh remembrance on the day of dome and on | ſhul remembre you of your wayes, and they ſhul 

aily the peines of helle. Of this matere ſayth Salo- | difpleſe your Sothly flunes ben the waies that 

ho- mon, that in the drede of God man forletteth his | lede folk to hell. © | | 3 

ord ſinne. The hete of this ſede is the love of God, The ſecond cauſe that ought to make a man to 

the and the deſiring of the joye perdurable., This have diſdeigne of ſinne is this, that, as ſaith Seint E 
| hete draweth the herte of man to God, and doth | Peter, Who ſo doth finne is thral to finne, and l 

ging him hate his ſinne; for ſothly ther is nothing | ſinne putteth a man in gret thraldom, and ther- = 

ben. that ſavoureth ſo ſote to a child as the milke of | fore ſayth the prophet Ezechiel, I went ſorweful, 9 

man his norfce, ne nothing is to him more abhomina- and had diſdeigne of myſelf. Certes wel ought a 

Au- ble than that milke han it is medled with 6ther | man have diſdeigne of ſinne, and withdraw him 

infu mete. Right ſo the ſinful man that loveth his | fro that thraldom and vilany. And lo, what ſayth 

for finne, him ſemeth that it is to him moſt ſwete of | Sencke in this mater? He faith thus, Though I ; 

f His any thing, but fro that time that he loveth fadly | wiſt that neither God ne man ſhuld never know 

but our Lord Jeſu Criſt, and deſireth the lifperdurable, | it, yet wold T have diſdeigne for to do ſinne. 

til he ther is to him nothing more abhominable; for | And the ſame Seneke alſo fayth, I am borne to 

men ſothly the lawe of God is the love of God: for | greter thinges than to be thral to my body, or for 

bap- which David the prophet ſayth, I have loved thy | to make of my body a thral. Ne a fouler thral 


lawe, and hated wickedneſſe: he that loveth God | may no man ne woman make of his body than for 
kepeth his lawe and his word. 5 ſaw the | to yeve his body to ſinne: al were it the fouleſt 
prophet Daniel in ſpirit upon the viſion of Na- chorle or the fouleſt woman that liveth, and leſt 
buchodonoſor, whan he conſeilled him to do pe- of value, yet is he than more foule and more in 


nance. Penance is the tree of lif to hem that it | ſervitude. Ever fro the higher degree hat man. : A 
receiven ; and he that holdeth him in veray penance | falleth, the niore is he thral, and more to- God "Y 
is bliſsful, after the ſentence of Salomon, and to the world vile and abhominable. O good 2 


In this penance or contrition, man ſha] under: God!] wel ought a man have diſdeigne of finne, 
ſtond foure thinges; that is to ſay, what is contri- | fith that thurgh ſinne ther he was free he is made 
tion, and which ben the cauſes that moven a man | bond: and therfore ſayth Seint Auguſtine, If 
to contrition, and how he ſhuld be contrite, and | thou haſt diſdeigne of thy ſervant, if he offend or 
what contrition availeth to the ſoule. Than is it | finne, have thou than diſdeigne that thou thy ſelf 
thus, that contrition is the veray ſorwe that a man | ſhuldeſt do ſinne. Take reward of their owen 
receiveth in his herte ſor his ſinnes, with ſad purs | value that thou ne be to foule to thyſelf, A- 
pos to ſhriven him, and to do penance, and never las! wel oughten they than have diſdeigne to 
more to don ſinne. And this ſorwe ſha] be in | be ſervants and thralles to ſinne, and fore to be 
this maner, as ſayth Seint Bernard; it ſhal ben | aſhamed of hemſelf, that God of his endles good= | 
hevy and grevous, and ful ſharp and poinant in | nefſe hath ſette in high eſtat, or yeve hem witte, 
herte; firſt, for a man hath agilted his Lord and | ſtrength of body, hele, beautee, or profperitee, 
1d this his creatour, and more ſharpe and poinant, for he | and bought hem fro the deth with his herte 
conſeſ- hath agilted his father celeſtial, and yet more | blood, that they ſo unkindly agains his gentil- 
n ſayth ſharpe and poinant, for he hath wrathed and agilt- | lefſe quiten him ſo vilainſly, to laughter of hir 
neth a ed him that boughte him, that with his precious | owen ſoules, O good God! ye women that ben 
him is blod hath delivered us fro the bondes of finne, | of gret beautee, remembreth you on the pro- 
xrift of and fro the crueltee of the devil, and fro the peines | verbe of Salomon, that likeneth a faire woman 
| maner of helle. | 11150 that is a fool of hire body, to a ring of gold that 


enſt tho The cauſes that ought to meve à man to con- | is worne in the groine of a ſowe; for right as a 
rd Jelu ben fixe. Firſt; a man ſhal remembre him | ſowe' wroteth in every ordure, ſo wroteth ſhe hire 
7 rechics of his ſinnes ; but loke that that remembrance ne | beautee in ſtinking ordure of finne. . 


de to him no delit by no Way, but grete ſhame and The thridde cauſe that ought to meve a man to 
9 finges; for Joh ſayth, Sinful men —  — —  — | 
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horrible peines of helle; for, as Scint Jerome ſayth, 
At every time that me remembreth of the day of 
dome I quake; for whan I ete or drinke, or do 


-what ſo I do, ever ſemeth me that the trompe 


ſowneth in min eres, Riſeth ye up that ben ded, 
and cometh to the jugement. 'O good God! 
moche ought a man to drede ſwiche a jugement, 
ther as we ſhul be alle, as Seint Poule ſayth, be- 
ſore the ſtreit jugement of oure Lord Jeſu Criſt, 
wheras he ſhal make à general congregation, 
wheras no man may be abſcnt ; for certes, ther 
availeth non eſſoine, ne non excuſation; and not 
only that our defautes ſhul be juged, but eke that 

our werkes ſhul ope 
ſayth Seint Bernard, Ther ne ſhal no pleting availe, 


ne no ſleight: we ſhal yeve rekening of everich 


4 


idle word: ther ſhal we have a jage that may 
not be deceived, ne corrupt: and why? for certes 
all our thoughtes ben diſcovered as to him: ne for 
prayer, ne for mede he wil not be corrupt; and 
therfore ſaith Salomon, The wrath of God ne wol 
not ſpare no wight for prayer; ne for yeft; and 
therfore at the day of dome ther is non hope to 
eſcape ; wherfore, as ſayth Seint Anſelme, Ful 

et anguiſh ſhal the ſinful folk have at that time: 
ther ſhal be the ſterne and wroth juge ſitting a- 


bove, and under him the horrible pitte of helle 


open, to deſtroye him that wolde not be knowen 
his ſinnes, which ſinnes ſhullen openly be ſhewed 
before God and before every creature; and on 
the left ſide mo divels than any herte may thinke 
for to hary and drawe the ſinful ſoules to the pitte 
of helle; and within the hertes of folk ſhal be the 
biting conſcience, and without forth ſhal be the 
worldall brenning. Whither than fhal the wretch- 


ed ſoule flee to hide him? Certes he may not hide 


him, he muſtcome forth and ſhewehim; forcertes, as 
ſaith Seint Jerome, the erth ſhal caſt him out of it, and 
the ſee, and alſo the aire; that ſhal be ful of thon- 
der clappes and lightnings. Now fothly, who ſo 
wil remembre him of theſe thinges I geſfe that 
his ſinnes ſhal not torne him to delit, but to grete 
ſorwe for drede of the peine of helle; and ther- 
fore ſaith Job to God, Suffer, Lord, that I may a 


while bewaile and 'bewepe or 1 go without re- 


torning to the derke lond ycovered with the 
derkeneſſe of deth to the lond of miſeſe and of 
derkeneſſe, wheras is the ſhadow of deth, wheras 
is non ordre ne ordinance, but griſly drede, that 


ever ſhal laſt. Lo, here may ye ſee that Job pray- 


ed reſpite awhile to bewepe and waile his treſpas, 


for ſothely on day of reſpite is better than all the 
treſour of this world: and for as moche as a man 


may acquite himſelf before God by penitence in 
this world, and not by treſour, therfore ſhuld he 
to God to yeve him reſpite a while to be- 


W and bewailen his treſpas; for certes, all | 


the ſorwe that a man might make fro the begin- 
ning of the world, n' is but a litel thing at regard 
of the ſorwe of helle. The canſe why that Job 


clepeth helle the lond of derkneſſe, underſtondeth 
that he clepeth it londe or erth, for it is ſtable 


and never ſhal faile, and derke, for he that is in 
helle hath defaute of light naturel; for certes the 


nly be knowen, And, as 


. 
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ſhall brenne ſhall torne hem all to peine that be 
in helle, for it ſheweth hem the horrible divels 
that hem tormenten covered with the derkeneſſe 
of deth; that is to ſay, that he that is in helle 
mal have defaute of the fight of God, for certes 
the fight of God is the lif perdurable. The derk- 
neſſe of deth ben the finnes that the wretched 
man hath don, which that diſtroublen him to ſee 
the face of God, right as a derke cloud betwene 
us and the ſonne: it is londe of miſeſe, becaufe 
that ther ben three maner of defautes ayenſt threg 


thinges that folk of this world han in this preſent 


lif, that is to ſay, honoures, delites, and richeſſes, 
Ayenſt honour have they in helle ſhame and con- 
fuſion, for wel ye wote that men clepen ho- 
nour the reverence that man doth to man, but 
in helle is non honour, ne reverence, for certes 
no more reverence ſhalt be don ther to a king 
than to a knave; for which God ſaith by the 
prophet Jeremie, The folk that me deſpiſen 
mal be in deſpite. Honour is alſo cleped gret 
lordeſhip: ther ſhal no wight ſerven other but of 
harme and turment. Honour is alfo cleped gret 
dignitee and highneſſe; but in helle ſhal they be 
alle fortroden of divels : as God fayth, The hor- 
rible divels ſnul gon and comen upon the hedes of 
dampned folk; and this is, for as moche as the 
higher that they were in this preſent lif the more 
ſhul they be abated and defouled in helle. Ayenſt 
the richeſſe of this world ſhul they have miſeſe of 

verte, and this poverte ſhall be in foure thinges, 


in defaute of trefour, of which David fayth, The- 


riche folk, that enbraceden and oneden all hir 
herte to treſour of this world,  ſhul ſlepe in the 
fleping of deth, and nothing ne ſhul they find in 
hir hondes of all hir treſour. And moreover, the 
miſefe of helle ſhall be in defaute of mete an 

drink; for God ſayth thus by Moyſes, They ſhul 
be waſted with honger, and the briddes of helle 
ſhul devoure hem with bitter deth, and the gall 
of the dragon ſhal ben hir drinke, and the venime 
of the hir morſels. And further over hir 
miſeſe ſhal be in defaute of clothing, for they ſhul 
be naked in body as of clothing, fave the fire in 


which they brenne, and other filthes; and naked 


ſhul they be in foule, of all maner vertues which 
that is the clothing of the ſoule. Wher ben than 


the gay robes, the ſoft ſhetes, and the fyn ſhertes? 


Lo, what ſayth God of heven by the prophet E- 
faie? that under hem ſhul be ſtrewed mothes, and 
hir covertures ſhul ben of wormes of helle. And 
further over, hir miſeſe ſhal be in defaute of fren» 
des, for he is not poure that hath good frendes: 
buf ther is no frend, for neither God, ne no-good 


| creature ſhal be frend to hem, and everich of hem 
ſhal hate other with dedly hate. The fonnes and 


the doughters ſhal rebel ayenſt father and mother, 
and kinred ayenſt kinred, and chiden and deſpiſen 
eche other both day and night, as God fayth by 
the prophet Micheas; and the loving children 
that whilom loveden fo fleſhly, everich of hem 
wold eten other if they might: for how ſhuld 
they love togeder in the peines of heHe whan they 
hated eche other in the proſperitee of this lif? for 


derke light that ſhal come out of the fire that ever truſte wel hir fleſhly love was dedly hate; as faith 
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the prophet David, Who ſo that loveth wick- 
edneſſe he hateth his owen ſoule, and who ſo ha- 
teth his own ſoule certes he may love non other 
wight in no manere; and therefore in helle is 
no ſolace, ne no frendſhip, but ever the more 
kinredes that ben in helle, the more curſing, the 
more chiding, 'and the more dedly hate, ther is. 
among hem. And further over, ther they ſhul 
have > Troy of all maner delites, for certes delites 
ben after the appetites of the five wittes, as ſight, 
hering, ſmelling, favouring, and touching. But in 
helle hir fight ſhal be ful of derkeneſſe and of 
ſmoke, and hir eyen ful of teres, and hir hering 
ful of waimenting and grinting of teeth, as ſayth 
Jeſu Criſt, Hir noſe thirles ſhul be ful of ſtinking; 
and, as ſayth Eſay the prophet. Hir ſavduring ſnal be 
ful of bitter galle; and touching of all hir body ſhall 
be covered with fire that never ſhal quenche, and 
with wormes that never ſhal die, as God ſayth by 
the mouth of Eſay, And for as moche as they ſhul 
not wene that they mow dien for peine, and by 
deth flee fro peine, that mow they underſtonde in 
the word of Job, that fayth, Ther is the ſhadow 
of deth. Certes aſhadowe hath likenefſe of the thing 
of which it is ſhadowed, but ſhadowe is not the 
fime thing of which it is ſhadowed : right fo 
fareth the peine of helle; it is like deth for the 
horrible anguiſh : and why? for it peineth hem 
ever as though they ſhuld die anon; but, certes 
they ſhul not dien; for, as ſayth Seint Gregory, 
To wretched caitifes ſhal be deth withouten deth, 
and ende withouten ende, and defaute withouten 
failing; for hir deth ſhal alway live, and hir ende 
ſhal ever more beginne, and hir defaute ſhal never 
faile : and therfore ſayth Seint John the Evange- 
lit, They ſhul folow deth and they ſhul not finde 
him, and they ſhul defire to die and deth ſhal flee 
from hem. And eke Job faith, that in helle is non 
ordre of rule. And al be it ſo that God hath 
create all thing in right ordre, and nothing with- 
outen ordre, but all thiages ben ordred and nom- 
bred, yet natheles they that ben dampned ben 
nothing in ordre, ne hold non ordre; for the erth 
ſhal bere hem no fruite ; (for, as the prophet Da- 
vid ſayeth, God ſhal deſtroy the fruite of the erth 
a fro hem) ne water ſhal yeve hem no moiſture, 
ne the aire no refreſhing, ne the fire no light : 
for, as fayth Seint Baſil, The brenning of the 
fire of this world ſhal God yeve in helle to hem 
that ben dampned, but the light and the clere- 
neſſe ſhal be yeve in heven to his children, right 
33 the good man yeveth fleſh to his children 
and bones to his houndes. And for they ſhul 
have non hope to eſcape, fayth Job at laſt, tht 
ther ſhal horrour and griſly drede dwellen with- 
outen ende. Horrour is alway drede of harme 
that is to come, and this drede ſhal alway dweljn 
the hertes of hem that ben dampned; and ther- 
fore han they lorne all hir hope for ſeven cauſes : 
firſt, for God, that is hir juge, ſhal be withouten 
mercie to hem, and they may not pleſe him ne 
non of his halwes, ne they may yeve nothing for 
hir raunfom, ne they have no vois to ſpeke to 
him, ne they may not flee fro peine, ne they have 


, edneſſe ſha} he liven? nay; for 


— 


Fhe wicked man dieth, and whan he is ded he 
ſhal have non hope to eſe: 
than wold wel underſtonde theſe peines, and be- 
thinke him wel that he hath deſerved theſe peines 
for his ſinnes, certes he ſhulde have more talent 
to ſighen and to wepe than for to ſinge and playey; 


to know the peines that ben eſtabliſhed and or- 
deined for ſinne he wold forſake ſinne: That ſci- 
ence, ſayth Seint Auſtin, maketh a man to wai- 
menten in his herte. | 15 l 
The fourthe point that oughte make a man have 
contrition is the ſorweful remembrance of the good 
dedes that he hath lefte to don here in erthe, 
alſo the good that he hath lorne. Sothly the goo! 
werkes that he hath lefte, either they be the good 
werkes that he ht er he fell into 
ſinne, or elles the good werkes that he wrou 
while he lay in ſinne. Sothly the good J 
that he did before that he fell in dedly finne 
all mortified, aſtoned; and dulled, by the eft 
ning ; the other werkes that he wrought whi 
lay in finne they ben utterly ded as to the 
durable in heven. Than thilke good werkes 
ben mortified by eft ſinning, which he 
he was in charitee, moun never qui 
without veray penitence : and ther 
by the mouth of Ezechiel, If che ri 
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workes that he hath t ſnul never 
membrance, for he ſhal die in his 
upon thilke chapitre ſayth Seint Gregori 
that we ſhal underſtonde this princi 

when we don dedly ſinne it is for nought than 
remembre or drawe into memorie the 
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in heven. But natheles the good werkes quicken 
again and comen again, and helpe and availe to 


contrition; but ſothly the good werkes that men 


don while they ben in dedly ſinne, for as- ; 


as they were don in dedly ſinne, they may ne- 
ver quicken; for certes thing that never had lif, may 
never quicken ; and natheles al be it fo that they 
availen not to have the lif perdurable, yet availen 
they to abreggen the peine of helle, or elles to 
get temporal richeſſes, or elles that God wol the 


man to have repentance; and eke they availen for- 
to uſen a man to do good werkes that the fende 
have the leſſe power of his ſoule. And thus the 


that men don be loſte, for in ſomwhat it hal a- 
vaile. But for as moche as the good werkes that 
men don while they ben in good lif ben all amor- 


werkes that men don while they ben in dedly inne 
ben utterly ded, as for to have the lif | 


M ij 


no goodneſſe in hem that they may ſhew to deli- 


wel may that man that no good werk ne dotly 
— 5 72 


cape ſro peine. Who ſo 


for, as ſayth Salomon, Who fo that had the ſcience - 


11 


have the lif perdurable in heven, whan we have 


rather enlumine or light the herte of the ſinſul 


certeis Lord Jefu Criſt ne woll that no good werk 
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tiſed by inne folowing, and eke fith all the good 
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ifs 
8 Frenſhe ſong, I ay tout perdu mon 


h et mon labour ; for certes ſinne bereveth a 
man both goodneſſe of nature and eke the good, 
neſſe of grace; for ſothly the grace of the Holy 
. Goſt fareth like fire that may not ben idle, for fire 
faileth anon as it forletteth his werking, and right ſo 

e faileth anon as it forletteth his werking. Than 
eſeth the ſinful man the goodneſſe of glorie, that 
only is hight to good men that labouren and wer- 
ken wel. Wel may he be ſory than that oweth all 
his lif to God as long as he hath lived, and alſo as 
Jong as he ſhal live, that no goodneſſe ne hath to 
zie with his dette to God, to whom he oweth all 

is lif; for truſt wel he ſhal yeve accomptes, as 
yth Seint Bernard, of all the goodes that han 
— yeven him in this preſent lif, and how he 
hath hem diſpended, in ſo moche that ther ſhal 
not periſne an here of his hed, ne a moment of, 
an houre ne ſhal not periſhe of his time that he 
ne ſhal yeve therof a rekening. 
The fifthe thing that ought to meve a man to 
contrition is remembrance of the paſſion that our 
Lord Jeſu Criſt ſuffered for our ſinnes; for, as 
fayth Seint Bernard, While that I live I ſhal have 


remembrance of the travailes that our Lord Jeſu. 


Criſt ſuffered in preching, his werineſſe in travel- 


Ing, bis temptations whan he faſted, his long wak- 


inges whan he prayed, his teres whan he wept for 
pitee of good peple, the wo, and the ſhame, and 


| the filthe, that men ſayden to him; of the foule 


ſpitting that met ſpitten in his face, of the buf- 


fettes that men yave him, of the foule mouthes 
and of the foule repreves that men ſaiden to him, 
of the nayles with which he was nailed to the 
eroſſe, and of all the remenant of his paſſion that 


he ſuffred for mannes ſinne, and nothing for his 


on gilte. And here ye ſhul underſtand that in mannes, 


inne is every maner order or ordinance tourned 
up ſo doun ; for it is ſoth that God and reſon, and 


ſenſualitee, and the body of man, ben ordained, 


that everich of thiſe foure thinges ſhuld have 
Jordſhip over that other, as thus; God ſhuld have 


Iordſhip over refon, and reſon over ſenſualitee, 


and ſenſualitee over the body of man. But ſoth- 
ly whan man ſinneth al this ordre or ordinance is 
turned up ſo doun; and therfore than, for as 
moche as reſon of man ne wol not be ſubget ne 


obeiſant to God, that is his Lord, by right ther- 


fore leſeth it the lordſhip that it ſhuld have over 
ſenſualitee, and eke over the body of man: and 
why? for ſenfualitee rebelleth than ayenſt reſon, 


and by that way leſeth reſon the lordſhip over 
ſenſualitee and over the body; for right as reſon 


is rebel to God, right ſo is ſenſualitee rebel to re- 
ſon and the body alſo. And certes this diſordi- 


bought upon his precious body ful dere: and 
herkeneth in whiche wiſe; for as moche as reſon 
is rebel to God, therfore is man worthy. to have 
ſorwe, and to be ded : this ſuffred our Lord Jeſu 
Eriſt ſor man after that he had be betraicd of his diſ- 
ciple, and diſtreined and bounde, ſo that his blood 


hraſt out at every nail of his hondes; as faith Seint 


Auguſtin. And ferthermore; for as moche as re- 


TY 


nance and this rebellion our Lord Jeſu Criſt a- 


ſon of man wol nat daunt ſenſualitee what it 
may, therfore is man worthy to have ſhame; an 

this ſuffred our Lord Jeſu Criſt for man whan 
they ſpitten in his viſage. And fertheroyer, for 
as moche as the caitif body oſ man is rebel both 
to reſon and to ſenſualitee, ther fore it is worthy 
the, deth; and this ſuffred our Lord Jeſu, Criſt 


upon the croſſe, wheras ther Was no part of his 
body free without grete peine and bitter paſſion; 


and all this ſuffred our Lord Jeſu Criſt that never 


forfaited ; and thus ſayd he; To mochel am I 


peined for thinges that I never deſerved, and to 


moche defouled for ſhendſhip that man is worthy 
to have: and therfore may the finful man wel 


ſay, as ſayth Seint Bernard, Accurſed be the bit- 


terneſſe of my ſinne, for whiche ther muſt be 
ſuffered ſo moche bitterneſſe; for gertes after the 


divers diſcordance of our wickedneſſe was the 
paſſion of Jeſu Criſt ordeined in divers thinges, as 


thus; certes ſinful mannes ſoule is betraicd of the 
dive} by coveitiſe of temporel proſperitee, and 


ſcorned by diſceite whan he cheſeth fleſhly delites, 


and yet it is turmented by impatience of adver- 


ſitee, and beſpet hy ſervage and ſubjection of 


ſinne, and at the laſt it is flain finally. .. For this 


diſcordance of ſinful man was Jeſu Criſt rſt be- 
traied, and after that was he bounde that came 


for to unbinde us of ſinne and of peine; than was 


he beſcorned that only ſhuld ha ve ben honoured in 


alle thinges and of alle thinges; than was his vi- 


ſage, that ought to be. deſired. to be: ſeen of all 


mankind (in which viſage angels deſiren to loke) 
vilainſly beſpet ; than was he ſcourged that no- 


thing had treſpaſſed; and, finally, Was he 


crucified and flain ; than were accompliſhed the 
wordes of Eſaie, He was wounded for our miſ- 
dedes, and defouled for. our felonies. Now fith 
that Jeſu Criſt toke on himfelf the peine of all 
our wickedneſſes, moche ought ſinful man to wepe 
and to bewaile that for his ſinnes Goddes ſone of 
heven ſhuld all this peine endure. .- 
The ſixte thing that ſnuld move a man to con- 
trition is the hope of three thinges; that is to ſay, 
foryeyeneſle of ſinne, and the yeft of grace for to 
do wel, and the glorie of heven, with whiche 


God ſhal guerdon man for his good dedes : and 


for as moche as. Jeſu Criſt yeveth us thiſe yeſtes 
of his largeneſſe and of his ſoveraine bountce, 
therfore is he cleped Jus Nazaronus Rex. Fude- 
orum, Jeſus is for to ſay Saviour or Salvation, on 
whom men ſhul hopen to have foryeveneſſe of 


ſinnes, which that is proprely ſalvation of ſinnes; 


and therfore ſayd the angel to Joſeph, Thou ſhalt 
clepe his name Jeſus that ſhal ſaven his peple of 
hir ſinnes. And hereof faith Seint Peter, Ther 
is non other name under heven, that is yeven to 
any man, by which a man may be ſaved but only 
Jeſus. Nazarenus is as moche for to ſay as flo- 
riſhing, in which a man ſhal hope that he that 
yeveth him remiſſion of ſinnes ſhal; yeve him alſo 
grace wel for to do; for in the flour is hope of fruit 
in time coming, and in fotyeveneſle of ſinnes hope 
of grace wel to do. I was at the dore of thin 
herte, ſayth Jeſus, and clepeth for to enter; he 
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he that obſerveth on ſinne ſhal he have foryeve- 


my ſoule was anguiſhous, and ſorweful within | 


faſt purpoſe to ſhrive him and to amend him of his 


wickedneſſe; 
| he loveth, 84 hate that he hateth. 
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that openeth to me mal have foryeveneſſe of His 
finnes, and I wol enter into him by my grace, and 
Toupe with him by the good werkes that he 

don, which werkes ben the food of God, and he 


ſhal ſoupe with me by the gret joye that 1 ſhal | 
yeve him. Thus ſhal man hope tliat for his werkes 


of penance God ſhal eve him his regne, as he be- 
bignt him in the Goſpel * $2? big 
© Now ſhal man underſtande in which miner ſal 
be his contrition. I fay that it hal be univerſal 
and total; this is to ſay, a man be veray re- 
pentant for all his finnes that he hath don in delite 
of his thought, for delite is perilous: : for ther 
ben two maner of conſentinges; that on of hem 
Is cleped Conſenting of Affection, whan a man 
is meved to do ſinne, and than deliteth him longe 
for to thinke on that inne, and his reſon apper- 
reiveth it wel that it is ſinne ayenſt the lawe of 
you and yet his reſon refraineth not his foule 
lite or talent though he ſee 1 wel apertly that it is 
ayenft the reverence of God; although his reſon 
conſent not to do that ſinne indede, yet ſayn ſom 
doctours that fwiche delite that dwelleth longe is 
ful perilous, al be it never fo lite : and alſo a man 
muld ſorrow, namely for all that ever he hath de- 
fired ayenſt the lawe 6f God, with parfite con- ] 
Tenting of his reſon, for therof is no doute that 
it is dedly ſinne in confenting; for certes ther is 
no dedly finne but that it is firſt in mannes thought, | 
and after that in his delite, and ſo forth into con- 
ſenting and into dede; wherfore I ſay that many 
men ne repent hem never of ſwiche thoughtes 
and delites, ne never ſhriven hem of it, but only 
of the dede of gret ſinnes outw¾ard; wherfore 1 
ſay that ſwiche wicked delites ben fubtil begilers 
of hem that ſhul be dampned. Moreover, man 
ought to ſorwen for his wicked wordes as wel as 
for -his wicked dedes, for certes rep ce of a 
ſinguler ſinne, and not repentant of all his other 
ſinnes, or elles tepenting him of all his other ſinnes 
and not of '# Unguler ſinne, may not availe; for 
certes God Almighty is all good; and therfore | 


——_— 
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either he foryeveth' all, or elles right nought; and 


therfore ſayth eint Auguſtin; 1 wote certainly 
that God is enemy to every ſinner: and how than? 


neſſe of the remenant of his other ſinnes? may. 

And furtherover, contrition ſhuld be wonder 
ſorweful and anguiſhous, and therfore yeveth 
him God plainly his mercie: and therfore Whan 


me, than had I remembrance of God that m 
praier might come to him. Furtherover, -contri- | 
tion muſte be continuel, and that man have ſted- 


lif; for ſothly while contrition laſteth man may 
ever hope to have foryeveneſſe : and of this com- 
eth hate of ſinne, that deſtroyeth ſinne bothe in 
himſelf and eke in other folk at his power; for 
which ſayth David, They that love God hate 
for to love God is for to love that 


Nen n e mew frail" eee 0 
contrition ig this, wherof availeth contrition, 1 
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convenable to veray c 
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 fay'that contrition ſomtime delivereth- man fro 
ſinne; of which David faith, Ifay, (quod David 
1 purpoſed fermely to rive me, and thou 
releſedeſt my ſinne. And right ſo as 'contrition 
availeth not without ſad pu of ſhrift and 
tisfaction, right ſo litel worth is ſhrift or fatr 
tion withonten contrition. And | moreover,” con- 
trition deſtroyeth the priſon of helle, and 
weke-and feble all the ſtrengthes of the-devils; 
reſtoreth the yeftes of the Holy Goſt and of 
good vertues, and it elenſeth the ſoule of 
and delivereth it fro the peine of helle, and fr 
the compagnie of the devil, and fro the fer va 
of ſinne, and reſtoreth it to 1 ritue 
and to the compagnie and Er 'of hol. 
chirche; And rtherover, it maketh him 
whilom vas ſone of ire to be the ſone 'of fo rock 
and all theſe thinges ben preved by holy 
and therfore he that wold fet his entent to -— 
thinges he were ful wiſe ; for ſothly he ne Thufd 
have than in all his lif corage to ſinne, but ay 
his herte and body to the ſervice of Jeſu 
and therof do him homage; for certes our 
— u Criſt hath ſpared us ſo benignely in our 10. 
that if he had ne pitee on — 


ſong might we alle bug. * 121 
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Explicit Prima pars protentia, 4 aria fare ane. 

The ſecond part of penfbenbee is cotifeſſion, and 
that is ſigne mm Now ſhut ye "under- 
ſtonde what is confeſſion, and whether i it 
nedes to be don or non, and which' — * 8 
n. 44 292 12 

Firſt ſhalt thou underſlande that eönſeln e 
veray ſhewing of ſinnes to the preeſt; this is t 
faie veray, for he muſt confeſſe him of” u the 
conditions that belongen to his finne as ferforth 
as he can + all muſt be ſayd, and tiothin nol 
ne hid, ne forwrapped, and not avaunt Him of 
good werkes? ab th is Heceſſarie td under 
whennes that ſinnes ſpringen, a0 how they 1751 
creſen, and which they ben. 

Of ſpringing of ſinnes ſaith Seint Poole in chi- 
Vis ; that right as by on man ſinne entred firf: 
into this world, and thurgh ſinnie deth, _ 
deth entreth into alle men that ſinnen#/ and 
man was Adam, by whom finhe entred into t 


— 


world whan he brake the commandetient of Godt 


and therfore he that firſt ws'ſo'mighty that hone 
ſhuld have died, became ſwithe on that he 
nedes die whether he wold or ne: and all his p 
genie in this that in thilke" maner finnen dien. 
Loke that in the eſtate of innocence, whar Adam 
and Eve weren naked in Paradiſe; and no thing 
ue hadden ſhame of hir nakedneſſe, ho that the 
ſerpent, that was moſt wily of all other beſtes that 
God had made, ſayd to the woman, Why com- 


| manded God you that ye ſhuld not ete of every 


tree in Paradiſe? The woman anſwered, Of the 
ſruit, ſayd ſhe, of the trees of Parudiſe we feden 
us, but of the fruit of the tree that is in the mid - 
| del of Paradiſe, God forbode us for to eten, ne 
to touche it, leſt we ſhuld die. The ſerpent fayd 
to the 8 Nay, 4 Je ſhul not dien of dex 


. 


us as to temptation, which peine hight. concupiſ- 


* 
. 
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for ſoth God wote that what day that ye ete ther- 
your eyen ſhul open, and ye ſhul be as goddes, | 
wing good and harme. The woman ſaw that 
— tree was good to feding, and faire to the eyen, 
delectable to the ſight; ſhe toke of the fruit of 
tree and did ete, and yave to hire huſbond, and 
he ete; and anon the eyen of hem both opened: 

and whan they knewe that they were naked, they | 
ed of a fig-tree leves in maner of breches to 
hiden bir members. Here mow. ye ſeen... that 
| ly Anne hath firſt ſuggeſtion of the fende, as 
eth here by the adder, and afterward the les 
it of the fleſh, as ſheweth here by Eve, and after 

at the conſenting of reſon, as ſheweth by Adam: 
truſt, wel though ſo it were that the fende 
tempted Eve, that is to ſay, the fleſh, and the ficſh 
had delit in the beautee o the fruit defended, yet 
. certes til that reſon, that is to ſay Adam, conſented 
to the eting of the fruit, yet ſtode he iu the ſtate of 
innocence. Of thilke Adam toke we thilke ſinne 
original; from him fleſhly deſcended: be we all, 
and engendred,-of vile and corrupt mater; and 
whan the ſoule is put in our bodies, right anon is 
contract original ſinne, and that that was erſt but 


Wee e e de ne no bed but 


the naked erth, wherfore bis fleſn was black as an 
| Ethiopian. for bete, and nie deſtroyed for cold, y 

ſayd he that the brenning of lecherie boiled in 

his body: wherfore I wot wel ſikerly that they 
be deceived that ſay they be not tenapted in hir 
bodies ; witneſſe Seint James, that ſaid that every 
wight is tempted in his owen conſcience ; that /1s 
to ſay, that eche-of us hath mater and accaſion to 
be tempted: of the. nouriſhing of ſinne that is in 


geliſt, If we ſay that we ben without ſinne we 47 
ceive ourſelt, and truth is not in us. P 
No ſhul ye underſtonde in what. r 


wexeth and encreſeth in man, The fir ſt thing is 
that mouriſhing of ſinne of which I ſpake before, 
that is, concupiſcence; and after that cometh ſug- 


2 of the devil, this.is to ſay, the divels be- 


with which he bloweth in man the fine of 


concupiſcence.; and after that a man betbipketh 
him whether he wol do or no that thing to which 
he is tempted ; and than if a man withſtond and 


| weive-the firſt entiſing of his fleſh and of the fend 


than it is no ſinne; and if ſo. be he do not, than 


only, peine of concupiſcence is afterward both 
— and ſinne; and therfore we ben all yborne 
nes of wrath and of dampnation perdurable, if ne 
were baptiſme that we receive, which Fennec 
us the culpe; but forſoth the peine dwelleth with 


This concupiſcence, whan it is wrongfully | 
| Ailpoſed ſed or ordeined in man, it maketh him co- | 
veit, by coveitiſe of fleſh, fleſhly ſinne by ſight of 
eyen, as to erthiy thinges, and alſo coveitiſc of | 
highnefſe by pride of herte 
Now, as to ſpeke of the fir fi 3 thavia is, 
upiſence, ; after the, lawe of our membres that 
ere 4 — ed, and by rightful jugement 
moche as a man is not obei- 
af Gags to. — 1 is his Lord, therfore is his herte 
to him diſobeifant thurgh concupiſcence, which i is 
called nouriſhing of ſinne, and occaſion of ſinne; 
8 Aker while that a man hath within him 
peine of concupiſence it is im le but he 
de tempted — and moved E fleſn to 
inne. neren 
Jivethz: it may wel waxe feble by vertue of bap- 
tiſme, and by the grace of God thurgh penitence, 
fully ne ſhal it never quenche, that he ne ſhal 
ſomtime be meved in himſelfe but if he were re- 
reined by ſixeneſſe, or malefice of ſorcerie, or cold 
Adrinkes. For lo, hat ſayth \Seigh, Poule ? The | 
| Defy coveiteth ayenſt the ſpirit, and the ſpirit | 
avyenſt the fleſh; they ben ſo contrarie and ſo ſtri- 
that a man may not alway. do as he wold. 
* {ſame Seint Poule, after his gret penance in 
water and in lond; in water by night and by day 
in gret and in gret peine, in lond in grete 
famine and thruſt, cold and clothles, and ones 
Koned almoſt to deth, yet ſayd he, Alas! 1 caitif | 
man, who ſhal deliver me fro the priſon of my cai- 
tif body? And Seint Jerom, whan he long time 
had dwelled in deſert, wheras he had no compage 


— 


feleth he anon a flame of delit, and than it ĩs good 
to beware and kepe him wel, or elles he wol fall 
anon to conſenting of ſinne, and than wol he do 
it if he may have time and place. And of this 
mater ſayth Moyſes by the devil in this maner; 
The fend ſayth, I wol chace and purſue man by 


and ſtirring of ſinne, and I wol-depart my pris or 
my prey by deliberation, and my luſt ſhal be ac- 
compliſed in delit; I wol draw my ſwerd in con- 
ſenting ; (for certes right as a werd departeth a 
thing in two peces, right ſo conſenting departeth 
God fro man) and than wol I fle him with my 
hond in dede of ſinne. Thus ſayth the fend, for 
certes than is a man al ded, in ſoule; and thus js 
ſinne accompliſed by temptation, by delit, and by 
conſenting, and than is the ſinne actuel. 


nial or dedly ſinne. Sothly whan a. man loveth 


any ereature more than Jeſu Criſt our creatour, 
than it is dedly ſinne; and venial ſinne it is if a 


man love Jeſu Criſt leſſe than him pught, For- 
ſoth the dede of this venial ſinne is ful perilous, 
for it amenuſeth the love that man ſhuld have to 
God more and more; and therfore if a man charge 
himſelf with many ſwiche venial ſinnes, certes but 
iſ ſo. be that he ſomtime diſcharge him of hem by 


ſhrift, they may wel lightly amenuſe in him all the 


love that he hath to Jeſu Criſt. And in this wiſe 
ſkippeth venial ſinne into dedly ſinne; for certes 
the more that a man chargeth his ſoule with ve- 
nial ſinnes, the more he is enclined to fall into ded- 
dy finne ; and therfore let us not be negligent to 

e us of venial ſinnes; for the proverbe 
ſayth that many ſmal maken a gret. And herken 
this enſample: a gret wawe of the ſee cometh 
ſorntime with ſo gret a violence that it drencheth 
the ſhip; and the ſame harme do ſoratime the 
ſma] dropes of water that enteren thurgh a litel 
crevis in the thurrok, and in the bottom. of the 


rok but of OO On e had Rom} 


his body; and therfore ſayth Seint John the Evan» 


wicked ſuggeſtion, and I wol hent him by meving 


Forſoth ſinne is in two maners; either it is Ve- 
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than God, yet it is venial ſinne; 
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hip, if men ſo negligent that they run} 


hem not by time; and therfore although 

gates, the ſhip is dreint. Right ſo fareth it ſom- 
5 — of dedly ſinne and of anoious venial ſinnes, 
whan they multiplie in man ſo gretly that thilke 
worldly thinges that he loveth, thurgh which he 
Gnneth venially, is as gret in his herte as the love 
of God, or more; and therfore the love of every 
thing that is not beſet in God, ne don principal 
for Goddes ſake, although that a man love it lef 


leth into a fourneis ful of fire anoieth or ˖ 
the brenning of the fire, in like maner anoicth 


7 


- he doth is in the love of God, or for the love « 
' God veraily, for he brenneth in the love of 


and dedly finne 


is whan, the love of any thing weigheth in the 


berte of man as moche as the love of God, or 
more. 


that is veray ſoveraine bountee, that may not 
chaunge, and yeveth his herte to thing that may 
chaunge and flitte ; and certes that is every thing 
is God of heven : for ſoth is that if a man yeve 
his love, which that he oweth to God with 

herte, unto a creature, certes as moche of his love 
as he yeveth to the ſame creature, ſo moche he-be- 
reveth fro God, and therfore doth he ſinne ; for 
he that is dettour to God ne yeldeth not to God 
all his det, that is 0 e, all the love of bi 


e. ; | | 
Now fith man underſtondeth generally which 
is venial ſinne, than is it en tell ſpeci- 
ally of ſinnes whiche that many a man peraven- 
ture demeth hem no ſinnes, and ſhriveth him not 
of the ſame, and yet natheles they be ſinnes ſothly, 
as thiſe clerkes writen; this is to ſay, at every 
tyme that man eteth and drinketh more than ſue. 
ficeth to the ſuſtenance of his body, in certain he 
doth finne ; eke whan he ſpeketh more than it 
nedeth, he doth ſinne; eke whan he herkeneth 
not benignely the complaint of the poure ; eke 
whan he is in hele of body, and wol not faſt whan 
other folk faſt, without cauſe reſonable; eke whan 
he Hlepeth more than nedeth, or whan he com:th 
by that encheſon to late to chirche, or to other 
werkes of charitee; exe whan he uſeth his wif 
withouten ſoveraine deſire of engendrure, to the 
3 of God, or for the entent to yeld his wif 

is dette of his body; eke whan he wol not viſite 
the ſike or the priſoner if he may; eke if he love 
wif or child, or other worldly thing, more than 
reſon requireth ; eke if he flater or blandiſe more 
than him oughte for any neceſlitee; eke if he ame- 
nuſe or withdrawe the almeſſe of the poure; eke 
if he apparaile his mete more deliciouſly than nede 
is, or ete it to haſtily by likerouſneſſe ; eke if he 
talke vanitees in the chirche, or at Goddes ſervice, 
or that he be a taler of idle wordes of folie or vi- 
lanie, for he ſhal yeld accomptes of it at the day 
of dome; eke whan he behighteth or aſſureth to 
don thinges that he may not dota . eke 
whan that he by lightneſſe of foly aniſſayeth or 
ſcorneth his neighhour ; eke whan he hath ony 
wicked ſuſpecion of thing ther he ne wote of it no 
ſothfaſtneſſe. Thiſe thinges, and mo withouten 
nombre, be ſinnes, as ſayth Seint Auguſtine. Now 


Haul ye underſlonde that al be it fo that nogerthly 


> > 


his 


1 


Dedly ſinne, as ſayth Seint Auguſtine, is 
Whan a man tourneth his herte fro God, whiche 


| 


; ſu Criſt. Furthermore, men may alſo reireine us 


45 
man may eſchewe al venial ſinnes, yet may he re- i 
freine him by the brenning love that be hath 


difference betwix thiſe two cauſes of drenching al- our Lord Jeſu Criſt, and by prayer and cc 


fion, and other good werkes, ſo that it ſhal but 


tel grieve : for, as. ſayth Seint Auguſtine, If 
man love God in Bin ay Rani that all that ę f 


loke how moche that o drope of water which fa]- 


eth a venial ſinne unto that man whiche. is 
tedfaſt and parfite in the love of our Saviour je- 


put away venial finne by receiving worthily, 
hte body of Jeſu Crift, by receiving eke 
oly water, by almes dede, by general co 
confiteor at maſſe, and at prime, and at complin, ang 
by bcſing of bitoppes and prectcsa9d by ber 
good werkes. Fi. a 


Now it is hehovely to tellen whiche ben dedly 
ſinnes, that is to ſay, chiefetaines of finnes, for as 
moche as all ren in o lees, but in divers ma- 
ners. Now ben they cleped chiefetaines for 
moche as they be chicfe, and of hem ſpringen a 
other ſinnes. The. rote of thiſe ſinnes than_is 
pride, the general rote of all harmes, for of this 
rote ſpringen certain braunches, as ire, envie, ac» 
cide or flouthe, ayariſe or coveitiſe, (to common 
underſtonding) glotonie, and lecherie; and eche 
of thiſe chief ſinnes hath his braunches and his 
twigges, as ſhal be declared in hir chapitres fob 
low ing. * | + 5 
"De gurl. bh 

And though ſo be that no man knoweth utter» 
ly the 3 of eee the harm 
that comen of pride, yet wol I ſhew a partie 
hem as ye ſhul underſ ond. Ther is inobedience, 
avaunting, ipocriſie, deſpit, arrogance, umpudence, 
ſwelling of herte, inſolence, elation, impatience, 


— 


ſtrif, contumacie, preſumption, irreverence, perti- 


nacie, vaine glorie, and many other twigges tha! 
I cannot declare. Inobedient is he that dilobeyet 
for deſpit to the commandements of God, and 
to his ſoveraines, and to his goſtly fader; avaun- 
tour is he that boſteth ef the harme or of the boun- 
tee that he hath don ; ipocrite is he that hiderh to 
ſhew him ſwiche as he is, and ſheweth him to ſem 
ſwiche as he is not; deſpitous is he that hath di 
dain of his neighebour, that is to ſayn, of his even 
Criſten, or hath defpit to do that him ought to do; 
ogant is he that thinketh that he hath thoſe 
untees in him that he hath not, or weneth that 
he ſhulde have hem by his deſerving, or elles that 
demeth that he be that he is not; impudent is he 
that for his pride hath no ſhame of his ſinnes; 
ſwelling of herte is whan man rejoyceth him 
harme that he hath don; inſolent is he that def 
piſeth in his jugement all other folk as urregarde 
of his value, of his conping, of his ſpeking, and of 


uy 


eien of 


* 


Als bering; elation is whan he ne may neither ſuſ- 
Fre to had maiſtre ne felawe ; impatient is he that 
wol not be taught ne undernome of his vice, and 
by ſtrif werrieth truth wetingly, and deferideth 
His foly ; contumax is he that thurgh his indignation 
by ayenſt every auctoritee or power of hem that 
en his ſoveraines; prefumption is whan a man 
uundertaketh an empriſe that him ought not to do, 
br elles that he may not do, and this is called fur; 

| n irreverence is whan man doth not bomgdf 
cher as him ought. to do, and waiteth to be reve- 
renced; pertinacie is whan man defendeth his fo- 
Ix, and truſteth to moche in his owen wit; vaine- 
glorie is for to have pompe and delit in his tempo- 
rel highneſſe, and glorye him in his worldly eſtate; 
Jangling is whan man ne to moche beſore 
Tolk, and clappeth as a mille, and taketh no kepe 


What he fayth. 


And yet ther is a prives ſpice of pride that 


Waiteth firſt to be ſalewed or he wol ſalew, all 
be he lefle worthy than that other is; and eke he 
waiteth to fit or to go above him in the way, or 
kiſſe the pax, or ben encenſed or, gon to offering 
before his neighbour, and ſwriche ſemblable thinges, 
ayenſt his deutep peraventure, but that he hath 
His herte and his entente in fwiche a'proude deſire 
to be magnified and honoured beforn the peple. 
Now ben ther two maner of prides; that on of 
Hem is within the herte of a man, and that other 
ds without; of whichs ſothly thiſe foreſayd thinges, 
and mo than I have ſayd, apperteinen to. pride 
that is within the herte of man; and ther be other, 
ſpices of pride that ben withouten; but natheleſs 


that on of thiſe ſpices of pride isſigne of that 5 . 


Tight as they gay Leveſell at the taverne is ſigne o 

the win that is in the celler. And this is in many 
thinges, as in ſpeche and contenance, and out- 
ragious array of clothing; for certes if there had 
ben no ſinne iu clothing Criſt wold hot fo ſbne 
Have noted and ſpoken of the clothing of thilke 
rich man in the Goſpel; and, as Seint Gregory 
ſayth, that precious clothing is culpable for the 
derth of it, and for his ſoſtneſſe, aud for his 
ſtrangeneſfe and diſguiſing, and for the ſuper- 
Auitec or for the inordinate ſcantneſſe of it. Alas 


may not a man ſee as in our daies the ſinneful / 


coſtle we array of clothing, and namely in to moche 


ſuperfluitee, or elles in to diſordinatè ſcantneſſe. 


As to the firſt ſinne, in ſuperfluitee, of clothing, 
whiche that maketh it ſo dere, to the harm of the 
peple, not only the coſte of the'enbrouding, the 
diſguſing, endenting or barring, ounding, paling, 
winding, or bending, and ſemblable waſt of cloth 
In vanitee'but ther 1s alſo the coſtlewe furring in 
hir gounes, ſo muche popnſoning of cheſel to 
-maken holes, fo moche dagging of ſheres, with 
the ſuperfluitee in length of the foreſaide gounes, 
trailing in the dong and in the myre, on hors and 
eke on foot, as wel of man as of woman, that all 
thilke trailing is veraily (as in effect) waſted, 
ronſumed, thredbare, and rotten with dong, rather 
thanit is yeven to the poure, to get damage of the 

| foreſayd poure folk, and that in ſondry wiſe; this 


is to fayp, the more that cloth is waſted the more | 
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muſt it coſt the pour peple for the ſcarceneſſe; 
and furtherover, if ſo be that they wolden yeve 
ſwiche pounſoned and dagged clothing to the 
poure peple it is notzconvenient to were for hir 


eſtate, ne ſuffiſant to bote bir neceſſitee, to kepe 


hem fro the diſtemperance of the firmament. Upon 
that other ſide, to ſpeke of the horrible di fordinat 
ſcantneſſe of clothing, as ben thiſe cutted ſloppes 


or hanſclines, that thurgh hir ſhortneſle cover 


not the ſhameful members of man to wicked 
entente : alas? ſom of hem ſhewen the boſſe and 
the ſhape of the horrible ſwollen members, that 
ſemen like to the maladie of Hernia, in the wrap, 
ping of hir hoſen, and eke the buttokkes of hem 
behinde, that faren as it were the hinder part of 
a ſhe ape in the ful of the mone, And more- 
over, the wretched ſwollen members that they 
ſhew thurgh diſguiſing, in departing of hir hoſed 
in white and rede, femeth that half hir ſhameful 
privee membres were flaine ; and if ſo be that 
they departe hir hoſen in other colours, as is 
white and blewe, or white and blake, or blake 
and rede, and ſo forth, than ſemeth it, as by vari- 


ance of colour, that the half part of hir privee 


members ben corrupt by the fire of Seint Anthonie, 
or by cancre, or other ſwiche' miſchance. Of the 
hinder part of hir buttokkes it is ful horrible for 
3 ty 5 1 7 

as they purgen hir ſtinking ordure, that foule 
partie ſhewe they to the peple proudely in diſpite 
of honeſtee, whiche honeſtee that Jeſu Criſt and 
his frendes obſer ved to ſhewe in hir lif, Now as 
to the outragious array of women, God wote that 


though the viſages of ſome of hem ſemen ſul chaſte 


and debonaire, yet notifien they in hir array of 
attire likeroufneſſe and pride, 1 fay not that 
honeſtee in clothing of man or woman is unco- 
venable, but certes the ſuperfluitee or diſordinat 
ſcarcitee of clothing is reprevable. Alſo the finne 
of 'ornament or of apparaile is in thinges that ap- 
hoes to riding, as in to many delicat hors that 

en holden ſor delit, that ben ſo faire, fatte, and coſt- 
lewe; and alſo in manya vicious knave that is ſuſtain- 
ed becauſe of hem; in curious herneis, as in ſadles, 
cropers, peitrels, and bridles, covered with precious 
cloth 4 rich, barred and plated of gold and filver, 
for which God ſayth by Zacharie the prophet, 
T wol confounde the riders of ſwiche hors. Theſe 
folke taken litel regard to the riding of Goddes 
ſone of heven, and of his harneis, whan he rode 
upon the afle, and had none other harneis but the 
poure clothes of his diſciples, ne we rede not that 
ever he rode on ony other beſte. I ſpeke this for 
the ſinne of fuperfluitee, and not for honeſtee, 
whan reaſon it requireth. And morover, certes 
pride is gretly notified in holding of gret meinie, 
whan they ben of litel profite or of right no 
profite, and namely whan that meinie is felonous 
and damageous to the peple by hardineſſe of high 
lordeſhip, or by way of office ; for certes ſwiche 
lordes ſell than hir lordeſhip to the devil of helle 
whan they ſuſteine the M ickedneſſe of hir meinie ; 
or e! whan thiſe folk of low degree, as they 
that holden hoſtelries, fuſteinen thefte of hit 


or certes in that partie of hir body, ther 
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caraine: ſwiche foreſayde folk ſtranglen ſpiritually 
hir lordeſhipes; for which thus ſaith 


Jordſhipes, and God yeve that they mot deſcend 


ed to feſtes, and poure folk he put away and 


upon oure Lord Jeſu Criſt, it is a, finne; and 
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boſtellers, and that is in many maner of deceites; 
| _ thilke maner of folk ben the flies that folowen 


the hony, or elles the houndes that folowen the 


avid the 
1 7 Wicked deth mot come unto thilke 


into helle all doun, for in hir houfes is iniquitee 
and ſhrewedneſſe, and not God of heven: and 
certes but if they don amendement, right as God 
yave his beniſon to Laban by the ſervice of Jacob, 
and to Pharao by the ſervice of Joſeph, right ſo 
God wol yeve his maliſon to ſwiche lordaſhipes 
as ſuſteine the wickedneſſe of hir ſervants, but 
they come to amendement, Pride of the table 
appereth eke ful oft, for certes riche men be clep- 


rebuked; and alſo in exceſſe of divers metes and 
drinkes, and namely ſwiche maner bake metes 
and diſhe metes brenning of wilde fire, and peint- 
ed and caſtelled with paper, and ſemblable waſt, 
ſo that it is abuſion to thinke; and eke in to gret 
preciouſneſſe or veſſell, and curioſitee of minſtral- 
cie by which a man is ſtirred more to the delites of 
luxurie, if ſo be that he ſette his herte the leſſe 


certainly the delites might ben ſo gret in this cas 
that a man might lightly fall by hem into dedly | 
ſinne. The ſpices that ſourden of pride, ſothly 
whan they ſourden of malice imagined, aviſed, | 
and forecaſte, or elles of, uſage, ben dedly ſinnes 
it is no doute ; and han they ſourden by freeltee 
unaviſed ſodenly, and ſodenly withdrawn again, 
al be they grevous finnes I eos that they be not 
dedly. Now might men aſke wherof that pride 


ſourdeth and ſpringeth? I ſay that ſomtime it 
ſpringeth of the, goodes of nature, ſomtime of the 
goodes of fortune, and ſomtime of the goodes of 
grace. Certes the goodes of nature ſtonden only 
in the goodes of the body or of the ſoul; certes the 
goodes of the body ben hele of body, ſtrength, | 
deliverneſſe, beautee, gentrie, franchiſe; the 
goodes of nature of the ſoule ben good wit, ſharpe 
underſtonding, ſubtil engine, vertue naturel, good 
memorie: goodes of fortune ben riches, high de- 
gree of lordſhipes, and preiſinges of the peple; 
goodes of grace ben ſcience, power to ſuffre ſpi- | 
ritueltravaile, benignitee, vertuous contemplation, 
withſtonding of temptation, and ſemblable thinges; 
of which foreſaid goodes certes it is a gret folie 
2 mantopriden him in onyof hemall: Now as for to 
ſpeke of goodes of nature, God wat that ſomtime we 
have hem in nature as moche to our damage as to 
our profite. As for to ſpeke of hele of hody, trewely 
it paſſeth ful lightly, and alſo it is ful ofte en- 
cheſon of Aknelfe of the ſoule, for God wote the 
fleſh is a gret enemy to the ſoule, and therfore 
the more that the body is hole the more be we in 
peril to falle; eke ſor to priden him in his ſtrength 
of body it is a grete folie, for certes the fleſh 
coveiteth ayenſt the ſpirite, and ever more 
ſtrong that the fleſh is the ſorier may the ſpule be; 
and, over all, this ſtrength of body and worldly 
bardineſſe cauſcth ful of to many man peril and 


' what is pride, 'and -which 


miſchance; allo tohayepride ofgentrigis night gret- 
folie, for oft time the gentrie of the body benim 
eth the gentrie'ofthe ſoule: apd'alſo we ben all of @ 
faderandof o moder, and all ue ben of nature, rot. 
ten and corrupt, bothe riche and poure. Forſotha 


maner gentrie is for to preiſe, that appareilleth man» 
nes corage with vertues and moralitees, and maketh 
him Criſtes child, for truſteth wel that over hat 
man that kane bath waffe he is @ yeray pi 
to ſinne. n 

Now ben ther general ſignes of gene. 2 
eſchewing of vice and ribaudrie, and ſervage of 
ſinne in word, and in werk and contenance, and 
uſing vertue, as courteſie and. cleneneſſe, and te be 


” 


liberal, that is to ſay, large by meaſure, for thi 


1 


that paſſeth meſure is folie and ſinne; another 


4 C5 
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is to remember him of bountee that he of other 


folk hath received; another is to be benigne to 
his ſubgettes; wherfor faith, Sencke, Ther is 
nothing more covenable.to a map of wi h. eſtate 
than dobonairtee and pitee; and cherte 7 

flies that men clepen. Bees, whan they make hi 

king they cheſen on that hath no pricke her wit 

he may ſting. Another is, man to haye a noble 
herte and a diligent, to atteine to high, vertuous 

2 Lr oo» * Ef 222885 - * 
thinges : now, certes'a man to priden him in * 
goodes of grace is eke an outrageous folie, for 
thilke yeftes of grace that ſhuld have tourned him 
to goodneſſe and to medicine tourneth him to 
venime and confuſion, as ſayth Seint Grego IC. 


Certes alfo, ho ſo prideth him in the goody 
of Fortune he js a. gret fool, for ſomtime is a man 
a gret lord by the morwe that is a Sie and a 

wretch or it be night; and ſometime tac tichneſſe 
of a man is cauſe of his deth : and ſomtime the - 


5 


- 


delites of a man ben cauſe of grevons maladie 
thurgh which he djeth,” Certes the, commenda 

tion of the peple is ful falſe and brotel for to truſt; 

this day they preiſe, to-morwe they blame, "God 
wote deſire to have commendation, of the peple 

e e IS 9 oy eee bg Ann 

ot #71 8 K 1 Superbie. 45 = ab : 
. Now ſith that fo. it is that ye have underſto d 
x be the ſpices of it, Y 
how mennes: pride ſourdeth and ſpringeth, now 
ye ſhul uuderſtond which is the remedie, ayenſt 
it. Humilitee or mekenefle is the remedy ayenſt 
pride; that is a vertue thurgh which a man hath 


; veray knowledge f himfelf, and holdeth of him- 
: ſelf no deintee ne no Pris, as in Teg : 


Sard of his 


deſertes, conſidering ever his freeltee. .' Now ben 


* n+ » F 336 = Tia. 
ther three maner of humilitees, as humilitee i 


herte, and another in'the mouth, 'and the thridde 
in werkes. The hymilitee in herte is in foure 
maneres ; that on is whan a man holdeth himſel 
as nought worth before God of heven;; the ſecp1 

is whan he deſpiſeth non other man; the thridde 
is whan he ne recketh nat though men holde him 
nought worth ; and the fourth is whan he is no : 
fory of his humilitation. Alſo the humilitee of 

mouth is in four thinges; in attemperate ſpechez 

in humilitee of ſpeche, and whan he con eech 


backdbiter ſay, 
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with his owen mouth that he is ſwiche as he think - 
eth that he is in herte; another is whan he preiſ- 
eth the bountee of another man, and nothing 
therof amenuſeth. Humilitee eke in werkes 1s 
in fourg. maners; the firſt is whan he putteth 
ether en before him; the ſecond is to cheſe the 
lowel} place of all; the thridde is gladly to aſſent 
to good conſeil; the fourth is to ſtond gladly 

| - the award of his ſovereigne, or of hem that is 
gher in degree; certain this is a gret werk of 


* 
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— After pride wol 1 gere of the fools finne of 
envie, which that is, after the word of the philo- 
- Gopher, forwe of other mennes p itee; and 

after the word of Seint Auguſtine it is ſorwe of 
ather mennes wele, and joy of other mennes 
harme.. This foule ſinne is platly ayenſt the 
Holy Goft : al be it fo that every ſinne is ayenſt 
the Holy Goſt, yet natheles for as moche as 
| hountee apperteineth properly to the Holy Goſt, 
and envie cometh properly of malice, therfore it 
i rly ayenſt the bountee of the Holy Goſt, 
Now hath malice two ſpices, that is to ſay, hardi- 
neſſe of herte in wickedneſſe, or elles the fleſh of 
man is fo blind that he conſidereth not that he is 

in finne, or recketh not that he is in ſinne, which 
i the hardineſſe of the divel, That other fpice of 
vie is whan that a man werrieth trouth whan 
ke wot that it is trouth, and alſo whan he wer- 
rieth te grace of God that God hath yeve to 
his neighbour ; and all this is by envie; 
certes than is envie the werſt ſinne that is, for 
fothly all other ſinnes be ſometime only ayenſt on 
| Special vertne, but certes envie is ayenſt al maner 

vertues and alle goodneſſe, for it is ſory of all 
Dountee of his neighbour ; and in this maner it is 

divers from all other ſinnes, for wel unnethe is 
ther any ſinne that it ne hath ſom delit in him- 
KFlf fave otily envie that ever hath in himſelf 
anguiſh and ſorwe. The fpices of envie 
ben theſe : ther is firſt ſorwe of other mennes 
goodneſſe and of hir proſperitee, and proſperitee 


a finne ayenſt kinde. The feconde ſpice of envie 
is joye of other mennes harme, and that is properly 
like to the divel, that ever rejoyſeth him of mannes 
harme. Of thiſe two ſpecies, cometh backbiting ; 
and this ſinne of backbiting or detracting hath 
certain ſpices, as thus; ſom man preiſeth his 

neighbaur by a wicked entente, for he maketh 
alway a wicked knotte at the laſte ende; alway he 
maketh a buz at the laſt ende, that is digne of more 
blame than is worth all the preiſing: the ſecond 
| tee is that if a man be good, or doth or ſayth 

2 thing good entente, the backbiter wol turne all 
that goodeſſe up ſo doun to his ſhrewde entente : 
the thridde is to amenuſe the bountee of his neigh- 
bour < the fourthe fpice of backbiting is this, that 
if men Ware g eſſe of a man $46 wol the 
ba arfay ſwiche a man is yet better 
than be, in diſpreiſing of him that men preiſe : 


OE cas 


n to be kindly mater of joye; than is envie 


n 


| 


the fifth ſpice is this, for to conſent gladly to her- 
ken the harme that men ſpeke of other folk : this 


ſinne is ful gret, and ay encreſeth after the wicked 


entent of the backbiter ; after backbiting cometh 
grutching or murmurance, and ſometime it 
pringeth of impatience ayenſt God, and ſomtime 
ayenſt man: ayenſt God it is whan a man 
grutcheth ayenſt the peine of helle, or ayenſt 
poverte, or loſſe of catel, or ayenſt rain or tem- 
peſt, or elles grutcheth that ſhrewes have pro- 
eritee, or elles that good men have adverſitee: 
and all thiſe thinges ſhuld men ſuffre patiently, 
for they comen * the rightful juge ment. and 
ordinance of God. Somtime cometh grutching of 
avarice, as Judas grutched ayenſt the Magde line 
whan ſhe anointed the hed of our Lord Jeſu Criſt 
with hire precious oynement : this maner mur. 
muring is fwiche as whan man grutcheth of 
8 that himſelf dath or that other folk 
of hir owen catel. Somtime cometh mur. 
mur of pride, as whan Simon the Phariſee 


ed to Jeſu Crift and wept at his feet for hire 
and ſomtime it fourdeth of envie, 
whan men diſcover. a mannes harme that was 

rivee, or bereth him an hond thing that is falſe, 

Murmur alſo is oft among ſervants, that grutchen 
whan hir ſoveraines bidden hem do leful thinges : 
and for as moche as they dare not openly withſay 
the commaundement of hir ſoveraines, yet wol 
they ſay harme and grutche and murmure priveh 
for veray deſpit, which wordes they call the 
divels Pater anger, though ſo be that the devil had 
never Pater noſter, but that lewed ſolk yeven i 
ſwiche a name. Somtzme it cometh of. ire or 
privee hate, that noriſheth rancour in the herte, 
as afterward I ſhal declare. Than cometh cke 
bitterneſſe of herte, thurgh which bitterneſſe 
very good dede of his neighbour ſemeth to him 
bitter and unſavory. Than cometh diſcord, 
that unbindeth all maner of frendſhip ; than 
cometh ſcorning of his neighbour, al do he never 


| fo wel: than cometh accuſing, as whan a man ſe- 


keth occaſion to annoyen his neighbour, which 
is like the craft of the diyel, that waiteth both 
day and night to accuſen us all : than cometh 
malignitee, thurgh which a man annoieth his 
neighbour prively if he may, and if he may not 
algate his wicked will ſhal not let as for to brenne 
his hous pri els, or enpoiſen him, or fle his beſtes, 
and ſemblab:e hinges, ? 


_ Now wol I ſpeke of the remedie ayenſt this 
foule ſinne of envie. Firſte is the love of God 
principally, and loving of his neighbour as him- 
Telf, for ſothly that on ne may not be without 
that other; and truſt wel that in the name of thy 
neighbour thou ſhalt underſtande the name of 
thy brother, for certes all we have on fader fleſh- 
ly and on moder, that is to ſay, Adam and Eve, 
and alſo on fader ſpirituel, that is to ſay, God of 
heven. Thy neighbour art thou bounde for t9 


w 


grutched ayenſt the Magdeleine whan ſhe ap- 


Srſtonds that ire is in two maners, that on of 
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Jove, and will him all goodneſle, and therfore 


fayth God, Love thy neighbour as thyſelf, that is 


to ſay, to ſalvation both of lif and ſoule; and 
moreover, thou ſhalt love him in word, and in 


benigne amoneſting and chaſtiſing, and comfort 


him in his anoyes, and praye for him with all thy 


berte; and in dede thou ſhalt love him in ſwiche 


wiſe that thou ſhalt do to him in charitee as thou 


woldeſt that it were don to thin owen perſon, and 


therſore thou ne ſhalt do him no damage in wick. 
ed word, ne harme in his body, ne in his catel, 
ne in his ſoule, by entiſing of wicked enſample: 
thou ſhalt not deſire his wif, ne non of his thinges. 
Underſtonde eke that in the name of Neighbour 
is comprehended his enemy; certes man ſhal love 
his enemy for the commandement of God, and 


ſothly thy frend thou ſhalt love in God: I ſay 
thin enemy ſhalt thou love for Goddes ſake by his 


commandement, for if it were reſon that man 


muulde hate his enemy forſoth God n' olde not re- 


ceive us to his love that ben his enemies. Ayenſt 
three maner of wronges that his enemy doth to 
him he ſhal do three en as thus; ayenſt hate 
and rancour of herte he ſhal love him in herte; 
ayenft chiding and wicked wordes he ſhal pray 
for his enemy; ayenſt the wicked dede of his ene- 
my he ſhal do him bountee ; for Criſt ſayth, Love 
jour enemies, and prayeth for hem that ſpeke 
jou harme, and for hem that chaſen and purſuen 
you, and do bountee to hem that haten you Lo, 
thus commandeth us our Lord Jeſu Criſt to do to 
our enemies. Forſoth nature driveth us to love 
our frendes, and parfay our enemies have more 
nede of love than our frendes, and they that more 
nede have certes to hem ſhal men do goodneſſe; 
and certes in thilke dede have We remembrance 
of the love of Jeſu Criſt that died for his ene- 
mies; and in as moche as thilke love is more 
grevous to performe, ſo moche is more gret the 
merite, and therfore the loving of our enemy 
hath confounded the venime of the divel ; for 
right as the divel is confounded by humilitee, 
right ſo is he wounded to the deth by love of our 
enemy: certes than is love the medicine that 
alteth out the venime of envie fro mannes herte. 
De Tra. 0 r „r 
After envy wol I declare of the ſinne of ire, 
lor ſothly who ſo hath envy upon his neighbour 
anon.communly wol finde him mater of wrath in 
word or in dede ayenſt him to whom he hath en- 


vie, And as wel cometh ire of pride as of envie, 
lor ſothly he that is proude or envious is lightly 


This ſinne of ire, after the diſeriving of Seint 


Auguſtin, is wicked will to be avenged by word 


tr by dede; ire, aſter the philoſophre, is the fer- 
rent blode of man yquicked in his herte, thurgh 
which he wold harme to him that he hateth; for 
certes the herte of man by enchauſing and meving 
of his blood waxeth ſo troubled that it is out ot 
il maner jugement of reſon. But ye ſhul under- 


hem is good, and that other is wicked. The good. 
ire is by jalouſie of goodneſſe, thurgh the which 
man is wroth with wickedneſſe, and a ck- 


W 
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edneſſe, and therfore faith the wiſe man that ire 


is better than play. This ire is with debonairtee, 
and it is wrothe without bitternefle ; not wrothe 
ayenſt the man, but wrothe with the miſdede of 
the man; as faith the prophet David, /ruſcimini, 
et nolite peccare. Now underſtond that wicked ire 
is in two maners, that is to ſay, ſoden ire or baſty 
ire, without aviſement and conſenting of reſon; 
the meaning and the ſenſe of this is, that the re- 
ſon of amanne conſenteth not to that ſoden ire, and 
than it is yenial, Another ire is that is ful wick - 
ed, that cometh of felonie of herte, aviſed and 
caſt before, with wicked will to do vengeance, 
and therto his reſon conſenteth; and ſothly this 
is dedly ſinne. This ire is ſo diſpleſant to God 
that it troubleth his hous, and chaſeth the 
Goſt out of mannes ſoule, and waſteth and 
ſtroyeth the likeneſſe of God, that is to ſay, the 
vertue that is in mannes ſoule, and putteth in him 
the likeneſſe of the devil, and benimeth the man 
fro God that is his rightful Lord. This ire is a 
ful gret pleſance to the devil, for it is the devils 
forneis that he enchaufeth with the fire of helle ; 
for certes right ſo as fire is more mighty to de- 
ſtroie erthly thinges than any other element, right 
ſo ire is mighty to deitroie all ſpirituel thinge 
Loke how that fire of ſmal gledes, that ben almoſt 
ded under aſhen, wol quicken ayen whan they 
ben touched with brimſtone; right ſo ire wol 
evermore quicken ayen whan it is touched with 
pride that is covered in mannes herte ; for certes 
fire ne may not come out of nothing, but if it 
were firſt in the ſame thing naturelly, as fire is 
drawn out of flintes with ſtele; and right fo as 
pride is many times mater of ire, right ſo is ran - 
cour norice and keper of ire. Ther is a maner 
tree, as ſayth Seint Iſidore, that whan men make 
a fire of the ſaide tree, and cover the coles of it 
with aſhen, ſothly the fire therof ol laſt all a 
yere or more: and right ſo fareth it of rancour 
whan it is ones conceived in the herte of ſom 
men; .certes it wol laſten peraventure from an 
Eaſterne day until another Eaſterne day, or more; 
but certes the ſame man is ful fer from the mer- 
cie of God all thilke while. - 3 
In this foreſaid devils forneis ther three 
ſhrewes, Pride, that ay bloweth and encreſeth the 
fire by chiding and wicked wordes; than ſtondeth 
Envie, and holdeth the hot yren upon the herte 
of man with a pair of longe tonges of 1 
rancour ; and than ſtondeth the finne of contu- 
melie, or ſtrif and cheſte, and battereth and forg- 
eth by vilains reprevinges. Certes this curſed ſinne 
annoyeth both to the man himſelf and eke his 
neighbour, for ſothly almoſt all the harme or da- 
mage that ony man doth to his-neighbour cometh 
of wrath, for ceftes outrageous. wrathe doth all 
that ever the foule fende willeth or commandeth 
him ; for he ne ſpareth neyther for our Lord Je- 
ſu Criſt ne his ſwete moder; and in his outrage- 
ous anger and ire, alas! alas ? ful many on at thas 


time feleth in his herte ful wickedly both of Criſt 
"and alſo of all his halwes. Is not this a curſed 
vice? yes, certes. Alas! it benimmeth fro man 
"His witte and his reſon, and all his debonaire lif 
ſpirituel, chat ſhuld kepe his foule : certes it be- 
- nimmeth alſo Goddes due lordſhip (and that is 
mannes ſoule) and the love of his neighbours ; 
it ſtriveth alſo all day ayenſt trouth; it reveth 
him the quiet of his herte, and ſubverteth Bis 


ſoule. A | Pg: ga 
Of ire comen thiſe ſtinking engendrures ; firſt 
hate, that is olde wrath ; diſcord, thurgh which 
a man forſaketh his olde frend that he hath loved 
Tul long; and than cometh werre, and every ma- 
ner of wrong that a man doth to his neighbour in 
body or in cate]. Of this curſed ſinne of ire 
cometh cke manſlaughter. And underſtondeth 
wel that homicide (that is manſlaughter) is in di- 
vers wiſe, Som maner of homicide is ſpirituel, 
and ſom is bodily. Spirituel manſlaughter is in 
Tix thinges. Firſt, by hate, as ſayth Seint John, 
He that hateth his brother is an homicide, Ho- 
micide is alſo. by backbiting, of which backbi- 
tours ſayth Salomon, that they have two ſwerdes 
with which they ſtay hir neighbours; for ſothly 
"as wicked it is to benime of him his good name 
"as his lif. Homicide is alſo in e Be wicked 
cConſeil by fraude, as for to yeve conſeil to areiſe 
wrongful cuſtomes and talages, of which ſayth 
Salomon, A lion roring, and a bare hungrie, ben 
ike to cruel lordes in withholding or à bregging 
of the hire or of the wages of ſervantes, or elles 
in uſurie, or in withdrawing of the almeſſe of 
poure folk; for which the wiſe man fayth, Fedeth 
bim that almoſt dieth for honger, for ſothly but 
jf thou fede him thou fleeft him: and all thiſe 
ben dedly finnes. Bodily manſlaughter is whan 
thou fleeft him with thy tonge in other maner, as 
whan thou commandeſt to ſle a man, or elles 
ye veſt conſeil to ſle a man. Manſlaughter in dede 
is in foure maners. That on is by lawe, right as 
'2 juſtice dampneth him that is culpable to the 
deth; but let the juſtice beware that he do it 
rightfully, and that he do it not ſor delit to ſpill 
blood, but for keping of rightwifeneſſe. Another 
homicide is don for neceffitee, as whan a man 
"Neeth another in his defence, and that he ne may 
non other wiſe eſcapen fro his owen deth; but 
certain and he may eſcape withouten ſlaughter of 
his adverſarie he doth finne, and he ſhal bere pe- 
"nance as for dedly finne. Alſo if a man by cas 
or aventure ſhete an arowe or caſt a ſtone with 
*which he ſleeth a man, he is an homicide. And 
if a woman by negligence overlyeth hire child 
in hire flepe, it is homicide and dedly finne, Al- 
fo whan a man diſturbleth conception of a childe, 


and maketh a woman barein by drinkes of 


venimous herbes thurgh which ſhe may not con- 
ceive, or ſleeth hire child by drinkes, or elles put- 
teth certain material thing in hire ſecret place to 
Nee hire child, or elles Toth unkinde finne, by 
which man or woman ſhedeth his nature in place 
ther as a childe may not be conceived; or elles if 


2 Woman hath conceived and hurteth hireſelf, 
| 
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and by that miſhappe the childe is flaine, yet hn 
homicide. 
murderen hir children for drede of worldly ſhame? 


approche to a woman by deſir of lecherie thurgh 
which the childe is periſhed, or elles ſmitten 3 
woman wetingly, thurgh which ſhe lefeth hire 
child, all thiſe ben homicides, and horrible dedhy 
ſinnes. Vet comen ther ire many mo finnes, 28 
wel in worde as in thought and in dede; as he 
that arretteth upon God, or blameth God of the 
thing of which he is himſelf gilty, or deſpiſeth God 
and all his halwes, as don thiſe curſed bafardous 
in divers contrees. This curſed finne don th 
whan they felen in hir herte ful wickedly of God 
and of his halwes : alſo whan they treten unte- 
verently the ſacrament of the auter, thilke ſinne 
is ſo gret that unneth it may be releſed, but that 


.gret, and he ſo benigne. Than cometh alſo of ire 
attry anger, whan a man is ſharpely amoneſted in 
his ſhrift to leve his finne than wol he be angry, 
and anſwere hokerly and angerly, Rig Wir 


or elles he did it for to hold compagnie with his 
felawes ; or elles he ſayeth the fend enticed him; 
or elles he did it for his youthe'; or elles his com- 
plexion is ſo corageous that he may not forbere; 
or elles it is his deſtinee, he fayth, unto. a certain 
age; or elles he ſayth it cometh him of gentilneſſe 
of his aunceſtres, and feniblable thinges. All thife 
maner of folke ſo wrappen hem in hir ſinnes 
that they ne wol not deliver hemſelf, for ſothly 
no wight that excufeth himfelf wilfuly of his 
' finne may not be delivered of his ſinne tii that he 
mekely beknoweth his finne, After this than 
cometh ſwering, that is expreſſe ayenſt the com- 
mandement of God; and that befalleth often of 
anger and of ire: God fayth, Thou ſhalt not 
take the name of thy Lord God im idel: alſo our 
Lord jeſu Criſt ſayth by the word of Seint Ma- 
thew, Ne ſhal ye not ſwere in all -manere, ney- 
ther by heven, for it is Goddes trone, ne by 
erthe, for it is the benche of his feet, ne by Je- 
ruſalem, for it is the titte of à gret king, ne by 
thin hed, for thou ne mayſt not make an here 
white ne black; but he fayth, Be your word ye, 
e, nay, nay; and what that is more it is of evil. 
Thus Eyck. Criſt,” for Eriſtes fake ſwere not ſo 
finnefully, in diſmembring of Criſt, by ſoule, 
herte, bones, and body; for certes it ſemeth thut 
ye thinken that the curſed Jewes diſmembred him 
not ynough, but ye diſmembre him more. And 
if ſo be that the awe compell you to fwere, than 
reuleth you after the lawe of God in your ſwet- 
ing, as ſayth Jeremie, Thou ſhalt kepe three con- 
ditions; thou ſhalt ſwere in trouth, in dome, and 
in rightwiſeneſſe; this is to ſay, thou ſhalt ſwere 
ſoth, ſor every leſing is 4051 Criſt, for Criſt i 
veray trouth ; and thinke wel this, that ever 
gret ſwerer, not compelled lawfully to fwere, the 
plage ſhal not depart fro his hous while he uſeth 
unleful ſwering. Thou ſhalt ſwere alſo in dome, 
'whan thou art conſtreined by the domeſman 


What ſay we eke of women that 


certes it is an horrible homieide. Eke if a man 


the mercy of God paſſeth all his werkes, it is ſo 


*excuſen his ſinne by unſtedfaſtneſſe of his fleſh; | 


. c 1 


„S. eerst rr 


S FFS SAF SFSsg RNA 


5 


THE PERSONES' TALE, 


witnefſe a trouth. Alſo thou ſhalt not {were for 


envie, neyther for favour ne for mede, but only 
for rightwiſeneſſe, and for declaring of trouthe 
to the honour and worſhip of God, and to the 
aiding and helping of thin even Criſten: and 


therfore every man that taketh Goddes name in 


idel, or falſely ſwereth with his mouth, or elles 
taketh on him the name of Criſt, to be called a 
Criſten man; and liveth agenſt Criſtes living and 


his teching, all they take Goddes name in idel. 


Loke alſo what ſayth Seint Peter, idtuum iv. Non 
eft:aliud\ namen ſub cœlo, c.; Ther is non other 


name (ſayth Seint Peter) under heven yeven to 


men in which they may be ſaved, that is to ſay, 
but the name of Jeſu Criſt. Take kepe eke 
how precious is the name of Jeſu Criſt, as ſayth 
eint Poule ad Pbilipenſes ii. In nomine Feſu, c.; 
that in the name of Jeſu every knee of hevenly 


creature, or erthly, or of helle, ſhuld bowen; 
for it is ſo high and worſnhipful that the curfed 


fend in helle ſhuld tremble for to here it named. 
Than ſemeth it that men that ſwere ſo horribly 
by his bleſſed name, that they deſpiſe it more 
boldely than did the curſed Jewes, or elles the 
divel, that trembleth whan he hereth his name. 


- Now certes ſith that fwering (but if it be law- 


fully don) is ſo highly defended, moche worſe is 
for to ſwere falſely and eke nedeles. ns 

What ſay we eke of hem that deliten hem in 
ſwering, and hold it a genterie or manly dede to 
ſwere gret othes? and what of hem that of veray 
uſage ne ceſe not to ſweregret othes, al be the cauſe 


not worth a ftrawe ? certes this is horrible ſinne : | 


ſwering ſodenly without aviſement is alſo a gret 
ſinge: But let us go now to that horrible ſwe- 
ring of adjuration and conjuration, as don thiſe 
falſe ' enchantours and nigromancers in baſins 
ful of water, or in a bright ſwerde, in a cercle, 
or in a fire, or in a ſholder_ bone . of a ſhepe: I 
cannot ſayn but that they do curſedly and dams 
nably ayenſt Criſt, and all the faith of holy 
chirek. | FERTELYS | 

What ſay we of hem that beleven on divinales, 
as by flight or by noiſe of briddes or of beſtes, or 


by ſorte of geomancie, by dremes, by chirking 
of dores, or cracking of houſes, by gnawing of | 


rattes, and ſwiche maner wretchedneſſe? Certes 
all thiſe thinges ben defended by God and holy 
chirche, for which they ben accurlſed, till they come 
to amendement, that on ſwiche filth ſet hir be- 
leye. - Charmes for woundes, or for maladies of 
men or of beſtes, if they take any effect it may be 
pera venture that God ſuffreth it for folk ſhuld 
yeve the more feith and reverence to his name. 


falſe ſignifiance of word, in entent to deceive his 
even Criſten. Some leſing is of which ther com- 
eth non avantage to no wight; and ſom leſing 
turneth to the profite and eſe of a man, and to 
the dammage of another man; another leſing is 
for to. ſaven his lif or his catel; another leſing 
cometh of delit for to lie, in which delit they wol 
forge a long tale, and peint it with all circumſtan- 
ces, wher al the ground of the tale is falſe ; ſome 


leſing cometh for he wol fuſtein his word; . 4 
ſom lefing cometh of reccheleſneſſe withouten 
aviſement, and ſemblable thinges. ; | 
Let us now touche the vice of flaterie, which ne 
cometh not gladly, but for drede or for covetiſe. 
Flaterie is generally wrongful preiſing: flaterers 
ben the devils nourices, that-nouriſh his children 
with milke of loſengerie. Forſoth Salomon faythy 


humble, for he dredeth detraction, but certes fla- 
terie maketh a man to enhaunce his herte and his 
contenance. Flaterers ben the devils enchauntours, 
for they maken a man to wenen himſelf be like 
that he is not like: they be like to Judas that he- 
trayed God; and thiſe flaterers betrayen man to 
ſelle him to his enemy, that is the devil. Flate- 
rers ben the devils chappeleines, that ever lingen 
Placebo. | reken flaterie in the vices of ire, for oft. 
time if a man be wroth with another, than wol he 
flater ſom wight to ſuſteine him in his quar- 
rel. : 4 
Speke we now of ſwiche curſing as cometh of 
ious herte. Maliſon generally may be ſaid e 
maner power of harme : ſwiche curſing 3 
man the regne of God, as ſayth Seint Poule; and 
oft time ſwiche curſing wrongſully retorneth again 
to him that curſeth, as a bird retorneth again to 
his owen neſt : and over all thing men ought, 
eſchew to curſe hit children, and to yeve to the 
devil hir engendrure, as fer forth as in hem is; 
| certes it is a grete peril and a grete ſinne. 
Let us than ſpeke of chiding and repreving, 
which ben ful grete woundes in mannes 
they unfow the ſeames of frendſhip in mannes 
| herte ; for certes unnethe may a man be plainely 
accorded with him that he hath; openly. reviled, 
repreved, and diſclaundred ; this is a full grifly 
ſinne, as Criſt ſayth in the goſpel. And 2 yt 
kepe now that he that repreveth his neighbour 
either he repreveth him by ſom harme of peine 
that he hath upon his bodie, as meſel, croked har- 
lot, or by ſom ſinne that he doth : now if he re- 
preve him by harme of peine, than turneth the re- 
preve to Jeſu Criſt; for peine is ſent by the right- 
wiſe onde of God, and by his ſuffrance, be it me- 
ſelrie, or maime, or maladie; and if he repreve 
him uncharitably of ſinne, as thou holour, thou 
dronkelewe harlot, and ſo forth, than appertein- 
eth that to the rejoicing of the devil, which ever 
hath joye that men don ſinne. And certes chiding 
may not come but out of a vilains herte, for after 
the haboundance of the herte ſpeketh the mouth 


fal oft. And ye ſhul anderſtond that loke by any 
Now wol Iſpeke of leſinges, which generally is 


way whan ony man chaſtiſeth another that he be- 
ware fro chiding or repreving, for trewely but he. 
beware he may ful lightly quicken the fire of an- 
ger and of wrath, which he ſhuld quench, and per- 
aventure fleth him that he might chaſtiſe with 
benignitee; for, as ſayth Salomon, Fhe amiable 


tonge is the tree of lif, that is to fay, of lif ſpiri- 


tuel; and ſothly a diſſolute tonge fleth the ſpirit. 
of him that repreveth, and alſo of him which is 
repreved. Lo, what ſayth Scint Auguſtine ; Ther 


[4 * 
4 


that flaterie is werſe than detraction, for ſomtime . * 
detraction maketh an hautcin man be the more 
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is nothing ſo like the devils child as he which oft 
chideth; a ſervant of God behoveth not to chide; 
and though that chiding be a vilains thing betwix 
all maner folk, yet it is certes moſt uncovenable 
betwene a man and his wif, for ther is never reſt; 
and therfore ſayth Salomon, An hous that is unco- 
vered in rayn and dropping and a chiding wif ben 
like; a man which is in a dropping hous in many 
laces though he eſchew the dropping in o place, 
it droppeth on him in another place; fo fareth it 
by a chiding wif, if ſhe chide him not in o place 

ſhe wol chide him in another; and therfore better 
zs a morſel of bred with joye than an hous filled 


rekening of hem before God. Now cometh jang- 
ling, that may not come withouten ſinne; and, ag 
ſayth Salomon, It is a ſigne of apert folie; and 
therfore a philoſophre ſayd, whan a man axed him 
how that he ſhuld pleſe the peple, he anſwered, 


Do many good werkes, and ſpeke few jangelinges. 
After this cometh the finne of — 79,004 wn 


the devils apes, for they make folk to laugh at hir 
Japerie, as folk don at the gaudes of an ape; 
ſwiche japes defendeth Seint Poule. Loke how 
that vertuous wordes and holy comforten hem 
that travaillen in the ſervice of Criſt, right ſo com- 


| forten the vilains words and the of ja - 
; hem that travaillen in the ſervice of the de- 


ful of delices with chiding, ſayth Salomon : and | peres 


Seint Poule ſayth, O ye women! beth ye ſubgettes 

to your huſbonds as you behoveth in God; and 

ye men loveth your wives. | 
Afterward ſpeke we of ſcorning, which is a 


wicked ſinne, and namely whan he ſcorneth a 


man for his good werkes, for certes ſwiche ſcor- 
ners faren like the foule tode, that may not en- 
dure to ſmell the ſwete ſavour of the vine whan 
it flouriſheth : thiſe ſcorners ben parting felaws 
with the devil, for they have joye whan the devil 
winneth, and ſorwe if he leſeth; they ben adver- 
faries to Jeſu Criſt, for they hate that he loveth, 
that is to ſay, ſalvation of ſoule. 

Speke we now of wicked conſeil, for he that 
wicked conſeil yeveth is a traitour, for he deceiv- 


eth him that truſteth in him; but natheleſs yet is 


wicked conſeil firſt ayenſt himſelf; for, as ſayth 
the wiſe man, Every falſe living hath this proper- 
tee in himſelf, that he that wol annoy another man, 
he annoyeth firſt himſelf. And men ſhul under- 
ſtond that man ſhal not take his conſeil of falſe 
folk, ne of angry folk, or grevous folk, ne of folk 
that loven ſpecially hir owen profit, ne of to 
moche worldly folk, namely in conſeiling of 
mannes ſoule. 

Now cometh the ſinne of hem that maken diſ- 
cord among folk, which is a ſinne that Criſt ha- 
teth utterly; and no wonder is, for he died for 
to make concord; and more ſhame don they to 
Criſt than did they that him crucified ; for God 
loyeth better that friendſhip be amonges folk than 
he did his owen body, which that he yave for 
unitee; therfore ben they likened to the devil, 
that ever is about to make diſcord. 

Now cometh the ſinne of double tonge, ſwiche 
as ſpeke faire before folk and wickedly behind, or 
elles they make ſemblaunt as though they ſpake 
of good entention, or elles in game and play, and 
yet they ſpeken of wicked entente. 

Now cometh bewreying of conſeil, thurgh which 
à man is defamed : certes unnethe may he reſtore 


the damage: now cometh manace, that is an open 


folie, for he that oft manaceth he threteth more 
than he may performe ful oft time : now comen 
idel wordes that be without profite of him that 
ſpeketh the wordes, and cke of him that herken- 
eth the wordes, or elles idel wordes ben tho that 
ben nedeles, or withouten entente of nature] pro- 
fit ; and al be it that ide] wordes be ſomtime veni- 
al ſinne, yet ſhuld men doute hem, for we ſhul yeve 


% 


vil. Thiſe ben the ſinnes of the tonge, that comen 
of ire, and other ſinnes many mo. i iu 1 


 Remedium Tre. 


The remedie ayenſt ire is a vertue that cleped is 
Manſuetude, that is debonairtee, and eke ano- 
ther vertue that men clepen Patience or Suffe- 
raunce. - | 5 
1 Debonairtee withdraweth and refreineth the 

irrings and mevings of mannes corage in his 
herte in ſwich maner that they ne ſkip not out by 
anger ne ire; ſufferance ſuffereth ſwetely all the 
annoyance, and the wrong that is don to man 
outward Seint Jerome ſayth this of debonair- 


-tee, that it doth no harme to no wight ne ſayth, 


ne for no harme that men do ne fay he ne chaſeth 
not ayenſt reſon. 'This vertue ſomtime cometh 
of nature ; for, as ſayth the philoſophre, A man is 
a quick thing, by nature debonaire, and tretable 
to goodneſſe; but whan debonairtee is enformed 


af grace, than it is the more worth. 


Patience is another remedy ayenſt ire, and is a 
vertue that ſuffereth ſwetely every mannes good- 
neſſe, and is not wreth for non harme that is don 
to him. The philoſophre ſayth that patience is 
the vertue that ſuffreth debonairly al the outrage 
of adverſitee and every wicked word. This vertue 
maketh a man like to God, and maketh him 
Goddes owen childe, as ſayth Criſt : this vertue 
diſcomfiteth thin enemies; and therfore ſayth the 
wiſe man, If thou wolt vanquiſh- thin enemie ſee 
thou be patient. And thou ſhalt underſtond that 
a man fuffereth foure maner of grevances in out- 
ward thinges, ayenſt the which foure he muſt have 
foure maner of patiences. 


The firſt grevance is of wicked wordes ; thilke 


grevance ſuffred Jeſu Criſt, without grutching, 


ful. patiently, whan the Jewes deſpiſed him and 
repreved him ful oft: ſuffer thou therefore pa- 
tiently, for the wife man faith, If thou ſtrive with 
a foole, though the foole be wroth, or though he 
laugh, algate thou ſhalt have no reſte. That 
other grevance outward is to. have domage of thy 
catel; therayenſt ſuffred Crift ful patiently whan 


he was deſpoiled of al that he had in this lif, and 


that n'as but his clothes. 'Fhe thridde ee is 
a man to have harme in his body; that ſuffred 


Criſt ful patiently in all his paſſion. The fourthe 
grevance is in outrageous labour in werkes; wher- 
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boxe 1 ſay that folk that make hir ſervants to tra- 


vaile to grevouſly, or out of time, as in holy dayes, 
ſothly they do gret finne: hereayenſt ſuffered 
Criſt ful patiently, and taught us patience, whan 
he bare upon his bleſſed ſholders the eroſſe upon 
which he ſhuld ſuffer defpitous deth. Here may 
men lerne to be patient; for certes hot only Criſten 
men be patient for love of Jeſu Criſt, and for 
guerdon of the blisful Iif that is perdurable, but 
certes the old Payenes, that never were chriſ- 
tened, commendeden and uſeden the vertue of 
patience. . | | 

A philoſophre upon a time that wold have be- 
ten his diſciple for his gret treſpas, for which he 
was gretly meved, and brought a yerde to bete the 
childe, and whan this child ſawe the yerde he ſayd 
to his maiſter, What thinke ye to do? I wol bete 
thee, ſayd the maiſter, for thy correction. For- 
ſoth, fayd the childe, ye ought firſt correct your- 
felf, that have Joſt all your patience for the offence 
of a child. Forſooth, ſayd the maiſter, all weping, 
thou ſayeſt ſoth ; have thou the yerde, my dere 
ſone! and correct me for min impatience. Of 
patience cometh obedience, thurgh which a man 
is obedient to Criſt, and to all hem to which he 
ought to be obedient in Criſt. And underſtand 
wel that obedience is parfite whan that a man doth 


that he ſhuld do. Obedience generally, is. to per- 
forme haſtily the doctrine of God and of his ſove- 


raines, to which him ought to be obeiſant in all 


rightwiſcneſſe. 
De Accidia. | 
After the ſinne of wrath now wol I ſpeke of the 


ſinne of accidie or flouth; for envie blindeth the 
herte of a man, and ire troubleth a man, and ac- 
cidie maketh him hevy, thoughtful, and wrawe. 
Envie and ire maken bitcrneſſe in herte, which 


ditterneſſe is mother of accidie, and benimeth him 


the love of alle neſſe; than is accidie the an- 
zuiſh of a trouble herte : and Seint Auguſtine 


It is annoye of goodneſſe hag eng of | 


harme. Certes this is a damnable ſinne, for it 


| 


hardneſſe ne no for ſothly ſlouthe is fo 


| 2008 deed, be it never ſo lite. Uſage of labour is 


gladly and haſtily, with good herte entirely, all | ſinewes, and flouthe maketh hem feble and tendre. 
Than cometh drede for to beginne to werke any 


| Seint Gregorie. 


drede, imagining that he hath do ſo moche finne | 


doth wrong to Jeſu Criſt, in as mochte as it beni- 


meth the ſervice that men ſhulde do to Criſt with 
alle diligence, as ſayth Salomon; but accidie doth 


non ſwiche diligence : he doth all thing with an- 


noye, and with wrawnefle, ſlackneſſe, and excuſa- 


tion, with idelneſſe and unluſt ; for which the 


book ſayth, Accurſed be he that doth the ſervice' 


of God negligently. Than is accidie enemy to 


every eſtate of man; for certes the eſtate of man 
is in three maners; either it is the eſtate of inno- 
cence, as was the eſtate of Adam before that he fell 
into ſinne, in which eſtate he was holden to werk, 
26 in herying and adoring of God. Another eſtate 
is the eſtate of ſinful men, in which eſtate men 
ben holden to labour in*praying to God for 


| mercy of God is ever redy to the penitent per- 


Jo! + doth penitence, as upon ninety-and-nine righ 
amendement of hir ſinnes, and that he wold ; 


graunt hem to riſe out of hir ſinnes. Another eſtate | 


is the eſtate of grace, in which eſtate he is holden 


to werkes of penitence; and certes to all thiſe | 


thinges is accidie enemie and contrary,” for he 
loveth no beſineſſe at all. No certes this fouls 
finne of accidie is eke a ful gret enemie to the live» - 
lode of the body, for it ne hath no purveaunce 
ayenſt temporel neceſſitee, for it forſleutheth, for- 
fluggeth, and deftroieth all goodes temporel by 
reccheleſneſſe. Ship 70 
The fourth thing is that accidie is like hem tha 
ben in the peine of helle becauſe of hir louthe 
of hir hevineſſe; for they that be damned ben is 
bound that they may neyther do wel ne think” 
wel. Of accidie cometh firſt that a man is annoi- 
ed and accombred to do any goodneſſe, and that 
maketh that God hath abhomination of ſwiche at- 
cidie, as ſayth Seint John, | | 5 
Now cometh flouthe, that wol not ſuffre n 


tendre and ſo delicat, as ſayth Salomon, that he 
wol ſuffre non hardneſſe ne penance, and therfore 
he ſhendeth all that he doth. Ayenſt this roten 
ſinne of accidie and flouthe fhald men exerciſe 
hemſelf, and uſe hemſelf to do good werkes, and 
manly and vertuouſly cachen corage wel to do, 
thinking that our Lord Jeſu Criſt quiteth every 


a gret thing, for it maketh, as ſayth Seint Ber 
nard, the labourer to have ſtrong armes and has 


good werkes; for certes he that enclineth to ſiune, 
him thinketh it is to gret an empriſe for to 

take the werkes of goodneſſe, and caſteth in his 
herte that the circumſtances of goodneſſe ben ſo 
grevous and fo chargeant for to fuffre that he dare 
not undertake to do werkes of goodneſſe, as ſayth 


Now cometh wanhope, that is of the 
mercy of God, that cometh er moche 
outrageous ſorwe, and ſomtime of to moche 


that it wolde not availe him though he wolde re- 
pent him and forſake ſinne, thurgh which deſpeire 
or drede he abandoneth all his herte to every ma- 
ner finne, as ſayth Seint Auguſtine; which damp- 
nable ſinne, if it continue unto his end, it is cleped 
the ſinne of the Holy Goſt. This horrible finne is 
ſo perilous that he that is deſpeired ther ni no 
felonie, ne no ſinne that he douteth for to do, as 
ſhewed wel by Judas. Certes aboven all ſinnes 
than is this ſinne moſt diſpleſant and moſt ad- 
verſarie to Criſt. Sothly he that deſpeireth him 
is like to the coward champion' recreant that 
flieth withouten nede. Alas! alas! nedeles is 
he recreant and nedeles deſpeired. Certes the 


ſon, and is above all his werkes. Alas ! can» 
not a man bethinke him on the Goſpel of Sein 
Luke, chap. xv. ; wheras Criſt ſayth, that as wet 
tal ther Je Joys ts kevin wralt 2 NES 


men that neden no penitence? Loke further in 
the ſame goſpel the joye and the feſte of the good 
man that had loſt his fone, whan his ſone was re- | 
tourned with repentance to his fader. Can the 


f 
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xxili.) how that the thefe that was honged beſide 

Jeſu Criſt ſayd, Lordggemembre on me when 

thou comeſt in thy regne? Forſoth, ſaid Cxiſt, I 
ſay to thee to- day ſhalt thou be with me in Para- 

is. Certes ther is non ſo horrible ſinne of man 

that ne may in his lif be deſtroyed by penitence 


£ 


— 


peired, ſith that his mercy is ſo redy and large? 
Axe and have. Than cometh ſompnolence, No 
1s, luggy flumbring, which maketh a man hevy 
and dull in body and in ſoule, and this ſinne co- 


meth of ſlouthę; and certes the time that by way j 


of reſon man ſhuld not ſlepe is by the morwe, but 
if ther were, cauſe reſonable ; for ſothly in the 


8 tide is moſt. covenable to a man to ſay 


is prayers, and for to think on God, and to ho- 

nour God, and. to yeve almeſſe to the poure that 

comen firſt in the name of Jeſu Criſt. Lo, what 

fayth Salomon? Who ſo wol by the morwe awake 

to ſeke me he ſha] find me. Than cometh negli- 

ce or reccheleſneſſe, that recketh of nothing; 

and though that ignorance be mother of all harmes 

certes. negligence is the norice: negligence ne 

. doth no force whan he ſhal do a thing whether 
he do it wel or badly; N : . 

The xemedie of thiſe two ſinnes is, as ſayth the 

wiſe man, that he that dredeth God ſpareth not 

to do that him ought to do; and he that loveth 

God he wol do diligence to pleſe God by his 

werkes, and abandon himſelf with all his might 


wel for to do. Than cometh idelneſſe, that is the 


ate of all harmes. An idel man is like to a place 

t hath no walles, theras deviles may enter on 

every ſide, or ſhoot at him at diſcoyerte by temp- 

tation on every ſide: this idelneſſe is the thurrok 

of all wicked and vilains thoughtes, and of all jan- 

geles, trifles, and all ordure: certes heven is yeven 

o hem that. will labour, and not to idel folk: alſo 

| David ſayth, They ne be not in the labour of men, 

ne they ſhul not ben whipped with men, that is to 

ſay, in Purgatorie: certes than ſemeth it they ſhul 

ben tormented with the devil in helle But if they 
do penance. | | 

F Than cometh theſinne that men clepen Tarditas, 

as Phan a man is latered or taryed or he wol 

fourne to God; and certes that is a gret folie: he 

is like him that falleth in the diche and wol not 

ariſe. And this vice cometh of falſe hope, that 

| qu that he ſhal live long; but that hope 

illeth ful oft. ER . 

Than cometh Lacheſſe, that is he that whan he 

beginneth any good werk, anon he wol forlete it 

= and ſtint, as don they that have any wight to go- 

Verne, and ne take of him no more kepe, anon as 

they find any contrary or any annoy. Thiſe ben 

the newe ſhepherdes that let hir ſhepe wetingly 

75 renne to the wolf that is in the breres, and do no 

force of hir owen governance. Of this cometh 

poverte and deſtruction both of ſpirituel and tem- 

2 thinges: than cometh a maner coldneſſe that 

eſeth all the herte of man; than cometh unde vo- 


thurgh vertue of the paſſion and of the deth of 
Criſt. Alas! what nedeth man than to be deſ- 


tion, thurgh which a man is fo blont, as ſayth 


| 
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not remembre hem: alſo (as ſayth Seint Luke, ch. geint Bernard, and bath Grieche -langour-in his 
ſoule, that he may neyther rede ne fing in holy 


— — 
— 


| 


chirche, ne here ne thinke of no devotion, ne tra- 
vaile with his hondes in no good werk, that it n'is 
to him unſavory and all appalled : than wexeth he 
ſluggiſh and flombry, and ſone wol he be wroth, 
and ſone is he inclined to hate and to envie: than 
cometh the ſinne of worldly ſorwe, ſwiche as is 
cleped Tri/iitia, that fleth. a man as ſayth Seint 


PFoule; for certes ſwiche ſorwe werketh to the 
deth of the ſoule and body alſo, for therof cometli 


that a man is annoied of his owen lif, wherfore 
ſwiche ſorwe ſhorteth the lif of many a man, or 
that his time is come by way of kinde. | 


" Ayenſt this horrible fine of accidie, and the 
braunches of he ſame, ther is a vertue that is cal. 
led Fortitudo or Strength, that is, an affe@ion 
thurgh which a man deſpiſeth noyous thinges, 
This vertue is ſo mighty and ſo vigorous, that it 
dare withſtond mightily, and wraſtle ayenſt the 
afſautes of the devil, and wiſely kepe himſelf fro 
periles that ben wicked, for it enhaunſeth and en- 
forceth the ſoule, right as accidie abateth and 
maketh it feble; for this fortitude. may endure 
with long ſufferance the travailles that ben cove- 
nable. e e eee e 
This vertue hath many ſpices: the firſt is cleped 
Magnanimitee, that is to ſay, gret corage; for 
certes ther behoveth gret corage ayenſt accidie, 
leſt that it ſwalowe the ſoule by the ſinnè of ſorwe, 
or deſtroy it with wanhope., Certes this vertue 
maketh folk to undertake hard and grevous 
thinges by hir owen will wiſely and reſonably. 
And for as.moche as the devil fighteth ayenſt 
man more by queinteſſe and fleight than by 
ſtrength, therfore ſhal a man withſtond him by wit, 
by reſon, and by diſcretion, Than ben ther the 
vertues of feith, and hope in God and in his ſcintes, 
to acheven and accomplicethe good werks, in the 
which he purpoſeth termely to continue. Than 
cometh ſcuretee or ſikerneſſe, and that is han 2 
man ne douteth no travaile in time coming of the 
good werkes that he hath begonne: than cometh 
magnificence, that is to fay, whan a man doth and 
per ormeth- gret werkes of goodneſſe that he hath 
egonne, and that is the end why that men ſhuld 
do good werkes, for in the accompliſuing of g 
werkes lieth the gret guerdon: than is ther con- 
ſtance, that is ſtableneſſe of corage, and this ſhuld 
be in herte by ſtedfaſt feith, and in mouth, and in 
bering, in chere and in dede. Eke ther ben mo 
ſpecial remedies ayenſt accidie, in divers werkes, 


and in conſideration of the peines of helle, and of 


the joyes of he ven, and in truſt of the Ip of the 
Holy Goſt, that will yeve him might to performe 
My FO Rs 7 nn 3g 4-2 eat 


> i 44 1 43 19 'Z 7 
* - 5 5 £* * 1 5 ” " - 3 
; : FF De tia 54 4 Bene 
” 1 1 = * 
* 5-7 "2. 1 75 r Jan 


After accidie wol I ſpeke of avarice and of cove- 
riſe; al which dune Seitic Poule lt, "he ra 
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f zes 10 coveitiſe; for ſothly whan the 
herte of man is confounded in itſelf and troubled, 


nd that the ſoule hath loſt the comfort of God, 
\ ſeketh he an idel ſalas of worldly thinges. . 


-Avarice, after the. deſeription of Seint Auguſ- 


tine, is a Ikerouſneſſe in herte to have erthly 
thinges. Som other folk ſayn that avarice is for to 
purchaſe many erthly thinges, and nothing to 
eve to hem that han nede. And underſtond wel 
that avarice ſtandeth not only in land ne catel, 
but ſom time in ſcience and in glorie, and in eve» 
ry maner outrageous thing, is avarice : and the 
difference betwene avarice and coveteiſe is this; 
toveteiſe is for to coveit ſwiche thinges as thou 
haſt not, and avarice is to withholde and kepe 
ſwiche thinges as thou haſt without. rightful nede. 
Sothly this avarice is a ſinne that is ful dampnable, 
for all holy writ curſeth it, and ſpeketh ayenſt it, 
for it doth wrong to Jeſu Criſt, for it bereveth 
him the love that men to him owen, and tourneth 
it backward ayenſt all reſon, and maketh that the 
avaricious man hath more hope in his catel than 
in Jeſu Criſt, and doth more obſervance in keping 
& his treſour than he doth in the ſervice of Jeſu 
Criſt; and therfore ſayth Seint Poule, that an a- 
varicious man is the thraldome of idolatrie. | 
What difference is ther betwix an idolaſtre and 
an avaricious man, but that an idolaſtre peraven- 
ture ne hath not but o maumet or two, and the a- 
raricious man hath many? for certes every florein 
in his coffre is his maumet: and certes the ſinne 
ef maumetrie is the firſt that God defended in the 
ten commandments, as bereth witneſſe, Exod. ch. 
xx. ; Thou ſhalt have no falſe goddes before me, 
ne thou ſhalt make to thee no graven thing. Thus 
isan avaricious man that loveth his treſour beſore 
God an idolaſtre. And thurgh this curſed ſinne 
of ayarice and coveitiſe cometh thiſe hard lord- 
flips thurgh which men ben diſtreined by talla- 
ges, cuſtomes, and cariaget, more than hir dutee 
or reſon is; and eke take they of hir bondmen 
cementes, which might more refonably be 
ed extortions than amercementes; of which 
amercemetites, or ranſoming of bondmen, ſom 
lordes ſtewardes ſay that it is rightful; for as 
moche as a cherl hath no temporel thing that it 
nets his lordes as they ſay. But certes thiſe lord- 
ſtippes don wrong, that bereven hir bondmen 
thinges that they never yave hem. | Auguſtinus de 
Civitate Det, libro ix. Soth is that the condition of 
thraldom, and the firſt cauſe of thraldoni was for 
finne. Geneſis V. | 


Thus may ye ſee that the gilt deſerved thral- | 


dom, but not nature; whetfore thiſe lordes ne 
Huld not to moche glorifie hem in hir lordſhipes, 
ich that they by naturel condition ben not lordes 
& hir thralles, but that thraldom came firſt by the 
deſerte of ſinne. And furtherover, ther as the 
hwe ſayth that temporel goodes of bondfolk ben 
the goodes of hir lord, ye, that is for to under- 
fond, the gbodes of the emperour, to defend hein 
in hir right; but not to robbe hem ne to reve 


hem; therfore ſayth Seneca, The prudent ſhuld 


live benignely with the thral, tho that thou clepeſt 
thy „ ben Goddes peple; for Bumble folk ben 
01. 1 7 
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ae frendes; they ben c 
Lord thy king. 47825 e hap 
Thinke alſo that of ſwiche ſeed as cherles 
ſpringen, of ſwiche ſeed ſpringen lordeg: as wel 
may the cherl be ſaved as the lord: The fame, 
deth that taketh the cherl ſwiche deth taketh.the- 
lord; wherfore I rede do right fo with thy cherl 
as thou woldeſt that thy lord did with thee if thou 
were in his plight, Every ſinful man is a cherl to: 
ſinne. I rede thee; thou lord; that thou reule thee: 
in ſwiche wiſe that thy cherles rather love these 
than drede thee, I wote wel that, ther is degree, 
above degree, as reſdn is, and ſkill is, that men 
do hir devoir ther as it is due ; but certes extor- 
tion and deſpit of your underlinges is dampnable. 
And furthermore; underſtond wel that thiſe en- 
queroures or tyrantes maken ful oft thralles of, 
hem that ben borne of as royal blood as hen they 
that hem conqueren. This name of Thraldom 
was never erſt couthe til that Noe ſayd that hie 
ſone Cham ſhuld be thrall to his brethren; for his 
ſinne. What ſay we than of hem that pille and 
don extortions to holy chirche ? Certes the ſwerd 
that mien yeven firſt to a knight han he is nee 
dubbed ſignifieth that he ſhuld defend holy chirche, 
and not robbe it ne pille it; and who ſo doth is: 
traitour to Criſt: as faith Seint Auguſtine, Tho 
ben the devils wolves that ſtrangelen the ſhepe of, 
Jeſu Criſt, and don worſe than wolyes z for ſothly 
whan the wolf hath full his wombe he ftintethy - 
to ſtrangle ſhepe, but fothly the pillours and des, 
ſtroiers of holy chirches goodes ne do not ſo; for 
they ne. ſtigt never to pille. Now, as I have faydy; 
ſith ſo is that ſinne was firſt cauſe of thraldomy. 
than is it thus, that at the time that all this world 
was in ſinne, than was all this world in thraldon- 
and in ſubjectien: but certes ſith the time of 
grace came, God ordeined that ſom. folk ſhuld be 
more high in eſtate and in degree, and ſom folle, 
more lowe, and that everica ſhuld be ſferved- 
in his eſtate and his degree: and therfore in ſons. 
contrees ther as they hen thralles whan they have 
tourned hem to the feith they make hir thralles 
free out of thraldom; and therfore certes che % 
oweth to his man that the man oweth to the lord. 
The Pope clepeth himſelf Servant of the ſervants 
of God; but for as moche as the eſtate. of holy 
chirche ne might not have ben, ne the commun 
profite might not have be kept, ne pces ne raſt 
in efthe, Fat if God had ordeined that ſom men, 
have higher degree ànd ſom men lower, therſore 
was ſoveraintee ordeined to kepe and mainteiney 
and defend, hire underlipges or hire fubjectes in 
reſon, as ferforth as it heth in hire power, and 
not to deſtroy hem ne confound. wherfore I ſay 
that thilke lordes that ben like wolves, that de- 
voure the poſſeſſions or the cate} of poure folk 
wrongfully, withouten mercy or meſure, they ſhut 
receive by tlie ſame meſure that they have mes; 
ſured td poure folk the mercy. of Jeſu Criſt, bur 
they it amende; Now cometh - deceit betwixt. 
marchant and niarchant. And thou ſhalt under- 
ſtond that marchandiſe is in two maners, that! - 


on is bodily, and that other is goſtly; that on ig 


: 


honeſt and leful, and that other is diſhoneſt and 
; N 


0 


unleful. The bodily marchandiſe, that is leful 
and honeſt, is this, that ther as God hath ordein- 
ed that a regne or a contree is ſuffiſant to himſelf, 
than it is honeſt and leful that of the haboundance 
of this contree men helpe another contree that is 
nedy; and therfore ther muſt be marchants to 
bring fro on contree to another hir marchandiſe. 
That other marchandiſe that men haunten with 
fraude, and trecherie, and deceit, with leſinges 
and falſe othes, is right curſed and dampnable. 
Spirituel marchandiſe is proprely fimonie, that is, 
ententif deſire to buy thing ſpirituel, that is, thing 
which apperteineth to the ſeintuarie of God, and 


to the cure of the ſoule. This deſire, if ſo be that Y 


a man do his diligence to performe it, al be it that 
his defire ne take non effect, yet it is to him a 
dedly ſinne, and if he be ordered he is irregular. 
Certes ſimonie is cleped of Simon Magus, that 
wold have bought for temporel catel the yefte 
that God had yeven by the Holy Goſt to. Seint 
Peter and to the apoſtles; and therfore under- 
ſtond ye, that both he that ſelleth and he that by- 
eth thinges ſpirituel ben called Simoniackes, be it 
by catel, be it by procuring, or by fleſhly praier 
of his frendes, fleſhly frendes or ſpirituel frendes, 
fleſhly in two maners, as by kinrede or other 
frendes ; ſothly if they pray for him that is not 
worthy and able it is ſimonie, if he take the bene- 


fice, and if he be worthand able ther is non. | 


That other maner is whan man or woman pray- 
eth for folk to advancen hem only for wicked 
fleſhly affection, "which they have unto the per- 
ſons, and that is foule ſimone ; but certes in ſer- 
vice, for which men yeven thinges ſpirituel unto 
Hir ſervants, it muſt be underſtonde that the fer- 
vice muſt be honeſt or elles not, and alſo that it 
be without | bargaining, and that the perſon be 
able; for (as ſayth Seint Damaſcen) All the ſin- 
nes of the world, at regard of this ſinne, ben as 
thing of nought, for it is the gretteſt ſinne that 
may be after the ſinne of Lucifer and of Anticriſt; 
for hy this ſinne God for)eſeth the chirche and the 
foule, which he bought with his precious blood, by 
hem that yeven chirches to hem thatbennot digne, 
for they pat in theves, that ſtelen the ſoules of Jeſu 
. Eriſt, and deſtroyen his patrimonie. By ſwiche 
undigne preeſtes and curates han lewed men leſſe 
reverence of the ſacraments of holy chirche ; and 
ſwiche yevers of chirches put the children of Criſt 
out, and put into chirches the divels owen ſones ; 
they ſellen the ſoules that lambes ſhald kepe to the 
wolf, which ſtrangleth hem, and therefore ſhall 
they never have part of the paſture of lambes, that 
3s, in the bliſſe of heven.. Now cometh haſardrie, 
with his apertenauntes, as tables and rafles, of 
which cometh deceit, falſe othes, chidings, and 
all raving, blaſpheming, and reneying of God, 
Hate of his neyghbours, waſt of goodes, miſpending 
of time, and ſomtime manſlaughter. Certes ha- 
fardours ne mow not be without gret finne, Of 
avarice comen eke leſinges, theft, falſe witneſſe, 
and falſe othes; and ye ſhul underſtonde that theſe 
be gret ſinnes, and expreſſe ayenſt the commande- 
ments of God; as Thave fayd, Falſe witneſſe is eke 


| 
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in word and in dede; in word, as for to bereve thy 


neighbours good name by thy falſe witneſſe, or 
bereve him his cateFor his heritage by thy falſe 
witnefling, whan thou for ire, or for mede, or for 
envie, bereft. fal{t witneſſe, or accuſeſt him, or ex- 
cuſeſt thyſelf flſely. Ware, ye queſtmongers and 


ful gret ſorye and peine, and many another mo, 
The ſinne af theft is alſo expreſſe ayenſt Goddes 
heſt, and that in two maners, temporel and fpi- 
rituel. The temporel theft is as for to take thy 
en, e catel ayenſt his will, be it by force or 
by fleight, be it in meting or meſure, by ſteling, 
by falſe enditements upon him, and in borowing 
of thy neighbours catel in entent never to pay it 
ayen, and femblable thinges. Spirituel theft is 


er of thinges ſacred to Criſt, in two maners ; by 
reſon of the holy place, as chirches or chirches 
hawes; (for every vilains ſinne that men don in 
ſwiche places may be called facrilege, or every 
violence in ſemblable places) alſo they that with- 
drawe falſely the rentes.and rightes that longen to 
holy chirche; and plainly and generally, ſacril 

is to reve holy thing fro holy place, or unholy 
thing out of holy place, or holy thing out of un- 


holy place. 
Remedium Avaritie, _ 

Now ſhul ye underſtond that releving of ara. 
rice is miſericorde and pitee largely taken, And 
men might axe why that miſericorde and pitee 
are releving of avarice? Certes the avaricious 
man ſheweth no pitee ne miſericorde to the nede- 

ful man, for he deliteth him in the keping of his 
treſour, and not in the reſcouing ne releving of 
his even Criſten: and therfore ſpeke I firſt of 
miſericorde. Than is miſericorde (as ſayth the 
philoſophre) a vertue by which the corage of man 
is ſtirred by the mifeſe of him that is miſeſed ; ys» 
pon which miſericorde foloweth pitee, in perfots 
ming and fulfilling of charitable werkes of mercie, 
helping and comforting him that is miſeſed. And 
certes this. meveth a man to mifericorde of Jeſu 
Criſt, that he yave himſelf for our offence, and 


| ſuffred deth for miſericorde, and foryaf us our o- 


riginal ſinnes, and therby releſed us fro the peine 
of hell, and amenuſed the peines of Purgatory by 
penitence, and yeveth us grace wel to 25 and at: 
the laſt the blifle of heven. The ſpices of miſeri- 
corde ben for to lene, and eke for to yeve, and for 
to foryeve and releſe, and for to have pitee in 
herte, and compaſſion of the miſchefe of his even 
Criſten, and alſo to chaſtiſe ther as nede is. Ano» 
ther maner of remedy ayenſt avarice is reſonable 
largeſſe; but ſothly here behoveth the canſider-- 
ation of the grace of Jeſu Criſt, and of the tem- 
porel goodes, and alſo of the goodes perdurable 
that Jeſu Criſt yave to us, and to have remem- 
brance of the deth which ke ſhal receive, be wot 
not whan ; and eke that he ſhal forgon all that 
he hath, fave only that which he hath diſpended 


in good werkes. 


/ 


notaries ! certes for falſe witneſſing was Suſanna in 


facrilege, that is to. ſay, hurting of holy thinges, 
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liome to hem that ſhul be dampned. 


maner of eting. The fourthe is, whan thurgh 


un other maner ben diſtinct the ſpices of glot- 
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But for as moche as ſom folk ben unmeſurable, 
men oughten for to avoid and eſchue fool-largeſſe, 
the whiche men clepen Waſte, Certes he that is 
fool-large he yeveth not his catel, but he leſ-th his 


is Þ 


Ayenſt glotonie the remedie is abſtinence, as 


his catel: ſothly what thing that he yeveth for vaine | ſayth Galien; but that 1 holde not meritorie, if 


glorie, as to minſtrals, and to folk that bere his res | 


nome in the world, he hath do ſinne therof, and non 
vertue, and with 


almeſſe: certeshe leſeth foule his good that ne ſeketh 
with the yefte of hir good nothing but ſinne: he is 
like to an hors that ſeketh rather to drink drovy or 
troubled water than. for to drink water of the 
clere well: and for as moche as they yeven ther 
4s they ſhuld nat yeven, to hem appertaineth 
thilke maliſon that Criſt ſhal yeve at the day of 


- De Gull, | 


After avarice cometh glotonie, which is expreſſe 
&ycnſt the commandement of God. Glotonie is 
unmeſurable appetit to ete or to drinke, or elles 
to do in ought to the unmeſurable appetite and 
diſordeined coveitiſe to ete or drinke. This ſinne 
corrupted all this world, as is wel ſhewed in the 
ſinne of Adam and of Eve. Loke alſo what ſayth 
Seint Poule of glotonie : Many (ſayth he) gon, 
of which I have ofte ſaid to you, and now I ſay 
it weping, that they ben the enemies of the eroſſe 
of Criſt, of which the end is deth; and of which 
hir wombe is hir God and. hir glorie, in confuſion 
of hem that ſo. ſerven erthly thinges. He that 
that is ufant to this ſinne of glotonie, he ne may 
no ſinne withſtond; he muſt be in ſervage of all 
vices, for it is the devils horde ther he hideth him 
and reſteth. This ſinne hath many ſpices: the 
firſt, is dronkenneſſe, that is the horrible ſepulture 
of mannes reſon, and -therfore whan a man is 
dronke he hath loſt his reſon; and this is dedly 
fine; but ſothly whan that a man is not wont 
to ſtrong drinkes, and peraventure ne knoweth 
not the ſtrength of the drinke, or hath feble- 
neſſe in his hed, or hath travailled, thurgh 
which he drinketh the more, al be he ſodenly 


but venial. The ſecond ſpiee of glotonie is, that 
the ſpirit of a man wexeth all trouble for dronk- 
enneſſe, and bereveth a man the diſcretion of his 
wit. The thridde ſpice of glotonie is whan a 
man devoureth his mete, and hath not rightful 


taught with drinke, it is no dedely finne | 


the gret abundance of his mete the humours in his 
body ben diſtempered. The fifthe is foryetful- 
neſſe by to mochedrinking, for which ſometime a 
man forgeteth by the morwewhat he did over eve. 


onie, after Seint Gregorie. The firſt is for to ete 

ore time; the ſecond is whan a man geteth | 
him to delicate mete or drinke; the thridde is 
whan men taken to moche over meſure; the 
fourth is curioſitee, with gret entent ts maken 
and appareille his mete; the fiſth is for to ete 
edily. Thiſe ben the five fingers of the devils 
nd, by which he draweth folk to the ſinne. 


| 


he do it only for the hele of his body. Seint 
Auguſtine wol that abſtinence» be don for 
| | ence. Abſtinence (ſayth 
he) is litel worth but if a man have good will 
therto, and but it be enforced by patience and 
charitee, and that men don it for Goddes ſake, 
and in hope to have the bliſſe in heven. ' 

The felawes of abſtinence ben attemperance, 
that holdeth the mene in alle thinges; alſo ſhame, 
that eſcheweth all diſtioneſtee; ſuffiſance, + that 
ſeketh no riche metes ne drinkes, ne doth no force 
of non outrageous appareilling of mete; meſure 
alſo, that Me . by reaſon the unmeſurable 
appetit of eting; ſaberneſſe alſo, that reſtreineth 
the outrage of drinke ; ſparing alſo, that reſtrein- 
eth the delicat eſe to fit long at mete, wherfore 
ſom folk ſtanden of hir owen will whan they ete, 


becauſe they wol ete at leſſe leiſer. J 


After glotonie cometh lecherie, for thiſe two 
ſinnes ben fo nigh coſins that oft time they wol 
not depart. God wote this ſinne is ful diſpleſant 
to God, for he ſaid himſelf, Do no lecherie ; and 
therfore he putteth gret peine ayenſt this ſinne: 
for in the old lawe if a woman thrall were taken in 
this ſinne, ſhe ſhuld be beten with ſtaves to the deth, 
and if ſhe were a gentilwoman ſhe ſhuld be flain with 
ſtones, and if ſhe were a biſhoppes doughter ſhe 
ſhuld be brent by Goddes commandement; More- 
over, for the ſinne of lecherie God dreint all the 
world, and after that he brent five cities with - 
thonder and lightning, and ſanke hem doun into hell. 
Now let us ſpeke than of the ſaid ſtinking ſinne 
of lecherie, that men clepen Avoutrie, that is of 
wedded folk, that is to ſay, if that on of hem be 
wedded or elles both. Seint John ſayth, that 
avouterers ſhul ben in helle in a ſtacke brenning 
of fire and of brimſtone; in fire for herlecherie,in 
brimſtone for the ſtenche of hir : ordure. Certes 
the breking of this ſacrament is an horrible thing; 
it was made of God himſelf in Paradis, and 
confirmed by Jeſu Criſt, as witneſſeth Seint Ma- 
thew in the Goſpel; A man ſhal let fader and 
moder, and take him to his wif, and they ſhal be 

two in on fleſh, - This ſacrament betokeneth the 
knitting together of Criſt and holy chirche, And 
not only that God forbade- avoutrie in dede, but 
alſo he commanded that thou ſhuldeſt not coveit 
thy neighbours wif. In this haſte (fayth Seiner 
Auguſtine) is forboden all maner toveitife to do 
lecherig. Lo, what fayth Scint- Mathew in the 
Goſpel, that who fo ſeeth a woman to coveitiſt 
of his luſt, he hath don leckerie with Hire in his 
herte. Here may ye fee that not only the dede 
of this ſinne is forboden, but eke the defire to don 
that ſinne. This ow ſinne annoyeth grevoully 
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hem that it haunt : and firſt to the ſoule, for he 
obligeth it to ſinne and to peine of deth, which 
is perdurable; and to the body annoyeth it 
grevouſly alſo, for it drieth him and waſteth and 
ment him, and of his blood he maketh ſacrifice to 
the fend of helle: it waſteth eke his catel and 
his ſubſtance; and certes if it be a foule thing 
_ man to waſte his cateF on women, yet is it a 
fouler thing whan that ſor ſwiche ordure women 
diſpenden upon men hir catel and hir ſubſtance. 
This finne, as ſayth the prophet, bereveth man 
and woman hir good fame and all hir honour; 
and it is ful plefant to the devil, for therby win- 
neth ha the moſte partic of this wretched world: 
and right as a marchant deliteth him moſt in that 
chaffare Which he hath moſt avantage and pro- 
fite of; right ſo deliteth the fend in this ordure. 


This is that other hond of the devil, with five 


7 = 3 to cacche the peple to his vilanie. The 
| fingre is the foole loking of the foole woman 
and of the foole man, that ſleth right as the 
baſilicok fleth folk hy venime of his ſight, for the 
- coveitiſe of the eyen foloweth the eoveitiſe of the 
herte. The ſecond fingre is the vilains touching 
in wicked maner;' and therfore ſayth Salomon, 
that whoſo toucheth and handleth a woman he 
fareth as the nian that handleth the ſcorpion, 
which ſtingeth and ſodenly ſleth thurgh his en- 
veniming; or as who ſo that toucheth warme 


pitch it ſhendeth his fingers. The thridde is foule 


wordes, whiche fareth like fire, which right 
anon brenneth the herte. The fourth finger is 
kiſſing, and trewely he were a gret foole that 
wold kiſſe the mouthe of a brenning oven or of 
a fourneis; and more fookes ben they that kiſſen 
in vilainie, for that mouth is the mouth of helle; 
and namely thiſe olde dotardes holoures, whach 
wol kiſſe and flicker, and beſie hemſelf though 


they may nought do: certes they ben like to 


houndes, for an hound whan he cometh by the 


roſer or by other buſhes, though ſo be that 


he may not piſſe, yet wol he heve up his leg 
And make a contenance to piſſe. And for that 


many men weneth that he may not ſinne for 


no likerouſneſſe that he doth with his wif, trewe- 


ly that opinion is falſe; God wot a man may 


Nec himfelf with his own knif and make him- 
ſelf dronken of his owen tonne. Certes be it 


wif, be it childe, or any worldy thing, that he 


loveth before God, it is his maumet, ant he is 
an'idohſtre. A man fhuld love his wif by dif- 


_ - cretion, patiently and attemprely and than is ſhe- 


-* as though it were his ſuſter. The fifth fingre of 
the divels hond is the ſtinking dede of lecherie. 
Trewely the five fingers of glotonie the fend 
| 2 in the wombe of a man, and with his 
Ave fingers of lecherie he gripeth him by the 
reines for to throwe him into the fourneis of helle, 
ther as they ſhul have the fire and the wormes 
that ever ſhul laſten, and weping and wayling, 
and ſharpe hunger and thurſt, and griſlineſſe of 


divels whiche ſhul all to-trede hem withouten 


F and withouten ende. Of lecherie, as I 
ayd, ſourden and fpringen divers ſpices; as for- 
nication that is betwene man and woman which 
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ben not maried, and is dedly ſinne, and ayenf? 
nature. All that is enemy and deſtruction to 
nature isayenſt nature. Parfay the reaſon of a man 
eke telleth him wel that it is dedly- ſinne, for as 
moche as God forbad lecherie; and Seint Poule 
yeveth hem the regne that nis dewe to no wight 
but to hem that don dedely ſinne. Another ſinne 
ol lecherie is, to bereven a maid of hire meidenhed, 
for he that ſo doth, certes he caſteth a mayden 
out of the higheſt degree that is in this preſent 
lif, and bereveth hire thilke precious fruit that 
the boo kclepeth the Hundreth Fruit; I ne can 
| ſay it non otherwiſe in Engliſh, but in Latine it 
| hight Centgfimus fructus. Certes he that ſo doth is 
| the cauſe of many damages and vilanies mo than 


of all damages that beſtes do in the feld that 
breketh the hedge of the cloſure, thurgh which he 
deſtroyeth that may not be reftored ; for certes 

no 


if that ſhe have will to do peniterce, but never 
ſhal it be but that ſhe is corrupte. And all be it 
ſo that I have fpoke ſomwhat of avoutrie, it is 

to ſhewe the periles that longen to avoutrie, 
or to eſchewe that foule ſinne. Avoutre, in 
Latine, is for to ſaye, approching of another man- 
nes bedde, thurgh whiche tho that ſomtime were 
on fleſhe abandone hir bodies to other perſons, 
Of this ſinne, as ſayth the wiſe man, folow many 
harmes : firſte breking of feith: and certes feith 
is the key of Criſtendom, and whan that key is 
broken and lorne ſothly Criſtendom is lorne, and 
ſtone vaine and without fruit. This ſinne alſo is 
theft, for theft generally is to reve à wight his 
thinges ayenſt his will. Certes this is the fouleſt 
theft that may be whan that a woman ſteleth hire 
body from her huſbond, and yeveth it to hire holour 
to defoule it, and ſteleth hire ſoule fro Criſt and 
ye vethit to the devil t this is a fouler theſte than for 
to breke a chirche and ſtele away the chalice; 
for thiſe 4vouterers breken the temple of God 
ſpirituelly, and ſtelen the veſſell of grace, that is, 


the body and the ſoule, for whiche. Criſte ſhal de- 
ſtroy hem, as ſayth Seint Poule. Sothly of this 
theft. douted gretly Joſeph, whan that his lordes 
; wif prayed him of vilainie, whan he ſayde, Lo, 
my Lady, how my Lord hath take to me under 
my warde all that he hath in this world, ne no- 
thing is out of my power but only ye, that ben his 
| wif: and how ſhuld I then do this wickedneſſe, and 
ſinne ſo horribly ayenſt God and ayenſt my Lord? 
God it forbede! Alas! all to litelis ſwiche trouth now 


[ 


yfounde! The thridde harme is the filth thurgh 


| whichthey brekethe commandement of God andde- 
foule the auter of matrimonies, that is Criſt ; for 
certes inſo moche as the ſacrament of mariage is ſo 
noble and ſo digne, ſo moche is it the greter ſinne 
for to breke it, for God made mariage in Paradis, it 
the eſtate of innocencie, to multiplie mankinde 
to the ſervice of God, and therſore is the breking 
| therof the more grevous, of which breking come 
falſe heires oft time, that wrongfully occupien 
| folkes heritages, and therfor wol Criſt put hem 


any man can reken : right as he ſomtime is cauſe 


re may maidenhed be reſtored than an arme 
that is ſmitten fro the body may returne ayen 
and wexe : ſhe may have mercy, this wot I wel, 
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folk. Of this broking cometh eke oft time that 


. Relial is to ſay withouten juge, and ſo faren they; 
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folk unware wedde or finne with hir owen 
kindrede ; and namely thiſe harlottesthat haunten 
bordelles of thiſe faul women that may helikened 
to a commune gong wheras men purge hir ordure 
What ſay we alſo of putours, that live by the 
horrible ſinne of puterie, and conftrein women 
to yelde hem a certain' rent of her bodily putrie, 
ye, ſomtime his owen. wif or his childe, as do: 
thiſe baudes? Certes thiſe ben curſed ſinnes. 
Vnderſtond alſo that avourie is ſet in the ten com- 
mandements betwene theft and manſlaughter, for 
it is the greteſt theft that may be, for it is theſt of 
body and of ſfoule : and it is like to homicide, for it 
kerveth atwo and breketh atwo hem that firſt 
were made on fleſh; and therfore by the old lawe 
of God they ſhuld be ſlaine, but natheleſſe by the 
lawe of Jeſu Criſt, that is the lawe of pitee, whan 
he ſayd to the woman that was found in avoutrie, 
and ſhuld have be ſlain with ſtones, after the will 
of the Jewes, as was hir lawe, Go, faid Jeſu Criſt, 
and have no more will to do ſinne. Sothly the 
vengeance of avoutrie is awarded to the peine of 
belle, but if fo be that it be diſcombered by 
penitence, Yet ben ther mo ſpices of this curſed 
inne, as whan that on of hem is religious, or 
elles both; or of folk that ben entered into ordere, 
as ſub-deken, deken, or preeſt, or hoſpitalers; 
and ever the higher that he is in ordre the greter 
is the ſinne. The thinges that gretely agrege hir 
inne is the breking of hir avow of chaſtitee 
whan they received the ordre. And moreover, 
ſoth is that holy ordre is cheſe of all the treſorie 
of God, and is a ſpecial ſigne and. marke of 
chaſtitee, | to . ſhew that they ben joined to 
chaſtitee, which is the moſte precious bf that is. 
And thiſe ordered folk ben ſpecially titled to God, 
and of the ſpecial meinie of God, for which whan 
they don dedly ſinne they ben the ſpecial trai- 
tours of God and of his peple, for they live by 
the peple to praye for the peple, and whiles they 
ben ſwiche traitours hir-prayeres availe not to the 

peple. Preeſtes ben as angels as by the myſterie 

of hir dignitee; but forſoth Seint Poule ſaith 

that Sathanas transfourmeth him in an angel of 

light. Sothly the preeſt that haunteth dedly 

finne he may be likened to an angel of derkneſſe 

transfourmed into an angel of light; he ſemeth 
an angel of light, but for ſoth he is an angel of 

darknefſe. Swiche preeſtes be the ſones of Hely, 

as is ſhewed in the Book of Kinges that they 
were the ſonnes of Belial, that is the divel. 


hem thinketh that they be free, and have no juge, 
no more than hath a free boll, that taketh which 
cow that him liketh in the toun. So faren they by 
women, for right as on free boll is ynough for 
all a toun, right ſq is a wicked preeſt corruption 


ynough for all a pariſh or for all a countree. Thiſe 


preeſtes, as ſayth the book, ne cannot miniſter the 
myſterie of preeſthood to the peple, ne they knowe 
not God, ne they hold hem not apaied, as ſaith 
the book, of ſodden fleſh that was to hem offred, 


aut of the regne of heven, that is heritage to good / rightſothiſe ſhrewes ne hold hem not apaĩed ot ro- 


ed fleſh and ſodden with which the peple feden hem 


in gret reverence, but they wol have raw fleſh, ' 
as folkes wives and hir doughters. And certes 
thiſe women that conſenten to hir harlotrie don 
gret wrong to Criſt and to holy chirche, and to 
all halowes and to all ſoules, for they bereven all 

thiſe hem that ſhuld worſhip Criſt and holy 
chirche, and pray for Criſten ſoules; and ore 
han ſwiche preeſtes, and hir lemmans alſo that 
conſenten to hir lecherie, the malifon of the court 
Criſten til they come to amendement. The 
thridde ſpice of avoutrie is ſomtime betwixta man 
and his wif, and that is whan they take no regard 


ſaith Seint Jerome, and ne recken of nothing but 
that they ben afferbled becauſe they ben maried 
all is good ynough, as thinketh to hem. But in 
ſwiche folk hath the divel power, as ſaid the angel 
Raphael to Tobie, for in hir aſſembling they 
putten, Jeſu Criſt out of hir herte, and yeven 
themſelf to all ordure. The fourth ſpice is of hem 
that aſſemble with hir kindrede, or with hem 
that ben of an aflinitee, or elles with hem with 
which hir fathers or hir kinred have deled in the 
ſinne of lecherie: this ſinne maketh hem like to 
houndes, that taken no kepe of kindrede. And 
certes parentele is in two maners, eyther goſtly 
or fleſhly ; goſtly is for to delen with hir goc- 
ſibbes; for right ſo as he that engendreth a chi d 
is his fleſhly father, right ſo is his godfather i is 
father ſpirituel, for which a woman may in no 
leſſe ſinne aſſemble with hire b than- with 
hire owen fleſhly broder. The fifthe ſpice is that 
abhominable finne of which abhominable ſinne 
no man unneth ought to ſpeke he Write, 
natheles it is openly reherſed- ia holy writ. 
This curſedneſſe don men and women in 
diverſe entent and diverſe maner: but though 
that holy writ ſpeke of horrible ſinne, certes holy 
writ may not be defouled, no more than the 
ſonne that ſhineth on the myxene. Another ſinne 
apperteineth to lecherie that cometh” in Qleping, 
and this ſinne cometh often to hem that ben 
maidens, and eke to hem that ben corrupt and 
this finne men call Pollution, that cometh of 
four maners: ſomtime it cometh of languiſhing 
of the body, for the humours ben to ranke an 
haboundant in the body of man; ſomtime of in- 
firmitee, for febleneſſe of the virtue retentif, 714 
phiſike maketh mention ; ſomtime of ſurfet of 
met and drinke ; and ſomtime of vilains thoughtes 
that ben encloſed in mannes minde whan he 
goth to ſlepe, which may not be withouten ſinne; 
for whiche men muſt kepe hem wiſely, or elles 
may they ſinne ful grevouſr. 


Ra © | Remedium Lututic, 1 
Now cometh the remedy ayenſt lecherie, and 


that is generally chaſtitee and continence ; that 


reſtraineth all diſordinate mevings that comen of 
fleſhly talents, and ever the greter merite ſhal he 


* 


but they take by force the fleſh that is raw, Certes 


have that * the wicked enchaufing 
N ij 2 


in hir aſſembling but only to hir fleſhly delit, aa 
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. crement ; God made it (as I have ſaid). in Para- 


that o man ſhuld have but o woman, and o wo- 


3 that we have day by day ought ynough | 


| ence; and eke, as ſayth the decree, -A woman 


Jowe, for. ſhe cannot patiently ſuffer ; but God 


as Criſt loved holy chirche, that loved it ſo wel 


N 
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or ardure of this finne ; and this is in two maners, 
tat is to ſay, chaſtitee in mariage and chaſtitee 
in widewhood. Now ſhalt thou underftonde that 
matrimony is leful aſſembling of man and woman 
that receiven by vertue of this facrement the 
bonde thurgh whiche they may not be departed in 
all hir lif, that is to ſay, while that they live 
bothe. This, as faith the book, is a ful gret ſa+ 


dis, and wold himſelf be borge in mariage ; and 
for to halowe mariage he was at a wedding wher- 
as he tourned water into wine, whiche was the 
firft miracle that he wrought in the erthe before 
his diſciples. The trewe effect of matiage. clenſ-. 
eth fornication, and repleniſheth holy chirche of 
good lignage, for that is'the ende of mariage, and 

aungeth dedly ſinne into venial ſinne betwene 
hem that ben wedded, and maketh the hertes all 
on of hem that ben ywedded as wel as the bodies. 
This is veray mariage that was eſtabliſhed by God 
er that ſinne began, whan naturel lawe was in 
his right point in Paradis; and it was ordeined 


man but o man, as ſayth Seint Auguſtine, by 
many refons. .. ; © 7 
- Firſt, for mariage is figured betwix Criſt and 
Holy chirche; and another is, for a man is hed of 
ws woman, (algate by ordinance it ſhuld be ſo) 
lor if a woman had mo men than on than ſhuld 
Me have mo hedes than on, and that were an ho- 
rible thing before God; and alfo a woman mighte 
Not pleſe many folk at ones; and alſo ther ſhuld 
never be pees ne reſt among hem, for everich of 
hem wold axe his owen right. And furthermore, 
ho man ſhulde knowe his owen engendrure, ne 
who ſhuld have his heritage, and the woman ſhuld 
be the leſſe beloved for the time that ſhe were 
conjunct to many meer. „ 
Now cometh how that a man ſhuld bere him 
with his wif, and namely in two thinges, that is 
to ſay, in ſuffrance and in reverence, and this 
ſhewed Criſt whan he firſt made woman; for he 
ne made hire of the hed of Adam, for the ſhuld 
not claime to gret lordſhippe, for ther as the wo- 
man hath the maiſtrie ſhe maketh to moche diſ- 
array; ther nede non enſamples of this, the ex- 


ſuffice: alſo certes God ne made not woman of 
the foot of Adam, for ſhe ſhuld not be holden to 


ONES TALE. 


honeſtee, and ben attempre of hire array. I wete 
wel that they ſhuld ſet hir entent to pleſe hir 
huſbonds, but not by queintiſe of hir array. Seint 
Jerom ſayth, Wives that ben appareilled in ſilke 
and precious purple ne mow not cloth hem in je- 
ſu Criſt: Seint Gregorie ſayth alſo, that no wight 
ſ-keth precious array but only for vain glorie, to 
| be honoured the more of the peple. It is a gret 
folie a woman to have a faire array outward and 
Sireſelf to be foule inward. A wif ſhuld alſo be 
meſurable in loking, in ering, and in laughing, 
and diſcrete in all hire wordes and hire dedes, 
and above all worldly thinges ſhe ſhulde love hire 
hufbonde with all hire herte, and to him be trewe 
of hire body; fo ſhuld every huſbond eke be trewe 
to his wif; for fith that all the body is the huſ« 


betwix hem two, as in that, no parfit mariage, 
i han ſhul men underſtond that for three thinges 
a man and his wiffleſhly may afſemble. The firit is 
for the entent of engendrure of childrep, to the 
ſervice of God, for certes that is the cauſe final 
of matrimonie : another cauſe is to yelde eche of 
hem to other the dettes of hir bodies, for neyther 
of hem hath power of hir owen bodie : the 
thridde is for to eſchew lecherie and vilanie: the 
fourth is for ſoth dedly finne, As to the firſt, 
it is meritorie ; the ſecond alſo, for, as ſayth the 
decree, She hath merite of chaſtitee that yeldeth 
to hire huſbond the dette of hire body, ye, though 
it be ayenſt hire liking and the Juſt of hire herte. 
The thridde maner is venial ſinne. 'Trewely 
ſcarcely may any of thiſe be without venial ſinne 
for the corruption and for the delit therof. The 
fourth maner is for to underſtond, if the aſſemble 
only for amourous love and for non of the fore» 
ſaid cauſes, but for to accompliſh hir brenni 
delit, they recke not how oft, ſothly it is ded 
ſinne; and yet with ſorwe ſom folk wol peine 
hem more to do than to hir appetit ſufficeth, 
The fecond maner of chaſtitee is for to be a 
clene widew, and eſchuę the embracing of a man, 
and defire the ' embracing of Jeſu Criſt. Thiſe 
ben tho that have ben wives, and have forgon hir 
huſbondes; and eke women that have don leche- 
rie, and ben releved by penance ; and certes if 
"that a wif coud kepe hire all chaſt, by licence of 
hire huſbond, ſo that ſhe yeve no cauſe ne non 
occaſion that he agilted, it were to hire a grete 


made woman of the rib of Adam, for woman 
muld be felaw unto man. Man ſhuld bere him 
to his wif in feith, in trouth, and in love, as 
ſayth Seint Poule, that a man ſhuld love his wif 


that he died for it: ſo ſhuld a man for his wif, if 
it were üeddlee. Md Via 

Now how that a woman ſhuld be ſubget to hire 
Þuſbond that telleth Seint Peter: fir in obedi- 


that is a wif, as long as ſhe is a wif, ſhe hath non 
auctoritee to ſwere ne bere witneſſe without leve 
of hire huſbonde, that is hire lord, algate he ſhuld 


merite. This maner of women, that obſerven 
chaſtitee, muſt be clene in herte as wel as in body, 
and in thought, and meſurable in clothing and in 
contenance, abſtinent in eting and rape i in 
ſpeking, and in dede, and thai is the the ve el or + 
the boiſte of the bleſſed Magdeleine, that fulfl- 
leth holy chirche of good odour. The thridde 
maner of chaſtitee is virginitee; and it behoveth 
that ſhe be holy in herte and clene of body; than 
is ſhe the ſpouſe of jeſu Criſt, and the is the lif 
of angels; the is the preiſing of this world, and 
ſhe is as thiſe martirs in egalitee; ſhe hath in hire 
that tongue may not telle, ne herte thinke. Vir- 
ginitee bare our Lord Jeſu Criſt, and virgin Was 
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be ſo by reſon: ſhe ſhulde allo: ſerve kim in all | Himſelf 
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bondes ſo ſhuld hire herte be alfo, or elles ther is 
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Another remedie againſt lecherie is ſpecially'to 
withdrawe ſwiche thinges as yeven occaſion to 
that vilanie, as eſe, eting, and drinking; for cer- 
tes whan the pot boileth ſtrongly the beſt remedie 
is to withdrawe the fire. Sleping long in gret 
quiet is alſo a gret nourice to lecherie. _ : 


or a woman eſchewe the compagnie of hem by 
which he douteth to be tempted; for all be it ſo 
that the dede be withſtonden, yet is ther gret 
temptation. Sothly a white wall, although it ne 
brenne not fully with ſticking of a candle, yet is 
the wall black of the leyte. Ful oft time I rede 
that no man truſt in his otven perfection but he 
be ſtronger than Sampſon, or holier than David, 
or wifer than Salomon. | 
Now after that I have declared you as I can of 
the Seven Dedly Sinnes, and ſom of hir braunches, 
and the remedies, ſothly if 1 coude I wold tell 
you the ten commandements; but fo high doc- 
trine I lete to divines: natheles J hope to God 
they ben touched in this tretiſe everich of hemalle. 
Now for as moche as the ſecond part of peni- 
tence ſtont in confeſſion of mouth, as I began in 
the firſt chapitre, I ſay Seint Auguſtine faith, 
Dinne is every word and every dede, and all that 
men covetein, ayen# the law of Jeſu Criſt ; and 
this is for to ſinne in herte, in mouth, and in 
dede, by the ſive wittes, which ben fight, her- 
ing, ſmelling, tafting or favouring, and feling. 
Now is it good to underſtond the circumſtances 
that agregen moche every ſinne. Thou ſhalt con- 
fider what thou art that doſt the finne, whether 
thou be male or female, yonge or olde, gentil or 
thrall, free or ſervant, hole or ſike, wedded or 
ſingle, ordered or unordered, wiſe or foole, clerk 
or ſeculer, if ſhe be of thy kinred bedily or goſtly 
or non, if any of thy kinred tave ſihnec with hire 
or no, and many mo thinges. Nw 
Another circumſtance is this, whether it be don 
in fornication or in advoutrie or no, in maner of 
homicide or non, a horrible gret ſinne or ſmal, 
and how long thou haſt continued in finne. The 
thridde circumſtance is the place ther thou haſt 
don ſinne, whether in other mennes houſes or 
in thin owen, in feld, in chirche, or in chirch- 
'hawe, in chirche dedicate or non; for if the 
chirche be halowed, and man or woman ſpille 
his kinde within that place, by way of ſinne or 
dy wicked temptation, the chirche were enterdi- 
ted til it were reconciled by the biſhop; and if 
it were a preeſt that did ſwiche vilanie, the terme 
of all his lif he ſhuld no more ſing maſſe; d if 
he did he ſhuld do dedly ſinne at every time that 
he fo ſong maſſe. The fourthe circumſtance is 
by whiche mediatours, as by meſſagers, or for en- 
ticement, or for conſentment, to bere compagnie 
with felawſhip,' for many a wretche for to bere 
felawſhip wol go to the divel of helle; wherfore 
—— they that eggen or conſenten to the finne ben 
partners of the ſinne, and of the dampnation of 
the ſinner, The fifth circumſtance is, how many 
times that he hath finned, if it be in his minde, 
and how oft he hath fallen; fore thay oft Julleth 
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Another remedie ayenſt lecherie is, that a man 


in ſinne he deſpiſeth the mercy of God, and en- 
creſeth his finne, and is unkind to Criſt, and he 
waxeth the more feble to withſtand ſinne, and 
finneth the more lightly, and the later ariſeth, 
and is more flow to ſhrive him, and namely 


him that hath ben his confeſſour; for which that 


folk, whan they fall ayen to hir old folies, either 
they forleten hir old confeſſour al utterly, or elles 
they departen hir ſhrift in divers places: but ſſ 
ſwiche departed ſhriſt deſerveth no mercie of Go 
for hir ſinnes. The ſixte circumſtance is, why 
that a man ſinneth, as by what temptation, and 
if himſelf procure thilke temptation, or by exciti 


of other folk, or if he finne with a woman by - 


force or by hire owen aſſent, or if the 

maugre hire hed have ben enforced or non; this 
ſhal ſhe te l, and wheder it were for eoveitiſe of 
poverte, and if it were by hire procuring or non, 
and ſwiche other thinges. The ſeventh circums 
ſtance is, in what maner he hath don his ſinne, ot 
how that ſhe hath ſuffered that folk have don to 
hire: and the ſame ſhal the man tell plainly, with 
all the circumſtances, and wheder he hath ſinned 
with commun bordel women or non, or dun his 
ſinne in holy times or non, in faſting times or non, 
or before his ſhrift, or after his later thrift, and 


hath peraventure broken therby his penance en- 


joined, by whos helpe or whos conſeil, by ſorcerie 
or crafte; all muſt be told. All thiſe thinges, 
after that they ben gret or ſmale, engreggen the 


conſcience of man or woman, And cke the 


preeſt that is thy. juge may the better be aviſed 
of his jugement in yeving of penance, and that 
ſhal be after thy contrition: for underſtond wel 


that after the time that a man hath defouled his 


baptiſme by ſinne, if he wol come to ſalvation, ther 
is non other way but by penance, and fbrifte, and 
ſatisfaction; and namely by tho two, if ther be a 
confefſour to whom he may ſhrive him, and that 
he fir$ be veray contrite and repentant, and the 
thridde if he have lif to performe it. | 
Than ſhal a man loke and conſider that if he 


wol make a trewe and a profitable confeffion ther 


muſt he foure conditions. Firſt, it muſt be in 
ſorowful bitterneſſe of herte, as ſayth the wet. 
Ezechiel to God, I wol remember all the yeres qi 
my lif in the bitterneſſe of my herte. This con · 
dition of bitterneſſe hath*five fignes; the firſt i 

that confeſſion muſt be ſhamefaſt, not for to co- 
vern ne hide his ſinne, but for he hath agilted his 
God and defouled his ſoule: and hereof ſayth 
Seint Auguſtin, The herte travaileth-for ſhame of 
his ſinne, and for he hath gret ſhamefaitneſſehe is 
digne to have gret mercie of God. S8wiche was 
the confefſioun of the Publican that wold not heve 
up his eyen to heven, for he had offended God of 


heven, for which ſnamefaſtneſſe he had anon the 


mercy of God; and therefore ſaith Seint Auguſa 
tine, that ſwiche ſhamefaſt folk ben next foryeve- 
neſſe and mercy. Another ſigne is humilitee in 


- confeſſion, of whiche ſayth Seint Peter, Humbleth 


you under the might of God; the hond of God is 
mighty in confeſſion, for therby God foryeveth 
thee thy ſinnes, for he alone hath the power. And 


i 


chi humiliter 


ſhal be in berte and in ſigne out- 
warde; for right as he hath humilitee to God in 
his herte, right ſo ſnuld he humble his body out- 

ard to the preeſt that ſittetli in Goddes place; 

r which in no maner, ſith that Criſt is ſoveraine, 
and the preeſt mene and mediatour betwixt Crit 
and the ſinner, and the ſinner is laſt by way of 


xeſon, than ſhuld not the ſinner ſitte as high as, 


his confeſſour, but knele before him or at his feet, 
FE if maladie diſtrouble it; for he ſhal not take 
epe who ſitteth ther, but in whos place he ſitteth. 
man that hath treſpaſſed to a lord, and cometh 


r to axe mercie and maken his accorde, and ſet- 
th him doun anon by the lord. men wolde holde 


him qutrageous, and not worthy ſo ſone for to 


have. remiſſion ne mercy. The thridde ſigne is, 
that the ſhrift ſauld be ful of teres, if men mowen 


wepe, and if they mowe not wepe with hir bodily | 


yen, than let hem wepe in hir herte: ſwiche was 
the confeſſion of Seint Peter, for after that he 
ad forſake Jeſu Criſt he went out and wept ful 
bitterly. The fourth ſigne is that he ne lete not 
for ſhame to ſhrive him and ſhewe his confeſſion ; 
Fwiche was the confeſſion of Magdeleine, that ne 
ſpared for no ſhame of hem that weren at the 
eſte to go to our Lord Jeſu Criſt, and beknowe 


40 him hire ſinnes. The fiſthe ſigne is, that a 


fround, ever the lenger that he'taried to wariſhe 
to his deth, and alſo e wound wol be-the werſe 
ſor to hele; And right fo fareth ſinne that long 
time is in a man unſhewed ; certes a man ought 
( haſtily to ſhewe his ſinnes for many cauſes; as for 

rede of deth, that cometh oft ſodenly, and is in no 


certain what lime it ſhal be, ne in what place; and 
eke the drenching of o ſinne draweth in another; 


and alſo the lenger that he tarieth, the ferther is he 
fro Criſt; and if he abide to his laſt day ſcarcely 
may he ſhrivę him, or remembre him of his ſinnes, 
or repent: him for the grevous maladie of his 
deth. And for as moche as he ne hath in his lif 
herkened Jeſu Criſt whan he hath ſpoken unto 
him, he ſhal crie unto our Lord at his laſt day, 
and ſcarcely wol he herken him. And ynder- 
ſtonde that this condition muſte have foure 
thinges; firſt that the ſhrift be purveyed afore, 
and aviſed, for wicked haſt doth not profite; and 
that a man con ſhrive him of his ſinnes, be it of 
pride, or envie, and fo forth, with the ſpices and 
circumſtances, and that he have comprehended in 


his minde the nombre and the gretneſſe of his 


ſinnes, and how longe he hath lien in ſinne, and 
eke that he be contrite for his ſinnes, and be in 
ſtedfaſt purpoſe (by the grace of God) never eſte 
to fall into ſinne; and alſo that he drede and 
countrewaite himſelf that he flee the occafions of 
inne to which he is inclined: alſo thou ſhalt ſhrive 
thee of all thy ſipnes to o man, and not parcelmele 


to o man and parcelmele to another; that is to 
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underſtonde, in entent to depart thy confeſſion fore 
ſhame or drede, for it is but ſtrangling of thy 


ſoule; for certes Jeſu Criſt is entierly all good, 
in him is non imperfection, and therfore either he 


foryeveth all parfitly or elles never a dele. I ſay not 


that if thou be aſſigned to thy penitencer for cer- 
tain ſinne that thou art bounde to ſhewe him all 
the remenant of thy ſinnes of whiche thou hag 


ben ſhriven of thy curat but if it like thee of thyn 
humilitee; this is no departing of ſhrift : ne I ſay 


not, ther as I ſpeke of diviſien of confeſſion, that if 


thou have licence to ſhrive thee to a diſcrete and 


an honeſt preeſt, and wher thee liketh, and by the 
licence of thy curat, that thou ne mayeſt wel ſhrive 
thee to him of all thy ſinnes: but lete no blot be 
behind; let no ſinne be untolde as fer as thou haſt 
temembrance. And whan thou ſhalt be ſhriven 


of thy curat tell him eke all the ſinnes that thou 
haſt don fith thou were laſte ſhriven ; this is ns 


wicked entente of diviſion of ſhrift. ; 
' Alſo the veray ſhrift axeth certain conditions. 
Firſt, that thou ſhrive thee by thy free will, not 


conſtreined, ne for ſhame of folk, ne for maladie, 


or ſwiche other thinges, for it is reſon that he that 
treſpaſſeth by his free will, that by bis free will he 
confeſſe his treſpas, and that non other man telle 
his ſinne but himſelf; ne he ſhal not nay ne 
deny his ſinne, ne wrath him ayenſt the preeſt for 
amoneſting him to lete his ſinne. The ſecond 
condition is, that thy ſnriſt be lawful, that is to ſay, . 
that thou that ſhriveſt thee, and eke the preeſt that 
hereth thy confeſſion, be veraily in the feith of ho- 
ly chirche, and that a man ne be not diſpeired of 
the mercie of Jeſu Criſt, as Cain and Judas were, 
And eke a man muſte accuſe himſelf of his owen 


treſpas, and not another; but he ſhal blame and 


wite himſelfe of his owen malice and of his ſinne, 
and non other: but natheles if that another man 
be encheſon or enticer of his ſinne, or the eſtate of 
the perſon be ſwiche by which his ſinne is agreg- 
ged, or elles that he may not plainly ſhrive hin 
but he tell the perſon with whiche he hath ſinned, 
than may he tell, ſo that his entent ne be not to 
2 the perſon, but only to declare his con- 
e on. * vo 2 P 54 v2 8 « ? 1 
Thou ne ſhalt not alſo make no leſinges in thy 
confeſlion for humilitee, peraventure to ſay that 
thou haſt committed and don ſwiche ſinnes of 
which that thou ne were never giltyh ſor Seint 
Auguſtine ſayth, If that thou, becauſe of thin hu- 
militee, makeſt a leſing on thyſelf, though thou 
were not in ſinne before yet arte thou than in ſinne 
* thy leſing. Thou muſt alſo ſhew thy ſinne 
by thy propre mouth, but thou be dombe, and not 


by no letter; for thou that haſt don the ſinne thou 


ſhalt have the ſhame of the confeſſion. Thou ſhalt 


not eke peint thy conſeſſion with faire.and ſubtil - 


worges, to cover the more thy ſinne, for than be- 
gileſt thou thyſelf and not the preeſt: thou muſt 
telle it plainly, be it never ſo foule ne ſo horrible. 
Thou ſhalt eke ſhrive thee to a preeſt that is diſ- 
crete to conſeille thee z and eke thou ſhalt not 
ſhrive thee for vaine glorie, ne for ypoeriſie, ne for 


no cauſe, but ouly for the doute gf Jeſu Criſt aud 
; . Wong 7 1 : 0 
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Hor that Jeſu Criſt himſelf made it 
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the hele of thy ſoule. Thou ſhalt not eke renne to 
the preeſt al ſodenly to tell him lightly chy ſinne, 
as who telleth a jape or a tale, but aviſedly and 


with good devotion; and generally ſhrive thee 


ofte: if thou oſte fall, ofte ariſe by confeſſion. And 
though thou ſhrive thee ofter than ones of ſimne 
which thou haſt be ſhriven of it is more merite; 
and, as ſayth Seint Auguſtine, Thou ſhalt have the 
more lightly releſe and grace of God both of ſinne 
ard of peine. And certes ones a yere at the leſt way 
it is lawful to be houſeled, for ſothely ones a yere 
all things in the erthe renovelen. | | 


Explicit fecunda fars penitentie, et ſeguitur tertia pars, 


Now have I told you of veray confeſſion, that is 
the ſeconde part of penitence; the thridde part is 
ſatisfaction, and that ſtont moſt generally in al- 
meſſe dede and in bodily peine. Now ben ther 
three maner of almeſſe; cgntrition of herte, wher 
a man offreth himſelf to 
pitee of the defaute of his neighbour; and the 
thridde is in yeving of good conſeil goſtly and 
bodily wher as men have nede, and namely in ſuſ- 


tenance of mannes food. And take kepe that a 


man hath nede of thiſe thinges generally; he hath 
nede of food, of clothing, and of herberow, he hath 
nede of charitable conſeilling and viſiting in priſon 


and in maladie, and ſepulture of his ded body. And 


if thou maieſt not viſite the nedeful in priſon in 
thy perſon, viſite hem with thy meſſage and thy 
yeftes: thiſe ben generally the almeſſes and werkes 
of charitee of hem that have temporel richeſſes or 
diſcretion in conſeilling. Of thiſe werkes ſhalt 
thou heren at the day of dome. | 

This almeſſe ſhuldeſt thou do of thy propre 
thinges, and haſtily and prively, if thou mayeſt ; 
but natheles if thou mayeſt not do it prively thou 
ſhalt not forbere to do almeſſe though men ſee it, 
ſo that it be not don ſor than'ce of the world, but 


only to have thanke of Jeſu Criſt; for, as witneſ · 


ſeth Seint Mathe we, «hap. v. A citee may not be 
hid that is ſette on a mountaine, ne men light not a 
lanterne to put it under a buſhell, but ſetten it upon 
a candleſticke, to lighten the men in the bous : 
right ſo al your light * before men, that 
they mowe ſce your werkes, and glorifie 
your fader that is in DG . 12 
Now as for to ſpeke of bodily peine, it ſtont in 
praicrs, in waking, in faſting, and in vertuous 
teching, Of oriſons ye ſhul underſtond, that ori- 
ſons or prayers is to ſay a pitous will of herte, that 
ſetteth it iu God, and expreſſeth it by word outward 
to remeve harmes, and to have thinges ſpirituel 
and perdurable, and ſomtime temporel thinges ; 
of which oriſons certes in the oriſon of the Pater 
vater hath Jeſu Criſt encloſed moſt thinges: certes 
it is privileged of three thinges in his dignitee, ſor 
whiche it 1s more digne than, any other prayer, 
þ and it is ſhort, 
for it ſhuld be coude the more lightly, and to hold 
it the more eſie in herte, and helpe himſelf the 
ofter with this oriſon, and for a man ſhuld be the 
{elle wery to ſay it, and for a man may not excuſe 


; another is to have 


him to lerne it, it is ſo ſhorte and T6 eſie, and for i 
comprehendeth in himſelf all good prayers. ' The 
expolition of this holy prayer, that is ſo excellent 
and ſo digne, I betake to the maiſters of theologie: 
ſave thus moche wol I ſay, that han thou prayeſt 
that God ſhuld forye ve thee thy giltes as tho for« 
ye veſt hem that have agilted thee, be wel ware 
that thou be not out of charitee. This holy oriſon 
amenuſeth eke venial ſinne, and therfore it apper- 
teineth ſpecially to penitence. * 
This prayer muſt be trewely ſayd, and in perfect 
feith, and that men prayen to God ordinately, dif 
cretely, and devoutly : and alway à man ſhal put 
his will to be ſubgette to the will of God. This 
oriſon muſt eke be ſayd with gret humbleſſe, and 
ful pure and honeſtly, and not to the annoyance of 
any man or woman : it muſt eke be continued with 
werkes of charitee: it availeth eke ayenſt the vi- 
ces of the ſoule; for, as ſayth Seint Jerome, By 
faſting ben ſaved the vices of the fleſh, and 
prayer the vices of the ſoule. | 
After this thou ſhalt underſtonde that b | 
peine ſtont in waking; for Jeſu Criſt ſayth, Wake 
ye and pray ye that ye ne enter into wicked temp- 
tation. Ye ſhul underſtond alſo that faſting 
ſtont in three thinges, in forbering of bodily mete 
and drinke, in forbering of worldly jolitee, and 
in forbering of dedly ſinne; this is to ſay, that a 
2220000000000 
might. | | 3 Ef 
And thou ſhalt underſtond alſo that God or- 


thinges; largeneſſe to poure folk, gladneſſe of 
herte ſpirituel, not to be angry ne annoiĩed, ne 
grutch for he faſteth, and alſo reſonable houre 
tor to ete by meſure, that is to ſay, a man ſhal 
not ete in untime, ne ſit the longer at the table 
for he faſteth. PL e 
Than ſhalt thou underſtonde that bodily 
peine ſtont in diſcipline, or teching by word or 
by writing, or by enſample, alſo in wering of here 
or of ſtamin, or of habergeons, on hir naked fleſh 
for Criſtes ſake. But ware thee wel that ſwiche 
maner penances ne make not thin herte bitter or 
angry, ne annoied of thyſelf, for better is to caſt 
away thin here, than to caſt away the ſwetneſſe of 
our Lord Jeſu - Criſt; and therfore ſayth Seint 
Poule, Clothe youas they that ben choſen of God in 
herte, of miſericorde, debonairtee, ſuffrance, and 
ſwiche maner of clothing, of which Jeſu Criſt is 
more pleſed than with the heres or habergeons. 
Than is diſcipline eke in knocking of thy breſt, 
in ſcourging with yerdes, in kneling, in tribula- 
tion, in ſuffring patiently wronges that ben don 
to thee, and eke in patient ſuffring oſ maladies, or 
leſing of worldly cattle, or wif, or child, or other 
friendes. 17 4 : 1 4312 
Than ſhalt thou underſtond which thinges 


that is, drede, ſhame, hope, and wanhope, that is, 
deſperation. And for to ſpeke firſt of drede; 
for which he weneth that he may ſuffer no pen- 
ance, ther ayenſt is remedie for to thinke that 


bodily penance is but ſhort, and litel at regard of 


2 


dained faſting, and to faſting appertaineth four: 


diſtourben penance, and this is in foure 'maners, 


20> 
the peine of helle, that is ſo cruel and ſo long, that 
it laſteth withouten ende 
Now ayenſt the ſhame that a man hath to ſhrive 
him, and namely thiſe ipocrites, that wold be 
Holden ſo parfit that they have no nede to ſhrive 
hem, ayenſt that ſhame ſhuld a man thinke, that 
by way of reſon he that hath not ben aſhamed to 
do foule thinges, certes him ought not be aſhamed 
to do faire thinges, and that is confeſſions. Aman 
thuld alſo think that God ſeeth and knoweth al 
His thoughtes, and al his werkes, and to him may 
nothing be hid ne covered. Men ſnuld eke re- 


membre hem of the ſhame that is to come at the 


day of dome to hem that ben not penetent in this 


preſent lif; for all the creatures in heven and in 


erthe, and in helle, ſnul ſee apertly all that they 
hiden in this world. 


Now for to ſpeke of the hope of hem that ben 


negligent and ſlowe to ſhrive hem, that ſtond- 
eth in two maners; that on is that he hopeth 
for to live long, and for to purchaſe moche rich- 
eſſe for hir delit, and than he wol ſhrive him, and, 
as he ſayth, he may, as him ſemeth, than timely 


Fanough come to ſhrift; another js the ſurquedrie 1 


that he hath in Criſtes mercie. Ayenſt the firſt 
vice he ſhal thinke that our lif is in no ſikerneſſe, 
and eke that all the richeſſe in this world ben in 
aventure, and paſſen as a ſhadowe on a wall; and 
as fayth Seint Gregorie, that it appertaineth to 
the grer rightwiſneſſe of God that never ſhal 
the peine ſtinte of hem that never wold withdrawe 
Hem from ſinne, hir thankes, but ever continue in 
finne. For thilke perpetual will to don ſinne 
mall they have perpetual peine. 
Wanhope is in two maners ; the firſt 

is in the mercie of God; that other is that they 
think that they ne might not long perſevere in 
goodneſſe. The firſt wanhope cometh of that, he 


— demeth that he bath ſinned ſo gretly and ſo oft, 


and fo long ly in finne, chat he ſhal not be ſaved. 
Certes ayenſt that curſed wanhope ſhulde he 
thinke that the paſſion of Jeſu Criſt is more 
ſtronge for to unbinde than ſinne is ſtrong for to 
inde. Ayenſt the ſecond wanhope he fal 
thinke that as often as he falleth he may ariſen 
again by penitence; and though he never ſo longe 
bath lyen in ſinne, the mercie of Criſt is alway 
redy to receive him to mercie. Ayenſt that 
vanhope that he demeth he ſhuld not long perſever 
in goodneſſe he ſhal think, that the febleneſſe of 
the devil may nothing do but if men wol ſuffre 
bim; and eke he ſhal have ftrength of the helpe 
of Jeſu Criſt, and of all his chirche, and of the 
protection of angels, if him liſt. ; 

Than ſhal men underſtonde what is the fruit of 
-penance ; and after the wordes of Jeſu Criſt it is 
an endeles bliſſe of heven, ther joye hath no con- 
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traridſitee of wo ne grevance; ther all harmey 
ben paſſed of this preſent lif: ther as is ſikernefſe 
from the peines of helle; ther as is the blisful 
compagnie that rejoycen hem ever mo everich of 

others joye; ther as the body of man, that whilom 
was foule and derke, is more clere than the ſonne; 
ther as the body that whilom was ſike and freele, 
| feble and mortal, is immortal, and fo ſtrong and ſo 
hole, that ther ne may nothing appeire it; ther az 
is neither hunger, ne thurſte, ne colde, but e 


ſoule repleniſhed with the ſight of the parfit 3 
| ing of God. This blisful regne mowe men pur. 
; chaſe by poverte ſpirituel, and the glory by low- 


lineſſe, the plentee of joye by honger and thurſt, 
and the reſte by travaile, and the lif by deth and 
mortification of ſinne: to which life he us bring 
that bought us with his precious blood! Ann.. 
\ Now preye I to hem alle that herken this litel 
tretife or reden it, that if ther be any thing in it 
that liketh hem that therof they thanken our 
Lord Jeſu Criſt, of whom procedeth alle witte 
and all godeneſſe; and if ther be any thing that 
difpleſeth hem, I preye hem alſo that they arrette 
it to the defaute of myn unkonning, and not to 
my wille, that wold fayn have ſeyde better if 1 
hadde had koning ; for oure boke feyth, All that 
is written is written for oure doctrine, and that 
is myn entente: wherfore I beſeke you mekely, 
for the mercie of God, that ye preye for me that 
Criſt have mercie of me and foryeve me my 
giltes, [and namely of myn Tranſlations and en- 
ditinges of worldly vanitees, the which I revoke 
in my retractions; as The Boke of Troilus, The 
Boke alſo of Fame, The Boke of The Five- and - 
twenty Ladies, The Boke of The Ducheſſe, The 
Boke of Seint Valentines Day of the Parlement of 
Briddes, The Tales of Canterbury, thilke that 
ſounen unto ſinne, The Boke of the Leon, and 


many an other Bokes, if they were in my re- 
membraunce, and many a Song, and many aleche- 
rous Lay, Criſt of his grete mercie foryeve me 
the ſinne! but of The tranſlation of Boes of 
. Conſolation, and other Bokes of Legendes of 
Saints, and of Omelies, and Moralite, and Devo- 
tion, that thanke I oure Lord Jeſa Criſt and his 
bliſsful mother, and alle the ſeintes in heven, be- 
ſeking hem that they fro hensforth unto my 
| lyves ende ſende me grace to bewaile my giltes, 
and to ſtodien to the ſavation of my ſoule,] and 
graunte me grace, of vetay penance, confeſſion 
and ſatisfaction to don in this preſent lif, thorgh 
the benigne grace of him that is King of kinges 
and Preſte of alle preſtes, that bought us with 
the precious blode of his herte, ſo that I mote 
ben on of hem atte the laſte day of dome that 
hullen be ſaved; Oui cum Deo patre et Spiritu ſane 


| to viyis et regnas Deus per omnia ſecula, Amen. 
| — 4 6 8 oh. c 
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THE COKE'S TALE OF GAMBLIMN: 


Now lithin and liſtinith, and 
Herkinith you aright, 
And ye ſhullin her- me tell 
You of a doughti knight. 
Sir Johan of Boundis clepid was 
This ilke knight'is name 
Wele coudin he of noriture, 
And eke of mochil 


game, | 
Thre ſonnis this knight had, and with 
His bodi he them wan + 


The eldeſt was a moche ſhrew, ' * 
And ſone he began. 

His brotherin lov'd _ ar, 
And of him were 
Th' eldiſt deſerv'd his fadir's curſe, 
And had it at the laſt. 

The godè knight his fadir did 
Live ſo long and yore, | 
That Deth was comen him unto, 

And handlid him full ſore. 

The gods knight ycarid _ 
Sore ſike ther as he jay, 

How that his childerin ſhulde 
Lyvin after his day. 

He hadde ben wide where, bo 
Noon huſpondèe he was; 
Alle the londe which that he had | 
It was veray purchas; 

And fayn he wolde that it were 
Dreſſid among them all, . 
That everich of them had his part 725 
As it mighte befall. 

Tho ſent he into the contreè 
Aftir wiſe knightis, 

To helpen dele his londis, and 
Dreſſin them to rightis. - 5 

He ſent them word by letters 
That they fhulde bye blyve 
If that they wol ſpeken with hin 
While that he was on live. 

Sone as thoſe knightis herden how 
Thus ſekè that he lay, 

Tho hadde they no mannir reſt 
Nothir by night nor day 


Tyll that they comin unto him, | 
Ther as he layd him Rill, 
Upon his deth'is bedde for to 


Abidin Godd is will. 


+> 


Thus then ſaidin the gods knight, | 
Sek ther as he lay, | 


Lordis, I warnè you forſothe, 


|] Withoutin any nay, | — 


I may not lengir liven hers 5 
In this forrowful ſtound, | 


For thorough Godd'is will ſupreme 


Dethe drawith me to ground. \ 
Ther ne was no one of them alle, 


That herdin him aright, 


That thei ne hadde — routh 
Upon that ilke knight; 
And ſeidè, Sir, for Godd ile 


| Ne diſmayen you he. 2 PEE 


God may don bote of 

mrs ry thus 
| Then anſwerid them the gode knight, 
| Sike there as he lay, 


Bote of bale God may ſend, 
I wote it is no nay. | 


But 1 beſck?-you knightis, _ - 


| Al for the love of me, 


Goith and dreſſith my londis 


| Among my ſonis thre,” 


And, frendis, for te love of God 


| Delith them nat amys, 
| And forgettith not Gamẽ lyn, 
My yongeè ſon that is. 


Takith hede unto that one 


| As wel as to that other; 
] Seldome ye ſeine any heir 


That helpe woll his brother. 
Tho lettin they the knighte liggia . 


| Which that was not in hele, 


And in thei wentin to counſaile 
His londis for to dele; N 
For to delin them al too or 


That was ther only thought, 


And for that Gamelyn y : was. | 


| He ſhulde havin nought. 


Al the londs which that ther was 5 


| They delten it in two, 
And lete Gamelyn the yonge. 
I | Withouten londe go. 


And everich of them ſeiden 


Til othir fulle loude, 


His bretherin mowe give him londe 


| Whan that he godis Koude. 


+ =. 
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After their one will, 
Tho camin they unto the knight 
Ther as he lay full ſtill, 

And toldin unto him anon 
How that they hadd ywrought, 


And the knight there as he ſcke lay 


Ylikid it right nought. 


Then ſeidè the knight angrily, 


I ſware by Seint Martyn - 
For all that which ye have ydone 
| Yet'is the Jonde myn. 


For Godd'is love, my veighbouris, | 


Standeith ye alle till, 

And I woll delin my londe 
After myn owne will. 

© Johan myn eldiſt ſone ſhall 

Yhave plowis ſ ve, 

That was my fadir's heritage 

While that he was on live; 

And middilliſt ſone ſhall 
Five plowis hive of lond 
That I holpe for to gettin 
With myn own righte hond; 

And all myn othir purehaſia 
Of landis and of ledes, 

That I bequethe Gamelyn, 
And alle my gode ſtedes. 

And I beſeke you, men 
That lawis con of r : 
For Gamelyn'is love that 
Thus my bequeſt may ſtond. 

Thus delid hath the 
His londe be his dai, 
Right upon his deth'is bedd2, 
Sore ſike ther as he lay: 

And ſone aftirwerdis he 
Lay as a ſtone ftill, 
And dyid whan the tyme came, 
As it was Orift'is wilt. 


Anon aftir that he was dede, _ 


And uudir graſs ygrave, 
Tho ſone the eldir brothir 


Begylid the yonge knave. 

He tokin into his i 
His londis and his lede, 
And alſo Gamelyn himſelf 
Fo clothin and to fede. 


He clothid him and feddè his 


Evil and e&ke wroth, , 
And letin his londis for fare, 
And als his houſis both ; 98 


His parkis eke, and his wodis, 


And didds nothyng wel, 

And ſithin he it aboughte 

On his own feire fell. | 
So longe tyme was Gamelyn | 

In his brother's Hall, 

For the ſtrengiſt of gode will 

They doutidin him all. 


There ne was none wight i in Wr place, 


Nothir yongè ne olde, 
That wolde wrathin Gamèelyn 
Were he nevir 15 bold. : 
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Whan they had delid the londis 


Gamelyn ſtode upon a day 
In his brother'is yerde, 
And he began with his honde - 
To handilin his berde. 

He thoughtin upon his londis, 
That layin longe unfawe, 
And alſo of his feire okis, 
That dounè were ydrawe. 

His parkis werin al brokin, 
And al his deir reved; 
Of allè his gode fiedis noon 
Was there with him beleved ; 

His houſis werein unhelid 
And full evilly dight ; 
Tho thought this yonge Gamelyn 


It wente not aright. 6 


After came his brothir in 
Ywalkyng ſtatelich thare, 
And ſeide unto Gamelyn, 
What? is our metè yare? 

Tho Gamelyn ywrothid hym, 
And ſwore by Godd'is bake, 


Thou ſhalt y go bake, luke, thy ſelf; 


I wol nat be thy coke. 

How, brothir Gamelyn, quod he, 
Thus anſweriſt me thou? 
Thou ſpakiſt ne vir ſoche a word 
Let as thou doiſt now. 

By my faith, ſeide Gamèlyn, 


Now me it thinkith nede ; 


Of all the harmis that I have. 
I'nevir yit toke hede. 
My parkis ben y brokin, ang 


My deir ben yreyed ; 


lot myn harnis and my ſtedis 


Hp 


{7 


- | Noght is there me beleved. 


| Al that my fadir me bequethe 

Al goith now to ſhame, 

And. therefore have thou Godd' is curſe, | 

3 John by thy name. 
Than thus beſpakin his ene 


Z Pd rape was of vees, 


Stondith ſtille, thou gadiling, 


And holdith right thy pecs: 


Thou ſþalts ben ful faign to have 
Thy metè andthy wede. _ 
What ſpekiſt thou, thou gadiling $ 
Of lond othir of lede? d 
Then ſeids to him Gamelyn, 


The childe that was inge, 
I Chriſt'is curſe mote he havin 


That clepith me Gadlyng. 
I am no wors gadlying than the, 


| 


- | Parde ne no wors wight, 
| But born I was of a lady, 
And gottin of a knyght. 


Ne durſt he not to Camelia 


Not oo fote ferthir go, 


But clepid to him his meine, 
And ſeids to them tho; | 

Goith and betith wele this boy, 
And ravith him lis Wit, 


And let him lere another time 


To anſwering me bett. 
FFF 5 


| THE COKP'S/TALE OF /GAMELYN! 1/7 
Then ſeid the chyld, yong eme. | 


TV 8 


chriſt'is curſe mote thou havin 
What ? brother art thou myn. 

And if that I ſhal algatis 
Y betin be anon, 5 
Criſt'is curſe mote thou havin 
But that thou be that, one. 

And right anon his brothir did, 

In that his gret- hete, 
Makin his meine fett ſtavis, 
This Gam=lyn to bete. 

Whan everich of them had 2 ſtaff 
Into his hond nomin, 

Gamelyn was awars tho, 
He forſaugh them comin. _ 

Tho Gamelyn faogh them comin 
He lokid ovir all, 

And was ware of a , peſtil 
$tode undir the wall. 

And Gamelyn was fully light, . - 
And thidir gan he lepe, 
And droffe all his brother's men 
Right ſone on an hepe. 17 

He lokid like a wild lion, 
And laidin on gode wWone 
Tho whan his brothir ſeyè that 
He begann? to gonne. 

He fleigh up untill a lofts, 
And ſhet the dore faft : 

Thus Gamtlyn with his reh 
Mads them all agaſt. 

Some for Gamelyn'is love, 
And ſome for his envie,' . + + 7 
Alle withdrowen them to halves 
Tho he began to pleie : 


» 
”—_ 


What now ? ſeide nt 3 bike 


Evil mote ye the 
Wolle ye beginnin contek  _ 
And than ſo ſone fle ? 1 
Gamꝭ lyn ſought his Frothir tho 
Whithir he was yflowe, 
And ſaugh where that he lokid o 
At a ſolere windowe. 5 
Brothir, tho ſeide Gamilyn, 4 
Comith a litil nere, 3 
And I wol techin the a plate | 
Atte the bokillere. 
His brothir to hym ny, 
And ſwore by Scint Richere, 
While the peſtil is in  thyn honde 
woll comin no nere. 
Brothir, I woll makin. the pece, a 
| ſwere by Criſt's ore; | 
Caſtith away the peſtil tho, 
And wrathe the na more, ; 
I mot nedis, ſeide Gam#lyn, 7 
Wrathè me at onys, 
For that thou woldiſt make thy men 
To breikin my bonis. 
Ne had I haddin meyn and might, 
In myn owne twey armes, 
To have y puſhin them fro me 
They would have done me harmes, 


oY 


| 


* 


8 


To Gamelyn tho ſeidin hi? if; : 2 
| Brothir ; Be thou not wrote, 
For to ſein the havin barms1: 11 
Me werin rights lothe. | 1 
I ne did it not, my brot hir, 
But right for a fonding, ? U IO 
For to lokin if thou were ſtrong,” . 12 a ul 
And art ſo very ying. ba 
Come adoun then to me, quod be, abel H 
And grauntè me my bone, | crit M 
Of oo thing I wol aſkin the, Hie bak. 
And we ſhul ſaughte ſone. by nods 1628 
Adoun then camin his brochir, e 1H 
That fikill was and fell, 211175 BNN 
And was ſwithe right fore aghait | tos bak 
Of that ilke Au þ Der tn K 
He ſeidè, Brothir Gamelyn $ + 14 
Aſkè me now thy bone, = ! 
And loke that you me blame, bus 1 
I graunte it full ſone. ai dee 
Tho ſeiden yonge Gamelynz | X Batt A. 
| Brothir myne, I wiſs- 14 
And if we ſhulle ben at one \ 0 
Thou muſt me graunts this: 4 
Al that my fadir me bequethe, 39 
| While that he was on lie 
Thou muſtè do me it to have, ib n 
If that we ſhul not ſtrive. lib nr akF 
That thou ſhalt have, Gamelyn, + F 62] 
I ſwere by Criſt'is ore, _- 2 iN 
Al that thy fadir the-bequethe, | dan lle T 
Though thou woldiſt have more. 3:8%s tf S756 
| Thy londè, that now lyith le ai bu 
I Full well it ſhall be ſ wg 
And thyne houſis yraiſid ap iS beck: i 36D 
That now ben layd full lowe,-- 1% 21 1648 + of 
| Thus ſeide the knight to bend. 
But only with his mouth, aN 
An thoughts but of falſeneſs, . > {137% 1 a8 
As he right wele cout. 4; nk 
The knighte — on ron, 3 brohs 
| But Gamelyn on noon, 133 
I ͤAnd went and kiſſid his brothir, 428 
And then they were at oon 
Alas for yongè Gamen!!! 
Nothing at all he wiſt ai reds Han da 
. | With ſwiche falſe traiſon 5 on 11 of 
| His brothir hath him kiſt. a: 10 0 
Lithinith and leſtinith, . Ie 
Foldith you ſtille your tongeae 4 
And ye ſhull herin ſtraunge . 2 * 
Of Gamtlyn the yonge. 4 
There happid to be there beſide | 
Tryid a wraſtiling, ER 5 
And therefore there was yſettin "as 27 e 
| Aram and als a ring. | 1 


And Gamtlyn was in a will 
To wende thereunto, 


For to previn his mighte, and ſe. / 


What that he couthe do. 
Now brothir myne, quod Gamelya, » ET OR” 


| By holie Seint Richere 


Thou muſtè nedis leng to n 
Me a litil courſere, 
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That is freſnè to the ſporis, 
Upon him for to ride; 
I muſtin on an errand go 
A litil here beſide. 8 

Be God, ſeidè his brothir tho, 
Of ſtedis in my ſtall 
- Goith and choſith the the beſt, 
And ſparith none of alle, 

Of ſtedis or of 
That ſtondith hem beſide, 
And tellith me, my gode brothir, 
ye thou wilts ride. 

ra beſidis, brothir, » 


Y — a wraſtlin 
And thereforè ſhall: ben 7 ſett 


A ram and als a ring. 

Moche worſhip it were oy, 
Brothir, unto us all 
Might I the ram and als the ring 
Bringin home to the Hall. 
A ſtede there was ſadilid, 
Smarth was it and eke flete 3 
Gamelyn diddin a peire o, 

is faſt on his fete. 


He ſat his bote in the iirrop, | 


The ſtedè he beſtrode, 
And towardis the illi 
The yonge childè rode. 

Tho Gamelyn the a OM was 
Riddin out at the gate, 
The falſe knight his own brothir 
Lokkid it aftir thate. 


And he beſoughtin Jeſu Sn, 5 


That is of hevin king, 
That he mighte brekin his nok 
In that ilk wraſtiling. | 

Aſſone as Ga:nelyn an ber 

Lo Lang plac? was 5 
lightid dovn ol the ſtede 
adin on the gras. 

17 ther he herd a frankelyn 
Weloway for to ſing, ; 
And beganin all bittirly 
His handis for to wring. 
 Gode man, ſeide Gamelyn, 

Why makiſt thou this fare ? 

Is ther no man that may you help 
Out of this nice care? 

Alas! ſeide this frankelyn, 
That evir I was bore ! 

For tweie ſtalworthe ſonis 
Iwene I have forlore. 

A champion is in the place 
That has wroughtin me ſorow, 
For he hath flayn my too ſonis 
- But if that God them borrow, 

1 wolde givin ten poundis, 
Be Jeſu Criſt, and more, 
With the nonis I fond a man 
To handilin him ſore. 

Gods man, ſeidè Gam lyn, 
Wilt thou this wele done? 
Holde my hors while that my man 
Ydrawith of my ſhone, 


— 


; 


* 
6 * 


And helpe my man alſo to keys 


My clothis and my ftede;, 
And I woll into the place gon 
And loke how I may ſpede. 


By God, ſeid the frankelyn, | 
It ſhall right ſo be don, 


I woll my filfin be thy man 


- To drawin of thy ſhone, 


And wend: you into the place, 


| Swete Jeſu Criſt the ſpede, 


And dred: not of thy clothis 


Nor of thy gods. ſtede. 


Barefote and ungert Gamelyn 
Into the ringe came, 


All: that werin in the place 
Hedin of him the name, | 
How he durſtin aventure hint 
On him to don his might | 
That was ſo doughti a champion 
In wraſtling and in fight. 
Upſterte tho the champion 
Ful rapely right anon, 
Towardis yonge Gamelyn 
He tho began to gon, | 
And leide, Who is thy fadir, 
And who is eke thy fire ? 
Forſothe thou art a gret fole 


For that thou camiſt hire. 


Anon Gamelyn anſwerid 
The ſtout champion tho, 
Thou knewiſt full wele my ſadir 
While that he couthe go: 

Whilis that he was on live, 


| I ſwere by Seint Martyn, 


Sir John of Boundis was his mne, 
And I am Game lyn. 

Felawe, feide the champion, 
So evir mote I thrive, 
I knew right wele thy fadir 
While that he was on live; 

And thy ſelfin, yonge Gamelyn, 
I will that thou it here, 
Whiles thou wert a yonge boy 


A moche ſhrew thou were. 


Then ſeide yongè Gamelyn, 
And ſwore bi Criſt'is ore, 
Now am I oldir wox thou ſhalt 
Y findin me a 8 

Be God, feid® the _—— 
Welcome mots thod be; 
Come thou onys in my 
Shaltin thou nevir the. 

It was wel: within the night, 
And bright the mone ſhone, 
* Whan Gam<lyn and the champion! 
Togidir gan to gon. 

The champion caſte tornis 
To Gam lyn that was preſt, 


And Gamilyn ſtodin ſtillè, 
And bad him don his beſt. 


Then ſeiden yonge Gamelyn 
Unto the champion, 
Now that I have fully provid 
Many tornis of thine, 
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Thou moftin, ſeidè Gamelyn, 
Prove oon or two of myn. 
Gamelyn to the champion 
Yede ſmartily anon, | 
Of al the tornis that he coude 
He ſhewid him but one ; 
And keſt him on the lifte fide 
That thre ribbis to brak, 
And thereunto his left arme, 
That gaf a grette crak. 
Than ſeide yonge Gamelyn 
Smertly to him anon, 
Shall it be holdin for a caſt, 
Or ellis go for none ? 
Bi God, ſeide the champion, 
Whedir ſo that it be, 
He that ones comith in thyn * 
Shallin he nevir the. 
Than ſeidè the frankelyn, that 
Thre ſonis there had lore, 
Bleflid be thou, yonge Gamelyn, 
That ever thou were bore ! 
For now unto the champion 
This have I for to ſeie, 
This is the yonge Game lyn 
| That taughts the to pleie. 
Ayen anſwerde the champion, 
That likid nothyng well, 
He is all: their maiftir, and 
His pleie is right fell. 
Sithin that I wriſtilid firſt 
It is agon full yore, | 
But I was nevir in my life | | | 
Handilid ſo before. Ws 
Yonge Gamelyn ſtode in the place | 
Allone withouten ferk, 
And ſeide, If there be any mo 
Let them come to werk. 
The champion which that band 
Him to workin ſo ſore, 
It ſemith by his countinaunce 
That he wille no more. 
Gamelyn in the place ſtode 
Kille as any ſtone 
For to abidin wraſtiling, 
But there ycomith _ 
There ne was none with Gamelyn 
That wolde wreſtle more, 
For he handilid the champion 
$ wonderouſly ſore. t | 
Two gentilmeinè that owned the place 
come to Gamelyn, God geve them grace! 
And ſeidè to him, Have done o 
Thy hoſin and thy ſhone ; 
Forſothe at this time all 
This faire it is ydone. 
Tho ſeidè to them Gamelyn, 
S0 mote I well yfare, 
[ have not yet halvindele 
Yſolde all my ware. ; 
Than leide the champion ſo broke, 
may it wele ſwere 
He is a fole that therof bieth, 
Thou ſelleſt it ſo dere. 


. 
8 


And lokkid it full faſt. 


"3 But all in vaine; the e ens 


o 
PLETE 


That travaile is ylore, 


„ * 


Tho ſeide to him the frankelyn, 
That was in mochill care, 
Fellaw, he ſaidè, whi lakkiſt 


| Thou ſo moche of his ware ? 


Be Seint Jame, that in Galis is, 
That many man has ſought, 
Vet it is moche too gode chepe 
That thou haſten ybought. 
Tho that the wardinis werin 
Of that ilk wraſtiling 


Comin forth, and brought Gamelyw 
The ram ns als the ring, | 5 = 


And thus wann yonge Gamelyn 


The ram and eke the ring, : ; 


And wente forth with mochil joy 
Home ward in the morning. 
His brothir ſe where that he come 
With all the grette rout, | 
And bad the porter ſhute the gate, 
And holdin him without. 
The porter of his lord'is word 
Was fo right ſore agaſt, 
And ſtert anon unto the gate 1 


Now lithinith and leſtinith "2A 
Bothe yonge and old, 4 | | | 
And ye ſhullin here gamin oy 
Of Gamelyn the bold. Se 8 
2 * | a 


For to have comen in; 


ditt faſt with a pyn. ; 
Than ſeidè yonge Gamelyn, 
Porter, undo the yate, 
For many a gods mann'is 
Sonnè ſtondith thereat. 
Then anſwerid him the porter, 
And ſwore by Godd' is berde, 
Thou ne ſhalt, frende Gamelyn, , 
Comin into this yerde. 3 
Thou lyiſt, ſcide Gamelyn, lebte 
So broukin I my chynne: * 
| He ſmote che wikit with his fote, ef 1 
| And brak away the pyn. vs "DOM | 
The porter — fau $2 
It might no bettir _ 
He ſette fote on erths, and . 
| Faſt he began to fle. | 


Bi my faith, ſeids Gamelyn, 


For I am on fote as light as 

| Thow, though thow had yſwore, 

| Gamelyn ovirtoke the porter, 
And his teene ywrak, 

And gert him full upon the nek, 
That he the bon to brak ; 

And toke him by that oon arme, 
And threw him in a well 

Seven hundrid ſadom it was depe, | 
| AST have herds telle. 5 
| Whan Game lyn the yonge thus 

Had yplaied his play, 

Alle that in the yerde were 

Withdrewin them away, 


- 
* 


. 


* 


} 
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That dredin hi ſors for 

The wreke m_ full for 

And for the fayir cumpany 

That he had thither brought. 
Yong Gamelyn:yede to the Bate 

And lets it up Wide, 

He letin in alle the rout 

That gon woldin or ride; 
And ſeidè, Ye ben ywelcome 

Withouten any greve, 

For we wol ben maiſteris here, 


And aſk? no man leve. 


It was but yeſterdai I laſt, 
Saide yong2 Gamelyn, | 
In my brother'is ſeleris 
Five toun of right gode are. 
I Wille not this cumpany 

with me on twyn, 
And if ye will don aftir me, 
Whil any ſope is inn: 


And if my brothir grutchith 3 


Or makith it foule chere, 


Othir for ſpence of mete ad drink 


That we ſhull ſpendin here, 
Jam the ovircaterir, 
And bere our althir purſe, 


© He ſhalle have for his nne ä 


Sancta Maria's curſe. 
My brothir is but a nigon, 
I ſwere by Criſt is ore, | 
And we woll ſpend? lar 
That he hath Raid — „ 
And whoſo that makith ant 
That we do here ydwell, mo 
He ſhall go unto the porter 
Into the drawe well. 
Sevin dayis and ſevin nightes- 
Gamelyn held his feſt, | 
With moche ſolace that there Was, 
And eke no mannir heſte. 
All in a litil torrit his 
Brothir layde yſteke, 
And ſaugh him waſtin his Bodi, 
But durſte not to ſpeke. _ 
Right erh in a OE RPGs. 
Upon the eightè day, 
The geſtis come to Gam: An, | 
And wolde gon thir way. 
Lordis, tho ſeide Gamelyn, 
And wollin ye ſo hie ? 
Alls the wyn is not yet drank, 
80 broukin I mine eye. 
Yonge Gamelyn in his hertè 
Was ſorowfull and wo 


Whan that his geſtis toke their lere | 


And fro him wolde go. 


He wold? that they had dwellid 


Lengir, and they ſeide Nay, 
But bitaught Gamelyp to God, 


And bad him have gode dai. 


Thus made Gamelyn his PEE 


| And brought it well to end, 


And aftirward his geſtis toke 
Levè their way to wend. 


N * 
* 
3 


1 


I Of his brother'is gile, 


Now lithinith and liginichs I. 
And holdith you your e, 
And ye ſhullin herè gamin 
Of Gamelyn the yonge. 
Herkinith, Lordilingis, and 


Liſtinith you aright, 


Whan all the geſtis weren gon _ 

How Gamelyn was dight. 

Alle the while that | Gamelyn 
Had hold his mangerie 


With his falſe trecherie ; 
Tho whan that Gamelyn'i is e 
{Y ridin were and gon | 
Gamelyn ſtode anon alone, 
'Frends tho had he none; | 
Tho aftir this full ſone it el, 


Within a littil ſtound, we * 5 


That Gamelyn was takin, and Woe 
Full hardly was he bound. 


e goith fullè nere, 
And ſeiden unto Gamèlyn, 
Who mede the fo bold 
For to deſtroyin and waſte 


\ || The tore of my ouſhold ? 


Brothir, anſwered Gamelyn, 2B 
Now wrathe the right noglit, 


For it is many day agon- * 
I Sithins it was ybought: 


; For, brothir, thou haſtin hadde, 
'I ſwere by Seint Richere, 
Of fiftene plowis of londs . 


This full ſixtenè yere; 


And of alle the beſtis which 
Thou haſte ſorth ybredd, 65 
That my fadir to me . 
Upon his deth'is bedd : 

Of alle this full ſixtene yere 
I gevs the the prow, 

For the mete and the drinks | 
That we have ſpendid now. 


(Full evil mote he the) 
Herkinith, brothir Gamelyn, 
What I woll gevin the; 3 
For of my body, brotlür, heir 


IV gettin have I none; 


1 wolle makin the my heir, bo 
I ſwere by Seint John. 
Par mafay, feide Gamelyn, | 
And if that it ſo be, 
And thou thinkeſt as thou ſeyiſt, 
May God yeldin it the! | 
Nothing wiſte yong Gameèlyn : 


And therefore he him begilid * 
In verry littil while, 
Gamelyn, ſeiden he, o thing 
I nedis muſt the tell, 
Tho whan thou threwe my pore 


FOR Into the draws * 


His brothir thought on him bevrrekæa 


Than ſorth comith the falſe knight 6 
Out of the ſolers, :; 4 
; * to Gamelyn his brothir 


Than thus ſeidꝭ the falſe knight, - ' 


— & 
e 


This full ſitene yere, koh Eo 
Vor. I. 199 85 5 
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12 ſword in that eee 
Jn that my grers mote, 
That thou ſhuldiſt yhonde be Ke 
Both honde and eke fote 2110 
And therefore 1 beſechs the, | | 
My brother Gamzlyn, 2 
Letith thou noght me be forſworn; 


47 % 44 . 
177 : 


As brothir art thou mine;z 055 Wd? 
But letith me ybindin the | | ba. 
I Loſe out of my bonds, 


Both honde and eke fote, EY 


For me to holdin myne e 4-3-6 Jo 


Evir ſtodè yong Gamelyn 
Evin bolte upright, 


But mete nor drink ne had he none * 
Nowthir by day ne night. £ * 

Tho ſeide yonge Gamelyn, AK; 
BFrothir myn, by my hals KATE; 
Now I have wele eſpyid that 
Thou art a parti fals. te 

Had T but wiſts that treſon rt e ont! 
That thou haddiſt yfond 8. 


| I woldin have gevin ſtrokis 80 * 5 the | 
Or 1 bad ben ybound; __ 7 +54 a tC 


Gamelyn ſtode thus bonding 
As ſtill as any ſtone 7 ; 


have yſervid thy brothir „1 3 


* 
3 5 Sth AKN f 5 


f 


A . 


And if I ſhuldę letin 1" boo? alert bf F. 
To gon out of his boure Ta ol hr Holl: a 
He woldin aftirwardis. ſeye +491 mods Hat 1 bo 


That I were a traytour; '!-> 0) palm wot waar, 


Adam, anſweryd Gamelyn, - dacht bad bu 
80 broukin I myn hals, 7: Sond nidiave bnA. 
Thou ſhalte findin my brothir {is eckt noc off 
At the laſt righte fals: 55 urid of 

— Aden, 1 fl i bags * 

> 6 ai 164 T 
u HEA Uf 


And I wolle departin: Witn 101 


IA L can telle he: 


Right as I the behote. he of myn own fre londs. put aid To z 206 l 1 BAR 
Brothir, tho ſeide Gamelyn, I Upon fo gode a n tad; * 18 
As ſo I motin the, I Saidin Adam, I wis 18 21 0:45 Nu 
Thou. ſhalt®* not ben forfwrorin 3 e 1 wolle doin thereunto © ens nos or wilt L 
For the love of nie. , {TO eeb aid ed ihoetl 
Tho m nei this Game BI I Adam, tho ſeidè Gamelyn n 
To ſitte, mig he not ſtand, | I As fo mowin I the, 45113 ed How I ba A 
Tyll that he him ybondin had II Woll holde the covenaunt, e ei En 
Both fote and alſo hand. | I An thou too wolle me. "ag 0 3ads Had Sheet ar 

© The falſe knight his brothir of Fs Anon as Adam hig erde be 505 * 
Gamelyn was * - £4 To bedde was y ne, en +52 doin aut T1 
And ſentè aftir fetteris A 4 Adam tokè the! ies, and ke. Tr 0 Li} ct 1 1248 1 
To fetterin him faſt. ; "Ag tf eee bud arty out anon. K S509 1199 tan 

His brothir made lefingis | S224 He unlokid yonge Gamelyn. St; 397 Socks bh 

| On him ther as he ſtode, _ 15 5 Both ndis and eke fete 
And toldè them that comin in . on hope of the avauncem enn 
That Gamelyn was wode. | M* 25 Which that he him behetOmee. 

Gamelyn ſtode to a poſt „ birds Thien ſeids yonge Gamen 
Y bondin in the Hall, ine r Thanzid be Godd is ſonde, e ig oo 
And tho that ther yeomin in e 71 N 1 For now that I am yloſ ic 
Lokid upon him all. 1 Moe | Both fote and alſo hond! ail | «sf 1% nat 


by! e etin a litil, unt AN 
And thefreto dronk 1 e 34 03 204 536k] 
There is non in this houſs that 


Shuld binde me this night. nl DHA, 
Tho Adam wke Gamelyn, i n 
As ſtill as any ſtone, +0 Birr 
And haddin him into the ſrenee : £11 46 
Right rapily anon; n 14 
| Andjdtcid him to his foupere. 34.5 $aght IE 
45 | Right in a privie ſtede, m_—— 


And badin hym do gladily, - + ni2Y 

And Gamelyn ſo dedleee. 
Anon aſſone as Gamen 2 . il 

Had etin wel and fine, 194127 


5 ns 4 2 | aA 
For too dayis and too nighti s, „ And thereunto had ydrankin « 014 43g 
And metè had he none. Well of the reds wyne, I 4 od 
Then ſeide at laſt this Gameèlyn, Adam, ſeide yonge "Mp $4826 a89 beak 
That ſtodè boundin ſtrong, . | Tell what is now thy rede ; f 1 32011 
Adam Spencer, methinkith that I For me to go to my brothir, „ 11465 4515593 2rllf 
Iafte al to long; I | And gerdin of his hede ? £1065 yaorald 
Therefore, Adam le Ponte. M 3c; 2 No, Gamelyn, ſeidin Adam 
Now I befeche the ts 2 1 It ſhall? not be ſo, : +2 to Hit oz 
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And othir men of holie 1 9 a0 bist ü 


ent be” 24 * ** ve 


Ne en f 


As thou were honde faſt, 
And I ſhall them leve unlok, that 
Away thou may them caſt: 


And'whan that they have y We 5 U. 


And waſhin have their hondes, 
Tho thou ſhalt beſpekin them all 
To bring the out of bondes 
And if that they will eee 
That werin a gode game, 
Than werin thou out of ee 
And I als out of blame; 
But if that everich of them 
Saye unto us Nay, 
Tſhulle don anothir thing, 
I ſwere by this day. 
Thou ſhulle id a gods ttafſe, 
And I woll have another, 
And Crift is curſe have that oon 
That fails ſhall that othir. 
Ye, for God, ſeide Gamelyny/ 
I ſay it right for me : 
Vf that I failin on my ſide 
'Than evil mote I the. | 
If that we ſhullin algatis 
Aſſoile them of thire ſynne; 
Warnith me, my. brothir Adam, 
Whan that we ſhall begynn. 
Now Gamelyn, ſeiden ee f 
Ey Seintè Charite 
1 wolle warns the beforn 
Whan that the time ſhall be. 
Wan that I twinkin upon the 
Loke for to be gon. 
And caſt away the fetteris, 
And come to me anon. 


Adam, ſeidè yong Gamilyn, 9 


V bliſid be thy bones! 
L ak is a right gode counſaile 
Y 


vin for the nones. 
If that they ſhullin werne FI 
To bring the out of bendes 
1 e gode ſtrokis 
Pull fight upon their lendes. 
Tho the Sondy was ycomin, 
And theſe folk to the feſte; 
Paire they werein ywelromid 
Bothè the leſte and meſte. y 
And evir as they at the Hall 
Dore were comin'in | 
They everich caſtin an ce 
On yong Gam+lyn. 


The falſe knight his cenbrothir, 


So full of trecherie, 

All the geſtes that there were 

At that ilk mangerie 

Of Gamelyn his own brothir 
He toldin them with moutk 

Alle the harmis and the ſhame 

That e' ere he tellè couth. 


Tho they werein yſervid ade _ 


Of meſſis too or thre; 
Than ſeide yong: _ 
How do ye ſerve me? 


THE COKE”s TALE OF GAMEL YN. 
14 3 | : 
I Be God that alle made, 5 
That I ſhold ſittin here teſting: | 
And othir men make glade. 


It ne is not wele yſervich 


The falſe knights his EY 
'Thereas that he yſtode, | 


| Foldin to alle his geſtis 


"| That Gamelyn was wode. 


And Gamelyn there ſtode gil, 
And anſwerid right 


52 But of Adam'is wordis he 


| Held? ſtill in his thought. 
Tho Gamelyn began to ba. 
Light doulefully withall, 


For Criſt is paſſion 


| [Unto the grette lords that 
I ſatyn in the 


My Lordings,  ſeiden' he, 


7 - Helpin to bringe Gamelyn 


1 


Out of thilke priſon. 


; Than ſeidè to him an 166 


row upon his cheke !) 


ſmallin have Criſt'is curſe. 


: And Seintè Maries eke, 


That ſhall the out of this pril 
Beggin owthir borow, 


But evir worthEhym full wele 
That doth the mykil ſorow. 


And anon aftir that abbot 
Than ſpakin zothir, « 
I wolde that thyn hede were of 
i Though thou were my brothir. 
; Alle that the ſhall bgrrowin 
Motè them foule fall ; 
| And. thus yſeiden alle they 


1 That werin in the Hall. 


Than feid? to him à priour, 


I Evil mowin he thrive! 


It is gretteſorow and care, 


Boy, that thou art on live. 


On, on, ſeide yonge COIN 
So broukin I my bone, 


s | Now that I havin eſpyid 


0 2 That frendis have F none. 


: Y, 


A curſid mot he worthe be, 
fleſhè and blode, 5 
evir doth to priouris 


or abbotes any gode. 
Anon Ad: 

I Takin up 
And lokid unto Gamèlyn, i 


1 the Diſpencer 
the cloth, 


45 j And ſaugh that he was wroth. 


Adam of the pantrie at thilk 


812 ö Time litil he thought. 


* 


And too gode ſtavis unto 
The Halle dore he 8 1 
Adam lokid on Gamelhyn' rſt 


| And he was war anon, 
And caſt awaie the fetteris, 
And began for to gon. 


” 
* 


Tho he camin unto bi 


| He toke to the one aff, 3 


3 1 


And beganning to werk weley | 
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THE COKP'S rats Or GA'MELYN; 


Gamelyn « came into the Hall, 
And Adam Spencer bot, 
And lokid them all aboutin 
As they haddè ben wroth. 
Gamelyn ſprenith holi watir 
All with an okin ſpire, 
That ſome of them that ſtode opright 
Fillin into the fire. 
There was no mannir lewd? man 
That in the Halle ſtode 
That wold: doin Gamelyn 
Any thinge but gode. | 
But thei ſtod2 beſidin, and 
Lets them bothe werch, 
For thei ne haddè no rouths 
Of men of holi cherch. 
Of abbot or of prior, or 
bf monk or of canon, 
t Gamelyn hath overtoke; 
. they yedin doun. 
There ne was none of them alle 
That with his ſtuff ymette 


S 
2 
75 — 
* 


That he made them overthrowe; 


And quyttè them his dette. 
Tho Gamelyn, ſeide Adam, 
For Seints Charite | 
Payith, I pray; gode liveray, | | 
And for the love of me; 2 


And 1 wolle kepin the dorey, | w Oe 


So evir here I maſſe 
Er that they ben afſoilyid 
Ther ſhalls noon ypaſſe. 

\ Dont: the noght, 2 feids Gamelyn, 


ile that we ben in fere; 

But kepe thou wel? the dore 

And I Woll werkin here; 
Beſturrith the; gode Adam; and 

Ne lettith none yfle, 

And we ſhall telle largily 

How many here there be. 2 
To Gamelyn ſeiden Adam, 

Doith them all but gode, | 

For thei ben mien of holi cherch 3 ; — 

Drawith of them no blode ;  - F 
Savith, right wele the coroune, 

And doith them n es, 

But brekith boths their leggis, 

And ſithin here thir armes. 
Thus Gam lyn and Adam hath | 


"x wroughtin righte faſt, 


And pleidin with the monkies 8 
And made them agaſt. 5 

Forth hidir they com? riding 
Full jolily with ſwaines, 

But home agen they werin ledde 
In cartis and in waines. 

Tho as they haddin all ydone 
Than ſeidin a gray frere, | 
Alas! alas ! my Lord Abbot, 

What didde we now here? 

Tho that we hither did 3 
It was a colds rede; 

Us had far better ben at homs ” 
With watir and with brede; 


| 1 Hel 


While Gam#l made orderis 
. Of monkis and of frere 
| Evir tods his brothir ſtille, 
| { And mad: foul: chere. 


That he ful wele knew, 
And grettin him upon the nek, 
That he him overthrewe, 

A litil above the girdil 
The riggin bone to braſt, 
And — him in the fetteris 
There as he ſattin arſt. 


Tho ſeide Gamelyn, 

I For to colin thy hotte bodie, 

As I did cole myn. 

And ſwithe as they Jhadd Gele 

| Wroken them on their Foe. | 
They aſkid for the watir, and 

They within them a 

What ſome of chap th their be, 
And ſoms for their awe, 

Alle the ſervauntis ſervid 
Them of the beftc law. 

The ſhereff was thennis away 85 
But about a five myle, | 
And all was toldin unto him 
1 a little whyle, 

Ganielyn and Adam had 
Ydon a ſorry res, 
Boundin and woundin many men 
Agen the king'is pece. 

Ettſonis tho begannin ſone 
Striffe for to awake, | +” 
And the ſhiregereve about dia 1 
Caſt Game lyn to take. A 

Now lithinith aud leſtinith, 

So God geve you gode fine, 
And ye ſhull herin a gode game 
Of yonge Gam:lyn. 

Now four-and-twenty yonge meny 4 
That holdin them full bolde, | 
] Comin unto the ſhiregereve, 

And ſeidè that they wold 

Both Gamelyn and eke Adam 
V fette be the way; 

The ſhiregereve gaf# them leve 
Tho ſoth as 1 you ſay, 

| Thes yonge meine hiden them 
Faſt, wold: they not lypne 

Tyll that they comiu to the 1 
There Gamelyn was inne. - 
Thy knokidin upon the gate, 


Ihe porter tho was nye, 


And lokid forth out at an hole, 


4 As that was full ſlye 


The 


| porter had beho An them 
But f 


a litil while; 
id wele Gamelyn, * 
And was adrad of gile; 
[And forthi let? the wiket 

Y ſtondin fulle ſtill, 
And aſkid them that ſtant wide 
What ywas their will ? Ef f 
. O; 13 


þ 


Sittith thou there, my — 2 rs 


Tho ee xa : a e 5 


as THE COKE'S TALE OF SAM EI VN. 


For alle the gret cumpany 
Than ſpake A. one alone, 
Vndo the gatis, porter, and 
Late us in ygone. 


Then ſeids to them the porter, 


So broukin I my chynne 
Ye ſhullè fayin your errand | 
Or that ye comin inne. 

Say to Gamelyn and Adam, 
If that ther wille it be, 

We wolle ſpekin here with them 
Two wordis othir thre. 

Fellaw, ſeide the porter tho, 
Stondith thou ther yſtill, 
And I woll wend to Gamelyn 
To wetin of his wille. 

And in wentzs the porter tho- 
Fo Gamelyn anon, 

And ſeid?, Sire, I warne you 
That here be come your fone; 

For bo! the ſhiregerev' is tp 
Now ben all at the gate 
For to ytekin-you bothe ; 

Shalle ye not eſcape. ' 

Porter, tho ſeide Gumtlyn, 
So mote Lwels the, 

I woll allowe the tfiy wordes 
Whan I my time ſe. 

Go ageyn, porter, to the gate, 
And dwell with them a while, 
Awaitin, and thou ſhalte fe 
Right ſone, porter, a gile. 

Adam, tho ſeide Gamelyn,. 
Loks the to be gon, 

We have foomen at the gate, 
And frendis nevir one. 

It ben the ſhiregerev'is men 
That hithir ben comin, 

They ben yſwore togideris, 
That we ſhull be nomin. 

To Gamelyn ſeide Adam, 
His the righte belyve, 

Andif I faile the this day 
Than evil mote I thryve. 

And we ſhullin fo welcome. . 

The ſhiregerev'is men, 


That ſome of themTtrow ſhall make 


Their beddis in the fen. 
Then thorough the poſterne gate 
Yong Game lyn out went, 
pour a gode ſturdie cartè ſtaffe 
In his hond® he hent. 
And Adam Spencer hente ſone 
Anothir gretts ſtaff 
For to helpe young Gamelyn, | 5 
And gode ſtrokis he gaffe. 
Adam yfellid hath his tweyne, 
And Gam: lyn felled thre, 
The tothir ſettè on erth, 
And faſt began to fle. 


What ? ſeidin Adam Spencer tho, | 


So evir hire I maſſe 


' . Fhave right gode redde wyne, 


Pray drinkith er ye 1 


+, | Heſaugh right wel ydight; 


Nai, nai ! by God, ſeide they tho, 
Thy drink is nothing gode, 
It wolde makin mann'is brayne 
| To lyin in his hode. 
Yong Gamelyn tho ſtods ſtill, 
And lokid him about. | 
| And faide, The ſhiregereve comith 
With a full grette rout. | 
| Adam Spencer, ſeid Gamelyn, 
My rede it is now this, 
Abidin we not lengir here 
Leſt we farin amys. 
I rede that we to wode renn 
Er that we be yfound; . 
Betir is there loſe for to gonn 


5 Than i in the toune ybound. 


Adam them toke by the hond 
This yonge Gamelyn. 
And eche of them to the othir 
Drankia a draft of wyne 
And aftirwardistoke theircourſe, 
And wente ſtreight their way ; 


Tho fond the ſhiregereve the neſt, 


But in it was none ay. 
The ſhiregereve lightid adoune, 
And went into the Hall, 
And fond the lord yfetterid 
Full faſtè there withall. 1 
The ſhireve tho unfetterid 


Him righte anon, 
And fentin aftir a gode l ile 


. | To hele his rigge bon. 


Lete we now. this falſe knight 
Lie in his mochill care, 
And] telle we of Gamelyn, 
And loke how he fare. 
Samelyn into the wild wode 
| Yſtalkid is full ſtille, 
And Adam le Diſpencer it 
Ylikid but right ille. 

Tho Adam ſwore to Gamelyn, 
1 and that be Seint Richere, 

ow [ ſay that it is mery 

To ben Opener: 5 
: That muche levire me werin 
The kayis for to bere, 
Than walkin in this wilde 
My clothis all to tere. 

Adam, ſeidè yong Gamèlyn, 
Diſmayè the right noght, 
For many a gode mann is child 
} In care is ybrought. 


a | As they thus in the wode ſtodin, 


' Ytalking both in fere, 

Adam herds talking of men, 

And nigh them thought they 1 were. 
Tho Gamelyn undir the wild 

Wode lokid aright, 25 

4 Full ſevin ſcore of yonge men 


Alle were ſattè at their mete 
In a compas about ; 
Adam, tho ſeide Camelyn, 

Now havin ye no doute, 


* 


- 
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Por aftir bale comiĩith bote, 
Thorough Godd'is grete might ; 
Methinkith of mete and of drink 
That I havin a ſight. 

Adam le Diſpencer lokid 
Tho undir wode bowe, 2 
And whan that he the mete augh 
Tho he was glad inowe; 

For now he hopid unto God 
For to havin his dele, 

And he was ful ſore alongid 
Aftir a gode mele. 

Anon as he ſeide that word 
Streight the maiſtir outlawe 
Saugh Gamelyn and Adam both 
Undir the wode ſhaw. 

Lo ! younge men, ſeide the maiſtir 
Outlaw, by the gode rode 
am aware of ſome geſtis, 
Pray God ſendin us gode! 

Loke ! yondir be two yonge men 
That ben right wel adight, 

A! peradventure they ben mo, 
Whoſo lokid aright. 

Ariſeth up quick yonge men, 
And fettè them to me, 

For it is gode that we wetin 


What meine that they be. ff. 


Up thei ſtertin quik e e c 
Sevin fro the dinnere, 

And they mettin with Gamelyn 
And Adam Diſpencere. 

Whan that they werin ney to. them 
Than ſeide thus that one, 1 
Yeldith up to us, yonge men 
Your bowis and your flone. 

Than ſeide to them 
That yonge was of elde, 

Ful mochil ſorow mote they have 
That unto you ſhall yelde : 

I curſe woll none othir wight 
But right mine owne ſelve 
Tho ye may fettin unto you 
Fyve, andthan be ye twelve. 

They herdin by his wordis that 
Gret might was in his arme, 


And forthi there was non of them 820 


That wolde don him harme, 
But ſedin unto Gamelyn 
Right mildily and ſtill, 
Comith aforin our maiſtir, 
And ſay to him thy will. 
Yonge man, ſeide nnn, 
Upon your leaute 
Tellith what man ee is 
Which that ye with ybe. 
Tho alle they anfwerid him 
At ones without leſing, 
Our maiſter is ycorounid 
Of Outlawis is the King. a 
Adam, ſeide yonge Gamelyn, 
Go we in Criſt' is name, 
He may nothir mete nor drink: 
Y werng us for ſhame; _ 
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Tho was yong Gamelyn crounid 
The King of the Outlawes, - 
And among them walkid a while 
Undir the wodt ſhawes. 

The falſe knight bis brothir now 
Was ſhiregereve and Sire, | ok 

And lete his brothir be endite 

For hate and for ire. | 
Tho werin all his bosdweins 
Sory and nothing glad ' , - 
Whan that Gamalyh their lords 
Wolves Hede was cryed and made, 

And ſentin outs his meins 
Where they mightin him fynd, 
For to ſekin yonge G 

Undir the wode lynd, 

To tellè to him tidingis 
The winde yas ywent, 
And alle his gode reyied was, 
And all his men yſhent. 

Whan that they hadde hym foundin 
On kneys they them ſette, 
And adoun with their-h 

-GamRlyn their lord grette. - 

They ſeiden, Sire, now wrathe not 
You for the godè rode, 
For we have brought you tidingis, 
Put they be nothing gode. 

Now is thy brathin ſhir 
And he hath the baillie, 
And thereto hath enditid "ng | 
And Wolves Hede doth the crie. 

Allas ! tho ſeide Gamelyn, 
That ere I was ſo flak, 

That I ne hadd brokin his nek 
Whan I his rigge. brak. 1 

Goith, and gretith you wele 
My houſbondis an wif, i 
I wolle ben at the next ſhire, 

So have God my lif. 3 a 

Gamèlyn came well r 
Unto the nexte ſhire, 

And there the falſe knight his brothir | 
Was bothe Lord and Sire. 

Gamelyn came boldilich 
Into the Mote Hal, 5 
And put adoun his hode among 
The fordilingh 1 

God fave you, Lordilingis ! q 
Which that now here be; 

But as for the, brokebak: 1 
Evil mots thou the 

Why haſte thou doin to me 
That ſhame and villonie 
For to latin enditè me, 6 
And Wolf' is Hede me crie? 

Tho thought the ſalſe knight on bin 
For to have ben awreke, + by * 
And let takin Gamelyn; 

Muſt he no more yſpeke. 

Mightè there be a mannir N 
But Gamelyn at laſt << © 

; we into priſoun yen, | 
fetterid full faſt. 
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| | Yſtondin to his chaunce. 


And by thy fadir'is ſouls, 


ey 


This Gamelyn hath a brothir 
That cleped was Sir Ote; c 
As gode and hend a knight he was 
As mightin gon on fote. 

Right anon yede a meſſager 
Unto that gode knight, | 
And toldin him altogethir - 

How Gamèlyn was dight. 

Anon as Sir Ote hyrdin had 
How Gamelyn was dight, 

He was right paſſing ſory tho, 
Ne he was nothing light : 

And lete ſaddle him a ſtede, 
And ſtreit the weie he name, 
And unto his tweie bretherin 
Right ſonè there he came. 

Sir, ſeidè this Sir Ote unto 
The ſhiregereve tho, 

We ben but only thre brethren, 

we be nevir mo, 

And thus haſt thou ypriſounid 
The beſte of us all; * 
Soche anothir brothir as thou 
Evil mote him befall ! 

Sir Ote, ſeidè the falſe knight, 

Now lete be thy curs; 

By God ſor theſe thi wordis he 
Shalle farin the wors. 

No to ee e 

Is leſully ynome, 

And ther he ſhall abidin 
Untill the juſtice come. | 

But parde, ſeide Sir Ote tho, 

Bettir it ſhall ybe red 
| Fbiddin him unto maynpriſe $4 
| And that thou graunte me, 

5 Untill the nextè fitting ſhall 


: | Come of deliveraunce, 


And than lete Gamielyn. fairely 0 * 


1 


Brothir, in ſoche a fore warde 
I takin him to the, wy 


That the begat and me, 
If that he be not right red x 

| Whan that the juſtice ſittec 

Thou ſhalte berin the judgement, 


For all thy grette wit. 


I grauntin it wele, leide Sir ore, 

| That it ſhall ſo . Y 
Letith delivir him anon, T 
And takin him to me. E 

Tho Gamèlyn was delivered 
To Sir Ote his brothir, Bc 
And that night ydwellidin fere 0¹ 
The to with the tothir. | T. 
On the moro ſeide n, Er 
\ Unto Sir Ote the hend, F At 
My brothir, he ſeide, forfothe Th 
F mot? from the wend, W 
To lokin how my yong? men 
5 In wode ledin their lif, — He 
And whethir that they liven now, Th 
In j ood or elles i It 2 firit. Cones oa W. 
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"_ 


Be God, tho anſwerid fix Ora, 
That is a coldè rede, | 
Now I ſe that alle the cark 
Shall fallin on my hede ; ; 


For whan that the juſtice Grcith, 1 43s) 


And thou be not yfound 
I ſhall anon be takin, and 
In thy ſtede be ybound.  - 
Brothir, tho ſeidè Gamelyn, 
Diſmaye the right noght, 
For be Seintè Jame in Galis, 
That many man hath ſought, 
If ſo that God Almighty hold 
Me my lif and my wit 
I wolle ben there right redyx 
Whan that the juſtice fit. 


Than ſeide Sir Ote to K 2 0 


God ſhelde the fro ſhame ! 

Comith whan that thou ſeiſt tyme, 

And bring us out of blame, , 
Now lithinith and leſtinith, 

And holdith you right ſtill, 
And ye ſhulle herin how that 
Gamelyn had his will. 1 

Anon Gamelyn wentin his 
Way undir the wode riſc, 
And he yfonde there playing 
His yonge men of priſe. LH 

Tho was this yonge 8 
In hert right glad inow | 
Whan that he fond his yong? men 
Undir the wode bow, 

Gamelyn and his yongs men 
Ytalkidin in fere, 


And they all hadde right gode game 


Their maiſtir for to here. 
His men told him of aventures 
Which that they had yfound, 
And Gamelyn told them agen 
How he was faſt y bounce. 
All the while that Gamelyn was: 
Outlaw had he no curs; 
There ne was no man that for him | 
Yferid ought the wors, 3 
But abbotis and priouris, 
And monkis, and chanon ; | 
In them forſothe ne laft he noght 
Whan er he might them nom. 


While Gamelyn and his eng men 


Ymade mirthis ryve, 
The falſe knight his . brothir, 
Evil mote he thryve! 


For all this while he waft about, = I 


Both one day and othir, 

On purpoſe for to hire the _ 

To hangin his brothir. 
Gamelyn ſtodin on a day, 

And 5 him he behel el 

The wild wodis and the ſhawis 

Within the wilde feld; et 
He thoughtin upon his b 

How that he him behete 

That he ywoldin be redy 

Whan that the juſtice ſete z ; 


* 
3 | 
* 


LY * 
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He thoughtin wels eee 8 
Withoutin more delay, + y0o7odeT 
Ycomin afore the juſtice -- Sin 23 1156 7. 1 101 
For to kepin his day; f banal 8 b yah Eid 
And ſeide to his enge men, et bot3 v 


I Now dightith you full yare, an m aH 2 
_ © | For whan that the juſtice dnn + ash bn H 
We mote nedis be there: tots f nod 204 
For Iam undir a horo . ans lle 22 80 * 
1} Until that I comin, W d bad bak 
And my brothir inſtede of me. 11 14 bn 
To prifen ſhal be nomin. v4 Hed nod 
1 Be Seint Jame, ſeide his ger: 5 2 20% 
And that thou rede there 19 Hd 7 
Ordeinith how it ſhalle be, / 1541 46d bn 
And it ſhall fo be do. * 1 * who au i3iysT 
| | While Gamelyn 1 * S ⏑,j“ 
I There that the juſtice ſatt S . ws 10 f 0% 
FI 7 'T he falſe knight his — ene & 5y aA 
I Forgattin he not that, | „ibn zuck 
Io hire the weine on his duet 125 1 BH‘ 
To hangin his brothir, E ai 049817 
And though thei bach not that con 46. 4.50 154 ul 
I He wolde han that othir.!!s m4 £54 * οr 
Tho comith yonge Gamelyn - 20 
I From undir the wode riſe, % nN 
I And he broughtin along with bis 5 922 ned T. 
I ͤ His yonge men of priſe, 7 idtord 4 
I Ifſe wele, ſeide Gamelyn, | « $i bad d 
I The juſtice is yſette; * 64-7642 big 
] do thou aforn us, Adam, 3 ang 5611 
4 Loke how that it ſpette | { 3651 % 
| Adam wentè into the Hall. 
I And lekid all about, it {759 Bol 
I And he ſaugh there yſtorde tho boy idF 
I Lordingis grette and ſtou ttt N 
And Sir Ote, Gametyn'l bei. beA. 
| Yferterid wele faſt ; of 560 ; a F' 
Tho wentin Adam out of Hal 1 2111 bu 
As he werin agaſt. W ee 46T 
Adam ſeide to Gamelyn, | eas 
* And to his felawes all, ir 02071 
I Sir Ote yſtondith ſettegid: 4 1 #8: ot 
I Within the Mote Hall. Mi n Mt am u 


Seide Gamelyn, If God gore ws 
Grace wel for todo ole & ln 1 
He ſhallin-it abegge anon 
That him broughtin thereto. : 012112 eb b 

Then ſeidin Adam gx 25 2074 9959 28 
That lokkis haddin hore, $14 3018 54500 . 
Chriſt'is curſe motè he havin F Haus BA 
That boundin him ſo ſore. Hue 6d bn 

And if thou malt Gaindlyn,' TE re) gur 
Doin aftir my rede, „: on Des bin 
There is none in che Halle chat red 388 
Shall bere aweie his hede. e. 

Adam, tho ſeide Gamelyn, n. 


We wolle not do ſo; Fed naifion res 
We woll ſle only the giltif, 583 nl 
And lat the othir go. Giso 364 1 

I will ——— im 

I And hire the juſtice ſpeke, iſto; af 
"IQ Auden echo NOT? 31H) 
el I wolle ben awreke. Tia 450 2a | 


$- » 4 N C4 
wh. 4 * th l + * * 
4 eee As, Men aas as ads «7 8 
"rn _ 798 
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wer 4% 


Lat none at the dore; 
Take, yongè meine, yeme, ** 
For I wolle ben the juſtice 
This day domis to deme. 2 

Pray God ſped? me bi. ilk dai 1 
At this my newè werke! 


And Adam, comith thou with me, 


For thou ſhalt be my clerke. 
His meine all anſwerid him, 
And bad hym don his beſt, 
And if thou to us have de 72 

Thou ſhalt fyndin us preſt : 


For we wolle ſtondin with = 15 


Whilis that we may dure, 

And but that we werkin manly. 

Payith us then no hure. 55 th 
Yonge men, ſeidè en f 

do mot I wele y the, PETE 

As ye a right truſty maiſtir 

Shulle findin of me. A336 
And righte thereat the juice 

Yſattin in the Halle, | 

In wente tho y Gamel 

Boldly ed toms all. 255 

Same lyn lete unfettir 

His brothir out of bend; 


Than ſeide to him 8ir Otis, + 


His brothir that was hende, | 
Thou haddiſt almoſt, 1 
Dwellid away to long, SF 
For the queſte is ygon out 
On me that I ſhulde — 1 
Brothir, tho ſeide Gamelyn, | 
God geve me gode reſt, X 
'This gode day they ſhull ben bergie 
That ben upon the queſt; | 
And thereto. the juſtice bothe, 
That is the juggè man, 
And eke the ſheriff dur brothir, 
For through him it began. | 
Than ſeidè yonge Gamelyn 
Unto the falſe juſtice, its 
Now is thi powir at an end, 
You muſt nedis ariſe. | 


'Thou haſt ygevin doniis that 


Ben evil alle dightz 

I wolle ſettin in thi ſete, 

And dreſſin them aright.  . 
But the juſtice ſattin dune, 
And rooſe not anon, 

And Gamelyn with his ſorerds.; 
Clevid his cheke bone. 
Yonge Gamelyn toke him indig 
Armis, and no more ſpak, Hh 
But threw him ovir the barrs, ; 
And his arme to brak, 


Durſt no one unto Gamalyn Sy. <4 


Saye nothing but gods, 
For ſere of the gret company 
That withoutin yſtode. 


15 


Gamelyn fat? hint aduun 


In the juſtic' is ſtede, 
(Herkenith now of the pourde 
That Gamelyn tho qe 8 


"> * 
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WW 04 And his falſe brothir, 
' +] And lets them come to the barre 
The ton with that othir. 


} 


1 


4 


Haddin he tho no reſt 
Till that he had enquerid who 
Werin upon the queſt. 


And with the winde drie. 
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And Sir Ote by him he ſatte, 


| And Adam at his fete. blend ©; 
And whan Gamelyn the yong was 
] Satte in the juſtice ſete, * Mts 


He lete fettè the Juſtice oth! | fes I0 
Whan Gamelyn had thus ydone 


For to demin his brothir dere, 
Sir Ote, for to be honge, | 
Er that he wiſte which they were 
It thoughte him full longe. 
But al ſo ſone as Gamelyn 
Wiſte where that thei were _ 
He didde them everichone | REY 
Fetterin faſt in fere, | 
And bringe them unto the barre, - + 
And ſette them in vewe: | * 
By my faith, ſeidè the Juſtice, l 
The ſheriff is a ſhrewe. | 
Than ſeidè yonge- Gamelyn 
Unto the falſe juſtice, | 
Thou haſte geve thy domis 
Al of the worſt aſſiſe - 
And the twelve ſiſouris that 
Werin of the inqueſt + 
They ſhulle bans hongid this day, 
So God geve mw gode reſt. 550 
Than ſeide the ſheriff itouſl 11 
To yonge Gamelyn, 52 1 5 | 
My Lord, I crie the mercie, 
Brothir arte thou myn. 
Therefore, ſeidè yonge Gamelyn, 
Have you Criſt's curſe, | 
For if thou werin maiftir yet 
Shuldin I fare worſe. . 
But for to make ſhort my Tale, 
And not to tary longe, 
He ordeynid bim there a queſt _ 
Of his own men ſo ſtrong. 
The falſe juſtice and-the ſheriff 
Bothe were hongid hie, 
To weyvin there with the ropis, 


>» tt T7 Typo, „ ws 


And als the twelve e, 55 
Sorow have that rekk, 


Alle they werin yhongid ir Fi: 

K 7 by the nekk. | hee Fre 
endid hath the falſe kaight 

With all his trecherie, 

That evir haddè lad his life 

In falſeneſs and folie, | 
He was hongid up by the nad; 

And nought by the purſe, 

That was the mede-that he had Ra 

From his fadir' is curſe: 

Sir Ote was the eldiſt tho, 

And Gamelyn was yonge, | 

They wentin with their Zendis and 

Paſſidin to the king e 99s 45 


% 


Es 
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* hey madin pece with the kings And Sir Ote, his brothir dere, 
os Of the beſte aſſiſe; Ymade him hath his heir, 
| The king lovid Sir Ote wele, . And ſithin weddid Gamelyn 

And made him a juſtice, | A wife both gode and faire. 

Aftir the king made Gamelyn, They lividin togidir wele 

Bothe in eſt and weſt, _ © Wdilis that Chriſte wolde, - 

The chefe juſtice and ridere of | | And ſithin that was Gamelyn 

Alle his fre foreſt. Ygravin undir molde : 

Alle his wight yonge men the king And ſo ſhalle we alle here; F: 

Forgafin them their gilt, May there no man yflfe 

And ſithen in gode office the king 5 5 bringin us unto the joie 

Hath alle them ypilt. | I | That evir ſhull ybe ! 

Thus has wan yonge Gamelyn 

His londe and his lede, | 

And wrake of hjm his enemies, ' F T "> S : p N 8 #4 7 "A + 8 We oe. , 

And quyte them their mede. . e : | 

5 ui endith the Iegend of Ganehn, called Tie Cole's n. 
* 
4 13. : 
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THE PLOWMAN'S PROLOGUR. + 
» 


HERE BEGINNETH 


THE PLOWMAN'S PROLOGUE. 


Taz Plowman plucked up his plowe | 
Whan midſomer mone was comen in, 


And ſaied his beſtes ſhould ete inowe, - 


And lige in graſſe up to the chin: 

Thei ben feble both oxe and cowe, 

Of hem n'is left but bone and ſkinne ; 

He ſhoke of ſhere, and coulter* off drowe, 
And honged his harnis on a pinne. | 

He toke his tabarde and ſtaffe eke, 

And on his hedde he ſet his hat, 

And ſaied he would Saint Thomas ſeke. 
On pilgrimage he goth forth plat ; 

In ſcrippe he bare bothe bred lekes ; ; 

He was folſwonke and all forſwat : 
_ Men might have ſene through both his chekes, 
And every wang tothe where it ſat. 

Our Hoſte behelde well all about, 

And ſawe this man was ſunne ibrent; 

He ſenewe well by his ſingid ſnout, 

And by his clothes, that were to rent, 

He was a man wont walke about, 
He n'as not aye in cloiſter pent, 
Ne couthe religiouſliche lout, 
And therefore was he full ill ſhent. 


Our Hoſte him axed, What man art thou ? 


Sire Hoſte, (quod he) Iam an hine, 
For I am wont to go to plow, 5 
And erne my mete yet that I dine: 


To ſwette and ſwinke I make avowe, 
My wife and babes therewith to finde, 
And ſervin Gad and I wiſt how, 
But we lende men yben full blinde: 

For clerkes ſaie we ſhullin be fain 
For ther livelod to ſwette and ſwinke, 
And thei right nought us give again 
Neither to ete ne yet to drinke ; 
Thei mowe by la we, as that thei ſain, 
Us curſe and dampne to hell'is brinke; 
And thus thei puttin us to pain 
With candlis quient and bell'is links: - 

Thei make us thrallis at their luſt, 
And ſain we mowe not els be ſaved ; 
Thei have the corne and we the duſt ; : 
Who gainſayes then they ſaye he raved. 
What, man ! (quod our Hoſſe) canſt thou preche ? 
Come nere and tel ſome holy thing. 
Sir, quod he, I herd onis teche 
A preeſt in pulpit gode preching. 
Saie on quod he, I the beſeche. 

Sir, I am redy at your bidding. 
I prdie that no man me reproche 


While that I am my Tale telling. 
Thus endeth the Prologue, * 


* 


4 


1c? 


| But aye my travaile was for nought 


"THE PLOWMAN'S TALE. 


q 


HERE FOLOWETH . 


THE FIRST PART OF THY TALE®, 


| 


A xvi ſterne ſtrief is Rirrid newe, > 


in many ſtedis in a ſtounde, 


Of ſondry ſedis that ben ſewe ; 
It ſemith that ſome ben unfounde, 
For ſome be grete growin on grounde, 
$me ben ſouble, ten le and ſmall: 
Whether of hem is falfir founde 
The falſir foule mote him bifall. 
That one ſide is that I of tell 
Popis, cardinals, and prelates, 
Parſons, monkis, and freris fell, 
Priours, abbotes, of grete eſtates; 
Of heven and Hell thei kepe the yeates, 
And Peter's ſucceſſours ben all, 
And this is'demid by. old dates; 
But ſalſhed foule mote it befall. 
The othir fide ben pore 2 pale, 
And peple yput out of pre 
And lein Kaitilles 5 1 
And er in one without engreſe 9 
[clepid Lollers and Londleſe ; _ 
Who totheth on *hem thei. ben-untall ; 
Thei ben arayid all for pece, 
But falſhed foule mote it befall 
Many a countrey have I ſought 
To knowe the falſir of. theſe two, 


All ſo ferre as T have ygo, ., 
But as I wandrid in a wro, _ 
Within a wode beſide a wall, 
Two foulis fawe 1 fitting 1740 RY 
The falſir foule mote him b 

That one did plete on the Pope's fide, 
A Griffon of a 17 imme ſtature; 
A Pellicane withoutin pride 3 
To theſe Lollers ylaied his lure; -. 
He muſed his mattir in meſure __ 
To counſaile, Chriſt ay gan he cali; 
The Griffon ſhewed as arpe as fire, 
But falſhed foule mote it befall. 


*A complaint again the pride and covetouſnets of the 
clergy, made no doubt by Ghaucer,/ſay>/the editor of Chau- 
er' s Works printed for A. Wit at Londen, 4. B. 1604, 


PR 


The Pellicane bigs to breche 
Bothe of mercie and of mekeneſſe, 


And meke and merciable gan bleſſe: 

The' Evangely berith witneſſe 

A lambe he likeneth Chriſt ovre” all, 

In tokening that he mekiſt was 

Sith pride was out of hevin fall. 
And ſo ſhould every Criſtened be, 

Prieftis and Peter's ſuccefſours, 

Beth lowliche and of lowe degre, 

And uſin none yerthly honours, 

Ne croune ne curious covertours, 


Ne pilloure ne other proude pall, 


Ne to cofrin up treſours, 
Prieſtis ſnould for no cattill 1 

But chaſten hem in charite, 

Ne to no battaile ſhould men lede 

For inhaunſing ther owne degre, 


No ſoverainte in hous ne hall, 
Worldly worſhip defie and fle; 


| Who willeth highves foule ſhall fall 


Alas! who maie ſoche ſainctis call 
That wilnith welde yerthly honour ? 


That eggith peple to erroure, 
And makith chem unto hem thrall 


Lowe as Lucifer ſoche ſhall fall, 
That willith to be kingis peres, 

And higher than the Emperour, 

And ſome that werin but pore freres 

Now wollin waxe a warriour; 

God ne is not ther governour 

That holdith none his permagall, 

While cove'*tiſe is ther -confailour; 

All ſoche falſhede mote nedis fall, 
That hie on horſe willith to ride 


In glitterande golde of grete araie, 
Painted and Pogtrid alle in pride, 


' { No common knight wale ge fo gates 


And ſaied that Chriſt ſo gan us teche, | 


Por falſhed foule mote it befall. | 2 | 


Nat willin ſirtinges in hie fe, "7 


IIe as Lucifere ſoche ſhall fall, „ 
In balefull blackneſſe build ther boure 


To Criſt I holde e ene er, 


* * 
1 
_— „ 
2 rs 


1 


. x * . Wa 
r nnr ' * 3 


ren, 


— 


— 


- THE 


Chaunge of clothing oy dale, 
With goldin girdils grete and ſmall, 
As boiſtqus as is bere at baie; 
All ſoche falſhede mote nedis fall. 
With pride puniſhith thei the 2 
And ſome one thei ſuſtain with ſale, 
Of holie churche makith an hore, 
And fill ther wombe with wine and ale; 
With money fille thei many a male, 
And chaffrin churchis when thei fall, 
And telle the peple a leude tale; ; 
Soche falſe faitours foule hem befall. 
'Thei fede of many manir metes, 
With ſong and ſolas ſitting long, 
And filleth ther wombe, and faſte fretes, 
And from the mete unto the gong, 
And aftir mete with harpe and ſong, 
And eche man mote *hem Lordis . 
And hote ſpicis evir emong ; 
Soche falſe faitours foule hem befall. 
_ Miters thei werin mo than two 
| Iperlid as the quen'is hedde, 
A ſtaffe of golde, and pirrie lo! 
As hevie as it were made of ledde ; 
With clothe of gold bothe new and redde, 
With glitterande gold as grene as gall, 
By dome thei dampne men to be dedde; 
All ſoche faitours foule hem befall. = 
And Criſt' is peple proudly curſe 
With brode boke and braying bell, 
And to put pennies in ther purſe 
Thei woll ſell bothe hevin and hell: 
In ther ſentence and thou wilt dwell 
Thei willin geſſe in ther gaie hall, 
And though the ſoth thou —— hem tell 
In the grete curſing ſhalt thou fall. 
That is ybleſſid that thei bleſſe, 
And curſid that thei curſin woll, 
And thus the peple thei oppreſſe, 
And have ther lordſhippis at full: 
And many be merchauntes of woll, 
And to purs pennies woll come thrall, 
The pore peple thei al to pull; 
Such falſe faitours foule hem befall, 
Lordis alſo mote to hem loute, 
Obeyſaunt to ther brode bleſſing, 
Thei ridin with ther royal route 
On a courſir as' it were a king, 
With ſadle of golde glittering, 
With curious harneis quaintly crallit, 
Stiroppis gaie of golde maſtling ; ' 
All ſuche falſhed foule may-befal it. 
Chriſtes Miniſters clepid thei bene, 
And rulin al in robberie, | 
But Antichriſte thei ſervin clene, 
Attirid al in tirannie, 
Witneſſe of John his prophecie z 
Antichriſte is ther admirall, 
Tiffelers attired in trecherie ; 3 
Al ſuche faitours foule hem befall. 
Who faith that ſome of hem may ſinne 
He ſhal be domid to be ded; _ 
Some of hem wollin gladly y winne 
A ayenſt that which God forbed. 
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Al Holieſt they clepe ther hed, 
That of ther rule is full regall ; 
Alas that evir thei ete bred ! 


4 


| For al ſuch falſhed wol foule fall. 


Ther hed covitith al honour, 
To be worſhipped in worde and dede, 


1 Fung mote to him knele and coure, 


e apoſtles that Chriſt forbede: 

To Popis heſte ſuch take more hede 
Than to kepe Chriſtes comma 
Of gold and ſilvir ben ther wede, 
Thei holde him hole omnipotent. 

He ordaineth by his ordinaunce 
| To pariſhe prieſtis a powere, 
To' anothir a gretir avaunce, 
A gretir point to his miſtere; 
But for he' is highiſt in erth here 
To him reſerveth he many a point, 
But unto Chriſt, that hath no pere, 
Reſervith he no pin no joynt. 

So ſemith he abovin all, 
And Chriſt abovin him nothi 
Whan that he ſittith in his ſtall 


MEDaompnith and ſavith as him thinke ; 


Suche pride tofore hie God doth ſtinke 2 

An angel bad John to' him not knele, 

Only to God to do his bowinge ; 

Soche worſhip-willers mote ill ſele. 
Thei ne clepe Chriſt but Sanctus Deus, 

And clepe ther hed San#iſſimus ; 

All they that ſuche a ſee ſewis 

I trowe thei taken *hem amiſle : 

In erth here they havin ther bliſſe, 

Ther hie maſtir is Beliall ; 


I Chriſt his pore peple from hem wiſſe, 


For al ſuche falſe will foule befall. 
They mowin both ybinde and loſe, _ 
And all is for ther holy life ; 
To ſave or dampne they mowen choſe ; 
Betwene hem now is a grete ſtrife; _ 
Many? a man is killed with a knife 
To wete which havin lordſhip ſhall ; 
For ſuche Chriſt ſuffrid woundis five, 
For all ſuche falſhed will foule fall. - 
Chriſt ſaid, Sui o percutit, 
With ſwerde 10. y he wal die; 
He bad his prieſtis pece and grith, 
And bad hem not drede for to die, 
And bad them be both ſim 
And carke not for no cattell, 
And truſte on God that ſittith on hie, 
For al falſe ſhal full foule befall. 
Theſe wollin make men to ſwere 
Ayenſt Chriſt' is 
And Chriſt'is members al to tere, 
On rode as he were new yrent ; 


_ Drs. i nnn 


| Suche lawes thei maken by aſſent, © 


Eche on it trowith as a ball, 

And thus the pore be fully ſhent, 

But falſhed foule it ſhulle befall. 
Ne uſin thei no ſimonie, 

But ſelle churchis and priories, 

Ne they uſin to none envie, 

But curſin al hem contraxies, 


' and lie, 
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And hirith men by daies and yeres 
Wit ſtrength to hold hem in ther ſtall, 
And culle all ther advarſaries, 
Therfore falſhed foule thou them fall. 
With purſe they purchaſe perſonage, 
With purſe thei payin *hem to plede, 
And men of warre thei wollin wage 
To bring ther enemies to 19 
And lordis livis they wol lede, 
And muchil take, and give but ſmall, 
But he' it ſo get from it ſhal ſhede, 
And make ſuche falſe right foule yfall. 
They halowe nothing but for hire, 
Ne churche, ne font, ne veſtiment, 
And make orders in every hire 
But prieſtis pay for the parchment ; 
Of riatours they taken rent, 
Therwith they ſmexg the ſhep'is ſkall, 
For many churches ben ſuſpent; 
Allſuche falſhed foule it befall. 
Some livith not in lecherie, 
Fat haunte wenchis, widows, and wives, 
nd puniſh the pore for putre, | 
Themſelfe it uſeth al ther lives; 
And but a man to them him ſhrives 
To hevin come he nevir ſhall, 
He ſhal be curſed as be catives; 
To hel thei ſaine that he ſhal fall. 
Ther was more mercy” in Maximine, 
And Nero, that never was-gode, 
Than there is now in ſome of them 
Whan he hath on his furrid hode ; 
| They folowe Chriſt that ſhede his blode 
To heven, as bucket to the wall; 
Suche wrechis yben worſe than wode, 
And al ſuche faitours foule hem fall. 
They give ther almis to the riche, 
To mainteynours and men of la we, 
For to lordis they. wol be liche, 
And harlots ſonne not worthe an h 
Sothſaſtneſſè alle ſuche han ſlawe; 
They kembe ther crockettes with criſtall, 
And drede of God they have doune drawe; 
Al ſuche faitours foule hem befall. 
They make parſons for the pennie, 
And canons and their cardinals; 
Unnethe amongſt hem al is any 
That ne hath gloſed the goſpel fals, 
For Chriſt made ner no cathedrals, 
Ne with him was no cardinall 
With a redde hatte, as uſe minſtrals; 
But falſhed foule mote it befall. 
Ther tithing and ther offring bothe 


©; 


They clemith by poſſeſſion, _ 

Ne therof n'il they none forgo, 

But robbin men as a raunſome : 

The tithing of urpe lucrum 

With theſe maiſters is veniallz / 

Tithinge of bribry and larſXnnn 

Will make falſhed full foule to fall. Pre 
They takin to ferme ther ſompnours 

To harme the peple what they may, 
o pardoners and falſe faitours _ 

Thei ſell ther ſeles I dare well ſay, _ 1 


» 
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Jo catche catil as covitous 
As hounde that for hungre wol yall, _ ; 
- | Ungodly and ungracious;.  _ 
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And all to holdin gret arraie, 1775 


To multiplie hem more metall, 


- | They drede ful litel dom'is day, 
Whan al ſuche falſhed ſhal ſoule fall. 


Suche harlottes ſhul men diſclaunder, 
For that they ſhullin make them gre, 


And ben as proud as Alexander, 


And fain to the pere Wo be xe! 
By yere eche prieſt ſhal paie his ſe 
For to encreſe his lemmans call; 
Suche herdis ſhul wel ivil the, a 
And al ſuche falſe ſhal foule befall. 
And if a man be falfely famed, , 
And wol ymake purgacioun, 1 
Than wel the officers b be agramed, 
And aflign him fro toun to toun ; 
So nede he muſt payin raunſome, 
Though he be clene as is chriſtall, 
And than have an abſolution ; 
But al ſuche falſe ſhal foule befall. 
Though he be giltie of the dede, 
And that he may the money pers 
Al the while his purſe wol yblede 
He may uſe it fro day to day. 
The biſhopes officers gone gay, 


And this game they uſe ovir all, 
| The pore to pil is al their pray; 
But al ſuche falſe ſhul foule befall. 


Alas! God ordained no ſuche lawe, - 
Ne no ſuche crafte of covetiſe, 


: But he forbad it by his lawe ; 


Suche rulers mowen of God agriſe, 
For al his rulis ben rightwiſe : | 
Theſe newe pointis ben pure ? = 
And Godd'is lawe they all diſpice, 
And al ſuche faitours ſhul foule fall. 
They ſaine that Peter had the key 


| | Of heven and hel, to have and holde; 
I trowe Peter toke no money 


For no finnis that he yſolde 2 

Suche ſucceſſours yben to bolde, * 
In winning all ther witte they wral, 
Ther conſcience is waxin colde, _ 
And al ſuch faitours *hem fall. 


Peter was ner ſo e a fole 


To leve his key with ſuche a lorell, 
Or take ſuche curſid ſoc or tole, 


He was adviſid nothing well; 


I trowe they have the key of hell, 


Their maiſtir is of that marſhall, 
For there thei dreſſin hem to dwell, f 


And with falſe Lucifer to fall. 
Thei ben as proude as Lucifarre, 
As angry and as envious; 5 


From a gode faith they ben ful farre; 


In cove'tiſe they ben curious; 


* 
* 
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And nedely ſuche falſe ſhal foule fal. 


The Pope, and * 8 Peter's heire, x 
ki a + F 
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Me thinke he errit his caſe, 


I | Whan choiſe of bilhop's in diſpaire * b 
5 To choſin hem in divers place, 85 7 
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A lorde ſhal write to him for grace, 
For his clerke anone praye he ſhall, 

So ſhal he ſpedin his purchaſe; 

And al ſuche falſe foule hem befall. 

Although he can ne manir gode 
A lord'is prayir ſhal be ſpedde, 
Though he be wilde of wil or wode, 

Nat underſtanding what men redde, 

A leude boſtir, that God forbedde, 

As gode a biſhoppe is my horſe Ball; 
Suche a Pope is full foule beſtede, 5 
And at che laſte wol foule yfall. I ng 
Fe makith prieſtes for erthly thanke; 
And not at all for Chriſt' is ſake; 

Suche that yben ful fat and ranke, 

To ſoul'is hele none hede they take; 

Al is wel done what er they make, 

For they ſhal anſwere ones for all; 

For world' is thank ſuch worch and wake; 
And al ſuche falſe ſhal foule befall. 
Suche that can nat yſay ther crede 
With prayir ſhul be made prelates, 
Nothir can thei the ade Ba 

Suche ſhul now weldin hie eſtates; 

The hie godes frendſhip hem makes 
Thei totith on ther ſumme totall ; = 
Suche bere the keyes of hell is yates, 4 
And all ſuche falſe ſhal foule befall. 

Thei forſakin for Chriſt' is love 
Travaile, and hungre, thurſte, and colde; 
They ben ordrid or al above | 
Out of youthed til they ben olde; 

By the” dore they go nat to the folde, 
To helpe ther ſhepe they nought traval, 
For hirid men al ſuche I holde, 

And al ſuche falſe foule hem befall. 

For Chriſt our King thei wol forſake, 
And knowe him nought for his poverte; 
For Chriſt'is love they wol awake, 

And drinke piement al aperte : 

Of God they ſeme nothing aferde, 
As luſty live as Lamu al. 
And drive ther ſhepe into deſert ; 

Al ſuche falſe faitours ſhul foule fal. 
_ Chriſt yhad twelve apoſtles here, 
—Nowe ſay they Ther may be but one 
That may not erre in no manere, _ 
Who leve not this ben loſt echone : 
Peter errid, ſo did not John; 

Why is he cleped the Principall ? 
Chriſte cleped him Peter, not the Stone ; 
Al falſe faitours foule hem befal. 

Why curſin they the croiſery 
Chriſt'is Chriſtian creturis? 
For bytwene them is now envy 
To be enhaunſid in honours; 
Chriſtin livers with ther labours, 
For they levin on no mortal, 
Ben do to deth with diſhonours, 
And al ſuche-falfe ſoule hem befal; 

What knoweth a tilloure it the plowe 
The Pop'is name, and what he hate? 
His crede ſuffiſeth to him inoweg 
And knoweth a cardi' nal by his Hatte. 
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| Here endeth the firſt parte of this Tale, and beieaftir 


90 * more Engliſhe ne can I finde, 
Shewing anothir nowe Fſhall, 


ro Chriſt'is bidding ful contrarie, 
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Rough is the pore unrightly latte, 
That knowith Chriſt his God royal; 
Suche maters be not worth a gnatte, 
But ſuche falſe faitours foule *hem fal. 
A king ſhal knele and kiſſe his ſhowe, 
Chriſt let a ſinful kiſſe his fete, 
Me thinke he holdeth him hie inowe, 
So Lucifer did, that hie ſet : ; 
Suche one me thinke himſelfe foryet, 
Or to the trouth he was nat cal: | 
Chriſte that ſuffirid woundis wete,  _- 
Shall make all ſuche falſhed foule fall. 
They layith out ther large nettes | 
For to takin ſilvir and golde, | 
Thei fillin coffers, and ſackes fettes 
Ther as they ſoulis-catchin ſholde ; _ BE 
Ther ſervauntes be to them unholde, 
But they can doublin ther rentall; 
To bigge hem caſtles bigge hem holde; 
And al ſuche falſe foule hem befall. 
4 


To accorde whit this word? fall 


"DE 


For I have moche to ſaye behinde, 

How prieſtis han the peple pinde, 

As curteis Chriſte yhath me kinde, 

And put this matter in my minde, 

To make this manir men amende. 3 
Shortely to ſhende hem, and ſhewe nowe 

How wrongfully they werche and walke, 

Of hie God — tell, ne howe, 

But in Goddes worde tell many a balke, 

In harnis holde hem and in halke, 

And prechen' of tithis and offrende, 

And untruely of the goſpel talke; _ 

For his mercy God itzamende! © 

| What els is Antichriſte to ſaie _ 


1 


But even Chriſt'is adverſarie ? 


uche hath now ben many a daie 


1 


That from the trouthe clene yWwarry?/ 
Out of the way they ben ywende, 
And Chrift'is peple untruely cary ; 
God for his pitie it amende / 
They live contrary to Chriſtes life; 
In hie pride againſt mekenefſe, . . _ 
Againſt ſuffraunce they uſin ſtrife; _ 
And angre ayenſt ſobreneſſe. 
Ayeniſt wiſedom wilfulneſſe; 
To Chriſt is talis litil tende, 
Againſt meſure outrigiouſneſſe; 
But whan God wol it may amende. 


And demin al without mercy, . 


And covetiſe ayenſte largeſſe, HF 


| Ayeniſt trouths trechery 1 


1 


Lordely life ayenſt lowlineſſe, wo 


_ td ww. 


— 
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And ayeniſt almeſſe envy; ; . 
Ayeniſt Chriſt they . 5 
for chaſtite mainteine leche y 
God for his grace this amende 7 
A penaunce thei uſe delightes, 
Ayenſt ſuffraunce ſtrong defence 
| Ayenſt God they ufin ill rightes.” 
Ayeniſt pitie puniſimentes, 
Open' evil ayenſt continence 
Ther wickid winning worſe diſpende, 
” Sobirnelle ſette in to diſpence 1 
1 for his godeneſſe it amende! 
Why cleimin they holy his powere, 
And wranglin ayenſt al his heſtes? 
His living folowe thei nought here, 
But livin worſe than witleſſe beſtes; 
Of fiſhe and fleſhe they lovin feſtes; 
As lordis thei ben brode ikende ; 
of Godd'is pore theĩ hatin geſtes; ; 
God for his mercy thisamende ! . 
* Dives ſu ma! have ther dome, 
That ſaine that 
And do nothing as they ſnould done, 
Al ſuche ben falſir than ben fendes: 
on the peple they ley ſuche bendes 
As God in erth they han offende; 
duc for ſuch Chriſte now ſend us, 
or hig mercy this amende!i 
A token” of Antichriſt they be; 
His careckes ben now wide — | 
Rece ved to preche ſhal ng man be 
Without tokin of him 1 
Eche Chriſtin prieſt to prech 
From God above thei ben y | 
Goddes word to al folke for to ſhowe, 
And ſinful man for to amende, | 
Chriſt ſent the pore for to preche, ; 
The royal riche he did not fo, | 
Now dare no pore the peple teche, 
For Antichriſt is al ther fo; © 
Among the peple he mote go, - 
Hehath biddin alſuche ſuſ . 
dome hath he hent, and thinketh yet 8 
But al this God may wel amende. 
Al tho that han the worlde forſake, 
And livin lowly, as God badde, 
Into ther priſon ſhulle be take, aft 
Betin boundin, and forth ladde' : 
Hereoł I rede no man be dradde, 
Chriſt ſaid that his ſhould be yſhende; 
Ekche man ought hereof to be gladde, 
For God ful wel it wl amende. 
They take on hem royall eee 4 
And ſay they havin fwerdis two, 
One curſe to hel, one fle-men 3 
At his Chriſt kad no mo, 1 he | 


owe, 


Yet Peter had but one df tho, © | 7 
And Chriſt to him ſmite gan nde 565 


And into the' ſneth badde put it tho; 
And al ſuche miſcheves God amende! 

Chriſt bad Peter to kepe his e 
And with his ſworde forbade ham 


be Chriſt is frendes, 


w_ traine him for money 1 


FN 


Swerde is notole with ſhepe to 2 80 1 om 


But to * that-ſhepe wol bre; 


IAſwerde no ſhepherde uſin out LEE 5444 


1 And ſhadowe hem from every ſnoure; 


2 Almighty God al ſuche amende! 


I | And ſaine his ſawes ben hereſie; 


— 


Me thinke fiche ſhepherdes ben to wit 

Who? ayen ther ſhepe with ſwerde contende; 

They drive ther ſhepe with grete ay: pcs! Bl 5 ; | 

But al this God may well amende. 1568 
Peter's ſucceſſoures be thei nougt 8 | 

| Whom Chriſt ymade his chefe paſtoure ; A, 


But he would ſle as a bochoure 3; 


i uo ſo were Peter's ſueceſſoure 4. 3 


Should here his ſhepe til his backe bende, 


| And al this God may wel amende. - þ FU VT, | 
Succeſſours to Peter ben theſe 3 
In that, that Peter Chriſte forſo ko. 


7 That levir had God's love to leſe 


Than ſhepherde had to leſe his hoke; 
Fe culleth the ſhepe as doth the coke 5 
| Of 'em takin they woll untrende, 
And falſely gloſe the Goſpell boke ; 9 
God for his mercy them am ende 
Wan Chriſt had take Peter the r 

| Chriſt ſaide he muſt ydie for man; 
That Peter to Chriſt gan wichſay, \ 
' Chriſte bad him Go behinde, Sathan 7 : 
Suche counſailours many of theſe han 
For world'is wele God to offende: : 
Peter's fueceſſours they ben than 
But al ſuche God may wel amende. 

For Sat han is to ſay no more 
ut he that contrary to Chriſt is, a 
n this they lernin Peter's lore, N 

They fewin him whan ke Gd ut 5 {PIG 
They folowe him forſoth in this ark 
That Chriſt would Peter | 
But nat that longith to” hevin bliſſe; 
R his · mercie hem amende ! 


Of "ought that I can underſtonde, 15A 
But him that betraĩeth Chriſt, Judas, 
That bare the purſe in every londe, 
And al that he might ſette on honde 

He hidde and ſtale, and it miſpende: 


His rule theſe traitours han in honde ; 


| Almighty God all ſuche amende! 21 
And at the laſt his lorde gan trag 
Curſidly through falſe covetiſe, „ 


And they ywiſtin i in what wiſe; | . 

hey be ſikre* of the fele enſiſe. . 8 
From all ſothneſſe they ben yfrende, 15 
And covetiſe chaunge with quentiſe ; 


Were Chriſt upon erth, here efte ſone/, 
Theſe wouldin dampne dim to die; AA 
All his heſtis they han fordone, 


Ayenſt his commaundementes they ee, | : Paper 
And dampnin all his to be brende, © 


For thei ne Hke fache loſengrie z © ® 


God Almighty all fuche aniende ! F 
Theſe han more might in Englande here 

Than hath, the king and all his la we, - 
They han purchaſid ſuche powere 

2 To takin hem whom liſt not knawe, 


1 


22 


And ſay that hereſie 1 ther ſawe, 
And ſo to priſon wol hem ſende; 
It was not ſo by eldir dawe; 1 42 
God for his mercy it amende ! 
The king is lawe wol no man deme 


Angerliche withoutin anſwere, #31 


But if any man theſe miſqueme , rf 1145: 953 
He ſhall be baightid as a bere, - | 


And yet wel worſe they wol him tere, | 


And in priſon wollia him pende 


In ginis, and in othir gere; 


Whan that God woll it may ads. 
The king ne taxith nat his men 
But by aſſent of the commi'nalte, 


But theſe eche yere wol raunſom hem 


Maiſtirfully, more than dothe he: 


Ther ſelis by yere bettir be 


Than is the king is in extende, 

Ther officers han gretir fe; 

But alle this miſchefe God amende! 
Who ſo wol prove a teſtament 

That is nat al worth tenns pounde, 

He ſhal paye for the parchement 

The thirde of the money all rounde ; 

Thus the pore peple is ranſounde, 


They ſay ſuche parte t'em ſhould apende, wa 
There as they gripen' it ING iy 


God for his mercy it amende! 
A ſimple fornication / 

Twenty ſhillingis he ſhall pay, 

And than have abſolucion 


And al the yere uſe it he may: 5 


Thus thei lettin hem go aſtray | 
Thei recke nat though the foul be brende; 
Theſe kepin evill Peter's kay; 


And al ſuche ſhepherdes God amende! 


Wondir is that the parliamente, 
And all the lordis of this londe, _ 
Here to takin ſo lite entente + 
To helpe the peple* out of ther honde, 
Fer thei ben hardir in ther bonde, 
Worſe bete, and cruellir ybrende, 
Than to the king is underſtand ; 

God him helpe this for to amende ! 

What biſhoppes, what religions, 
Han in this lande as muche lay fe, 
Lordeſhippis and poſſeſſions, 


More than lordis it ſemith me; 
That makith hem leſe charite : 
They mowin not to God attende, 


In erth thei have ſo highe degre; 
God for his mercy it amende 

The Empe'rour yafe the Pope forntime. 
So highe lordeſhip him about, | 


That at the laſt the ſely kime 


The proude Pope yput him out, 

So of this relme is in grete dout; 

But, Lordes, beware, and them elende, 
For nowe theſe ſolke be wondir ſtoute; 
The Ling and lords now this amende. ba 


Thus endetl the feconde parte of thi Tale; anther | 
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I | Chriſt is goſpell biddith alſo 
I That they pes no lordſhippis helde; 5 | 
. | Chriſtes apoſte ls were ner be er". 


Ha For thei ne ben but counterfete, 
| Men may yknow hem by ther -n YR 


4 | | 
* 3 
3 lers, TY 


* 
| Movers lawe forbode it tho 2 
That preſtis ſhould no e vue, 


No ſuche lordſhippes to hem embrace, 
But ſklere ther ſhepe and kepe ther folde; 
May God amende hem for his grace! 


| Ther greteneſſe maketh hem God ric - 
And take his mekeneſſe in deſpites” ' '' 
And thei were pore and hat but a 
Thei n' old nat demen' aftir the — 
Noriſhe ther ſhepe, and hem nat bite; 


May God mende hem for his grace ! 
| What canſt thou preche ayenſt chanons = 


Hang men n yelepin: Seculere? 


Pellican. | OY 


|  - Thei ben curates of many tonnes, © 
On yerth they havin grete powere, 


They have grete prebendis and dere, 
Some two or thre, and ſome have __ 
A parſonage to ben playing fere, , 
And yet thei ſerve the king alſo, 4 
And let to-ferme all that fare b 


* 


ome wollin ſpende, and ſome woll ſpare, 
ſome wol laye it. up in ſtore ; | 

A cuggof ſoule * fores! 

So that they mowin 

' Whethir ther ſoules be wonne or lore ; 

Ther profites they woll not forfake. 
They have a gedering 1 

That can the pore peple enplede, 

And roble hem as a ravinour, 

And to his lorde the mony lede, _ | 

And catche of quicke and eke of ded e,; 

And richin him and his lorde eke, id K. * 

And to robbe the pore give gode rede | 

Of olde and yonge, of hale and ficke, % 
Therwith they purchaſe hem lay 

In londe, there as hem likith beſt, 

And buildin brode as a cite 


| * whom that wol moſte give therfore, 


| | Both in the eſt and in the weſt; — S 3 


To purchaſe thus they ben ful preſt⸗ 


Ne no gode give to Godd' is geſt, 
Ne ſende him ſome that all hath lende. 
By ther ſerxvice ſoche wollin live, 


| And truſt that othir to treſure; * N 


Though all ther pariſhe die unſhriv B 10 


# be Thei woll nat 255 a roſe * * 


Ther life ſhould be as a mirrour 

Both to leriq and leude alſo. 

And teche the folke: ther lele laber ? 
Soche maiſter men ben all miſgſo. 

Zome of hem yben full harde nigges, 

And ſome of hem ben proude and a 

Some ſpendin ther 


But on the pore they woll nought * ji Ws 


upon isgen, * 
And findin hem grete ara /, = 


Ac ELEC = 


my 
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* 
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; what thinke theſe men to 
— thus diſpendin Godd'is 2 
At the grete dredefull dom' is N YE 
Soche wretchis ſhall be worſe than wode. 
Some ther churchis nevir ne ſie, 
= ner o penie thidir ſende; . 
— that the pore for 'hungir We” 
e on hem will thei not ſpende: 
— thei receiving of the rente 
Thei recke ner of 4 remèenaunt; 
Alas! the devill hath clene hem blente; 
Soche one is Sathanes ſojournaunt. 
And uſe horedome and harlottrie, 
And covetiſe, and pompe, and pride, 
And ſlothe, and wrathe, and eke envie, 
And ſewin finns by every ſide; 
{las ! where thinkin ſoche t' abide ? 
How woll thei ther accomptis yeld ? 
From hie God thei mowe hem not hide; 
Soche willers witte' is not worth a nelde. 
'Thei ben ſo rotid in richeſſe 
That Chriſt'is poyert is foryet ; 
Yſervid with ſo many meſſe =” 
Hem thinke that manna is no mete : 
All is gode that thei mowin gete; 
Thei wene to. livin evirmore; ; | 
But whan that God at dome is ſete 
Soche tfeſour is a feble tore, ._ 
Unnethis mote thei matins ſaie 
For counting and for courtholding, 


And yet he jangilith as jaie, 


And underſtont himſelf nothing; 
He woll yſerve bothe erle and king 


For his finding and for his fe, | t 4 


And hide his tithing and offring; 3 
This is a feble charite. 
Othir thei ben xroude 4 or cove tous, 
Or elles thei ben hard or hungrie, 
Or thei ben libe'rall or lecherous, 
Or els medlers with marchandrie, 
Mainteiners of men with maiſtrie,— 
Or ſtewardes, countours, or . 
And ſerve God in ypocriſie; 
Soche prieſtis ben Chriſtes falſe traitours. 
Thei ben falſe, thei ben, vengeable, 
And begile men in Chriſt is name; 
— unſtedfaſt and unſtable; 


. 


To traie ther Lorde hem thinke no ſhame ; 


To fervin God thei ben full lame; 
Godd'is thevis, and falſely ſtele, 
And falſely Godd'is worde defame ; 
In winning is ther world'is wele. 
Antichriſt theſe prieſtis ſerve all, 
I praie the who maie ſayin Naie ? 
With Antichriſt ſoche ſhullin fall, 
Taci folowen him in dede and tale; | 
Thei ſervin him in riche araie, -__- 
To ſervin Chriſt ſoche falſely faing _ 
Why at the dredfull dom'is daie 
Shull thei not folowe him to pain? 


r 
* 


_ * 
* 
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> 
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Apparailled porely; ; proude of porte; 
The ſeven ſacramentes thei doen ſell; _ 


Who ſayith ſothe he ſhall be dent, „„ 
Or ſpekèeth ayenſt ther falſe living, PRIN 
Wh g fo well livith ſhall be brent, - _-_.. 
For ſoche ben gretir than the * . 
Popis, biſhops, and cardinals, e 
Chanons, and parſons, and . 5 
In Goddes ſervice I trowe ben fals ba 
That ſacramentis ſellin here, 
And ben as proude as L. „ 
Eche man loke whethir thar { "24 . 
Who ſo ſpekith ayenſt ther powers *  _. 
It ſhall be holdin herelie, 2 
Lokith how many orders take _— 
Onely of Chriſt for his ſervice,  _ +. ++ 
That the world'is godis forſake ; _ 5 
Who ſo take ordirs othir wiſe 4 
I trowe that thei ſhall ſore agriſe, . 
For all the gloſè that thei connee 
All ne ſewin not this aſſiſs; Wet ot 23 
In evill time thei thus begonne. . . 9 
Loke how many emong hem all 


Ne holdin not this his waie 


With Antichriſt thei ſhullin fall, 


For that h , 


God amende hem, that beſt ymaie l 


For many men thei makin ſhende ; 

Thei wetin well the ſothe I ſaie 0 

But the de vill hath foule hem . „ 
Som of hem on ther churchis d well! 


In cattell catching” is ther comfort; 
Of eche mattitr thei wollin mell; _ 


. | To doen hem wrong is ther diſport ; 


| And the chief chauntours at the nale, AA 4287 


I At faire freſhe, and at wine ſtale, Ig 
I Thei dine and drinke, and make debate, _ N 1 
The ſeven ſacramentes ſet a ſfaile;  _ od 1 
Kepe ſoche the kaies of hevin gate? : 121 
Mennis wivis thei wollin hold, 1 

And though that thei ben right fory, R 


That knowen *hem ſelf that thei * ill ig 


Ayenſt Chriſt'is , e 
And amende hem ner ne will, 


But ſerve POL one aſſent, | 
Vor.I, 


I Hoppen' and houtin with heve and bale; "WE 


E To ſpeke thei ſhull not be fo bold, 1 5 266 14 


| Od . were = MP 


[ Or of an apple or anaze; _. 

I ͤThei make men fwere upon a boke; 
Lo! thus thei foulin Chriſt'is faic ; 
| Soche berin evill hevin kaie ; c 
Thei mowin aſſoile, thei mowe ſhrive, 
With mennis wivis ſtrongly plaie, 
And with true tillers, ſturte and ſtrive, 


To afraie the peple thei ben fell, ek ae 
And hold hem lower than doeth the lorde. 
And for the tithing of a ducke, e 


At the wreſtling and at the wake, 
Market beters, and medling make, 


For ſompning to the conſiſtory, 
And make hem ſaie with mouthe I lie; 
Though thei it ſa win with ther eye 8 


His lemman holdin opinly nin | 2 7 

No mari ſo harde to alke why. . 5 
He woll have tithing and o ri : 

Maugre whoſoevir it grutche, 995 off 


And twiſe on the daie he wo"! . ' 
3 TE 


He mote go hunte with dogge and biche, 
And blowen his horne and cryin Hey, 
And ſorcerie uſen às a witthe ; 
Soche kepin evill Peter's key. - 
Yet thei mote have a locke or ftome | 
Gaily paintid and pro dight, _ 
To makin men livin 
And faie that it is full of Rute | 
About ſoche men ſet u Up grete light, 
Other ſoche ſtockes ſhull ſtande therby 
As darke as if it were midnight, 
For it maie makin no maſtrie 
That it the leude peple ſe mowe, 5 


Thou Mary, thou worcheſt wondir Wann 


About that that men offrin to 
Hongin brochis, ouchis, and ringes; 
The prieſt purchaſith the offringes, 
But he n'ill offir to“ none image: 
Wo is the ſoule that he forfinges 
That prechith for ſoche * ! 
To men and women that ben pore, 
Which that ben Chrift'is'owne- 
Men ſhullen offir at cher dore, 
That ſuffre hungir and diſtreſſe, 
And to ſoche image offir leſſe, 
That mowe not fele ne thirſtene colds 
The pore in ſpirite gan Chriſt 'blefſe, 
Therfore offi 9115 h to feble* and old. 
Buckilers brode and fwerdis long, 
Baudrike, with bafelardis kene, 
Soche toles about ther necke thei hong: 
With Antichtiſt ſoche prieſtis ben; | 
Upon they dedes it is well ſene | 
Whom thei fervin, whom thei honouten 7 
Antichriſt'is thei'ben all clene, 
And Godd'is godes falfly devouren. 
Of ſcarlet and grene gaiè gounes, 
That mote be ſhapin for the newe, 
To clippin and kiſſin in tounes | 
The damoſeles that to'the daunce Rwe, 
Cuttid clothes to ſewe ther hewe, 
With long? Pikis on ther ſhone : 
Our Godd'is goſpell is not true; 
Either thei ſerve the devill or none. 
Now ben the prieſtis pokes ſo wide 
Men muſt enlarge the veſtiment, 
The holy goſpell they doen hide 
For the contrarien in raiment; 
Such priſtes of Lucifer ben ſent: 
Like conquerours thei ben aralel, | 
The proude pendauntes at ther ars e 
Falſely the trueth thei han betraied. 
Shrift ſilvir ſoche wollin aſkeis, 
And wollin men crepe to the crouches . 
None of the facramentes ſave afkis 
Withouten moede ſhall no man. touche? 
On ther biſhop ther warant vouche, 
That is à law of the decre: 
With mede and money thus thei woes; 
And thus thei ſain is charite, 
Within the middis of ther maſſe © 
Thei mill have ng man * for hire, 
And full 2 et 42 palle; IM 1 
soche ſhull 


12.10 
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AH BLOWNMAR'S TALK. 


How thei” excuſe hem, and in what wiſe, 


N 


þ 


Proude, and angrie, and envious, 


| That parſonages for gaine deflrr 
To live in liking and in luſtes; 
I dare not ſain /ans ofe jeo Are 
That ſoche ben Antichriſt” * "OY 
Or thei yef the biſh 15159 | 
Or thei mote ben in his OP 
And holdin forth ther Parsen 
Soche prelates ben of febfe* b 
Of Godd'is grame ſoche men agriſe, 
For ſoche mattirs that takin mede, 


Methinketh thei ought gretely drede. 
Thei ſain that it to no man longeth 
To reprove them though that thei erre, 

But falſly Godd'is godes thei fongeth, 

And therwith maintein wo'and werre ; 

Ther dedes ſſiould be as bright as lierte, 

Ther living leud- mann'is Hight: 

Thei ſaie the Pope ne maie not erre; 

Nede muſt chat paffin mant: i8 might. 
Though' a prieſt Ye with his lemman' A nigte, 

And tellen his felowe and he him, 

| He goith to maſſe anon right, | 

And ſaieth he ſingeth out of Unne 1 

| His birde abideth him at His inne, 

And dighteth his diner the mene Wille,” 

He ſingeth his maſſe for he W winne, 


And ſo he wenith God begil 
Hem thinkith long arts nei be met, 
And that thei afe forth all the yere; 


| Emong the folke whan he is ſet 


He holdith no nian half his pere: 


Of the biſhop he hath powere 


To ſoile men, or els*thei ben lore, 

His abſolucion maketh them Kere ; 

Wois the ſoule that he fingeth for? 

The Griffon began for to threte, _ 

And ſaied, Of monkis canft thou ought ? 

The Pelli'can ſaid, Thei ben full 5 75 | 
And in this world 'moche wo hath wroughts | 


tte" Powerd. 
That a man ſhould a aal 'Lorde call, 

Ne ſerve him on knees as a king; 

He is as proade as prince in pall, 


in mete und drinke, and in all thing: 


Some weren a miter and ring . 
With double worſtid well idight, 8 


With roiall mete and riche drinke, 


And ride on coutſer'as à Knit ght. 
With haukls and with houndis cke, 
With broche or'ouchis on his hode; 


Some ſaie no maſſe in all a weke; 


Of deintees is ther moſtè fole 
With Jordſhippis and with Wend an . 
This is a roialf regioun; 5 
Sainct Benet made tier non of nem 
To have lordſhip of man ne tune. 
Now thei ben queint and curious, nd A 
With fine clothe” a and ſer vid Cle: 7 1 N 8 


Malice i is mochil tliat thei mene; 


8 Lo bt TAL E. 


in catching eraftie and covetous, 
Lordly livin in grete liking; | 

This living' is not religious 

According to Benet's living. 

Thei ben clerkes, and courts ovir ſe; 
Ther pore tenaunce fully thei flite; 
The hier a man amercid be 
The gladlyir thei woll it write: 

This is farre from Chriſtes poverte; 
For all with cove"tife thei endite; 
On the pore thei have no pite, 

Ne ner hem cheriſhe but or bite. 

And comminly ſoche ben comen 
Of pore peple', and of hem begete; 

That this perfection han inomen: 

Ther fathirs ride but on their fete, 

And travaile ſore for that thei ete, 

In povert livith yongiand old; 

Ther fathirs ſuffreth-drought and wete; 
Many hungrie meles, churſte, and cold. 

And all this the monkes han forſake 
For Chriſt'is love and Saint Benete, 
To pride and eſe have hem betake ; 

This religion is ill beſete : 

Had thei ben out of gret religion 

Thei muſt have han angid at the plowe, 

Threſhid and diked fro toune to toune, 

With ſorie mete not halſe inowe. 
Therfore thei han this all forfake, 

And take to riches; pride, and eſe; | 

Full fewe for God wol monkes mem make, 

Lite is ſoche ordir for to praiſe; 

Gin Benet ordained it not ſo, 1 

But bad hem to the chereliche, 

In churchliche manir live and go, 

Boiſtous in yerth, and not lordliche. 

Thei diſclaunderin Sainct Benet, 
Therfore thei have his holy curſe; f 
dainct Benet with hem never met 
But if thei thought to robbe his purſe. 
Ican nd more here of hem tell 
But that thei ben like tho before, 

And clene ſerve the devill of hell, 
And ben his treſure and his ſtore; 

And all ſoche othir counterfaitours, 

Chanons, canons, and ſoche diſgiſed, 

Ben Godd'is enemies and traitours, 

His religion han foule diſpiſed; 

And of freris I have before 

Told in a makin of a crede, 

And yet I could tell worſe and more, 

But men would werien it to rede. 

As Goddes godenes no man tell might, 
Ne write ne ſpeke, ne thinke in thought, 
do ther falſhed and ther unright 
Maie no man tell that ere God wrought. 


The Griffon ſaied, Thou canſt no gode, 1 


Thou came ner of no gentill kinde ; 

Othir I trowe thou waxiſt wode 

Or ellis thou haſt loſte thy minde. 
Should holy churche yhave no hedde 

Who ſhould ybe her governaile, 


Who ſhould her rule, who ſhould her redde, | 


Whoſhould her forthren, who availe ? 


1 
Charite ſhal be ther richeſſe, 


. 


4 


Eche man ſhall tive by his travaile; 
Who beſt doith ſhall have moſt = „ 
With ſtrength if men the churche aſſaile 
With ſtrength men muſt defende her nede. | 
And if the Pope ere purely pore 
. And nedy, and nothing ne had, 
He ſhuld be drive from dore to ore; 3 
The wickid of him node not drad-: 
Of ſoche an hedde men would be fade, 
And ſinfully liven” as hem luſt; 
With ſtrength amendis ſoche be made 
With wepin wolves from ſhepe be wuſt. 
If that the Pope and ꝓrelates would 
So begge and bid, bowe and borowe, 
Holy churche ſhould e full cold, 
Her ſervauntes ſit and ſoupe ſorowe; | 
And thei were noughtiezfoule and horowe, 
To worſhip God men Would wiate 
Both on evin and on morowe : 
Soche harlotrie men Would hate. 
And therfore men of holy churche 
Shouldin be honeſte in all thing, \ 
And worſhipfull God's workis: werehez 


| So ſemeth it to ſerve Chriſt ther ing 


In honeſt and in 
With veſſels of gold and clothes riche 
To God honeſtly 'to* male dfiring, * 
For to his lordſhip none is liche. 
The Pellican caſt an crie, 
And ſaied, Alas! why ſaieſt thou 607 
Chriſt is our hede that ſitteth on die, 
Heddis ne ought we have no mo; 
We ben his membres bothe alfo, 
Fathir he taught us call him als, 
Maiſters to call forbad he tho; 
All maiſters ben wickid and Fals 
That takith maiſtrie j in his name 
Ghoſtly, and to win yerthly gode; 
Kingis and lordes ſhould lordſhip have, 
And rule the peple with milde mode, 
But Chriſt, for us that ſhed his blode, 
Bad his prieſts no maiſtirſhip have, 
Ne carke not for elothis ne fode; 
From all miſchief he woll hem fave: 
Ther riche clothes ſhall be ri twiſneſſe, 
Ther treſure.a true life ſhall 2 


Ther Lordſhip ſhall be unite, 

And hope in God ther honefte, 

Ther veſſell a clene confcience; ' 

Pore in ſprite, and-humilite, 

Shall be holy church' is defence. N 
What! ſaied the Griffon, me the gro 

That othir folkis faren wele? 

What haſt thou to doin with ther live? 


| 'Ihy falſhed every man maie fele, 


For thou ne canſt no cattell gete, 
But liveſt in londe as a lorell, 
With gloſing gettiſt thou thy mete; 
So farith the devil in hell. | | 

He would that cehe man'there-ſhouſd Sel 
For he livith in clene envie, 
So with the tales that thou veſt tel 
Thou wouldeſt * deſtrie 

y 


8 
With your gloſe and yout hereſie, 
For ye can hve no bettir life 
But clene in fals hypocrifie, _ 
And bringiſt the in wo and ſtrife. 

And therwith have ye not doen, 
For ye ne havin\here ne cure; _ 
Ye ſerve the devill, not God ne man, 
And he ſhall payin you your hire ; 
For ye wol farin wel at feſtes, 
And be warm clothid for the cold, 
Therſore ye gloſin Godd'is heſtes, 
And begile peple yong and old. 

And all the ſevin ſacramentes 


Ye ſpeke ayenſt as ye were lic, e 8 a} 1 


ithings, offringes, with your ententes, 
And on your Lord'is body lie: - 
All this ye doen to live in eſe, 
As who ſayith ther ben none ſoche, 
And ſain The Pope? is not worth a peſe, 
To make the peple ayen him groche. 
And this ycommith in by fendes 
To bring the Chriſtin in diſtaunce, 
For thei would that no man were frendes. 
Levith thy chattring with miſchaunce ! 
If thou live well what wilt thou more? 
Let othir men live as hem liſt, 
Spendin ther gode or kepe in ſtore; 
Othir mennes conſcience ner thou n iſt. 
Ve han no cure to anſwere fore; 
What meddle ye that han not to doen ? 
Let men live as thei han doen yore, 
For thou ſhalt anſwere for no man, 
The Pellican ſayid, Sir, naie, 
Ine diſpiſid not the Pope 
Ne no ſacrament, ſothe to ſaie, 
But ſpeke in charite and gode hope: 
But I diſpiſe ther hie pride, 
Ther welthe that ſhould be pore in ſprite; 
Ther wickidneſſe is knowe 15 wide, 
Thei ſervin God in ſalſe habite, 
And tournin mekeneſſe into pride, 
And lowlinefle into” hie degre, 
And Godd'is wordis tourne and hide, 
And I am moved by charite ; 
IJ Tolettin men to livin ſo 
With all my conning and my might, 
And to warnin men of ther wo, 
And to tellin hem trouth and right. 
The ſacramentes be ſoul'is hele 
If thei ben uſid in gode uſe ; 
Ayenſt that ſpeke I ner a dele, 
For than ne were I nothing wiſe; 
But-thei that uſe hem in miſſe manere, 


Or ſet hem up to any ſale, -- 
I trowe thei ſhall abie hem deres; 

This is my reſon, this my tale: 
Who ſo taketh hem unrightfulliche 
Ayenſt the ten commandementes, 
Or elles by gloſe wrechidliche _ 
Selleth any of the ſacramantes, , pe) 

I-trowe thei doe the devill homage, | ,_ 

In that thei wetin thei doe wrong 

And therto I dare well to wage 1 
Thei ſerve Sathan for all their ſong. 


- * 
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But thou' amende for his ſake above; 


' Your curſing ſhould not go ſo wide; 


1 


MAN's TALE. 


To tithen' and offreꝰ is holſome life, 
So it be doen in due manere, 
A man to houſelin and to ſhrive, 
Wedding, and all othir in fere. 
So it be nother ſolde ne bought, 
Ne take ne give fot covetiſe, 
And it be ſo taken' it is nought; 2 
Who ſelleth him ſo maie ſore agriſe: 
On our Lordes body I doe not lie, 
I ſaie the ſothe thorough true rede, 
His fleſhe and blode, through his miſterie, 
Is there all in the forme of brede. 
How it is there it nedeth not ſtrive, 
Whethre' it be ſubget or accident, 1 5 
But as Chriſt was whan he* was on live CS 
So is he there in verament.. 
If Pope or cardi'nall live gode live, 
As Chriſt us bad in his goſpell, 
vyenſt that ne woll I not ſtrive, 
But me thinkith the live not well; 
For if the Pope lived as God bedde, 
Pride and highneſſe he ſhould diſpiſe, 


Richeſſe, covetiſe, and croune on hedde ; 


Mekeneſſe and poverte' he ſhould uſe. 
The Griffon ſaied he ſhould abaie, 
Thou ſhalt be brent in balefull fire, 
And all thy ſe& I ſhall diſtrie; _ 
Ye ſhall be hangid by the ſwire. 

Ye ſhulle be hangid and to drawe : 
Who givith you leve for to preche, 


Or ſpekin ayenſt Godd'is lawe, 


And the peple thus falſely teche ? : 


I Thou ſhalt be curſed with boke and bell, 


And difſevered from holie churche, 
And clene idampnid into hell, 
Othirwiſe but ye wollin worche. 
The Pelli'can ſaied, That I ne drede ; 
Your curſing is. of lite value ; 
Of God I hope to have my mede, - 
For it is falſhed that ye ſhewe, _ - 
For ye ben out of charite, © _ 
And wilne * as did Nero: 


To ſuffrin I wol redy be; 


1 drede not all t thaw canſt d. 
Chriſt bad ones ſuffre for his love, 
And ſo he taught all his ſervauntes, 


I drede not all thy maintenaunce ; 

For if I drede the world's hate, 

Me thinkith I were lite to praiſe : 

I drede nothing your hie eſtate, 

Ne I ne drede not your difeſe. _ 
Wollin ye tourne and leve your * 

And your fie porte and your richeſſe, 


WSS e K 1 


God bring you into right wiſeneſle ! 
For I drede not your tirannie, 
For nothing that ye can ydoen; 
To ſuffre I am all redie,. 
Sikir I recke nevir how ſone. 3 
The Griffon grinned as he were wode, 
And lokid lovely as an owle, _ Fe 


. 


I } And ſwore by cock'is herte and blode | 
| He wold him tere every doule; _ 4 


THE PLOWMAN'S TAS IT as 


Hol PET thou diſclaundriſt foule ; | Pellican. 
ar ſpeche I woll the to race, He flewe _— _ his 7 A FFF 
And make thy fleſh to rote and moule ; All Geng. wn and du 
Loſell, thou ſhalt have harde grace. But ſone 3 ” on pear — 

The Griffon flewe forth on his waie, Of his ſoulis the yert e 4 
;? ñ —— „ 
And to gan to ſaie, 1 Ä 
God would that any of Chriſtes ſhepe | ber e . ow I wel,” 

Had herdin, and itaken kepe 1 8 333 graces BY 
Eche a word that here ſayid was, 50 1 e c 
And would it write and well ikepe; Ravins, rokis, crowis, and pie, 
God would it were all for his grace ! = e F ——— — 
i f gas "a  } Gledis and boſardes weren hem by, 9 
- I anfwerid, and faied ] would, White molles and puttockes toke ther place, 
if for my travnile owe would per. And lapwinges, that wel conith lie; 
Pellican. This ee han forlete ther grace. 
He ſaied yes; theſe ther God han ſold, while the Pellican was oute, 
For thei han grete ſtore of money. 25 But at * he commith againe, N 
33 And brought with him the phenix ſtoute; 
I id, Tell me and thou maie, | : = War would e ful faine, 
Why telliſt thou menn'is treſpace ? 7 rg pr rr — 5 1 wo, 
Pelican, To flie from him it was in vaine, 
He ſaid, To! amende hem in gode fay, For he did vengeaunce and no grace. 
If God woll give me any grace; | He ſlewe hem doune without mercy; 
For Chriſt himſelf is liken to me, There eſtarte neither fre ne thrall; 
That for his le died on rode; : 8 On him they caſt a rufull crie e 
As fare L rig t ſo farith he, Whan that the Griffon doun was fall; 
He fedith his birdes with his blode: Ine bet ile ave; bas Some high ate: 
But theſe doen evill ayenſt Gode, Where he hem drove no man may trace: 
And ben his foen undir frendes face; under the erth methought they yall; 
I told *hem how ther living ſtode, N | Alas, they had a feble grace! 15 e 
And God amende hem for his grace! | The Pellican then arid rig V 
Plotoman. For my writing if I have knots | 

What ailith the Griffon, tell why Who then wel for medight of fl 1 55 
That he holdith on the* »thir de, | Who ſhullin ſhelds me from rs Ty N 
For thei two yben likily 3 Ie that yhad a maide to dame, 8 
And with kindis * wide. And the Lambe that flaine was, 

- . 75 Shal ſheldin me from goſtly blame, 

The foul? betokinith pride, | For erthely harme is Godd'is grace. 
As Lucifer that high flewe was, Fo Pha ts » I 3 every aer, : 
And fith he did him in ill hide, a 2h my. IR CT ed, 
For he agilted Godd'is grace. Ws 7 2 ‚ e — 

As birde flyith up in the aire, | f , many} diſpi 
And livith by birdes that ben meke, 0 ed mol + 2 Fam 
So theſe ben flowe up in diſpaire | — 

And ſhendin ſely — eke; re: - | For the devill is ofte diſguiſed 
The ſoulis that ben in finnes eke To bring a man to evil grace. 
He culleth hem; knele therfore, alas! ; Witith the Pelli can and not _ IRE 
For bribrie Godd'is forbode breke; © For herof I n'il not avowe ; 
. gre £0 a od 

e hi t > mow 
A ee, 2 2g ”_— _ | To holy churche I will me bowe ; HS . 
That robbeth the peple in yerth doune, I 4 Eche man to' amende him Chriſte Gude ber 
And in yerth holdith none his pere: And for my; writing me alowe ' a 
5 wor this foule both ferre and nere, © | He that' is almighty for his grace, 

ith tempo'rel ſtrength the peple chaſe {4 . 

As a lion 3 in 5 — dy 9 . the Plownas's Takes PRE 
May God amende hem for his grace: | 1 5 | 
| | | NY P ij 
A „ "atk 2 "55 4: 0 92: £044 {IT 
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THE PROLOGUE; 


War all this freſh feleſhip were come to Can- 
tirbury 
bonds 2 fore; with Talys glad and 
merry, 

Som of ſotill ſentence of vertue and of lore, 
And ſom of :6thir for them that hold no 
Of wiſdom, ns of holynes, ne of chivalry, [ore 
Nethir of vertuouſe matere, but to folß 

Leyd wit and luſtis all to ſuch japis 


As hurlewaynes meyne in every hegg 


that rapes 
Thorough unſtabill mynde, P as: the levis 
grene 


Stonde wn berg the ver, ryght 10 by them 1 


mene: 
no more hereof nowe at this ilche tyme, 
In ſaving ON Rat oy Prolog, and wy 


x They tobe th herin. end beck dem at mydmo- 


rowe I trowe, 

Alle cheker of Gb. ny many a man doth 
knowe; 

Their Hooſt af Southworke, that with them went, 
as ye have herde to fore, 


That was rewler of them. al, of hs and cke of 


; more, 
1 their dyner wiſely or they to chirch | 
: Suck vitaillix as he fonde in town, and for noon 
8 othir ſent. 
The Pardonere behelde the beſynes, how ftatis 
| endl, vi _ 
3 ng hym al pri and a ſyde fwervid'; 
The ho ler ee fro 0 ple to an- 
other, 


He toke his ſtaffe to the Tapſtere : Welcom myn 


own brother, 
Quod ſhe, with a frendly loke, al redy for to kys ; 
And he, as a man i lerned of ſuch kyndnes, 


« 


Bracyd hir by the myddyll, and made hir gladly | 
chere, 15 5 


* 


* 
* 
. $* 2 12 


Or, The mery- adventure of the Pardonere and Tapſiere 885 Inn at Canterbury. 


As thoughe he had iknowen. hir be rathir 
yeer : 
She halid hym into the tapſtry there hir bed way 
was makid; - 
Lo, 9 4685 (quod ſhe). myſelf al nyght al 


Jenkyn Harpour, 3 ye hym knewe : 

to the 
Was not a luſtier perfate, to daunce ne to ba 
Then he an, thoughe I it ſey : and therwith to 


She wyp ld fol hir eyen for teris that fhe out laſh 
As goes as any mylſtone 7 upward gon they 


rb A her ſweryng that fat ſo nighe hit 
hert: 
She wept and waylid, and wrong her hondis, and 


made much to done, 


have e 

She ſnyflith, figbith, and make hire hede, and 
made rouful cher» © + 

Benedicite 1 quod the Pardoners, and toke bir by 

the ſwere, 

Yee make ſorwe inowgh, quod he, your life 
though ye ſhould left. 

ie f is no wondir, quod ſhe: than; and. therwith ſhe 
gan to ſneſe. 

Aha! al hole, quod the Fardonare; your penaunce 
is ſomewhat paſitd. 

God forbede it ds! quod ſhe, but it were fone 
what laifled:; - - 

I might nat lyve els, thowe. wotiſt, and it ſhuld 
long endure: 


eke of cure! 


* 


Without manny's company ſyn my love was. 72 


wepe 
She WO ES hir napron feir and white, 


For they that loven: fo paffynghy ſuck. trowes they 
chon: 


e / · m as: wes. 


Now bleſſid be God of mendemente of kele and 


- 
— = 


rl 


. 


Tus PARDONERE. en 


fed the ee eee n 
nn 
ad fp ki theſe wordis tho; Als thas love 


21 as ye be oon, and ſa trew of 
For be —— conſcience yit for yewe I ſmerte, | 
ty” 1 month herealter, for your ſaden | 
Now I hym ye lovid ſo. he coud yau 

2 upon a bock that trewe he ſnuld yewe 
For he that is ſo yore Seger 


in yeur mynd; 
Ye made me a ſory man; I ye: wold have 
ſtervid. 


out merey, gentil Sir, quod. ſhe, 8 
ervid * 

de a nobile man, ibleſſid mut 85 
| ft ye ſhul drynk. Nay 125 Wis Wh he) 
Jam faſtyng yit, nne own heit ' is rote. | 
Faſtyng Jits alaſs! quod ſhe; there I fan. gags 


She ſtert into the town and fet a PY, al hote, 

Andie is fore the Pardonere; Jenken, I wp 
note 

bse prey. I wis, mn wn 


So was I enfprmed of them that did me ſoſtir 

And mp yowrs?. Kitt, iwis; ſo cleped me 
m ame, 

And Gold's bling have thow, Kite; now brake 

wel thy name; 

Ant pinks . bis both eyen Hades, 

An in t Paramour 

And fighed there with Shel time that ſhe it here 


. this ſong, Now, love, 


then do me righte, 


Ete and be quod ſhe; why-hreke ye nowt 
| your | 
To wait more feleſhip it were bo meets 


waſte. | 
Whi make: 50 ſo dull chere? for your. love. at 
Nay, forſooth, myne om Nerd ix. is for you aloon. 
For me ? alas! what ſey ye? that wer a ſimple prey. 
Trewlich vit, quod the Pardonere, it * yewe 


fey. 
Ye, etith 2 beth mery we el ſpeke therof 


ſone; © 
Brenngd cat dredith feir to be a loon; 
For by our Lady ary, 8 gr are Jeſus on hir 
I coud nevir laue yit but it did me harm, . [arm,| 


For evir my manere hath be to love avirmuch. 


Now Criſt'is ann. the Pardonere, go with | 


al ſuch 
Lo! how the clowdis worchyn ech man to mete 
| his mach, 
For trewly, gentil Criſtian, I uſe the fame tach, 
And have ydo. many a yer: I may it nat forbere, 
For Kynd woll have bis cours thou men . con- 


af Krrp: g 


and amyddis, That ſhal . as hertly as 


| 


And (berth ke ers up ment and cat a. 


What fa cis do, l Nay, Sir, fer wy. 
a peny ſo ſone pas. leote : 
The 4 — ſwore his grotto ihe he wold pay 


no las, 4 
I wis, 95. it is ovir doi but fach it i your-wilh. + io 
I woll putt it in my purſe leſt, ee it take in ill 


eee : and winde een e | 
Now terwiy, qpod. he Wann your. mager 1 


For hed read eaten lefgbebind, 
I might have wele ydemed that 3 Lok 
And eke untrewe of hert, and ſooner ine forgete, » 
But ye liſt be my trefores, for we ſhall offterimete./ 
Now — quod the Tapſter, ye ee 


| even, 

As wold to God ye couth 25 welg undo Wie 
That I my ſelf did mete this nyght that is ypaſſids 
How I was in a chirch when it was all ymaſlid, 
And was in my devocioune tyl ſerxies was al donn. 
Tyl the preeſt and the clerk boyſtly bad me goon, 
And put me out of the chirch with an egir modes 
Now Seynt Daniel, quod the Pardonere, * 

fpexyn turn to gode, 
And Wn ne it to the beſt, kpve i-in-youn 


| For gel mene mark 


Ve have be a lover glad, and liti] joy yhad; 


fer on ne eee b e wed 


to-WFve, 12 
his. own lyve... 
The 2 that put yew out of chirch ſhall lede. 


And helpe to —— mariage with al his might and 
main. 

This is the ſweven al and ſom Kit; how lilith the? 

Be mytrowith wondipwele, bleſſid mut thou webe 

Then ws he leye at that tyme, tyll he come eſſt- 
one, 

And went to his feleſhip (as it was to don 

Thoughe i be no grete holynes to prech. this ith 
martere, 

And that ſom liſt to hex ity yit, Sirs, ner the latter 

Endurith for a while and ſuffrith them that woll, 

And ye ſhull her how the Tapſter made the. Pare 
doper pull 

Garlik all the long nyghte til it was ner 22 

For 1 more 5 — ſhe made of love th 

ber lay: * 

But Ui ch. charge gaff mne therof, tho ſhe, 1 
while, f 

For ethir is 3 was othir 2 

As ye ſhul hexe hereaftir. when tyme comith a 


ſpaſe 
To meve ſueh matere.— Zut now a litil ſpaſe 


wol return me ageyn to the company. 


The 3 and al the feleſhip, and nothing ſor 
$66. 3 Pa # * 
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Whan they wer al yloggit, as ſkil wold and reſon, 
Everich aftir his degre, to chirch then was ſeſon 
To pas and to wend to make their offringis, 


Righte as their devocioune was, of filver broch | 


and rynges; 

Then at chirch dorr the curteſy gan to ryſe 
Tyl the Knyght, of gentilnes that knewe right 
wele the guye, 

Put forth the prelatis, the Parſon, and his fere, 
A Monk that took theſpryngill with a manly chere, 
And did as the manere is, moilid al their patis 
Everich aftir othir, righte as they were of ſtatis : 
The Frer feynyd fetouſly the ſpryngill for to hold 


To Perus oppon the remnaunt, chat for his cope 


he n'old ' 
Have laft that occupacioune in that holy plaſe, 


80 longid his holy conſcience to ſe the Nonn'is ſafe. 


The Knyght went with his compers toward the 

---+— — holy ſhryne 

To do that they wer com for, and aftir for to 
2 dyne: 6 ; 

The Pardoner and the Miller, and othir lewde 


ſotes, 


Sought hem ſelf in the chirch right as lewd gotes, 


Pyrid faſt and pourid high upon the glaſe, 
Counterfetyng gentilmen the armies for to blaſe, 
Diſkynering' faſt the PT, and for the ſtory 
mournid, 
And a red al fo right as rammys hornyd. © 
He berith a balſtaff, quod the toon, and cla ra- 
8 kid end; * 
Thow faileſt, quod the Miller, thow haſt nat wel 
»-- thy mynd; 


It is a ſpere, yf thow canſt ſe, with a prik tofore, 


To puſh a 144 his envy, and through the ſhoul- 

* der F, 

Peſe, quod the Hooſt of Southwork ; let Road the 
wyndow glaſid ; $066 25 

Goith up and doith your offerynge ; yo ſemith 

half amaſid: 

Sith ye be in company of honeſt men and good 

Worchith ſomwhat aſtir them, and let the aus 

of brode 

Pas for a tyme; I hold it for the beſt, | 

For who doith aftir company may live. the bet in 
reſt. 

Then paſſid they forth boyſtly gogling with their 

| hedis, - * 


Knelid «diva oy fore the ſhrine, and hertlich their. 


bedis 
They preyd to Seint Thomas i in ſuche wyſe as ey 
24 couth; 
And ſith the holy relikes oh man with his mowirh 
Kiſlid, as a goodly. monk the e told and 
_ taught, 
And ſith to othir places of hotynes they raught, 


And wer in their devocioune tyl Tervice wer al 


doon, 
And fith they drowgh to dynerward as it 4 to 


noon, 


Then, as manere and cuſtom is, Ggnes there they 


bought, 
: For men of contre ſhuld know, whome they had 


Gd 8 t. 
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Eche man ſet his ſilver in ſuch thing as they likid, 
And in the meen while the Miller had ypikid ' 


His boſom ful of ſignys of Caunterbury brochis 


Though the Pardoner and he pryvely 1 in hir pou- 


chis, 


| They put them afterwards, that noon of them it 


wiſt, 

Save the Sompner ſeid ſomwhat, and ſeyd to he 
liſt 

Half = quod he, prively rowning on their 


Huſht ! 10 . quod the Miller, ſeiſt thou na: the. 


Frere, 


How he lowrith undir his hood with a doggiſh 


eye?” : 
Hit ſhuld be a privy thing that he coud nat aſpy; 
Of every craft he can „ our Lady gave 
hym ſorowe ! 
de tho quod the Sompner, on 8 and eke 
on morowe: 
80 curſid à Tale he told of me the devil of hell 
: "hem 


fpede, | 
| And . 4 yf 1 pay him wele and quyte wele 
de. 


Vf it hap homward that ech man tell his Tale, 

As we did hiderward, though we ſhuld ſet at fale 

All the 8 that I can, I woll hen oe nothing 
ſpare, 

That I n'ol touch his takerd ſomwhat of his care, 

They ſet their ſignys upon their hedes, and ſom 
oppon their capp, 


And ſith to the dynerward they gan for to Rapp. 


Every man in his degre wiſh and toke his ſete, 

As they were wont to doon at ſoper and at mete, 

And wer in ſilence fot a tyme tyl good ale gan 
ariſe, 


And then, as nature axith, as theſe old wiſe 


Knowen wele, when veynys been ſomwhat re- 
plete, | 

The ſpirits wol ſtere, and alſo metis ſwete 

Cauſen oft myrthis for to be ymevid, 

And cke it was no tyme tho for to be ygrevid : 

Every man in his wyſe made hertly chere, 

Telling his felowe of ſportys and of chere, 

And of othir mirthis that fellyn by the wey, 


| As ent is of pylgryms, and hath been many 2 
The Hooſt leid to his ere, of Southworke as ye 


knowe, 
And thenkid al the company both high and 3 
So Wele kepeing the covenaunt in Southwork that 


was made, 
That every man ul by the wey with a Tale 
glade 
All the whole company in ſhorting cf the wey; 
And al 1 is wele performed : but than now thus I 
$4 2 ſey, 7 
That we ouſt fo e e eche man tel anothir. 
Thus we wer accordit, and 1 ſhuld be a rathir 
To ſet yewe in governaunce * _ ful Juge» 
2 ment. 
1T rewly Hoot, quod the Frer, that was all our 
Neat, 
4 
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With a litil more that 1 hall fe therto:” Ws 

E unted of yeur curteſy that we ſhuld alſo 
hole company ſope with yewe at nyght? 

Thus 1 trowe that it was; what fey you, Sir Sir 

yght? 
It ſhal nat nede, quod the Hood, to axe no wit. 
„ e 
Your record is good 1 nowe ; and of yeur gen- 
tilnes 

Yit I prey yew efft ageyn 3 for by Seynt Thomas 
ſhryne 

And ye woll hold covenaunt I woll hold myne: 

Now trewely Hooſt, quod the Knyght, ye have 
right wel yſeyd; | 

And as towching my perſone 1 hold me payde; ; 

And ſo I trowe that al doith : Sirs, what ſey yee ? 


＋ 


The Monk and eke the Marchaunte and al ſeid Ve. 


Then al this aftir-mete, I hold it for the beſt; 


| To ſport and pley us, quod the Hooſt, eche man 


as hym leſt, 
And go by tyme to ſoper and to bed alſo,” 
So mowe we erly ryſen our jorney for to do. 
The Knyght aroſe therwithal, and caſt on a Lepore 
And his ſone hie to walk in the town, | 
And w_ did all the remnaunt that were of that 


them freſh and gay, 
Sortid them togidir, right as their luſtis lay, 
As they were more uſid travelling by the way. 
The Knyght with his meyne went to ſee the walle | 
And the wards of the town, as to a knyght befall, 
Deviſing ententiflich the ſtrengthis al about, 


And apointid to his ſone the perell and the dout 
For ſhot of arblaſt and of rf 6: and eke for ſhot 


of gonne, 

Vnto the wardis of the town, and how it might |. 
be wone; 

And al defence ther ageyn aftir his intent | 

He declarid compendiouſly, and al that evir he 
ment 


He ſone perſeyvid every poynt, as he was ful abil. 


To armes and to travaile and perſone covenabill 

He was of all factur aftir fourm of kynd, 

And for to deme his ner it ſemed that 
his mynd 

Was much in his lady that he lovid beſt, 

That made hym offt to wake when he ſhuld have 
his reſt. 

The Clerk that was of Oxenforth onto the Somp 


nore ſeyd; 


| Me ſemeth of grete clerge that thow art amayde, 


For thop putteſt on the Frer in maner of repreff, 
That he knoweth falſhede, vice, and eke a theff; 


And Mit hold vertuouſe and right commendabill 


To have very knowlech of thinges reprovabill; 

For who ſo may eſchew it, and let it pas by, 

And els he might fall theron unward and ſodenly. 

And thoughe the Frer told a Tale of a Somp- 
nour, 

Thow oughtiſt ſor to take it for no com : 

For of al craftis and of eche degree 


They be not al perfite, but ſom nyce be. 


Lo! what is worthy, ſeyd the Knight, for to be 


a clerk ; 

| To fommon among us them this mocioutie was fub | 
I comend his wittis and eke his clerge, N 

For of ether part he ſaveth honeſte. 

The Monk toke the Parſone then and the grey : 
14 rar 

And preyd chem for curteſy for to go in fere : 

I have ther acquaintaunee that al this yeres thre D, 

Hath preyd hym by his lettris that I hym wold 11 

And ye my brothir in habit and in poſſeſſioune, 

And now I am here methinketh it is to doon, 

To preve it in dede what chere he wold me 1 

And to yew my frende alſo for my fake; ' = 

They went forth togidir talking of holy matere, - 

But woot ye wele in certeyn aan: no mind on 

Watere 
To drynk at chat tyme, when they wer mt i Keef 
For of the heſt that myght be ſoundes and theres 
with mery chere, 

They had, it is no doubte ; for ſpycys and eke wine 
Went round about the gaſtoyn and eke the ruyne. 

The Wyfe of Bath was ſo wery, the had no : to 


Walk, 
She — the Priorc by the honde ; Madam, vol 
ye ſtalk, 


— 


{ Pryvely into the garden to ſe the herbes growe, - 
That had icir chaungis with them, they made 


And aftir with our hoſt' is wife in hir parlour 
rowe? 


9 Yewe the ne a ye that le N 


For tyl we go to ſoper we have naughs ellis to 44 
The Priores, as woman taught of gentil blood ane 
hend, 

Aſſentid to hir counſel, and forth wend, 

Paſſyng forth foſtly into the — Ang 2 5 ; 

For many a herb grewe for ſowe and fi | 

_ And all the aleys feir, and paris; and raylid, and 
ymakid, 

The ſavige and the iſope efrecki and 

And othir beddis by and by freſh ydight, 

For comers to the hooſte righte a ſportful ſight. * 

The Marchaunt and the Mancipill, the Miller and 
the Reve, _ © -* 

And the Clerk of Oxenforth, to townward gan 
they meve, 

And al the othir meyne, and lafft noon at home 

Save the Pardoner, that pryvelich when al they 

wer goon 

Stalkid into the rapfiry ; for nothing wold he leve 

To make his covenaunte in certeyn that ſame eve; 

He wold be loggit with hir, that was his hole ene 
tentioune. 

But hap and eke Fortune, and all the conſtellacis 

oune, 

Was clere hym a 5, as ye ſhul aftir here; 

For hym had better be yloggit al nyght in a myere 

Then he was the ſame nyght or the ſun was up; 

For ſuch was his fortune he drank without the 


But Marr wiſt he no delay; ne Wine ur alle 
May have that high connyng @ know what ſhall befalt, 
He ſtappid into the tapſtry wondir pryvely,  - + 
And fond hir kgging lirrlong "_ balf 2 


| 5 


aud Slüch undic hir hood, and ſowe all his 


comyng, 5 
And lay ay ſtill, as naught ſhe knewe, but feynid- 
: bir ſlepyng. 
He put his hond ta hir breſt ; Awake, quad he, 
A, benedicite / Sir, who wiſt yew her ? aut tho I 
myght betake . 
Priſoner, quod the Tapſtere, being al aloon; 
And ther with breyd up in a frite, and began to 


: Aron, 1 
Now ih ye be my priſoner yeld gow now, quod he. 
muſt nedis, quod ſhe, I may nothyng fle; 


d eke I have no ſtrengith, and am but yong of | 


And alſo It is, no to caab a mouſe. in a cage [age, 
That may ne where fiert out, but elgſd wondir faſt; 
And eke, Sir, I tell yew though I had grete haſt 


Ye ſhuld. have coughed when ye com. Wher lern 
: you curteſy ? - ? 

Now trewlich I muſt chide, far af right pryvety 
Women ben ſom tyme of day 1 e aloon. 


Wher coud l yew prey when ye com efftſone ? 

Nowe mercy, dere ſwetyng ! I, wol. do ſo no more; 
1 thank you an hundrit fithis; and alfa by your 
| lare- 


1 wol do hereaftir in what plaſe that I com: 
But i Kitt, ben evil avyſid full. oft, and to 
r . 
ore I prey you hertlich hold me excuſed, 
And I behote yew trewly it ſhall no more be uſid. 
But now to our purpoſe ; how have ye far 
Sith I was wyth you laſt ? that is my moſt care; 
For yf yee eylid eny thing othir wiſe then good, 
'Frewly it wold chaunge my chere and my blood. 
I have farid the wers for yewe, quod Kitt; do ye 
no drede | 
God that is above? and eke ye had no nede 
For to congir me, God woot, wyth your nygro- 
many, f 
That have no more to vaunte me: but hh my 
And y it were diſteynid then wer I ondo : [body, 
4 k trowe,, Jenkyn, ye be nat to truſt to; 
or evir more ye clerkis con ſo much in book 
fee wol wynn a woman at firſt | 
zught the Pardonere, this goth wele, and made 
his beter chere, { 
$55 axid of hir ſoftly, Love! wha ſhall ligg here 


ef 4 


s nyght that is to comyng ? I prey yewe tell. 


LI wis. it is grete nede to tell yewe, quod ſhe ; [me. 
it nat overqueynt though you be a clerk ; 
Ye knowe wale inough iwis by Joke, by word, by 
wor 
Shall com than, Criſtian, and feſe awey the cat? 
Shal ye com ? per benedicite ! what queſtion is 
that ? | 
Wherfor I prey you hertly to be my counſail ? 
Comyth ſomwhat late, and for nothing faill; 
The dorr ſhall ſtond that up; put it from you ſoſt, 
But be wele avyſid ye wake nat them on lofft, 
Care ye nat, quod Jenkin, I can theron at beſt 
Shal no man for my ſtepyng be wakid of his r 
Anon W the beverage, and were of oone 
accord, 


A it ſemed by their ekere and alſoly their word; | 


| Then takith theſe pre 


F 


E PARDONERE: AND TAPSTERE. 


l yn by the ſwere, 
rere. ] 


| The Fardoner plukkid out of his pus L trow the 


dowry, _ | - | 
And toke it Kitt in hir hond, and bad her pryvely 


To orden a rere ſopor for them both to, (alia, 


IA cawdellymade with ſwete wyne and with fugir 
For trewly. I haye no talent to ete in your abſence, 


4 


80 longith my hert toward yew to be in yewr 

0 preſence. ve en 

He toke his leve, and went his wey as though no- 
thing wer, | | 


Avis vb al the fclſhip ;, but in. what. plaſe 

ne wher 

He fake a held hym cloſe and 
yll 


As be that bopid Gkirlich to have bad à his 
And og many a mery thought by. . 
aloon: 


I am a loggit, thought he beſt, how ſo evir is 

And thoughe it have coſtid me, yit wol I do my 
peyn. | | 

For to pike hir purs ta nyghte and win my cof 


. ageyn. 
Now, leve I the Pardonere tyll that it be eve, 
And wolreturne me ageynrighte, ther as I didleve, 
Whan al wer com togider in their herber 
The Hooſt of Southwork, as ye knowe, thas had 

no ſpice of rage, 
But al thing wrought prudenciall, as ſobir man 
and. wiſe; 


Now wol we to the ſoup, Sir Koyght, ſcith yeur 


avyſe, 
Quod the Hooſt ful curteyſly, and in the fame wiſe. 
The Knyght anſwer'd him ageyn, Sir as ye devyſe 
I muſt obey, ye woot wele; but yf I faill wytt 
is to yewe, and waſhith 
and go ſit; 


For I woll be yewr Marchall and ſerve yewe, ech 


ane, 
And then the officers and Ito ſoper ſhall we gone, 
They wiſh, and ſett right as he bad, eche man 
th his fere, 
And begonne to talk of ſportis and of chere 


That they had the aftir - mete whiles they wer out, 


Far othir oecupacioune t, Il they. wer ſervid about 


- | They had nat at that tyme, but every man Kitt 2 


But the Pardoner kept bym cloſe, and, told no- 
thung ot ö 1 
The myrth and hope. that he but kept it for 
e had, but kept 


Ard baute he did it is no fors; for he had eds 
to ſolye | 

Lon or it were mydnyght, as ye ſhul her ſone, 

For he met with his love in crokeingof the moon. 

They wer yſervyd honeſtly, and eche man bell 


hym payde, | 
For of o manere of ſervice their ſoper was araide, 
As ſkill wo:d and reſon, ſith the leſt: of all 


Payid ylix: much, for growing of the. gall: 


rp See- ed eres 
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THE PARDONERE:” 
But wenn why ray i Yon: hen dele 


DOE were above had: of the feyreſt en- 
dreyte ; 
Wherfor they did their gentilnes ageyn to all the 


rout, 
| They dronkew wyne at their coſt: onys round | 


bout. 
ve quis | lietitly:ovie. * When they ſoupid had 


Tho that were of governaunce, as wiſe men and 


Went to their reſt, and made no more to doon, 


But Miller and the Coke dronken by the moon 


Twyes to eche othir in the repenyng; [to ſing 
And when the Pardoner them eſpy'd anoon began 
Doubill me this lourden, chokelyng in his throte, 
For the Tapſter ſhuld: here of his mery note:: 
He clegsd — ahh the Sompnour, that was his own 
diſc 
The Veman and the Neve, ond the Mancipill, 
And ſtoden ſo holowyng ; for nothing wold they 


 Tylthe tyme that it was well within eve. [leve 


The Hooſt of Southwork herd them wele, and 
the Marchaunt both, 
As they wer at a countis, and weren ſomewhat 


But yet _—_ preyd them curteyſly to reſt for to 
And ſo they did all the routy they dronk and made 


an end. 

ae *. to city to ſlepe and take |; 
| isre 

Save the Pardoner, that drew apart, and weytid 

by a cheſte a 

For to hide lryymſelf tyl the candill wer out: 

And in the meen while, have ye no doute, 

The Tapſter and hir paramour, and the hoſteloy 
| of the houſe, 

ditt togidir pryvelich, and of the beſt cronſe 

That was yfound in town and yet at ſale 

They 15 there ol ſufficiaune, ard dronk but litill 

And fit and ete the cawdell for the Pardoner thee 


was made, 
With fugir and with ſwete wyne t as b - 
& » Tigh 2 


So he that payd for all in feer had: not a torynt, 
For offt is more better ymerkid then ymynt: 
And fo farid he ful right as ye have yherd, 

But Who: iz that @ <roman cond nt make his berd, 


And the wer therabout, and ſet hir wytt therto ? 


Ye woot wele I ly nat, and wher I do or no 


I wal nat here termyn it, leſt ladies ſtond in plaſe- 


Or els gentil women, for leſing of my 
Of daliaunce and of ſportis and of r 


Therfor anenſt their eſtatis I wol in no manere 
Deme ne but of lewd kitts, 


As tapſters, and othir ſuch that Bath wyly wytts, 


To pike mennys purſis, and elke to bler their eye; 
80 wele they make feme foth whon they falſeſt 


by. 
Now of Kitt Tapſter, and of hir paramour, 
Fo the hoſteler of ran . that fit in Kittis 


AND: TAPSTERE: * 
When they bad cte and dronk right. in the fam 


| Kitt began to rendir ont all things. as i i 
The wowing of the Pardoners- and his:coft. alc Ne 
And how he hopid for to lygg al nyght wyth 


alſo; 
But therof he ſhall hs ſikir as of God'is cope: | 
And ſodenly kiſſid her paramour, man 


clope 
Togidir hul by hul, as we have many a he, 


e be com and maks en L ory youn | 


Ves — r. ee 
* e, 
This gy his own itaff thou leyſt, therof he 


Now roomy, quod the hoſtler, and be EY my 


He wa drink e Kiko hae: — ar por 
And: te to wake eny b 
I make a vowe _—_— there 25 wake afoul . 
And aroſe up there withal and toke his leve anoon: 
It was a ſbrewid company; they had ſervid ſo 
many oon. 7 
With ſuch manere of ſeleſhip ne pee dele, 
Ne no man that lovith his worſhip: and his hele. 
Quod Kitt to hir paramour, Ye muſt wake s 
whyle, 7 
For we which. Lam ſikir that within this myle - 
The Pardoner: wol be comyng, his hete e. 
But loke ye pay hym redelich to kele his cora nk 
And therfor, love, diſchance yewe — 
No, for God, Kitt, that wol I no. dos 
Then Kitt went to bed, and, dee ont ol th 


light, 
And by that tyme it was ner hond quarter nyght, 
Whan all was ſtill, the Pandoner gan to: walk, 
As glad as . 


| And dorwghe to Kittis droward to herken and 5 


' And went to have fond the dor up; but the baſs 
| and. eke the twiſt 

| Held/bym * a whils, and the lok alſo; 

Vit trowid he no gile, but went ner to, 

And ſcrapid the dorr welplich, and wynyd _ 
1 £34 
lyden, as nere as be conith, .” | 


| — dog, with evill aach! quod he that was 
within, 


| 
And made hym all redy the dorr to unpin. 
A er, tho I trow my berd ba 


The Tapder "hath a paramour, and hath made 8 
em glade 

wen the camdall ths I ordeyned b. ny 364 
gueſs; 

Now the devill kir ſpede, fuch oon as ſhe 1 
She ſeid 1 a e de hir; z our Lady gyve hie 


| Now wold to God the wein noki: ayLT madd hip 
borowe, 
For ſhe is the falſeſt chat evir vit T knw; 


To pik the mony out of my pur, Lord! the madly 
hir trewe, 


n caught a cardiakill and a cold 
3 

For who have love longing, and is of corage hote, 

He hath ful many a e ——_— tofore his 

SLE © delyte; N 

And right ſo had the Pardoner, and was in \ evil 
"plight; = 

For ſayling of his purpoſe he was nothing in ele, 

Wherfor he fill ſodenlich into a wood rele, 

Entryng wondir faſt into a firenſy 

For pur very angir and for jelouſy ; [wood, 

For when he herd a man within, he was almoſt 

becauſe the coſt was his no mervel tha the 

moud | 

Wer turned into vengaunce, of it myght be : 

But this was the myſchief; all ſo ſtrong as he 

Was he that was within, and lighter man alſo, 

As provid wele the bataile betwene them both to. 


Tie Pardonere ſcrapid eſſt ageyn ; for nothyng 


wold he blyn, 

30 feyn he wold have herd more of hym that 

was within. 

What dog is that? quod the paramour ; Kit, woſt 

; thou ere ? 

HaveGod my trowith, quod ſhe, it isthe Pardonere: 

The Pardoner, with myſcheff! God gyve * evil 

reff ! 

Sir, we feid;” by my trowith he is the ſame theff. 

ITherof thou lieſt, quod the Fardoner, and might 

: nat long forbere. 

NE IEICE quod he; the devil of hell the 
dere: 

For by niy trowith a falsſher ſawe 5 noon, 

And nempnid hir namys many mo then oon, 

Though to rech hir wer noon honeſte 

Among men of good worſhip and degre 


Nut, ſhortly to conclude; when he had chid inowe 
. man his 8 ſpitoullich, with wordis ſharp and 


& to 11. od, quod he within ; no more e noyſe thow 


| Thy ſtaff ſhat be — to morowe l undertake, 

In foth, quod he, I wol nat fro the dorr wend 

Tyl I have my ſtaff. Thow bribour, then have the 
todir end, 


Quod he that was within; and leyd ie on bs back, | 


Right in the ſame plaſe as chapmen berith their 
And fo he did to mo, as he coud a rede, 
Graſpying aftir with the ſtaff in lengith and eke ir in 
brede ; 
And ſond bym . bi redlich inoughe 
With the ſtaffys end high upon the browe. 
The hoſteler ley oppon his bed and herd of this 


. affray 

And ſtert hy up lightlich, ad thought he wold 
aſay: 

He 1 his hond, and highed wondir 


blyve 
Tyl he wer with the feleſhip that ſhuld nevir 


thryve. 
What be yee ? quod the hoſteler ; ; and knew them 
-both wele, 


TE quod the paramour: 2 5 chew mak 


THE PARDONERE AND TAPSTERE. 


Ther is a theff, I tell the, within this hall dorr. 
A theff? quod Jak; this is a nobill chere 
That thou hymn haſt yfound, yf wee hym myght 
cac 
Vis, yis, care the nought; with hym we ſhul mach 
Wele inowe or he be go, yf ſo we had lighte, 
For we to be ſtrong inowe with o man for to 


fighte 
The devil of hell, quod Jak breke this thev'is 
K 


The key of the kitchen, as it wer for the nonys, 


ls above with our dame : and ſhe hath ſuch uſage, 


And ſhe be wake of her ſlepe, ſhe fallith in ſuch a 


rage 


55 
.| That A the weke aftir there may no man hir pleſe, 


So ſhe ſterith aboute this houſe in a wood reſe. 
But now I am aviſid but how we ſhul have lyte; 
I have too giſtis within that this ſame nyght 
Supid in the halle, and had a litill feir: pire, 
Go up, quod Jak, and loke, and in the asſhis 
And I * kepe the dorr; he ſhall not ſtert out. 
Nay, for God that wol — leſt I cach a clout, 
Seid the todir to Jak, for thou knowiſt bettir then | 
All the eſtris of this houſe; go up thyſelf and ſpy. 
Nay, for ſoth, quod Jak, that were grete unrighte 
To aventur oppon a man that with hyan did not 
fighte : 
Sithens thou haſt hym bete and with thy ſtaff y 


For by 3 of the cole he myght ſe myne 
And — lene me ſuch a ſtroke my hond to be 
Then. — 5 do by common aſſent ſech hymal 
Who N hym firſt pay him on the ſnout; 
For methought I herd hym here laſt among the 


Panny's, 
Kepe thou the toder fide, but ware the watir 


cann 


cannys, 
And if he be herein ryght ſone we ſhull hym fynde, 


"And we tobe ſtrong inowghe o theffe for to bynde. 
Aha ha! thought t che Pardoner, beth the pannys 


| aryn g. 
And drowhe oppon that ſide, and thought oppon 


a gynne; 
80 at laſt he fond oon, and ſet it on his hede, 
For as the caſe was fall ther* to be had grete nede: 
But yit he graſpit ferthiomore to have ſomwhat 
8 in honde, 


And fond a grete ladill right as he was gonde, 


And aged wele the paramour that had doon 
hym woo, 
And ſet him with the ladill on the gruſcill on 
noſe, 
That all the week aſter he had ſuch a poſe, 
That both his eyin waterid erlich by the morowe, 


ſorowe. 
But now to the. Pardoner. As he wold ſtert awey 
The hoſteler met with hym, but nothyngtohis pay: ; 


* 


it, 
Me thinkith it wer no reſon that I ſhuld ber the 


eee for to ſterte. out betwene them both 


But ſhe that was the cauſe of it had ther'of no 


_— as nmz 


5 2 Fa | ed ond ve er. ar 


F * 


Vit Jak leyd to his hond to grope wher it ſete, 
And when he fond he was yhurt the. Pardoner he 


| That herd the N wele, and held hym bettir 


Wytnes on his armis, his back, and his browe. 
Jak then, * the paramour, where is the theff 


b 


For wyne and eke for cawdill, and had ther of no 


And Iak hoſteler aftir hym as blyve as he myght go, 
And ſtapid oppon a brondeal unware, laſware, 
That hym had bin beter to have goon more 
For the egg of the pann met with his ſhynne, 

d karff atoo a veyn and the next fyn: 


But when the greneueſs was apaſt the greff fat ner 
the bone; 


gan to threte, 
And ſwore by Seynt Amyas that he ſhuld abigg 
With ſtroks hard and ry even oppon the rigg ; 
Yfhe hym myght fynd he nothyng would hym 


ſpare ; 


| 


a ſquare, . = 1s 
And thought that he had ſtrokis ryght inough. 


gago | | 
I n'ote, — tho Jak; right now he lept me fro, 
That Criſt' is curs go with hym, for I have harm 
| and ſpite: - = 
Be my trowithand Ialfo and he goith nat al quyte: 
But and we myghthym fynd we wold aray him fo 
That he ſnuld have legg ne foot to morrowe on togo. 
But how ſhull we hym ſynd ? the moon is adown, 
(As grace was for the Pardoner) and eke when 
they did roun 
He herd them evir wel inowe, and went the more 
aſyde, ; 
And , him ever bak ward, and let the ſtrokis 
glide. 5 
Jak, 4 the paramour, I hold it for the beſt, 


Sith the moon is down, for to go to reſt, 
And e gatis faſt; he may not then aſtert, 
And eke ofhis own ſtaff he berith a redy mark, 

Wherby thou mayeſt him knowe among all the 


route, 


And thou ber a redy ey, and weyt wele aboute 


+ To morowe when they ſhul wend ; this is the beſt | 


xede : 


THE PARDONERE AND TAPSTERE. 
ruhe Pardoner ran ſo fwith-the pan fill him fro, 


That he was ner afound it, and coud, none othi N 
help: . l : ; : 5 4 * 3 _ l * 

But as he ſought his loggy® yog he happid e po 

: * whe a i 4 DAR sun 


That ley undir a ſteyir, a grete Walsſh dog, PA 
That bare about his neck à gtete huge clog + © * = 
Becauſe that he was ſpetouſe, and wold Tone bit, 
The clog was hongit about lis nek, for men ſhit += 
nat wite 2222 nd dy - 
Nothyng dogg'is maiſter yf he did eny Harm, 4, © 
So for to excuſe them both it was a wyly charm. © 
The Pardoner wold have loggit hym ther, and 3 
lay ſomwhat nigh, TY Wy W - 
The warrok was awakid and caught hym by the 


thigh, 2 
And bote Byin won dir ſpetoully,” deferifiti welb 
his couch, nenen; 
That the Pardoner myght nat ne hym nether touch. 
But held hym a ſquare by that othir fide, 
As holſom wasat that tyme for tereitig of his hyde; © 
He coud noon othir help, but leyd lord his hee 
In the dogy'is littir, and wisſhid aftir brede 
Many a time and offt, the dog for to pleſe; 
To have'yle ymore nere for his'vwh eſe 7 * 
But wiſh what he wold, his fortune feyd Ne; 


t 


So trewly for the Pardoner it was a diſmal dey. 

The dog ley evir grownyng, redy for to ache. 

Wher*for the Pardoner durſt nat with hym mache, 

But ley as ſtill as eny ſtone, remembring hisfoly, 

That he wold truſt a Tapſter of a commen'bvitry'; 

For commonly for the moſt part they ben wyly 
echon. | 

But now to alle the company a morrow whan 

they ſhuld gon h . 

Was nooh of all the feleſhip half fo ſone ydight 

As was the gentil Pardoner; foraltyme of then +ght 

He was aredy in his aray, and had nothing to doon 

Saffe ſhake alite his eris, and trus and be goone. 

Yet or he cam in company he wisſh awaythe blood, | 

And bond the ſorys to his hede with the typet of - 
his hood, 

And made lightſom chere for men ſhuld nat ſpy 

Nothyng of his turment ne of his luxury; [pry, 

And the hoſte ler of the houſe, for nothing he coud 


Jak, what ſeyſt thou therto ? is this wele yſeyd ? 
Thy wit is clere, quod Jak; thy wit mut nodis 

ſtond. 1-4 - 
He made the gatis faſt; ther is no more to doon. 
The Pardoner ſtode aſide, his chekis ron and bled, 
And was ryght evil at eſe al nyght in his hede : 
He muſt of force lige lyke a colyn ſwerd, [berd; 
Yit it mevid him wondir ſore for making of his 
He payd at full ther fore though a womans art 


art: 
He der lor preyd Seyn Juliane, as ye mowe on- 
derſtonde, | 
That 3 her ſhulde ſpede on watir and on 
onde, 
So to diſſeive a travellyng man of his herbergage, 
And coud not els ſave curs his angir to aſwage; 
And was diſtract of his wit, and in grete deſpayr | 
For aftir his hete he caught a cold through the 


And the ſon merely upward gan he pike, 


He coud nat knowe the Pardoner among the com- 


I aa; 4 5 
A morowe when they ſhuld wend, for ought that 
they coud pour, 5 
80 yup went the Pardoner out of the dogy'ia 
our, . 
And W from the hoſteler, and turned offt 
| about, | 

And evirmore beheld hym amydward of the rout, 
And was evir ſyngyng to make al thyng good ; 
But yit his notis wer ſomwhat low for aking of his 
So at that tyme he had no more grame, [hede; 
But held hym to his happynes to ſcape ſhame. 

The Knyght and all the feleſhip forward gont 
Paſſyng forth merely to the toun' ys end; —_ 
And by that tyme they were ther the day beganto 


L 
Pleying under the egge of the firmament, 2 55 
Now, quod the Hooſt of Southwork, and to the 
feleſhip bent, | | 


nyght'is eyr, . e | 
: ö 
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' Who fache evir fo feyr or ſo glad a day, | 
And how: fote this ſeſon is entring into May? 


The thruſtelis and the thrusſhis, in this glad mor- 


The raddok and the goldfynch; but the 6 
His amerous notis Io how he twynith ſmall ! 
Lo * trees grenyth that nakid wer, and no- 


n f f 

Bare d afore but their ſommer clothing 
Lo how Nature makith for them everichone! 
And as many as ther be he forgettith noone ! 
Lo how the ſeſon of the yere and Averell ſhouris 
Doith the busſhis burgyn out bloſſoms and flouris. | 
Lo the prymeroſis how freſh they ben to ſene! 
And many othir flouris among the graſis grene. 
Lo how they ſpryng, and fprede, and of divers hue ! 
'Beholdith, and ſeith both rede, white and blue! 
That luſty bin and comfortabill for mann ys ſight ! 
For I:ſey for myſelf it makith my hert to light. 
Now ſh” Almighty Soveryn hath ſent ſo feir adey 

ſe now, as covenant is, in {ſorting of the wey, 
Who ſhall be the firſt-that ſhall unlace his male 
In comfort of us al, and gyn ſome mery Tale; 
For and we ſhuld now begyn to draw lot 
- Peraventure it might fal ther it ought not, 
On ſom unluſty perſone that wer not wele awakid, 
Or ſemybouſy ovyr eve, and had yſong and crakid 
Somwhat ovir much: how ſhuld he than do: 
For Wie fbuld tell a Tale be muft have good wwyll therts. | 


— 


, 
1 


— 


1 2 * ſom men faſtyng beth gle wid and ybou 
In thei tongis; and ſom faſtyng beth 42 
cound; 


And fom men in che morning ther mouthis beth 


' adoun; | 
Tyll (has they be charmyd their wordis woll not 
D wu. = 
So thys is my concluſioune and my laſt knot, 
It wer grete gentilnes to tell without lot. 
By the rood of Bromholm, quod the Marchant tho, 


As fer as I have failed, riden and ygo, - 


Sawe I nevir man yet tofore this ilk day 


So wele coud rule a company as our Hoſt, in fay 
His wordis ben fo comfortabill, and comyth ſo in 


ſeſon, | 
That my wit is ovircome to make eny reſon 
Contrary to his counſaill at myn ymagynacioune, 


Wher for I woll tell a Tale to your eonſolacioune, : 


In enſampill to yowe that when that I have do 
Anothir be right redy then for to tell, ryght ſo 
To fulfyll our Hooſt' is wyll and his ordinaunce, 
There ſhall no fawte be found in me: gode wyl 
ſhal be my chaunce : | | 
With this I be execuſid of my rudines, 

Altho' I cannot peynt my Tale, but tell it as it is, 
Lepyng ovir no ſentence, as ferforth as I may, 
But tell yewe the yolke and put the White away. 
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M Ex by reſon 


' OR, THE HISTORY OF BERYN. 


llawis, 
vernyd wer the 


For, ory —_ tho ay 
To Rome in his dayis he made them — ſe 


-L 


n of ome; that Was fo 


PR es + in his dayes, and noon to him ilich 
Of worſhip, ne of wele, ne of governaunce, 

For alle londis chriſtened ther of had dotaunce, 
And all othir natiouns, of what feith they were, 
Whils the Emperour was hole, and in his 

I nainteynid in honour; and in Pop'is ſe I there 
Rome was then: obcied-of all Criſtiante, 

But it farith ther'by as it doith by othir thingis ; 
For though nethir cete, regioune, ne kyngis, 1 
Beth nat nowe ſo worthy as wer by olde tyme, 
As we fynd in romaunces, in geſtis, and in ryme, 
Fur all things dolth waft, and ele mann'ys lyf 


So had he in ſubjectioune both frend and 'foun, 
Of which I tell yew trewely Englond was con. 
Vit aftir Julius'Cefar, and ſith that Oriſtwasbore, 
Rome was governed as wele as it was before, 
And namelich in that tyme and in the ſame yeris 
When it was governed by the Doſeperis; 
As ſemeth wele by reſon, who ſo can entend, 
That O mann yt wyt ue ugll may not comfirebend 
The boucheff and the myſcheff, as may many heult: 
Ther'for ther operaciouns, ther domes, and ther 
dedes, 
Were ſo egallich ydoon; for in all Oriſten londis 
Was noon that they ſparid for to mend wrongs. 
Then Conſtantyne the Third, aftir theſe Doſiperis, 


I moxe fborter then it was ; and our wittis fyve Was Emperour of Rome, and many yeris. 
Mowe nat comprehende now in our dieties So, ſhortly to pas ovir, after Coriſtantyn Wang 
As ſom tyme myght theſe old wiſe poetes. Phus Auguſtinus, as ſongen i is in layes, 4 
But ſith that terrene thinges ben nat ;perdurabill, | Fhat Conſtantyn'ys ſon, and of plener ago, 
No mervaile is though Rome be ſom what wariabill | Was Emperour ychoſe, as fill by heritage, 
pi honour and fro wele ſith his frendis paſid ; | In whoſe tyme ſikerlich'theſeven were 
anothir town is payrid and ylaſſid In Rome yd welling decently; and y Vee luſt to lere 
| Wikia theſe few yeris, as we mowe ſe at eye; How they were'yclepid, or I ferther gon. 
Lo! Sirs, here faſt by Wynchelſe Ee I woll teil you the names of them everichone, 
But yit the name is:evir. oon of Rome as it u And declare yew the cauſe why they ther namys 
groundittt The firſt was ycleped Sother Legiſeer, f bere. 
Alter Remus t& Ramius, that firſt that cete foundit, This is thus much fr to fey, as man the lawe: 


That brethren weren both. to, as old bokis writen; 


| And ſo he did trewly; forever he had) be ſclawe 
But of ther lef and n 1 wol [hot Dow — 


hen do or ſey eny thing thardowned out of reſon. 


enditen, e 80 cleen was his nſcierne et in trowith and 

But of othir mater that" | « wy. mynd; _ 5 reſon. | 

Wher'for, gentill Sirs, ye that beth behind | Marcus Staycus the ſecond, ſo-popill bym highta, 

Drawith ſomwhat nere _thikker to 2 rout, - That is to mene in our conſtert, a eper:gf the right 
That my wordis may ſoune to eche man about. And o he did full rewe; ;'for the recerd and ut 

Altir theſe two brethren e aud Remus plees [ſees 

Julius bran was Emperour, 8 IF was of | He ant exiretatbt and coak noon chic 

in, fey But ſuch as was ordynid to take by: Fere 3 -:: 
This cete T0 he governed molylith, ele, 5 er Lord God! i in derer nnr fe 
And conquered many a regioune, acronicull do doth dad lien. e cis v7 11 7 cal 1 


us telle; 7 2 Ws _— iv % 4; 3 5 * 1 ' : : N — 24 


The third Craſſus Aſulus among men clepid was, 
Arn bouſe of reſt, and eſe, and coun/ail, in every caſe : 
For to anderſtond that was his name full right, 
For evirmore the counſails he helpid wyth al his 
Antonins Judeus the ferth was yclepid, [myght 
That was as much to meen, as wele me myght have 
As any poſed of all the long yere,  {clepid 


That myght have made . ſory or chongit onys 


chere, 
But evirmore rejoycing, what that evir betid, 
For his hert was evir mery, right as the ſomer 
Summus Philopater was the fifft'is name, [bridd. 
That thoughe men wold flee be boy or do Ny al 
ſhame, © 
An girz of diſeſt; as evil 4s men touthe, £99 
Tes wold he love them nevir the wers in hert ne 
in mowith. 
His- will was cleen undir his foot, and wotfing 
| hum above, 
Ther'fore he was clepid Fathir of perfite love. 
The fixth and the ſevinth of theſe Sevin Sages 
as Stypio and Sithero, as thes word Aſtrolages 
Was firname to them both aftir their ſciences; 
For of | 19 avg ſikerlich the cours' and . the 
ences 
Bothe they knowhit wele inoughe, and wer right 
ſotil of art. 
But now to othir purpoſe, for her 1 woll depre” 
As lightly as I can, and draw to my matere. 
In that ſame tyme that theſe Sages were f 
Dwellyng thus in Room, a litill without the walles, 
In the ſubarbis of the town, of chambris r of 
bhlaullis, 
And all other howſeing that to a lord belon it, 
Was noon wythyn the cete, ne noon ſo wele be- 
hongit 
With docers of highe pryſe, ne wallid ſo ese 
As was a Senatours hous wythyn and eke — 
Favinus was his name, a worthe man and rich; 
And, for to ſey ſhortlych, i in Rocm was noon bym 
_ tyche. 
His portis and his eſtris were full evenaunte 
Of treſour and of lordihyp; alſo the moſt vailant 
He was, and eke ycom of high lynage : | 
And at laſt he toke a wyff like to his peerage 
For Noriture and connyng, berwte and parentyne, 
Wer tho countid more worth than gold or Joey Fyne. 
But now it is al othir in many mann' ys thought; 
For ul ys now ymarried, and vertu ſet ut nought. 
Fawnus and his worthy wyff wer to gidir aloon 
Fyveteene wyntir fulliche, and iffu had they noon, 
Wher'for ther joyis wer not half parfite, . - .-'/ 
For uttirlich to have a child was al ther delite, 
That myght enjoy ther heritage and weld their 
honour, 
And cke when they were febill to their trew ſo 
as eure, > 5797901909 454 
Their faibyng and their. mel ry all that vir 
they wrought, 
As pilgrimage and almſded, . befought |: | 
That God would of his aer ſom 0 75 be- 
tene them ſend : 
Nun 1 their ſpouſaill, the myddil, and 


| 


| 


Y 
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This was their moſt beſynes, and all othir delites, 
And eke this world'is rychis, they ſet at litil price, 
So at laſt, as God wold, it fill oppon a dey, 

As this lady fro chirchward went in the wey, 

A child San ſtere in her womb, as Godd'is wylwag 
Wher'of ſhe gan to mervill, and made ſhortir 
Wyth colour pale and eke wanne, and full in he. 


vynes, 
For ſhe had nevir tofore that day ſach manere 
ſekenes. 
The wymmen that with hir were gon to behold 
The lady and her chere, but nothing they told, 
But 2 2 Toft wyth eſe 9 they her 


Fir het foden Tekenes ful 38 they were © adred, 
For ſhe was inlich gentil, kynd and abi, 
And eke trewe of hert, and nothyng variabill. 
She lovid God above all thing, and dred ſyn and 
ſhame, - 
And Agea ſikerly was her righefull name. 
So aftir, in breff tyme, when it was purſeyved 
That ſhe had done a womans dede, and had a 
child conſeyvyd 


The joy that ſhe made ther 1 may no tung tell; 


And al ſo much, or more, yf 1 ne ly ſhell, 
Favinus made in his behalf for this glad tyding, 
That I trowe I leve the emperour ne the kyng 
Made no bettir cher to wyff, ne no more myrth, 
Then Fawnus to Agea. And when the tyme of 
birth _ 
Nyghid ner and ner, ele cours of kynd, 
Wetith wele in certen that all the wyt and mynd 
Of Fawnus was continuell of feir delyveraunce 
Betwene Agea and his child, and made grete or. 
denaunce 


Ageyn the tyme it madd be bore, as it was for 
to daun 
So as God 9015 whan tyme eam Agea had: 


ſon; 

But joy that Fawnus male was dbbil tho to fore 
When that he knew in certen ſhe had a ſon ybore, 
And ſent anvon for nurſis four, and no leſs, 
To reule this child. Afterward as yeris did pas, 
The child * kept ſo tenderly that it throff wel 

c ii 
For whit the noriſhes axit 4novn it was yfett. 


In his 2 it noriſhed Was; to town it mut | 


at go: 


; rains 46048 it fo cherely” hit myght nat part 


hym fro. 
It was fo feyr a creature as myght be on lyre 
of Iymys and of fetours, and growe w wondir 
"blyve. © - 
This child that I of tell, Diss was his name, 
ris ed, which turned hym int 


As yee Merit hes whit, when time compyth . 
„ 

For Aftir fevete the foure nyt fi 1% Many « . 

For #s ſone as 11 coud go ok Ab Tpeke - 

All that he ſet his ey on, or ate n beke, 

Anoon he hal z. ave; ; for ne man bym 25 


But i had be wel bu be had be ver fe 


od A a nd 
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Noriture and gentilnes, and had yhad ſome hey, | 
For it fill ſo aftir wyth what child he did ple 
If the pley ne likid hym he wold b bias his, 


hede, 
or wh a kay hym hurt ryght nygh hond tb be 


For PE. = Kiyitti ne ſquyer in His fadirs houſe, 


That thought his owne perſone moſte corajouſe, 

That did or = eny thing Berinus to diſpleſe 

That he n'old ſpetouſly anoon oppon him reſe ; 

Wher'of his fadit had joy and ke modir alſo : 

Yet it ſemith to many a man it was nat wiſely do. 

When Beryn paſſed was ſeven yere, and grew in, 
more age, 

He wrought ful many af evil Ulick ; for fuch was 
his corage 

That there he wiſt or might do eny evill dede 

He wold nevir {eſe for ought that men him ſeid; 

Whe'fore many a pore — ful oft was agrevid; 

But Fawnus and Agea ful light theron belevid: 

And — men wold pleyne ful ſhort it ſhuld 
availe; . 

a was fo myghty, and cheff of al 


counſaill 


r tos com that all men hym 
And lete . harmys that they | 


Wee Sende lovid well the diſe, 
And for to pley at hazard, and held ther of grete 


and all othr ys that loſery was in, | 
evirmore he loſt, and nevir myght — 9 
Berynus at hazard many a nyght he waki 

And oft tynie it fill ſo that he cam hom al hakid 4 ; Bp 
And that was all his joy, for right wele he knew 
That Agea his modir wold cloth hym newe. 
Thus Berynus lyvid, as I have told to fore, 
Tyll he was of the age of eightene yere or more. 
Bit othir whyls amongis for pleyntis that were 


Falwnus yi amends; and put them in quiete: 
80 was the fadir cauſe the fone was ſo wyld ; 
And ſo have many mo fuch of his own child 
Be cauſe of his unddyng, al we mowe ſe al day; : 
For Thin ytake is hard to put a 
At hors its ei trottid, witch I yew belts; 
It were bard to male bym aftir to ambill welle : 
Ryght ſo by Beryn; when he had kis luſt and wyll 
when he was lite 
It muld be hevy afterward to reve his old delite, 
bave the whele of Fortune, that no man may 
E withſitonde, 1 

or every man on lyve ther on he is gond; 
O ſpoke ſhe 9 — righte at high noone, 
All ageyn Berſnus, as ye ſhull here ſone. 
Agea his modir fell in grete ſikenes, _. 
And ſent aftir huſbond wyth wordis hire to lis, 


5 


1 


And for ſhe wold tell hym hir hole hert'is wyll 

nn world Partid, as it was right and 
| ill. 

When Fawnus was ycomie; ahd ſaw fo rodyleſe 

that for love he cheſe, 


2 


1 


a ee his wyff Agea 


* 


oy though his hert wer in grete vin" 


For he pusteyvyd fullich the drewe to hir endyng: 
Vit made he othir chere then i in bis hert was 


To pur aviey diſt yiog wyth his + 
The hu fe War rl a BEN 


ror RI mahner craft ther is wyth them can 
gloſe j 


| Save that tournyth all to cautele 1 but benen, 


did nat ſo, 

For wetith wele in 2 his hert was full of ro 

75 his er e. Agea änd yit for craft he couth” _ bo 
his eyin ran doun by his his mowitn ?: 

has he ſaw the pangis of deth comyng ſo ak 
almoſt His hert to braſt. 

a lyfft up hir eyen, and beheld the chere 
0 r huſbond Fawnus, that was ſo trew a fete, 


| And ſeyd, Sir, why do ye thus? this is an clying 
fare 


In comfort of us both, ' yee mi ht ſpare 
And put awey thys es Whyle that yee and 1 
Myght Nn of othir thyngis, for me 
N Tot 
For to body ne tb foule this vailyth nat a katſe. 
Now tellyth on, quod Fawnus, and 1 wol lete ie 
For the time of talkying as wele as I may [pas 
But out of my remembraunce onto my endyng 


day 
Yeur deth von nevir, 1 woot it wele, but evir be 


in my mynd. 
Then, 2 ene 


1 for therto have 1 
nede, 

For truer make then yee be in word ne in dede 

Had nevir woman, ne more kyndnes 

Hath ſhewed unto his make, I know right ve 
iwis: 

Now wold ye ſo her after in hert be as 

\ To lyve wythout make, and on yeur fone rewe, 


|" That nell Ba hath ylernid fithens he was bore : 


Let hoe Jon no ſtepmodir, for children have 


J Cometich they die mad wherfore wyth hert 1 


e e endyng day; | 


{ For ſb God ine help and I lafft yew behynd 


Shuld nevir man on lyve bryng it in my mynd 


To be no more yweddit, but lyve ſoule aloon. 


„ wyll, good -Sir, dh 


. ee 


CCC gy 


„ and all the othir knyghtis, 
Hir kyndrid and frendis kiſſed hir echone : | 

It is no nede to axe wher ther was dole or noon. 
Agea caſt her ey * and lokid all aboute, 26 
And wold have kid Beryn, but then . 
wy 
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Fleyin ing to the hazard, as he was wont to doon, | 
For as ſone as he had ete he wold ren out anoon ; 
And when ſhe ſaw hewas not ther that ſhe thought 
moſt on 
Hire ſekenes and hire mournyng berſt her hert 
anoon. 
A damſell tofore that was ron into the toune 
For to feche Beryn, that pleyed for his gowne, 
And had almoſt loſt it, right as the damſell cam, 
And ſwore and ſtarid as he was wood, as * 
x to the . 
The l d to Beryn, Sir, ye muſt com 
For but ye bygh blyve that yee wer ycome 
Yeur mothir woll be dede; ſhe is vit on lyve : .. 
Yf =y wol ſpeke wyth her yee mult hygh. blyve. 
bad fo lewd Kitt? Your fadir, Sir, quod 


Go * lewd viſenag, that evil mut thow the! 

Quod 3 to the damſell, and gan her fray and 
cer, 

And bad the devill of hell hir ſhould to tere. 

Haſt thow ought els to do but W 


game? 
Now by God in hevin, by Peter, * by Jame, 
Quoth Beryn in grete angir, and ſwore. be book 
| and bell, 
Reherſying many namys mo than me yt to tell, 
N'er thow my fadirs meſſenger wer thou walli 
nevir ete brede: 
had levir my modir and alſo thou wer dede 
Then I ſhuld leſe the e that I am nowgh i in; 
And ſmote the damfell | undir the Es the weet-| 
gon upward ſpyn: ; 
The death of Agea he ſet at litill pryſe; : 
So in that wrath frolick Beryn threw the dyſe, 


And loſt wyth that ſame caſt al was leyde adorn, | 


And ſtert up in a wood rage, ang , on his 
crown, 
And fo he did the remnaunt, as many, As: old 


abyde; 
But for drede of Fawnus his 8 gan to hyde, . 
And nevir had wyll, ne. liſt, wyth Beryn for to 
.... ; fyght 
But gh redy to pley and vn what == 
yght. 


he * of Ages ſprang jm the towne, 5 
And every man that herd the bell for her ſowne 
1 her full ſore; ſaff Beryn toke none 


hede, 
But Wee . felthip, and. quyklich to them 
"ION Down 
To fuch manner company as ſhuld 1 nevir 8 
For ſuch he Iovid bettir then his modir's lyveg 
And e it muld be nyght or he eee 
5 rawe, 
For of his fadir in certeyn he had no manner awe; 
For evir in his yowith he had al his ns, AGE 
And was ypaſſed eee but men wold hym 
kyll. 


37 MITES | 
Fawnus for Agea, as: * was well bing. 21 


ete ordenaunce for hir burying, | 
of RE and of preeſtis, and of all othir thyng, 


— 


As Monghs ſhe had be a WI of a "worthy king E 


SECOND TAL E, . 
Tt miele nat have be .mendit ; ſuch was his ben. 


For af kt el was. many a worthy meſſe, - 

For four wee ys or he did her intere, 

She ley in lede 8 his houſe z but Beryn cam 
not there, 

Namelich into the place where his modir ley 

Ne onys wold he a Pater naſter for hir foule l. fey: : 

His thought was all in unthryft, W and 
dyſe, 8 

And drawyng all to foly, for Yowith is n 

But ther it is refreyned and hath ſom manere eye : 

And ther fore methinkith that I may wele ſey 


IA man d yowith, and is wythout lore, 
May be wele ylikened to à tre wythout more, 


That * nat bowe ne bere fruyte, but root and 
ver waſt: | 
'Ryght fo * Hh farith that no man i to 


This mowe we know verely by experience, 
That Trrd makith vertu and benevalence 


| in chillbode for to growe, as provith ymagynacioune: "on 


A Plant. Whils it is grene, or it have domina - 
cioune, : 


A mas may with his fyngers ply. it wher bym f 


And make ther'of a ſhakill, 2 with, or a twiſt; 

But let the plant ſtond, and yeris ovirgrowe, 

Men ſhull not wyth both his hondis unnethis make 
it bowe : 

No more myght Fawnus make his fone Beryn, 

When he grew in 8 to his lore enclyne; 

For every day when Beryn roſe unwaſh he wold 
d 


ne, | 
And 8 hym to his feleſhip as even as a hne, | 
And then com home and ete, and ſoop, and Lale 


at nyght: 
This was al his beſynes but yf that he did fight; 


Wher' for his fadir's hert Fawnus gan for to blede, 


That of his modir that ley; at home he toke no 
more hede: 
And fo did all the pepill that dwellid een 
Of Beryn's wildnes gon ſpeke and eke roun. 
Fawnus oppon a dey, when Beryn cam at eve, 
Was ſet oppon a purpoſe to make his ſone leve 
All his ſhrewd taichis wyth goodnes if he 22 
And * hym feir and ſoft, but Beryn t 
li 
And OT at litill pryſe al his fadir's tale. 1 
- Fawhus ſaw it wold nat; with colour wan and pale 
He partid from his ſone, and wyth a ſorowfull 
hert. 
I ne can write halfyndele kw ſore he hid ſmert | 


}, The. diſobeying of his ſone and his wyf'is deth, 


That, as the book tellith, he, wiſhed that his bretb 
Had ybeen above the ſerkilb celeſtyne, 5 | 
80 fervent was his ſorowe, his angir, and his pve. 
So, ſnortly to conclude, Agea Was interid, 

And Fawnys livid wyfles three yere were vwerid,, 
Wher' of thep vas grete ſpeche.fo his high honours, 
Tyll at laſt word cam onto the Emperour 


That, n was, Wiha Mute, and ſeld at 4 | 


counde 


1 for Nes that be was to ound, © 


. ˙—//%/§«§êͤy9ꝙ: ⁵ ⁵ ⁵ᷣ mii 


5 


* 


THE "MERCHANT'S 1 TALE; wi 


E lyvid ds an hermyte, ſoule and deſtitute, 
out conſolacioune, penſyff oft and mute: 5 


+ * Auguſtinus, of Rome the Emperour, © 1. 


Was inwardlich ſory, and in grete dolour. 
Wyth that the ſeven Sagis and Senatouris all 
Were aſſemblid, to e what ſhuld ther” of 


fall; 
The rad ſeyd ſhortly, For a telt OR 


Ther was noon othir remedy but a conſolacioune; 


For M boſo wer in eny thing diſpigſid or agrevid 


Muft by @ like thing egall be remevid. 14 
And when the en knew al cheir determi 
nacioune, 145 


| Quicklich i in his "mynd he had i imagindcjovne 


That Fawnus for Agea was in high diſtres, 


And.muſt ycurid be wyth paſſyng Is © 
Of ſom luſty lady, that of pulchritude K 


Were excellent al othir: len ſhortly to. con: 


ha clude, 

The Emperour had a Jove rafors: he had 4 wit | 

That he lovid as hertlich as his own lyf,” | - 

As was as feir a creature as ſone myght beſhyne ; 

So excellent of bewte that ſne mygnt be Rue 7 

To all othir vymmen that wer tho ly 

But for the Emperour had a wyſye mul wele on- 
derſtond | 


| He a i hir edertpany-t6-hawe kibekdlite's:; 


6 UTDU—— R MIS =o ones 

te 

then i Minor; adeyity 5e l dard nel] 2 12413 

But I wol leve at this tyme. Than Femme ad 
ſo well 14 

Wi ade font: in hett, of ſoknes-to-be curyd; N 

n 


anc 8 fo Favenus myght 


nat fee ; 


| was che. Emperours wyll, it mayght scan 


50 ni a wn Agea was forgete, | 
For Fawnus thought litill on that he bir deute. 
For as the ſeven Sagis bad afore declarid 


It cam all to purpos; For Fawnus litil carid 


For eny thing at all ſave his wyff to pleſe, 
That Rame was yclepid:: for reſt nethir as 
Fawhus nevir had but of her preſence: 


bo was his-hert ea ber päet char be —— | 


i. 
e evinmore” be wyth. hig, and ſtare cs bit 


That che moſt par of Room held itfor denke, 

And had much marvell of his variaunce 3 

But What is that Fos tune carinat put in-chance'? 

For ther nas man ue, gamer woman more oh 
dotid 


21 1 . 


| Thin: -Baxanki weak. in nee we balf fo much 


| yſotidt. vt 
fi cha Kame bud knowlech tit ben wa 


—— of Love e moe ryght wele 
it wyt \ wag ur 1 d Wass 

That all chat evir th& coud-eaſt or ychynck 
Was all ageyn Berynus, for many a fotil — 
«ily h py e u t le % 46. Tb 


— 


; wemen doon, 

vnn en, have of their defire the full: dasela- 
ſioune: 

For the mor that Fawntis of Rame did made: < 


ſade, Love 4} reds, 
And. kept 1 hir purpoſe undir i 
She was the las to blame; it grew of nature: 


77} 


that alle 
N I vel touch be man the 
1 b plete en, eee 
. tbe 


Fir noritur, it and gents; teſon and pete 
LEFE 7 mynde a 
Doth all theſe worthy women to-woreh agenys 


kynde, 
5 That thoughe they be agrevid. they foffir and 


endure; 
And paſſith ovir for the belt; and fdlowith nothing 
nature, 
But now to Rame's putpoſe, and what way be 
* deſire, 


| Shortly to conclude; to make debate aud ite 


rwe. the fadir and the ſone, as it. was likely 
21 03 5 
What for his condicioune, and what for love alfs 


hir leve, 


| And grant for to mend; yf ought hir did . 72 


Rerinus evir right as he did before, 


no woman more, 


and gaf bym gold and de ein he d 
or the bf that be cond eng wet i town 


eee wythout fal or 
ed 


She hid ſo bir felony; and ſpak ſo iti covert; 12570 


ydight, | 


<1 1 


| Ther myght no man betit make to his fere, 


And ſeyd, Myn ertly joy, myn hertis full 
My welb, iny — my he 


naunce 


Why, tie be ye tnery, why be ye fo dull, 


woll? 
Now tell on love, myn. own bert! re eplich 


For: and hb m yower men ir bah b 
1 | 


F: is 


, > 4 i 
* Ar 4% # 
„ \* * 
* 


She thought and wrought day by dy, a m 


The more ns was * and ef there | 


But though that ame wrought ſo, God forbeds | 


That VVV 


And Rame me e hym chere of love, 'ther myght | 


cheſe, 
. wyth hym, to ate a} thyng | 


That —_ cayght;nar 8 lite of Ram'ys 


; 
So; — ide jt fl ppon Xn go” 
When Fawnus aud h het of 9 


He toke bir in his arms 30d tude in b 
chere, 


Sith ye know l am Ax. own: right as yeur * 


1ꝓꝙ 2 ER 


„„ uE MERCHANT's 


Name that gan fighe, and wyth a wepeing 
ere » 
Undid the bagg of trechery, od ede in this 
| manere : 
No mervell though __ e bord und full of 
dele, 
For when T to yew weddit was wrong! went my 
Dit while #ho ageytis trap gd wentube ? 
Thetfot as wele as N may myne I mut n | 
Wyth many ſharp wordis ſhe ſet his hert on feir 
To purchaſe with hir practik that ſhe did deſire 2 
But hoolich all hir wordis I cannot wele mtr, 
Ne write ne endite how ſhe did perce Len 25 7 
Through Fawny's hert and his ſcull alſo $1 
For more petouſe compleynt of ſorowe ado of woo, 
Made nevir woman, ne more petouſly, '/ | 
Then Rame made to Fawnys : ſhe {mote full 


bitterly 
Into the veyn, and through his hert blood; 
She bloderit ſo and wept, and was fo high on 


mode 
That unneth' ge myght fpeke but othir while 
5 among 
Wordis of diſcomfort, and hir hondis wrong ; 
For alas and woo the tyme that ſhe weddit was! 
Was evir more the frefreit when the myght have 


22 ye, God woo be in what maner 
and how! 

Hor-oiit-wer fo hall 1 had 3 child by you, 
Lord! ou ſhuld he Iyve, how ſhuld' he com 


ey? 
Sith Bryn is res firſt on, and heir afir your 
day? 


But yf Und he had e to d for to goo, 
To have fom matier conning that . 
truſt to, 

For as it now Ab a wee b bal whe, 

For, ſo God me help, I had levir he wer dede 

Than wer of ſuch condicioune or of ſuch lore 

As Beryn yeur ſone is; it wer bett he wer unbore, 

For ke doith nat ellis ſave at hazard pley, - - 

And comyth home al nakid ech othir dey ; 

For within this month that I have wyth 7b. 

_ e ſithis, for verry grete pite 

ve yclothid hym al new when he was to tore, 
For evirmore he ſeyde the old were ylore. 

Now and he wer my fone I had levir he mere yſod, 

For and he pley ſo long half our & n 

Wold ſcarfly ſuffiſe hymſelf oon, 

And n'ere yee wold be grevid, 1 ſwere be ert 


G ohn 
RT aftir this dey. be clothid no more um 
„ e eee e 
nycete. | 
Now gentill wyff, gramcy of yeur wiſe tal, 
Eatiynk wel che more that I ſey.no kale; 421 
For r Amt. grevaunce, that Beryn corn 
Nur 7 
Treulich that grevaunce is fomwhat aſclakid: \ 
Let 8 prey yew, and mene 


thank, 
6 


SECOND TALE, 6 


| Rew oppon thy 


1 


The devil hym ſpede that rech'yf he be to tore, 
And he uſe it heteaftir as he hath doon to . | 
Beryn aroſe a morowe, and cried wondir faſt, 
And axid aftir- clothis, but it was all in 'waſt; 
Ther was no man rendant for hyny in al the 
- 1 houſe; 7 

The whele was chert into anothir cours, 


Fawnus herd his fone wele how he _ to cry, 
And roſe up anoon and to hym did OA 


And had forgete nothyng that Rame 4 yſe yde, 


For he boillid ſo his hert he was nat well apayde, 


He went into the chambir ther his fone ley, 
1 down in a —_— and gn ts 


wr on Berg n 1 wel ye reche;/ 
ſelf, and be thyne own leche. 
Manhode is ycom now, myne own dere fone, 2 
It is tyme thow be aweynyd of thyn old wone ; 
And thow art 20 wynters, and eee haſt of 


do@ryne ; 
Yit woldiſ thow draw to perfite the worſhip wold 
be th | 


yne, 
To noritur and povithip, and al honeſt thing, 
Ther myght com to myn bert no more glad 0 


ding. 
Wake now al thy foly and thy e | 
As tablis and mervellis, and the hazardry, 5 
And draw the to the company of honeſt men and 

good, 
Els lere thow mie as wele as crite died on the 
* 8 rode; 
And for al dowd his ghoſt pas lete, 
Thow ſhalt for me heraftir ſtond on thyn own fete 
For { woll no longir ſuffir-this aray 
To clothe the al new eche othir dey, 
f thow wolt. draw the to wit, and rebawdry 
| withdraw, 

Of ſuch good as God have ſent yn part have ſhalt 

thow : 
And if thow wolt nat, my ſone, do as I the tell, 
Of me ſhalt tho naught have, truſt me right well, 
Wenyſt thow wyth thy diſe-pleying ann be 

Deore 

Aftir my deth dey? Then Beryn gan to loure, 
And feide, Is this a ſermon or a prechèẽment? 
Ye were nat wont herto; how is this ywent? 


Sendith for ſome clothing that I wer ago; 


My felawis lokith aftir me, I woot well they ws 


- I woll nat levemy fcleſhip ne my rekelagid, 


Ne my diſe-pleying, for all yeur heretages: 
Doith yeur beſt wyth them by yeur Iyf day, 
For when they fall to nie I wol do as I may. 

| Benedicite / fadir; who hath enformyd you, 
And ſet you into ire, to make me chere rowe?ꝰ 
But I know wele inough whens this counfaill cam; ; 


1 Trewlich of yeur e that eviluante 3:5 y 


Com oppon hir body that fals putaigne, 
For trewlich; fadir, yee dote on hir, — men 
ſe 


—ůůů— 


5 Set all bis wiſdom on bis wyv's taile! / 


er eee ee e 
Wiket & yin 0 A wv 


And may nay curs the ne that evi ye wer yh 


rr E > wc 
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* 
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ye 


Tat MERCHANT'S $£60ND TALE &. _ * 
mY Pei within the chirch ch 


For now T am in eerten I have a ſtepmodir: 

They been ſhrewis, ſom ther been, but few, othir, 

Vel Fil Flaptail, ſuch oon as ſhe 78, 

For all my pleying at diſs yit do yee more amys : 

Yee have yloſt yeur name, yeur worſhip, 2 

yeur feith, | 

So dote ye on hir, and levith all the fayith. 

Fawnus wyth the ſame word gaff the chayir a but, 

And lepe out of the chambir, as who ſeyd Cut, 

And ſwore in verrey woodnes be God omnipo- 
tent 

That Beryn of his wordis ſhuld ſore - oth 

Beryn 9 ther of, with a proude hert 

Anſwerd his fadir, and axid a new ſhert. gs 

He gropid al about to have found oon, 

As he was wont to fore, but ther was noon, _ 

Then toke he ſuch wilokis as he fond ther, 

And beheld hymſelf what man he wer ; | 

For when he was' arayde then gan he firſte be 

de - 

For his womb lokid out and his rigg both, _ 

He ſtert aftir his fadir, and he began to cry, 

For ſeth myn array, for the villany 2 

Ys as wele yeurs as it is myne. 

Fawnus let him clatir and cry wel and fyne, 

And paſſid forth ſtill and ſpak nat a word. 

Then Beryn gan to think jt was nat al bord 

That his tadir fe ſeyde when he wyth hym was, 


And gan to think all about, and. nee ſeig ; 


Alaſs ! 
Now know 1 wele forſoth that my modir is dede; : 
For tho gan he to glow firſt a ory mann'yis hede. 
Now kepe thy cut, Beryn, for thou ſhalt have A 
Somwhat of the world to lern betir wit; 
For and thow wiſt ſikerly what ys fot to com 
Thow woldiſt wisſh altit thy .deth full aft and 


ylone; 
For Ther n'ys half /o nethi, 
Fenn oe 


| vers 
The pyry is yblowe, hop, 8. hop, : 


That ripe wol heraftir and on thyn hede drop: 
Thou tokiſt noon hede whils it ſhoon hoot, 


Ther for wynter the nyghith aſay by thy cote. 

Beryn for ſhame to town durſt he nat go, 

He toke his wey to churchwrard; his frend was 

made his foo, 

For angir, 8 and ſhame, and heryns that 
- he had 

Unneth he might ſpeke, but ode Half as mt 

O alas! quod Beryn, what wyt had 1 | 

That coud nat tofore this dey know ſikerly 

That mymodir dede was? but now I know to TR 

And e TP that eche day hereaftir more and | 


1 hall Know and fele that my modir is dee be 
Alas? ſmote the mefſangere, and toke of hir noon 


right pore; ala! that L am pakid's | 
Alas! 1 ſclept to faſt, tyl ſorowe now bath me 
wakid : 


Alas! T hunger ſore; alas! for dole 6d pen 


For eche man me ſeith hath me in diſdeyn. . 


This was all his mirth to the churchward 


That of bis modir Agea he toke ſo Bt reward.” 


- 


"(fit 


4; 


| Bey lay 5 long or he myght awake, 


| 


vi 


RN 


TY 


wers fray : 


a ao as he ſaw the tomb where daher oy 


ly hew : * 


> e to chaunge into a d 
modir! ſo kynd you wer and trew, 


Alas, gentil 


| Tt is no mervell for thy deth though I fore ſmert. 


But therwythal the ſorowe ſo fervent ſmote his hert 
That ſodenly he fil down ſtan dede in ſwowe: ' 
That he had part of ſorowe. ene that 


ht I avowe, ay T 


For al hys fyve wittis had clene hym Funke, WY 
wel myght he by hymſelf, when reſon ycom were, 
Undirſtond that Fortune had a ſharp oat 
And eke grete power among high * e A 7 | 
Som to avaunce and ſom to ovirthrowe. 
So at laſt whan Beryn 2 litill wakid were 
He trampelid faſt with his fete, and al to WI 
And his viſage both, right as a wodeman, {ere 
ith many a bitir tere that from his eyen ran, 
And ſighid many aue nee heyy, | 
nes, 
And evirmore he e 
To foreyit his mer whils ors, 


Now, OUTS God! 8 5 3 * ay 
madiſt of nought, 14 | 
Heven and erth, man ES, ach 1 am nt 
wrought ER 
Of yewe I axe mercy, ſocbhr, and help, and 5 
For my myſdede and foly, unthryffe and trelpaſe 3 
Set my ſorowi and peyn ſorwhat in meſure . 
Fro diſpeir and myſcheff as | may endure, 
Lord of all lordis! though, d be my ſoo 
Vit is thy myght above to turn to and fo. I 
Firſt my modes lyfe Fortune bo a berevid, - 
And ſith my fading love, and nakid alſo me 75 
What may he do more ? Vis, tak 
But for that wer myn eſe, and 5 47 fd 
Ther for he doith me lyxe for my wers 1 OM 77 
That 1 ſhuld evirmore lyve and nevir for to dey. 
Now leve I n wyth hys modir tyl I com aye, 
| -_ om return me to Rame, that of hir ſotilte 
oughte hir al aboute, when Beryn was agoon 
That 1 18 thuld be wittid bir, hgh for ſhe anoon 
In this wiſe ſeyd to Taunus: Sir, what have ye do, 
Althoughe I ſpeke a mery word, to fufür your ſone 
Nakid into the ton? it was nat my countaill, 
| What wol be ſeyd ther of? fikir without 1 43 
For I am his ſtepmodir, that I am cauſe of alle 
The violence, the wrath, the angir, and the gal, 
| Tres betwene yew both, i it wol be wit me 
* prey you hertly doith bym com. . 


Nay, * Wal quod Fiwnus, for me comyth he 
Sithe he pf my wordis ſo litil priſe ſet Fer | 
As litil Mall I charge his eſtate alſo; . 

Sorowe have that rechith though he nakid go, 17 
For every man knowith that bei is nat wiſe; 
Wher'for may be ſup his at diſe 

Is cauſe of his aray, tin ee . 


J 


| 


Toy iwis, quod Rame * woll h 


5 Shall be mery and ſolaſe, and this ſhall be forgete; 


n MERCHANT! SE GOD TALE, We ” 


LJ me and of noon othir, I know right wel afyne; 
for 1 prey you; gentil Sir, and for love n myn, 
That he wer yfet hom, and that in grete haſt, 
And let afay offt agein with feirnes hym to chaſte; 
And ſend Beryn Aothis and a new thert ; * bert. 
And made al wele in eche fide, and kept ciole her | 
"Now fith it is your wyll, quod Fa wnus tho anoon, 
That Beryn ſhall home com, for yeur fake aloon 
I woll be the meſſager to put your hert 1 in elſes .. | 
And els, ſo God nie help, wer it nat yew to pleſe 
The gras Ln grow on pament or n home 


Vet ven forth he went, wyth tog or thee 

© "riding, 

From © ſtrete to atothir, enqueryng to WW fro | 

Aſtir Beryn in every plaſe wher hie 2 * wo ; 

Seching eviry halk howris two or thre, 674 

N hazardours, and othir Tuch, ther as he, Was 

11-2323 wont to be, 

And 25 hg not ther; but to chirche went 

Abd af 25 hey Tode'a while and herd Berys | 
made his mone: 3 . 

They herd all his compleynt, that petoule was to 
here.” qi? N 

Fawnus into the chirch pryvelich gan pire, 

But al ſo ſone a, as he beheld vher Agea lay . 


* teris bs down be his his chekis, and thus te gan 


A, Agea! myn « 1 Jaye, and my new alf 
Alas, that evir our hertis ſhuld depart at 
For in your iouſe dayis of hert is robin 
FR ne vir d 'but of all gladnes ; | © 
emembryn in bis bert and evir gan renewe 
The beate betw Vene them both both, and hir hert 


rewe, 
And Wed ner t to Beryn 250 5 hevy m 
But as fohe 4 Beryn Enew.a anc ondirſtode ade. | 
That Tt was his fadir, ? he wold no longir abide, , 
But and he voidit by the todir fide, 

And. EE hym e and en kpve 
Bas he E 


* 


„ 


For tn ric, to en che onto htc b he- | 
Thou Sale nat fo tervently haye 1 take it to thyp 


-* "*hert 2 
But fith T Kno my wordis 1955 the ſo ſore ſmert | 
Shall no, more, hereaftir; and eche dey our diete 


For wele I woot for thy modixthat thou art to tore, 

Alſo t! thou fol grete ne but « guys nedith, and 
no more: 

d ther for lone, on m bl ng to ſerowe 

2 Gags 7 Gs 8 put 

Drawe the nowe heraftir to hon myrth and ey. 

Lo ther is clothing for y yewe, an yeur hors ydight 

With 3 freſhe new z an aud if 752 i 
ky 

I ſhall yit or eve that bergeyn anirtake, [make; 

That the DOE: for * 85 e mall you 


2 that evir ye nede anoon it Mall be 
u 


8 
For whils f have e 71 Fan . 
pa thin Wild -an h Lacs 0 here, 


| Graunt wert! quod 
| Of yeur 1 on: Eick ull profir that ye have proferid 
e 


7; * 
But ondin of knyghthode to take i is nat my liking : 
And ſith yeur will is for to do ſomwhat my ple 
1 have a y fe ye love wele, and ſo tenderlich, 
at and ſhe have children I know right 22 
All that ſhe can devyſe both be ny ght az 


nn e ber childryn HOP off a. 


And te on ſedis of eben, 


Wher'of Arr d srowe devyſioune betwene yewe 


For yf ye ay Lay on, mg eur good, and thus riallich 

F my in MTN Rome wyfe wol U Gkerlich 

Eche dey. for angir her tuſkis whet, . 

And to 81 with her tunge, your hert in wrath 
N 

Toward me from dey to de „but ye ae a l 7 

Som what to bir Bake 1 ew 257, 

She woid wex ſo ovirtwart and of 15 ele Bed 

And eyir loux.undir her hood a redy for to ſu 

She wold be n of Feur lyfe, and that 


I nay 
e to pls all about, my purpoſ andy 


Is for to be a Chas und: ant leve — heritage, 
And releſę it for evir, for ſhyppys ſyve of ſtage 
Full of marchaundiſe 1 beſt of all this wp | 
And yf ye woll ſo, fadyr,quyk let make the bonde. 


| * 2 right vel ein that ilk word out- 


ut 10 res Beryn, 1 mervell i in myn 

e thou his countaille to leye e 

And Wok in glete enture and in grete labour; 

And rid io forth kyp a ſoſt eſy paſe 

e to his pl r that Rame was. it 

And as ſone — was ylight adow 

And bighid, ca to. his wWyfe, and nc bir gan 

do row, 


fere. 
| She hulls bu and mollid hym, and toke hym 
about the ne 

; And went low forthe ite, and made many a bekk; 
And ſeyd, Sir, by yeur ſpech now right well! here 
Wen By mops do thing that I moſt de- 
And that is this, . heri e 
That ye mygbt ay: :, „ among the brusſh 
awey 

f From hir clothis dere and there, and ed there © 
l 4A 
' Fawnus of his gentilnes by hir myddil ſmale . 


Ef be | Hertlich bir bracyd, and ſeyd, I woll nat leve, 
I ſuyr yew my trowith that onys or it be eve 
That I ſhall do my deyoir without ny. 


For to ** 8 


in all v pack 


And 1 ol 1 all the purpoſe, and made Fawnuz | 
+ de fen balf ſo much the tyme ſhe was | 


— |} 


mw e Cones 


mi wid yd e 


— 
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THE MERCHANT'S sECOD TALE, oe. 5 


Wut inkivy 4 myn own” ſoverene, quod Rame 
tho mekely, 

And made proteſtatioune that ſhe ſhuld Ukerlyß 

All the day is of hir lyfe be to hym as hende 

As evir woman was to man, us ferforth | as, 


mynd 
And wit hir wold ſerve, and huh, grete olle. 
Nag bood no longir, but forth ther with be 
goith. 


a: God in heven, Kyng of majeſte! 
e this world is of iniquite ! 
—＋ is fo rid that trewith is brought adown 
Wyth tres, ry and falſbede in feld and e che in toon? 
But now to Fawnus and his entent. When he his | 
ſione met 
He toke hym ſoft by the hond; his tung he gan 
to whet, 
Sotilly to engyne him. Firſt he gan to preche, 
Leve thy foly, my dere ſone, and do as I the teche: 
Sith thou haſt wit and reſon, and art of mann 7s 


What ih. the be Marchaunt "all ſhall have 
heritage? 
eee wer yloſt the forowe wold be 


To tell the doch, right nigh peregall to thyne; ; | 


And yf that I were dede whils thow wer oute 
Lond and rent, and all my good, have thou no 
See Yar 
It wold be plukkid from the; thy part wold be 
And alſo Wale nee, I make oon beheeſt, [leſt : 
That I trowe my moblis wol nat ſuffiſe 
To charge fyve ſhippis ful of marchandiſe 


But jt I no in mortgage my lond and cke * 


re 
And that I leve be nat thy wyll ne thyn entent: 
Vit nethirles yf thy hert be ſo inly ſet 
For to be a Marchaunt, for nothing woll 1 let 
That T'n'yl do thy pleſaunce as ferforth as I mey. 
To go 9 nygh myn own _ but levir 1 
d 


Their wordis 47 their dedis, ne matters l 
.... twene, 
l wol 825 tary now ther” on my perchemen to 
ne: p 

but tynallich, to the end of their n 
Fawnus had ſo goon about, yturned and ywent, 
That he had brought his ſone tofore the Empe- 
To releſe his heritage and al his honour, , ſrour, | 


That he fuld have aftir his dey, for ſhippis live, | 


and full 
Yled of marchaundiſe of lynnen and of wool, 
And of othir thingis that wer yuſid tho. 
ugroſid was the covenaunt betwene them to 
Yn preſenceof the Emperour,in opyn and norown, 
Tofore the gretiſt Cenators and eldeſt of the town. 
80 when the releſe ſelid was with a ſyde bonde 
They wer yleyd both in a meen honde_ | 
Into the tyme that Beryn fullich ſeſid were 
In the fyve ſhippis that T yew told ere. 
who was glad but Fawnus ? and to his ir 
„5 
And ſeyd, Now, my hert'is ſwete ! 1 W thyn hole 
entent 


1 


2 


Ys uttirlich perfourmyd; us now 16 Fra 
| But marchaundiſe and ſhippis, as 1 told tofore... 
That ſhall not faill, quod Rame, n 
.daunce, - 
And aftirward they ſpeken of the purveanj 
Alas ! this fal. world, fo ful of trechery ? 7 
5 
Ibis fadir faylid bym ? whether myght be go . 
For to fynd a ſtir frend that be myght truft to 1 | 
So- when theſe five ſhippis wer rayid and 1952 
Fawnus and his ſone to the Emperour ful right 


4 "Fhey Wane, "wad many a grete man for the ſame 


To fee both in poſſeſſioune, as ther covenau 
firſt was ſeſid in the ſhippis fyve, 
And Fawnus had the releſe, and bare it 


fF; 
And Se them payde, and 3 
For ſhe had conquerid thing that cauſid moſt hir 


gall. 
Now lere I Fawnys and bis wy, and of the go | 
- vernaunce and ak : his 3 
Of Beryn I wol ſpeke, o © 
When lodiſmen and maryneris in al thing redy 


Was 
This Beryn into Alifaunder, yf God wold fend 
bum grace 
That wynde hym wold ſerve, hewold: ſo on a day 
The wynd was good, and they ſeylid on ther wey 
Too dayis fullich, and a nyght therwythal, 
And had wedir at wyll, tyll at laſt gan fall 


\ Such a myſt among them that no man myght ſe 


othir, 


That wele was hym that had ther the bleſſing of 
his modir. 


FCC che * Srtfauy pmong 


| m Was, 
That no ſhipy un fan, wherfor full oſt 


„Alas! 
They ſeyd, and to the high God they made their 
preyere, 
That he wold of his grace hens govern and ſtere 


| So that their Iyvis myght ſavid be, 


For they were cleen in diſpeyr, becauſe they 


myght nat ſe 


| The loder, wherby theſe ſhipmen ther cours toke 


ech one, 
So at laſt, the ferth day, making thus hir mone, 
The dey gan clere; and then ſuch wynd aroſe, 
That blew their ſhippis elſewhere then was 50 
firſt purpoſe. 


= The 3 was ſo huge and ſo ſtrong alſo, 


That wele was hym that coude bynde or ondo 

Any rope within the ſhipp that longit to the crafty 

Every man ſhewed his connyng to fore the ſhipp 
and bafft. 

The 'wynd a wook the ſee to braſt, it blew ſo 

greſly ſore, 

That Beryn and all his company of ſynnys las and 

more 
Eche- man round Wan ſhroff hymſelſ to othir, 
And 222 in 2 5 is ee wh Wart ind 
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THE MERCHANT! S.SECOND TALE, we. 


Box her was ant weyve, for owght they coud 
| That ag. abate of the ſhipp the thiknes of a 
The wee, was ſo fervent of wynd and eke of 
That every fp from othir was blowe of fight 
And durid ſo al day and 2 on the morowe 


I trow it was no queſtioune wher they had joy or 
ſorowe, - 

80 aftirward, as God wold, the wynd was ſom- 
"what loft, 5 


Beryne clepid a maryner, and bad hym ſty on 
And weyte aftir our four ſhippis aftir us . 5 


dr 
; For it is bot z grace of God yf they be alyve. 
A maryner anqon wyth that, right as Beryn bad, 
Styed ak the to  caſtell, and brought hym ty- 

gs f 2 

Sir, he ſcith, bak mery zyeur Nip: cümichechehe 
Baff and ſound failing, as ye ſhul ſe no ; 
And eke, Sir, ferthermore, lond alſo 1 ſigh 
Let * our cors eſtward, Thys tyde wall bryng 


Bleed be be God! quod Reryn then wer our ſhippis 


com, 
We have no nede to dout werr ne moleſtatioune, 
For 1 n'ys wythin our ſhippis no thyng of ſpo- 
. tioune, 
But al trew Ban z wherefor for lodiſman 
Stere onys into the ::oſtis as well as thou can ; 
When our ſhippis be ycom, that we mowe pas in 
. fere | 
Lace on a bonnet or tweyn, that we mowe faile 
nere, 
And when they wer the coſtis nygh was noan of 
| them alle 
That wiſt what lond it was : then berg gap to | 
calle _ 
Out of every ſhip anoon a maryner or tweyne 
For to take counſeil, and thus he gan to ſeyne : 
The frountis of this ilk town been wondir feir 


| wythall, 

Methinketh it is the beſt rede, what that evir be- 
fall, 

That 1 my ſelf aloon walk into the towne, 

And here ber ſe both her and ther, upward and 


e e fallich of their governaunce. 
Wha adn 


_—_— 


e Sirs? woll ye ſent to this ordenaunce ? 
All they 8 well therto and held it 1 ry 
re 
For thus er it be profitabill we mowe abide and 
And yf it be othirwiſe the rathir ſhall we 35 
For aftir that the ſpede we woll deer f 
ls npwe mowe ye her Fight a wondir ting ; 
all the world wyde f of their 1 
as'no pepill undir ſone, ne none ſo di HY 
was the i wy of this town, ne more unſtabill, 
And had a curied uſage of ſoti]l ymaginacioune, 
That yf ſo wer the ſhippis of any ſtraunge nacioune 
Werecom into the port, anoon they wold them hide 


Se 


Within ir own f gag no man go ne ryde i 


lo no fret? of alle the town; aſcaunce that thay 


wer lewde, 


e 88 al marchandiſe, a Kill it . 
thu borate: of their » vror and £ 


But yit it fill, asworthy was, oppon t 
Beryn N hym freslhlye. as to A Marchand 
on 
And ſet hym on a palfrey wel be fey and hongit, 
And a page rennyng by his hors fete: 


He rode en the town, but no man coud * 


meet; 
The dorrys wer yeloſid i in both too fidis, © 
Wherof he had mervell ; yet ferthermore be 
And waytid on his right hond 2 mancipil'is 5 
All freſh and new, and thidir gan he paſe: 


The 2 wer wyde up, and thidir gan he go, 


For throughout the long town he found ſo no mo. 
Therin dwellid a burgeyſe the moſt ſcliper man 
Of all the town throughout, and what. ſo he wan 


With trechery and gile, as doith ſom freris, 
| Right ſo muſt he part with his comperis. 


Beryn light down on his hors, and inward gan 
he dres, 


4 qo wan ofthe def plying 


With hys nexghbour, as trewe as he, that at dwell 
hym faſt by. 

But as ſane as this burgeyſe on Beryn 1 his e eye 

Sodenly he ſtert up, and put the cheſs bym fro, 


And toke Beryn by the hond, and ſeyd theſe wor- 


dis tho; 
_ what manere wynd hath ybrought you 


Now wold 4 God I had wherof, or coyd make 
Ma ew chere! * 
85 ye Ae my good will and ne 
ther is, 
rad Fog a „ . 
he wiſt by his aray and his counte- 


naunce 


| That of the ſhippis that wer ycom he had ſom go- 


vernaunce, 
Wherfor he made hym chere ſemyng amaybill, 
Icolerid all with cautelis, and ok diſeyvabil: 
He bracyd hym by the myddil, and preyd br 


adoun, 


And lowly with muchworſhipp dreſſid his cosſhon.. 


Lord God! ſeyd this bur pos, thank this ilk dey 

That I ſhuld ſee yew h and ſound here in my 
85 contray A 

And yf ye liſt to tell the cauſe of yewr comyng, 

And yf ye have nede to any manere thing, 


And it be in my power, and thoughe I ſhuld i i; 


ſech, 
It ſhuld right wonder ſtreyte, I ſey 
But yee © had i in haſte, therwith yew e Ck [lich, 


For now I ſee yewin my houſe my hert is a; 9 eſe, 
e rouſe, 


The todir burgeyſe roſe hym up for to 

And axid of his felaw, that lord was of the houſe 

Wheng i is * worſhipfull man? with wordis h hend 
and low, 


For it ſemith by the e h hulk 
debe, e A 


| own beds; 


, wt» wit” 4 ek ei 


"— 
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THE MERCHANT'S 
mee (hs tyres bb 
N 00 uod the todir, 
ve 1125 100 ſithis, and right as to ur bredir 
Iwal do hym pleſaunce in al that evir I can, 
For tre lich in his contray he is a worſhipful man: 
—— Sir, and for your love, a thouſand in this 


Wold do, o den worſhip, and be right feyne and 


To pleſe — 1 and avail to have thonk of you 2-./ 

1 woot wele, God them yeld, a oft er 
_ 0 

And aroſe up therwithall, and with his felaw ſpak 

Of ſuch manere mater that faylid nevir of lakk. - 

per = conſeill was ydo this burgeyſe preyd 


ro fit a down be Beryn, and do hym. ſport and 
And in the while I wol ſe to his hors, Lehare, 
For every gentil hert, afore his n cors 
Defirith that his riding beſt ſervid and ydight 
Rather than hymſelf; wherfor wyth all my myght 
1 woll have an eye therto; and ſich parte n 
Wich tonne ox pipe is beſt and moſt fynge. 
Beryn was all abaſhid of bis ſoden chere, 
S 
e s gentilnes his name ſor to 
— — * his — and he anſwer d ſnell, 
Berinus I am, ynamid, and in Rome ybore, 
And have fyve ſhippis of myn own, las and more, 
Full of marchaundiſe, ligging tofore the town; 
But much maryaille have I the good man is ſo ou 
To ſerve me and pleſe, and how it might be, . 
Sir, ſeyd the burgeyſe, no merxelle it is to me, 
For many a tyme and oſt, I cannot ſey how lome, 
He hath be in your marchis; and as I trow in Non 
Allo k. was ybore, yf Ine by hall, - q. 
Yfit be ſo, quod Beryn, no mervelle i it is at all 
W M 7 Way have yſcy, and eke his gentill 


Penn all opynly; but be hym that bought me 
| havk ther? of no knowlech, as 1 am now 7114. 


With thatcam in the good man with countenaunce 


gifid, | 
hathal' . of the child that withBeryn cam 
Fro TOUS to the endyng, and told his maſtr is 


„ and all thing as it was, 
n de was ful perfite to anſwere to e: 


80 . — — rs hall the burgeys {p: 
A! my gentill Beryn, alas] that under 
Myn own hert Agea, thy modir leff — Tere! 
Now God aſſoyl hir ſoule, for ne vir bettir chere 
1 of frend woman, he nevir half ſo good. 
Penedicite “ a Marchaunt comyng ovir flood! -/ 
brought yew in-this Purpos, and beth your 
fadir's heir 2 a 
Now by my trew contlletce rake nygh in diſpeyr 
I wax for your ſake, for now frendleſe 
Ye we we ſey that ye been; but yit for nee 


Yee mut OP. | fortune and; hevynes put awey; 


ee | 


SECOND TALE; G 


| Drynk. all the watir chat Gal is of the fee. 
Beryn belevid that he coud pley betir than he, 


Ther is noon Pier lens, * yeur ſhippis gey, | 
ö 


249 
That been pluntls frag ger ag 


mode, 
The wich when we have dyned, {were forty the 


We wol ſe them tre wly within and eke SC 

And have wyne wyth us and drynk al about. 

Tame id, and fed them, and had whers | 
of plente; - 

The butgeyſs was a tulld man, ther lakkid —4 


r or orange ie 

A' cheſe ther was brought forth, but tho gan ſo- 
rope to wake. 

The ches was all of ivory, the micyne fresh and 
new, 

I pulsſhid and ypikid of white; aſure, and blew.” * 

Beryn beheld the cheker, it ſemed paſſyng feir; 


Sir, quod the burgeyſe, ye ſaul fynd her a payr 


That woll mate yew trewlyin las than half a myle, 
And was yſeyd of ſotilte Beryn to begile 


Now in ſoth, quod Beryn, it myght wel hap aan. 


And ne'er I muſt my ſhippis ſe els I wold aſſay. - = 
What nedith that, quod the burgeyſa? trewlich I 
2 wol nat gloſe, : if 
They been nat yit yſctelid ne aid. i in the — 
For I have ſent. thries ſith ye hither cam 
To wait oppon their nne wher'for let ſet 


o game, f 
And 1 ſhall be the firſt that ſhall yew-ataſt. | 
The meyne wer yſet up, and gon to pley faſt. 


C 


And at fourth game” in the ches amy : 

The burgeyſe was ymatid; but that 8 

And all was doon to bryng un wn, as ye wp 
her ſnel. 

gir, then, ſe yd Beryn, ye woot well how it , 

Me liſt no more to pley, for yee know. this, 

Wher is noon compariſoun, of what thing ſo it be, 


| Luſt and liking fallith ther: as it ſemeth me 


Ne myrth is nat commendabill that ay is by 0 fade, 
But it rebound to the tothir ; wherfore tyme pron wr 
And as many thonkis as I can or may 


Of my ſport and chere, and alſo of yeur pley. 


Nay iwis, gentill Beryn, I woot ye wol nat go, 
For noritur wol it nat for to part ſo, 

And eke my condicioune; but I ley ſomething . f 
Is no more to pley then who ſo ſhoke a ryng 
Ther no man is wythyn the ryngyng to anſwere : 
To ſhete a fethirles bolt almoſt as good me were: 


But and — . wold this next game ſor Wy 
| 2 58 reid on hoth ſds be morgageand 


yplegg, 4 of9* 
That whoſo be ymatid t and aſſent . ot 
To do the todirs bidding, and whoſo do repent 


ney 


And ſodinly aſſentid, with hond in hond aſlurid, g 
Men that ſtode beſides, ycappid and yhurid. 

Wiſt wele that Beryn ſhuld have he wers mes, pi 

For the burgeyſe was the beſt pleyer at ches 
Of all the wyde marchis, or many a myle about; 
But that ne. YT Beryn of, 1 5 * 


7 


— 


252 THE MERCHANT'S SECOND TALE, .. 


He ſet the meyne eſſt ageyn, and toke betir hede 
Then he did tofore; and ſo he had nede. 


The . aviſement _ on every 
au 
i Ml — yoimgin'®/ 


| — oppon the hipp, that Beryn had the wers. 


And albeit his mynd and wyll was for to curs, 
mg muſt he dure his rune when: he was ſo _— 


7go; " 
. For Who is Mer aha W 2 } 


And namelich ſtout even in eche ſide | | 
Of pro 1 but God help down woll he 
8 

nee fallith e my 
, myn 

Who take bed: of the bopyuyeg what fal fall of the ad 

gap ther Fortune wwold inryd; : 

But comy i ISAS freak thas throughout 


Right fo be Biryw'l » hw By tot 


Likly to leſe his marchaundife, and go bymſclf al 


[ nakid. 


Beryn — in che they, although it nought 
The burgeyl in the mene while with other men 
id 


- conſai 


| Nn ſergauntis in the town for thing he | 


ado; 41 


| 80 when they come were; they walkid 20 und fro 
Fe EI POT mY, as fcaunce they Knew 


nought; 
1 all the purpoſe, vit, and raynd, n 
115 ught, 
Of the untrew l by Ais meſſen 
They wer ful enformyd:  wherfor wi 5 
eris, and heſt, 
to areſt, 


They lay await full diy Bryn 
8 they wer aftir ſent, and was their 


Lord! Gow Huld 0 ſely lomb among wolvis weld, 

And ſcape unyharmyd ? it hath been ſeyn feld. - 

Kepe thy cut now, Beryn, for thow art in the caſe. 

The hall was full of pepiY, the ſerjauntis ſhewid | 
their maſe ; 

Beryn kaſt up his hede, and n e amayid, 

For then he was in certen the burgeyſe had hym 
betrayde. 


Draw on, n, pd the burgeyſe Beryn, ye have the | 


And e man to othir the covenaunt gan reherſe, 
The burgeys, whils that Beryn was in hevy thought, 


The next draught aftir he toke a rook for nought. 


Beryn ſwat for angir, and was in hevy plight, 
And drede full ſore in hert; for wele he wiſt al quyt 
He ſhuld nat eſcape, and was in high diſtreſs; 
And pryvelich in his hert that ever he ſaw the ches 
He curſid the day aud tyme: but what avaylid 
For wele he wiſt ek that he ſhuld be mate: [that ? 


He gan to chaunge his colour both pale and wan. 


The burgeyſe ſeith; Comyth nere, yeſhulſe this man 
How he ſhul be matid with what man me lift, 


He droughe and — Chek mate. The e 


wer full preſt 


And thus ye have 


And ſeſid Beryn by the ſcleve, cd epi wha 
think ye for, to do,: ” [fo? 
Quod Beryn to the ſerjauntis, that ye me hondith 
Or what have I offendit? or what have I ſeide?: 
9 e e . . — tara me 


Wyth us ye 1 muſt a while * ye wol er no 
Tofore 8 of this town; aryſe, and tru 
an 
And ther it that be openyd how wiſely'thow ha 
wrought: 
This is the end of our tale, make it nevir ſo tought, 
Sire, farith feir,'ye have no nede to hale. tale. 
Pas forth, quod the er we wol nat her thy 
Vis, Sirs, of yeur curteſy I prey yew of o word: 
E b-— my gentill bool hath ger with mein 


| vi Have hl iat to food? 
That is betwe cenfiym and me; © have notyug 
bs deb 


OT ery, in geſolreut the 
And fet his hand i in kenebowe, he lakkid nevir 


Weynſt thow, ſeid he to Beryn, forts ſcorne me? 
What | evir 22 ſpeke, or ſtroute, certes it woll 
ad nat 

Of me ſhalt thqu have no wrong: arforth a betir 


In POP" of our ſteward 1 woll tell my cafe. 
Why, hooſt, fay yee this in erneſt or in game? 
Ye know my contray, and my A my Iynrags, 
and my name 

yſeyd me X ſith on this dey.” . 
Ye, what though I ſeyd ſo? I know wele it is nay: 
Ther lyth no more ther'to. But anothir tyme 
Leve me ſo much the les when thow comeſt by me; 


And ywon a wager 


| For all that evir I feyd was to [ vol the in-care, 


And ICE I have my purpoſe ] w nothyng the 


Thus j angling to ech othir, endentin every paſe, 
They Koc e. the hall” ther the” ſteward 


was: 
Evandir was his name, that Petill was, and ſo fell, 
He muſt be well aviſed tofore hym ſhuld tell. 
Anothir burgeyfe wyth hym was; provoſt of the 
That Hanybald was yclepid, but of  otilte [cete, 
| He paſſid many anothir, as ye ſhul here ſone. 

Berynus hooſt gan to tell al thyng as it was doon 
| Fro r to the endyng, che wordis wyth the 
e 


And how they mads their copeniut, and we 


Now Beryn, The ſteward, thou haft yherd 
this tale 


| How andi oy what manere thou art ybrought in 
Thow _ 2 his byddyng, thow maiſt yn no 


ſe flee, 
Or 3 all the watir that ſalt is in the ſee : 
Of thefe too thingis thow muſt cheſe the toos ; 
Now be well 2 and ſey they will anoon. 
To do yee both lay I may no betir ſey, (mei: 


* ſhalt have no wrong, as te al 


2 
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thing me 


. ſelf ere I. ed e ger 
e 
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Nl it. Ei rr lms been «il | 


orowe, 


8 = me, . preyali —. 2 
hath fixe L down. hagen a8 


fs TY oft A] 
The 4 been cane yicfid in in "owe: 
— that/am Your: arg execute | Ltd 


y_ _ Que vander, LS up e be 
11 wrd Bec. 00 is may be noon | 
ek aroſe bym up te ſeſe boch ip 
| wey, 
And toke Ber Beryn pn #. talkyng eh dhe 
Beryn, quod Hanybald, I ſuyr the be my Go 
That thow art much ybound to me this ilk dey, | 
$8015 wad ow, amendit by me; and eke of ſuch a e 
I am avyſid in thy cauſe, yf thow volt do hy rede, 
— 0) SO00/R3)" OERKSNO $91 


ME er _ to morowe. 72 dey of ple io rt, 
ye mut nedis anſwere, or els wythout lett 
Imuſt yeld them yeur hippis ; 1 may in qo wyſe 
blyn ;. 
Sohavel ts ike 7 — the merchauodiſe wythin/ 
Is nat in my charge, ye knowe as wele as l, 
To make ther of no lyvery: wher'for now wyſely | 
Worch, and do aftir rede: let all your merchaun- 
Be voidit of yeur ſhippis, and at hieſt priſe ¶ diſe 
I wol haye it eyery dele in covenaunt; yf ye liſt 
To ſc myne houſe u_ onys tofore, I holy * it for 
the be 


Wher ye ſhull ſe of divers londis, houſes to or thes: 
Full c of marchaundiſe, that through this grete cete 
Is no ſuch i in preve, I may right well avowe. 
So when he have all ſeyn, and I haye yeur alſo, 
Let ſom bargen be ymade betwene us both too. 
Graunt mere Sir, quod Beryn, yeus prof is feir 


Feyn wald | oy dane 775 Londirſtood - 

| myght wythout b breking of areſt, 

Vis, quod Hanybald, at my perell me truſt. 

90 to Hanybald's houſe togidir both they rode, 

. — — vleyd, an hovge e 
ng Bun: 

Full of marchaundiſe as rich as it may be, leete. 

Paſſyng all the marchantis that dwellid in that 

Thus when all was ſhewid they dronk and; toke 


their leve, 


do ſe Beryn's ſhippis in haſt they gon to meve. 


And when that Hanybald was al what charge 


the ſhippis-bere « [nere 
He gun $0 ſycke, in bis vy aſcaunce, he rought 


& 1 


1 


| 


an 
I 33 2 


i 


| Ed n clepid 


- 


2 % L E, Ur. . = 
; ryn, frend, 
— dg owe 
- maA 


cn: 58 we 


Eier- cd up hou 


Aud then 
| We AQLEAD Ys 
1 17 80, 

der E long Bo (486 hal no man yeu 


* Bug ow Wor wot 

And W TIT, thi is be ll Hay 
** — . ve, {mens 
— 


is meyne counſell ſor — 827 
b e was of the was and wrake; 
d all the tri — * ches, 
That he had, every dele his ſhame and his dures 
Fro poynt to pont, and how it ode, he told told how 


it was, 


And then a be dee daes what be was in the 


Ti chumge with che bugeps or orc lev 
Eche man ſeyd his vile ; er 

It wer to, long a Cale for to-tell it here: ＋ 98 * 

But fynally, at end, they cordit al-in fere 

That {.the. chaunge fhujd Kad, for ade caſe was 


fall 
They en for the het, ad wont forth 


The next dug e W p o Hanybuld bl. 
But now ſhull ye here the png oy 
That m—_ => -wrought till othir, and higheſt 


Wich Hana had wrvogh bynſelf to thiscom- 
75 in, — Hanybald, and chele, As: thy coves. 


naunt is. 
In goon theſe — en} fon ates; 
For there was nothing that eny man might ſe 
Saff the wall and tyle deere amdeymbir wade of 


£ 

For Hanybald hd do void tof all thing that was 
3 OX 

} Whils he was at the ppi his men un ben? 
When Beryn ſaw the n | 


fore 

Of riche marchaundiſe, alas! thought he, Iam lore, 
Jam in this world; 464 wittith Well hir berge 
Was vat dl in likeingz ane gern gan ho ftert 
Like half a wodeman, and bete both his-lippis, 
And gan to haſt faſt towards his own ſhippis, 
To kepe his nnen n evir he 

muygght, 
That it were nat diſchargit,asbym thought verrey 


right. 
But al for — was his haſt, for 300 men, 


As faſt as they myght, they bare the good then, 
Through) erden ee of arge de thas: 7-4 pare 


tofore 
Had purpoſid and yeak ſhuld be one yore, 


: 


4 


4 


—_—_ THEMER CHANG'S SECOND TUES U. 


1 ther tn ght no man Kym 
| rg ae ra 


Allor gere eee chou Kno weſt well and fynt 
ware e en des e 
What woldeſt _ do ther? tho haſt dher 
21104 ekt % ß; 
1 wol hold thy covenaunt and thyw myn lo. 
For yit faw I nevir ma ; of thy'manere; 
my, and ju od tyme 


n that 
| Somatyme thow'wilt aun 
' arere = 29: 282i 3:4 
Now thow wilt, and now th n'olt, wer a 
men the fyud ? wy 2 
Now ſey oon, and ſith heir 80 Urin ee 
Saw l nevir tofortꝭ this dey man ſo 
Sith I. = bud in ſuch Fe, or b 


"vis weuliel the FO: 1 
— — 
the charge 

As you kno that fe ik my wrrunt fo 


Are Keke ny Gece; bo pops thy ty, 
Take thyn hors; it gaynyth nat for to make ſtryffe. 
So wyth ſorowfull ert Beryn toke his hors, ' 
And ſoftly ſeyd to his men, ** me, quod he, no fors, 
But wend to yeur mippis; Iwol com when! may; 
Ye ſeth well everichone I may no bet awey. 

Now here by this fame Tale both fre and bond 


Mow fele in their wittis; and eke ondirftonce | 


| vit; 

But thou ſhalt bobs or we 

For aftir comyn ſeyng, Evir atte ende [witt, 

The trowith woll be pre vid how ſo men evir trend. 
Thus they talkid to eche othir tyl ere Sonar dra! 


That | Ce#HÞ-vailith wyſthn or els governaunce 
Ther Fortune evit-werrieth ald che Hap and Chaunce , 
Or 4ohat availeth boninte. be tote, or riches, 
Frendſbip, or ſotilte, or els . n 
Gold, good; e catell, ue, ur by hege, 
Tord, or lordis ſervice, or els high peerage 7 ; 
What may all this wvayle ther Fortune is a foo PTY 1 0 
. I wis right litill, or nevir à dele : fi it allith 7. 
Sv; ſhortly: to pas ovir, they fill . 2 
ow Beryn ſhuld have w_ ageyn A wat 
-fo to wend 
He ſet hym in ful purpoſe to his ſhippis ward: 
But yit or he cam ther he fond the paſſage hard : 
For how he was begiled throughout all the towne 
Ther and cher a eoupill gan to ſpeke and to roune; 
Aud every man his purpoſe was to have parte 
With falſnes, and with ſotiltees ; | ey coud noon 
othir 3 art: wy 

Beryn rode forth — page ran kym by, 
Full ſore adred in hert, and caſt about his eye 

Up and down, even long the ſtrete, and eee go 
| ſwetz 
And er he had riden a ſtone's caſt, a blynd man 
| with him met, 

And ſpak no word, but ſeſid hym faſt by the lap, 
And cried out and harrowe, and nere hym gan to 


ſtap. 
All for nought, quod-this-blynd ; what ! wenyſt 
tho for to ſkape ? 
_ — to prik fry nnd houghe i it 


* 
. 


Tel this woes ue . 


The yt ey caſt awey his ſtaff, and fet on both 
Niy, _—_ ow al a void, quod he, for an Ayr 


Tyltt e ed, lawe, and cke ri hte, 
For getan f may vir it the that I have le 55 

K. 242 121 
So for oughr chat Beryncoud tht ſpke or 


He myghtin'no wyſe pas e = 

And — for the thron fo about 
 Andeche man gan h ond, and ſeyd, Without 
| doute 


8 ſtond, and ref, and bide the lawe, 
Be ye a man. So wold I wonder fawe, 
ola yee had cauſe; but I know noon. 


e ſhalt know or thow go thow haſt na 
got for to | 


ydoon, 


The ad wat ere ver. Tell then 


6% © 


I Here is no place to plete, the blynd man ſeyd 2 


Alfo we have no juge here of autorite; 


But Evandir the 3 ſhall deme both the 8 
| When T'my tale have told, and thow haſt made 


anſwere, 


By hat ry ines jo How woe xt th 
Now, Ne 1 God I thank the of this ilk d 


Then 1 may 


eke 


l - be my lyve, of wo 00 


Fals, and eke dür of covenaunt thow ha 
* ymaki 
f pre bee e Wer 7 o nakid 


That en, wer perm og nee rekenydlt nevir 
Seger ther" of a 11 


the plaſe, 


ö Abd bc yentrid in che be ae the ſteward was, 


The b — man firſt gan e Sir Steward, 
hy 4 Godd'is fake, 2 

Herith me a litill while, for here I have ytake 

He that hath de me wrong moſt of man of mold; 


Be my help; as law woll, for hym that Judas fold. 


Ye know wel chat oft tyme 1 have to yor 


eee how I was ypenid, 
And how a man ſome- tyme and Tour yen Gi 


chaunge: 
This is the — e though that he make it 


I toke th be bus for . eyme, and cet 
trew 
Myne tohave thatybadageyn and ſo both he and 
Were enſured uttirlich, and was our both N 
But for myne the bettir were wrongfullich 
ille 


He hath deeereane vpe. 


pyne 

To me, as ye wele — becauſe I have nat 
myne 

I may nat ſe with his ; horſes me is ful woo: 


| | AuQevirateee yeſeyd that " myght 2 


r , e twuwbroa>ws oe 
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Wihout preſence of the man, that wrought me 
this unquert: 
Now ſith he is tofore BA now let hym [nnd er. 
For many tymie and oft yee behete me 
And he myght be take he ſhuld do me gre. 
Sith ye of hym be ſeſid, howe vir ſo ye tave, 
Let hym nevir pas tyl I myn yen have. 
Beryn, quod Evandir, heriſt thow nat they felve 
How ſotilly he pletith, and ware by eche'halve ? 
Beryn ſtode all mutt, and no word he ſpake; 
And go"! was tho his grace; ful Lone he had be 
e 
And he had myſſeyd onys, or Ub Whey ny: 4. 
For then he had been negatyff, and undo for ay: 
for they were grete Seviliouns, and uſid probat law, 
Where evirmore e e 1 preve his own 
 faw't Ls. 10 D DN 


. 4 
1 
. 7 


Full oft I have 


4 1 
Wher'fore they were fo querelouſe 'of all myght 


com in m 
W nevir in dee ydo he matere 


they wold 
To . a 8 ſom manir pile; 


For the blynd man wiſt right wele = Goals have- diſtres 
8 — BN 
dri 


a And yit ltrow nocreature was r 


loſt his whyte 
To make his pleynt e and fuyd Karger 


eee eke marchaundiſe in » balaunce 
e by if 

Ther'for he eee. for to have, 
Or els he ſhuld for them ſyne yf he wold them 


have, 

And li for 8 tyil theſynaunce eam: 

This = all the Se e blynd man. 

Beryn ſtode all mut, and no word he ſpak. 

quod Evander, leſt thow be ytake 

In defaute of anſwere thou Ins be condemp- 
_ ©. nyd, 0 

Be right wele avyſid, ſith chou art cxamenyd. 

Sir, ſeyd Beryn, it wold litill availe 

To anſwere thus aloon without good comet; 


 Andalfo ferthermore, full litill I ſhuld — 


Whatevir 1 anſwered, thus ſtonyd and reprevid; | 
And eke my wit doith faille ; and-no:wondir i 3 
Wher'for I wold prey yew, of yewr 1 
To graunt me dey "wh to morowe I might, be 


avyſide 
To aer forth, wyth othir that on ans 3 
rmyſid. 
Deperdeux! quod theſteward, I grangt * liebe ſo. 
Beryn toke his leve, and hopid to pas and 80 


But as ſone as Beryn was on his hors ryding 


He met a woman and z child wyth- ſad chere 
comyng, 


wage be bythe rey and el byuswondi 


| Aud feid, Sir, voidith nat yit, vailith nat to haſte; 
—— —— . — | 


— hn | 

dase the ee ee ye here yeur 
Nt 

I hall put do yem;und e ede 

hus aloon it is yeur villanyi-4[to ly: 


Ty 


4 


Alas the day and tyme that evir I was peur nike | 
an this tob yere for yeur ſake f- 
But now it ſhall be know who is in the wronge. 
Beryn was all abathid, the pepill fo thik thronge ; 
About din n ere fee. —— 


peyn . 
He wulle the ſteward of Fyne: forvegtys.” «7 
io OTE ORE drann n woman gan 


hir tale 
| Iu preſence of the feward. — wan md 


pale 20 1 "= 
petouſly ſtie gan to tell; and ſeid, Si kin de er 
compleynyd in what manere 5 
My childlis fadir left me, by myſelf aloon, [ho 
Without 2 as I may! 


| Wythmy Lon bere and his; that ſhame it is to tell 

— ury that I have yhad, that afors ſell : 
nedis nryne aray, wher me liſt or Jothe, 

or ch muſt have beggit for to ynd us bothe; 


| For there was nevir woman I leve, as I 


For lak of -hede of lyvelode- that lyvid in more 


My lyff to ſuſtene : but as I mut nede 


| 22 1 ooh 


That wondir is and mervaile that I am alyve; 

For r e RO r 

It ran into my hertz ſo low I was of mode U 
e 5 woot in certen Ai el my. 


His child [have zend, and that iv by me len: 
For my rede colour is turnid into grene 2 | 
And he that cauſe is of all here he fondith by me 3 g 
To pay for the foſteryng methinkith it is tyme. 
And fich be my h and hath on me no 


| rowith, 
Let hym make amendis in favingof his trowith. 
And yf he to any word onys can ſay nay 


Lo! here my gage, al redy to preve Al dt I fey. a 
The ſtewarde toke the gage, and ſpak in ſoſt wyſe; 
Of this peaduſe compleynt a mann'*ys. hert naps BY 


griſe, 45 
For I know in percell hir tale is nat all hefe, a 
For many a time and oft this woman that bere i 
Hath ybe tofore me, and pl -of hir greſſe, 
But without a party hir myght nat preſſe. 
No thou art here preſent that the plenyth on, 
Make thy defence now, Beryn, as wele as thow 
Beryn ſtode all mutt, and no word he ſpak. con. 
— quod the ſteward, doiſt tho ſclepe or 
Sey onys oon ot othir: is it ſoth or nay, [wake ? 


| As ſhe hath declarid? tell on ſaunce delay. 


Lord God l quad Beryn, what/ſhuld it me availe 
Among ſo. pany? wile; nien 1 coun- 


To 3 tale? fall ltd asl gez ; 75 

Wher' for I wold prey you of b ** 

Graunt me day tyl to morrowe to anſirer forth 
with othix. 


| E. n weleqquod the howard, befor fadir and. 


28 e 


— : 
how getiſt me pen T dell. 
HE toke his le ki her hert gan to fWwell 
For Aike werreg anguyolh.; ; and no mervaill was; 
And who MY that hat nod and he wer i in ach 
caſe 
For al his triſt and hope | in eny worldich thing 
Was cleen from hym paſſid, fave, forowe and rr 
ie e 


| Aykyng; 
For body, good, and cate, and tt, he ſet at 


#4 


noug | 
Sowns his hert 8 for: angir and for chought. 


Beryn paſſyd foſtly, and to his hors gan go; 
And when he was Wan Me e "lokid to 


and fro, 
And. coud noon: othir countenaunce but. tothis 


1. he ſeyd, 
Precioule God in heyen ! how falfly am betrayd! 
I trow no man alyve ſtont it wers plight. 
And all is for my ſynne, and for my yong delite; 
And * above all thyng for ton un- 
ndnes 10 
That I did to my modir; for liteil hede iwis 
T tokeof hir, thisknow I wele, while ſhe ware, 
Therfor al this turment is ſent to me ſo ryv I 
For ther was nevir womon kynder to hir 12 chüd 
Than ſhe was; and ther ageyne movir thing fo. 
Ne ſo evil thewid as I was my felf, | [wyld. 
| Tm ſorowe and . environ me by eche 


elve, 
ber I n'ote whider m up ne down, | 
Ther ben ſo many devillis dwellyng in Ae 
fo ful of gilc and trechery alſo, | 
1 at well I woor in certeyn they woll me ondo. 
vwold to God in hevyn what is my beſt rede! 
Hl toke 9 2 to his rage, and thus dc him he 
ſa 
Lede my hors to i bes 
And I woll go on — nn I can, [man, 
And aſſay yf I may in eny manere wiſe 
Eſcape unarreſted more in ſuch manner wiſe.”  - 
The child toke his maiſtir hors, and lay there 
aloo 


n, 
N evan on i foot, making oft his moon; - 
And in his moſt muſing, I can nat ſey how lome, 
He wosllud 2 as he was bore n, be 3 in 


no hae was it a8 the caſe fo wes 
he drad more to leſe his eyen bin he tid his 
ſhippis or his good. 
Now ye that liſtith to dwell and hebs of ee 
How petouſſy Dame Fortune, Beryn to inure, 
Turnyth hir whele about in the wers ſide; 
With hap of ſorovre and anguysſh ſhe gynych for 
0 to ride. 
Beryn paſſid toward che ſtrond therkisſhippis were, 
But yee mow ondirſtond his hert was full of ng 
Yet nethirles he ſat hym down ſoftly on à ſtall; 
Semy'ryfe for ſorowe, and lenyd to the wall 
For turment that he had, ſo wery he wasand fen $ 
And to God above thus he made his pleynt:: 
N in heven ! that al thing maidſt of 


Why faiforiſt thin theſe cxrſ men to troy me 
tor nought, 


* 


1 day 
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| And knoweſt well myn innocent, that I have ng 


Of al that they purſu me or on me is pilt ? [gilt 

And in the meen whils,that Beryn thusgan ple 

A cachepoll ſtode beſidis, his name was Machaion wn 

And bend all the — and knew alſo tofore 

How Beryn wWas n We lay ns 
: more f HA RV 


It, was throu the fo: hi 
Tm gh roms. wa ks ful 


How he hym would enge as hohad propenſid, 

And had araid hym ſotillich as man of contem- 
Placioune, 

Ina mantellwyththe liſt, with falsdifimulacioune; 

And a ſtaff in his honde, as thoughe he febillwere, 

A 9 toward Beryn, and ſeid in this ma- 


ndught. N 
Bles yew, gentil Sir, for many an heyy thought 
Me thinketh) that ye have, and no wondir is: 


But, Sir, diſmay ack nat, but uw yewr 


vines, 

And yf ye Iiſt te tell me ſomwhat of yeur diſtres 
1 hope to God Almighty in party it redres Loon, 
Through my pore counſaill, and ſo I have many 
For I have pete on yew be God and by Seint Jon: 
And eke pryvy he vines doith eche man apeir 
Sodenly or he be ware, and fall in diſpeir; 

And who be in that plague that man is incurabill. 
For conſequent comyth aftir ſekenes abominabill; 
And ther Me = diſkeverith yewe, and be no- 


_ -thing-adra 
Graunt marcy y Sir quod Beryn, ye ſeme trew anf 
fad; 
But o ching hib in myn bert, I n ote to hon 
truſt, 
For tho that dyned me to dex ordeyned me to 
areſt, 
Ar ! be e dle mani of row: len yherd 
Gentill Sir, dontith nat, ne be nothing afedd 
Of me, for I ſhall counſell yew as well as I can, 
For trewlich in the cete dwellith many a fals man, 
And uſyn litil els but falſhode, wrong, and wyle, 


ile: 


beg 
jt But ye ſhul do right viſely ſomewhat be m7 
counſail. 


1 with the ſteward; that may you moſt 

| [: avaall; 

For —— byword, Aren herd han 

Wels ſetith be bis peny that the pound ſavitõß. 

The ſteward is à covetouſe man, that long hath 
difirid 

| Aknyf I e Keeping; wherwith his bert 
wirid; 

Shall be yew to help. ün covenaunte that pee 

- || Shall-give me: five mark yeur tren frend to rw 7 

The knyff is feir; 1 — nevir tofore thif 

301 3H 

Myghtthe ſteward veſt. for abr be nd prey 

— ye ſhuld gyve hym, the? betir for 0 
ſpe de, mb 


2 


| 251 ned: un vols en, [4 200 92) oz 


* 


The high Gol of heven, that al thing wade d : 


| A 
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An 
Bei 
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of 
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Whe 
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Nay, 


And ham. they might, ſraungers. with nnen, 


| And babe vpn 294, e belp [yew in i. 


TONER K S8 


SSR As 


8 =-R= HS: T'< i; 


2 mm $354 ' 
= 
. . 
4 * 0 - - on 
< 


THE. MERCHANT'S SECOND TALE . 
The ſteward onto Beryn, My trend, lot 
OY 


yf he grauntith, truſtith wele ye ſtond in 


good plight ; 
For ed is then leſe all the las the more 8 
And 1 woll go wyth yew ſtraight to his plaſe, 


And knele down and ſpeke firſt to amend yewr 
caſe, 
And fay yee be my 'ofin ; the betir ye ſhul ſpede; 


And when that I have all ytold i the knyff to hym 
yee bede. 
thankid hym hertlich, and on hym gan truſt, 
With hond in hond 3 all er beſt; 
thou ht noon othir, it othir was. 
— 8 1 , talkyng of their caſe, 
And pafſid forth ſtylſy toward the ſteward blyve 
Beryn and Machaign ; 


And truſt much in bls felawe to have ſom help : 


But or they departed were they hadnocauſetoyelp 
Of no manir comfort, as ye ſhull here anoon ; 


For as ſone as Machaigne tofore the ſteward com 


I erth: a grevous plynt and an 
BO and ſeyd, Sir Steward, now be a trew 


uge 
— fals treytour that ſtondith me beſyde; 
Let take of hym good hede, els he woll nat abide. 
Now mercy gode Steward, for yee have herd me 


yore 
For my fadir Melan pleyn to you ful ſore, 


That with ſeven dromedarys, as I have FOR: 


lome, 
With marchandiſe chargit went ant Rome, 
And it is fe ven gere ago and a litill more 
Of hym or of his goodis that I herd les or more; 
And yet I have enquered as by ely as I couthe. 
And met nevir man yit that _— end AE ER 

dag 8 this ſame day 

onto e day; 

_ 1 6 Inpa much, alas! I may wel ſey. 


When Beryn herd theſe wordis he kiſt down his 
hede; 
Allas! he thought in hert, alas! what is my rede? 


And would fayn have voidit and outward gan to 


ſtapp. 
But Machaigne aroſe and ſeſid by the 
Nay, thow halt not void, he ſeid my 


ydo ; 
For be — of my body yf thou ſcapidiſt fo . 
1 ſhuld nevir have mery whils I wer on lyve, 
And ſet hond faſt: on Beryn's othir ſeleve, 
And ſeid, Good Sir Steward, my tale to the end 
"prey ye wold here, for wend how men wend 


There: * no man hele murdir, but it will out at 


[paſt 
The ſame knyff my fadir bere when he of contre 


Let ſerch wele this felon, ther ye ſhul hym find; 
Tknow the knyff wele mi it is nat out of my | 


h in this toun that made the 


mynd: 
The cotelere dwelli 
fame kn 
and for to preve 1 the trowith he, ſhall be here | as 


| abe 
Beryn ſwat for 3 —. was full of er 


ee 50 the depend or El. 


8 


but Beryn bare the knyff, 


is mak 


* 


. 


> 


1 wold forldke ee va eee 


. 


{ 


And thow think the 2 this is fo 


Veld the body of Melan and his good alſo. 
Now be well avyſid ageyne to morowe 


II can know noon othir but thow muſt nd Þ 


Then ſhale thou have thy jugemene; cher is yo 


more to ſay. 


When Beryn fro the ſteward thus 


departid was 


And was without the gate, he lokid opponthe plaſe,; 


And curſid it wondir bitterly in a fervent ire, 


And wisſhid many tymes it had been a fire: 


For I trowe e 


trayid 
Then 1 am; and therwithall my ben is deen dt. 


mayid, 
For here I have ns fend bur. am all counſelles, 
nn falsſher then Judas, and eke mer 


cyles. 
A, Lord God in hevyn! chat my bert is w 


And yit ſuyrly I mervel nat though that it be ſos: | | 
undirſtond 


For yit in all my lyve ſithe I ought 
Had I nevir wyl for to lern good: 


Foly I hauntid it ever, ther myght — 
ane wänden 


For while e de. eilen i m bes 
81 


lernyd, 


Bat Few me to ſoly, and wold nat be governed, 
But had al myne wyll, and of no man <a 
For I was nevir ; but now myne own yerd 
Betith-me to ſore;  ſirpkiy hoen too hard 


For theſe devillis of this rown, takith but "a: 
reward 


ſet to, morowe;. 


Now wold to God I were in grave, ſor it wer end : 


of ſorowe. 


| To ſelee my body to have my good. The aur i. 


I was iwis to much a fole: for hate 1 had to Rame 


In oppon me fall, and right wele deſervid;. 


For I tete none mn heds; yeliea * 


ſte 


me levir. 


rvid, 
And difobeyid my fadir, and fer hm t naught | 


win Sinn en „ 
l Ferant ad: why WAN have werrid with mme'” 


| And 1 with them in all my if, Ge Fortune was | ; 
33 | 


Then ny wit or governance, for them too 1 


hate; 
And though 1 wold be at oon now it is: e 


O myghtfull Godin heven/! her was — le 


That wrought bymſelf more foly than my _— 


did than? lerer Dai agur * 
A curid be the tyme that I Sur of Rente went! 


That was my fadir 8 right heir of lyvelode and of 


rent, 1 0 N 


- 


| And al the rial lordthip that 22 


Had I had wit and grace and (hold me lou and 


boun, 3914 


It wer my k now among my baronage-- 6 
To hauk a bre hunt, and *. to * and rage 


j 
: 
* 


r 


0 J 


But now it is to late to 
But I fare like the man 
He ſtert into the bern, and aftir ſtre he hies, 
And goith about the wallis with a brennyng waſe, 
'Tyll it was at laſt that the leem and blaſe 
Entrid into the chynys where the wheate 


1 of Had 1 wiſt. 


An@Xkiftid fo the eveſe that brent was all the pl ſe; 


But I the begynnyng, tyll feer ſmote in the 
tris, 
He n and thought of nothing 


What perell there myght fall: ne more GT, 


ywis, 
| That — torfake myn honour ifor the unkynd- 


Of Rame, Witt was my Repmotir; for yf I ſhall 
nat ly | 
They beth” foure ; wherfore the more wiſely 
I ſkuld have wrought, had I had wit, and ſuffrid | 
: for a tyme, 
And aftir com to purpos wel inowghe of myne; 
But evil avengit he is deol that for a litil mode 


And angir to his neybour ſellith awey his good, 


He „ lewd _— all manere 


ryme. 
So Pepe tar ra and v or 1 dout of my 
How that it Dial ſtond, mr f pl ing of my ſcleve 


P was me take, as ye have herd to- 

ore; 

And yit it grevith mine hert alſo much more 

Of myn own pepill, that no diſeſe aſervid. 

I wote wele aftir pleding ryght nought woll be 
reſervyd 

To ſuſtene their lyvis: I trow ryght nought or lite, 

And peraventur lightly ſtond in wors plight. 

Of me it is no fors though I be thus arayed, 

But it is dole and pete that they ſhull be betrayid 


That hath nought aſervid but for my gilt aloon. 


Ho POET Beals rife had ymade his 

A crepill be be faw comyng with grete ſpede and 
haſte 

Oppon a ftilt ondir his kne bound wondir faſt, 


And a crouch undir his armys, with hondis al py | 


| ſkramyd; 
Alas! quod this Beryn, ſhall I be more examienyd ? 
And-gan to turn aſide onto the fee ſtronde, 
And the crippill aftir, and wan oppon hym londe. 
Tho began Beryn to drede inwardlich ſore, 
COIN Wort, ſhall 1 be comberid 


And it wer . wyll my ſorowe' for to ceſs 
Methinkith I have inowghe. The cripill began 
to preche, 

And had yraught nere hond Ber by the feleve: 


Beryn turnyd as an hare; and gan to ren — 


| mag knew betir the pathis ſmale 
grete 

Then Beryn, ſo te fore byn he was] nnd gan aim 
- mete- © 


> 


g 


And goith hymſelf a beggyng 3 aftir in breff | 


| THE MERCHANT'S SECOND | TALE, e 
With feir freſhe ladies, and daunce when me liſt; wen Beryn faw it vaylid naught to renee is 


lepe 
t for to ſwele his flyes What for "ale and anguysſh no ward myght he, 
ſpe 


But ftode PE amaſid, and ftarid faſt about: 


Te . * to "ſpcke; Sir, to drede or to 


ot me wal ye right light, and ye Wer myne 


| 80 where ye like well of ill fro me mall ye nat 


part 
Tyl Thave tretid with yew; and ye with me alſo, 
Of all yeur ſoden happis, yeur myſcheff, and yeur 


wo; 

For by the tyme that” I have knowlech of yeur 
We” bad 

Veur rennyng, ad yeur trotting into an efy pas, 


I hall turn or that we twyn, ſo ye aftir my ſtole 
Woll do, and as I rede yew ; for yee wer a fole 


When ye cam firſt alonde, ye had met with me, 
For I wold have enſenſid yew all the iniquite | 
Of _ lr marchauntes that dwellen in this 


And * d all your chaffare without gruch of 


| For We dwellis within yeur ſhippis, and nat 
go them among, 
Then had ye been undaungerid, and quyt of all 
their wrong 
On yew that been ſurmyſid through fals ſuggeſ- 
+  tioune. 


Beryn gan to ſigh, unneth he might ſoune 
Saf o word of tweyn, and Mercy was the firſt, 


| Preying with all his hert that he myght have bi 
reft, 


And be no more enpledit, but pas fro hym quyte. 
Good Sir, quod Beryn, | the no more dif 
paite, 
And ſuffir me to pas, and hive and ke | 
And I ſuyr yew feithfully, have here my trowith, 
To morowe when 1 have pledit, and eny thing 
be laft 


Of fhip or marchaundiſe, afore the ſhip or baft, 

I woll ſhew yew all ifere, and opytt every cheſt, 

And put it in yewr grace to do what ye leſt. 

And in the meen while that Beryn gan to clapp 

The crypifl nygtiid h nere and nere, and hent 
hym by the A 


| And as font'ss Nerps kuet, this he wie in hoods 


He uvilacyd his mantel] for drede of forac com- 
Rad,” © 
And pryvelich eur his fhuldeis let bym dora 


lide, 


And had levir leſe his mantell then abide. 


The crepill all perceyvid, and bent bym by the 
ele ve 


ſ 

of — ſurcote. Alas! now —_ ſtrive, 
Thought Beryn by himſelf, how 1 am yhent, 
There helpith naught ſave ſtrengitk; therwith 

the ſcleve to rent 5 of 
Beryn gan ; to ſcappe he ſpari no co 
Alas! Sande this cripill, this man woll be loſt, 
And be onde for evir, but he counfell have; 
| Iwis thoughe he be lewde my contremen to ſave: 


* » 


* 
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| THE MEACHANT'S 
Vit will I my beſines do and peyn that I may, 
Sith he is of Room, for that is my contray. 
This eripill was an hundrit yere full of age, 
With a long thik berd, anda trew viſage 
He had ; and manly and july was he, | 
Fa And Gellrey was his name ykuow ju that contre. 
Ny Alas! thought this Geffrey, this man hath grete 
drede 
ay by my power wold help bym in, his 


wis though he be nyce, untaught and vowiſe, 
Iwoll nat for his foly leve myne enpryſe; 
And 1 Beryn, and that in . "_ 


4 Beryn was ſo ſore agaſt he toke no maner hede. 
To look onys bakward tyll he to the watir cam, 
a, Then lokid he behynd and ſaw Sir Clekam 
5 Commaund wondir faſt with ſtaff and with his ſtilt;/ 
10 Allss! thought Beryn, I now am yſpilt, 2 
For I may no ferthir without I wold me droune, | 
; I a'ote wich were the betir, or go ageyn to toune. 
hie Geffrey was ſo nigh com that Beryn myght nat fle: 
Good Sir, quod this Geffrey, why do yee void me ? 
For by heven quene, that bare Criſt in hir barme, 
But right as to my ſelf I woll yew no more harme. 
vittith down here by me oppon this ſee ſtronde, 
And yf ye drede any thing clepe yewn men to 


And let than be here with us all ou ſpeche tyme 

For I woll nat ſeyn pen mand, as makers Joon to 
ryme, 

But counſell yew as prudently ay God wall ſod 

| me grace: 

his Take comfort to ye, and herk a litill ſpaſe. 

And when that Beryn had yherd his tale to the 


end, 

lib. And how go goodly as Geffrey ſpak, as he were his 
rende 

150 None obſtant his drede, yet part of 4 | 

h, Stremyd into his hert for his eloquence, 

ing And ſeyd; God me counſaill for his high merey! | 

| For I have herd this ſame dey men as ſotilly 

Speke, and of yeur ſemblant, and in fuch manere, 

And byhete me frendſhip outward by their chere, 

But inward it was contrary their intellectioune, 


Wherfor the blame is les, though I ſuſpectioune 


3 


* 


p 
ent Have of yewr wordis, leſt othir be yewrentent, , 
For I-n'ote whom to: truſt by God omnipotent; 
nde Lit 3 yt your will i is to con into the ſhip 
om- 
| woll * do by yeur rede how ſo it evir 
"Wt 
Then, quod Geffrey, if it be fo that 4; in yewr 
5 powere 
the Eatir into your ſhippis, and yew help in yewr my- | 


5 ſtere, 
ve, That ye ageyn Wee neee ſhull have the be- 


25 tir ſyde, 
with And gyve yow ſuch counſel to bate down their 


pride, 
And that pee e nas in every pleyue, al ſo much 
t, FA or more 
5 5 they gur ale to have of th e dean 
we: 1 — . 2 7 
or. J. Fw 


5 οο TAL E, . +257 
And ye have. amendis for their Jaiquite, +, 


In verrey ſoth, quod Beryt, yi Ire may un 
1 woll guxte yew trewly, 1 ſake Yew beheſt, ..- 
lu feich then, quod. Geffrey, I woll with yew 


wende. 


ſrende? 


Geſſerey, he Leid; ot in h marchis 1 — 4 


bore, 
But I have ella in this ent yooria bretaore- 
Ful many,/ and turmented wers then wer ee, 
And endurid for my trowith much U 


For I wold in no wiſe ſuſir their falſhedes, , 


For in all the world ſo corrupt of their deli 


Been noon men alyve, I myght ryght well avow. 


eie "they 


| Wher'for for fall many 4 . che grertſt of them 
and 1 

Have anden n altereadiotine f thair ackery ; 

For I had in valew in trew marchaundiſe 

A M. J. all have they tale in ſuck maner wiſe : 


dry ve dure 
For drede of wors thus thought. j myſelf to disfi- 


| gures 
And have among, thent 12 yere go right in "this 


quyte FH 
And 5 I I hope now, as „ forall a8 they od 
With on Wit engine them. and help yew and 


My 8 been both hals and found, me nedith 
ſtilt ne crouch. 
He caſt aſyde them both, and lepe oppon an Huche 
And adown ageynes, and walkid to and fro, 
Up and down, within the hip, and ſhewid his 
-::-. - _ hondis tho, 
Stretching forth his fingris! in ſight and all about 
Without knot or knor, or eny ſign of gonte,. 
And dyght them efft ageyns right distetirly, 
Som to ride ech othir, and ſom aweward wry. 
Geffrey was 4 myghty, and wele his age aid 


wer 
Then now in our tyme z for n biog doich ue 
Saff vile and eut ſid ly ving, that growith all to faſte. 
e e But Geſtrey inc hym 


And = os betydis.z the Romeyas gun to 
| rawm, 
And mervelled much in Galen of hie ee, 


And 1 anothir thought, and ſpak of his 
"Now — ſeid this Beryn, and durſt wuntin 


That and ye knewe eny man chat i is  alyve anowe 
That bad of diſcreejoune ſo niuch- influence - -- | 
| To Us my EI Er 


„ 


1 zT 


And I yew nn all my guer- | 
don be? 


What is yewr yowe, did Rega, though, wy 


80 ſerforth/ to ſave m blogs mp langer anyght I 


plighte, 
And evir Bon had in memory how I myght them 


For natur de e d bstiall ben «be ins 


9 
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41 THE MERCHANT'S 


And delivir me of ſorowe, as ye behote have, | 


I wold become his legeman, as God my ſoule ſave, 
That wer to much, quod Gefferey ; that woll I 
yew releſe; 
But I defire.of othir thing to have yewr promes,, 
That and I bryng yewr enmyes- -into ſach' a 
traunce | 
To make for yewr wrong is to you right high fe- 
| naunde, 
And ſo declare for you that with you pas ſuch dome, 
That yee oppon your feith bryng me at Rome, 
Yf God wol ſend yew wedir and grace to repaſe. 
Quod Beryn, But I grant yew I wer lewder 281 
n ey 
But or 1 fullich truſt yew holdith me FOOTY 
1 woll go counſell with my men leſt Mey: it res 
fuſid. * 


\Veryw drew aſyde, and ſpak with his meyne, 144 


And expreſſid every word in what plight and | 
e FRE 
That he ſtode from poynt to poyni, and of his 
fals areſtis: 
His meyne were aſtonyd, and ſtarid ſorch as beſtis. | 
Spekith ſom word, quod Beryn, ſith I am betrayd; 
| Yee have yherd what Geffrey to me hath ſayd. 
Theſe Romeyns ſtode _ full; o word ne cowd 
they me ve; 
And eke it paſſid their wittis. 
N releve, 185 
And to Gone eft ageyn, and e bym be- 
Help me, . quod Beryn, for his wer that us 
bought 
Dying on the rood, and wept full tendirly 7 


Then Beryn gan 


For but ye help, quod Beryn, ther is no remedy, a 


For comfort nethir counſaill of my men have I 
noon : 
Help me, as God yew help, and Al enn Sndovb, 
- When Geffrey ſaw this Beryn ſo diſtract and wept, 
Pite into eche veyn of his hert crept. 
Allas ! _ Geffrey, I er nat 0 a more ſyn- 
. ful dede, | 
I leve by my trowith, then fayl yew in this nede; 
Faill me God in heven yf that I yew faill! 
That I ſhall do my beſines, wn pen, and my tra- 
vaile, 
To help yew be my power; I may no ferther goo. 
Vis, yee behete me more, ſeid Beryn, tho, 
That yee wold help me at all that I ſhuld ſtond 
Beryn gan to wepe and make wers chere Leler. 
Stillich yew, quod Geffrey, for how ſo evir ye 
More than my power ye. ought nat deſire, - I tire 
For thoroughthe grace of God yeſhul be help wele; 
I have ther'of no dout; but trewlich 1 you tele 
That ye woll hold me covenaunte and I woll ar 
alſo, 
To bryng me at Rowe when-it is all-ydo; 
In ſigne of trowith of both ſidis of our 3 
Eche of us kys othir of our comyn aſſent; 
And all was do. And aftirward Beryn commaun- 
dit wyne; 
They dronk, and then Geffrey ſeid; Sir Beryne, 


Vee mut declare yeur maters to myne intelligence, 


That I may the bet * all e f 


SECOND TALE, G.. 
Dout, pro, contra, and ambiguite, - 


Thorough your declaratioune, and choad is bes 


And with the help of out Soveren Lord celeſtiale 
They ſhall be behynd, and we ſhull have the bally 
For now the time approchith for their curſidnes - 
To be fomwhat rewardit ; and rere of our 
q: diſtres | 
Hath my hert yſetlid and fixid them a uye, 
As trowith woll and reſon, for their trechery: 
For many a man tofore this day , have do out 
of daw, 
Diſtroid and turmentid thorough their fals law; 
For they think litill ellis, and all their wyttis fyve, 
Save to have a mann 'Ys good and to benym his 
lyve ; 
And bath a curſid cuſtom, all ageyns weſon, 
That what man they empeche my have noon 
- > +... encheſon 
Thoughe it be as falſe a ching as God hymiſel is 
trewe: 
And it touche a ſtraunger that is com of newe 
Atte firſt mocioune that he begynneth to meve 
Ther ſtondith up an hundrit hym to repreve. 
The lawes of the cete ſtont in probaey; 
They uſen noon enqueſtis the wrongis for to try: 


| - +. pleyn the, 
And were as trewe a caufe as eny myght be, 
Tho ſhuldiſt nat find o man to bere the witnes, 


80 buvkeh they togidir, and holdith with eche 


othir, 


That as to counterplede them, though ye wer my 


| brothir, 

I wold gyve yew no eren s ne their e 
ment, 

In no word to deny, for that wer en j 

For then wer they in the affirmatyf, and wold 
preve anoon, | 

And to yew that wer negatyff the law wold gramt 
anoon : 


So for to plede ageyn them it woll litil] availl, 


mer 


For their lawes been ſo ſtreyt, and peynous ordi- 
ts Rad for thei falſhede ; for this is their f. 
To leſe their Iyff for hfing; and Ifope it may 
That Nagy ves is riall of the town, and holdith them 


fo lowe, 


Wherfor they have a cuſtom a ſhrewid for the 


ve eny "of + thetn ſey a thing they cry all at 8 
And ferm it for a ſoth, and it bere any charge; 
Thus of the danger of Iſope they kepe them ons 
at large; 
And therfor wiſdom weer, whoſo might efehewe, 
Nevir.to dele with e for wer it wong or 
trewe 
lt ſhuld litill availl agey s t neir falſhedes; 1 
For they been acurſid, and ſo been n dedes; 


\ 4 


| And yf thow haddiſt eny wrong, and woldit 


Though Oy man in the town knew i it more or 


And yit to every mann'ys wir Woughths grete 


ese ge- e e ere e mWamH wn ., 
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| 


Wherfore, we muſt, with all our wit ſenſibill, 
Such anſwers us purvey that they been inſolibill, 


To moro we at our aparaunce, and ſhall be reſpon- 
ſaill, 


for of wels and ellis it is thy day fynall.” 
Now Soveren Lord celeſtiale } with many forow- 
ful ſighs, 
Seyd Bryn to Geffrey, ymmemorat of lyes, 
Graunt my: grace to morowe, ſo that God be 
: leſid 
Make & myne anſwere, and I ſomwhat y-efid 
By the that art my counſaill, for othix help is noon, 
Reherce me then, quod Geffrey, the cauſis of thy 
foon 
Fro poynt to poynt, al in fere, on the is ſurmyſid, | 
Wherthorough I myght to morowe the betir be 
auviſid. 
Now in ſoth, quod Beryn, thoughe I ſhuld dy « 
I cannat tell the tenyth part of their trechery, 
What for ſorowe and angir that they to me have 
wrought ; 
So ſtond I clene defperat but ye con help ought, 
rdeux ! ſeid Geffrey, and I the woll not faill; 
Sith I have enſurid the to be of thy counſaill; _ 
And ſo much the more that thou art nat wile, 7 
And canſt nat me enform of no maner aviſe; 
Here ther fore a while, and tend wel to my lore. 
The lord that dwellith in this town, whoſe name 
I told tofore, | 
Iſope, efft reherſid, is ſo inly wiſe 
That no man alyve can his pas deviſe, _ 
And is ſo grow in yeris that Lx yeer ago 
He ſawe nat for age; and yit it ſtondith ſo 
That thorough, his wit, and wiſdom, and his go- | 
vernaunce, 
Who makith a fray ef, or ſtryvith aught, or mel 
to much or praunce, 
Within the ſame cete, that he n'ys take anoon, 
And hath his pennaunce forthwith, for pardon 
uſith he noon: 
For ther n' 'ys pore ne riche, ne wh ſtate he be, 
That he ny's undirfote for his iniquite ; 
And it be previd on hym ther ſhall no, gold hym 


quyte, 
Right as the forfete axith moch or lite, 
For 225 his commaundment is noon ſo hardy 


uek, 
80 hard: ſetith he his fote in every mann' snek ; 
For undir ſky and ſterris this day is noon alyve | 
That coud amend hym i in o poyut, al thing to di- 


ſtryve. 
The ſeven Sages of Rome, though al ageyn hym 


were, 

The ſhuld de inſufficient to make his anſwere, 

For 0,490.0 all langagis, Greek, Hebrew, and 
atyne, 

Caldey, Frensſh, and Lombard, ye know well fyne, 

And al maner that men in bokis write; 

In poyſe and philoſophie alſo he can endite : 

Cevile and canoune, and al maner lawis, 

deneca and Sydrak, and Salamon'ys fawys, 

And the ſeven ſciences, and eke lawe of armys, 

Experimentis and POmwpreys and all maner char- 

mys, 


E 


1 
| 


„ 


L 
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As ye ſhul here aftir er that 1 depart, g 
Of his imaginaciouns and of his ſotill art; 55 
For he is of age 300 yere and more, 

Wherfor of all ſciences he hath the more lore,” | 

In Denmark he was gotten and ybore alſo, A 
And in Grece ynoriſhed tyl he coud ſpek and go; 
Ther was he put to ſcole, and lernyd wondir at, 
For ſuch was his grace that all otkir he paſt ; 
But firſt in his begynnyng litil good he had. 
But lernyd evir paſſyngiy, and was wiſe and fad 
Of ſtature and of feture ther was noon hym like 


"Thorough the lond of Grece though men wold 


hym ſeke. 

A kyng ther was in tho yeris that had noon heir 
male 

+ a doughter, that he lovid as his own ſaa' ; 

pe was his ſervaunt, and did hym ſuch ple- 

| ſaunce 

That he made hym his heir, and did hym fo 
avaunce | 

To wed. his doughter, and aftir hym to bers 
crowne, 

Thorough: prowes and his port ſo low he was and 
boun; 


So as Fortune wold, that was Iſop'is frend, © 

This worthy king that ſame yere made his carnel 
end. | 

That twenty-ſeven yere is paſſid that llope thus 
hath reigned, 


"And yit was ther nevir for wrong on hym com- 


pleyned 
For no jugement that he gaff; yit ſom ageyn hym 
lid 


2 

A grete part of his pepil, and wold have hym 
exilid; 

But his grete wiſdom, and his manfulnes, 

His governaunce, with his bounte and his right | 
fulnes | 

Hath evir yit preſerved . unto this ilk day, 

And woll whyle that he lyvith for aught that Wen 
can ſay: 

For who hath eny quarrel or cauſe for to wonde 


Within this ſame cete, quicklich woll he fond, 
And it be ſotill matir, to Iſope for to fare, 

| For gynnyng to the end his quarrell to declare 
And. eve afore, as cuſtom is, peple ſhall be on the 


morowe; 


| But whoſo ly he ſcapith nat wythout ſhame or ſo- 


rTow-We. 


Bryn, then + muſt go ndr, wher thyn empechs- 
. Shull be a eat and therfor 


pas nat thens 
Tyll thou have herd them alle, and repory them | 


wele 


To me, that am thy counſell, and repeir ſnele. +» 


But ſo rial mancioune as lſope dwellith in 
Ther is noon in the world, ne ſo queynt of gyn, 
Wherfore be well aviſid how 1 enform the 


_ | Of the wondir wayis and of the pryvyte 


That been wythyn his paleyſe, that thou muſt pas | 
by: 5 


e * approchiſt, and art the caſtell 
nygh, F n en 
3 ij 3 ah 


- 
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Blench fro the brode gate, and enter thow nat 
there, . | AE a Yer opt 
For - ther been men to keep it; yit have thow no 
WS & | | ; 
Pas down on the right hond by the caſtell walle 
yll wy fynd a window, and what ſo the by- 
0 all 4 


Entir ther yf thow may, and be nothyng agaſt, 
But walk forth in that entre: then ſhalt thow ſee 

ö in | 

A porteolyſe the tofore ; pas in boldly | 

Rows com to an hall the feyriſt undir Ry: 

The wallis been of marbill, yjoynid and yelofid, 


And the pilours of cryftall, grete and wele pro- 


polid ; FEM Edges 
The keveryng of bore is of felondyn, © 
And the pament beneth of gold and aſure fyne. 
But whoſo paſſith thorough this hall hath nede to 
. ren blyve, ho; : | 
els he myght be diſware of his own lyve, 
Fr thes 'wythin liith a ſtoon that is fo hote of 


TRE > Mr Fl | 
That what thing com for by ànoon it woll atend, 
As bryght as eny kandel} leem, and conſume 


Tong  _ 1 ww | | 3 
And fo wold the hall alfo n'er coldnes of a ftoon 
That is yclepid Dionyſe, that fet is hym agcyn ; 
So and thow lepe lightly thou ſhalt have no peyn, 
For ethir ſtone in kynd proportioned they be, 
Of hete-and eke of coldnes of bon equalite. 
Thow muſt pas thorough the hall, but tary nat 1 


rede, 


For thou ſhult ſynd a dur up right afore thyn | 


hede : 
When thow art entrid ther, and the dore apaſt, 
I thow ſe ligg or ſtond be thow nat agaſt; 
And yf thow drede eny thing do no more faff 
; blowe, | 
But yit 1 rede. 
, : WES: . 
Fher been to lidardis loos and untyed, 


the beware that it be ſomwhat 


that thy blowing of that othir in eny thing be | _ Sg Ws 1 
We 4 |. Trito the feyrift chambir that evir man ſaw with 


pied we WY 
Anoon he rakith on the to ſefe the by thy pate, 
For ther n'ys thing in erth that he fo much doth 
hate, | | 


As breth of mann'ys mowith ; wher'fore refreyn 


thee, . 
And blow but fair and ſoft, and when that nede be. 
When thow art pallid this hall anoon then fhlalt 
| o 
Into the fayreſt garden that is in Chriſtendom, 
The wich thorough his clergy is made of fuch 
e 
That à man ſhüll ween lie is in Paradiſe, 
At his firſt comyng in, for melody and ſong, _ 
And othir glorious thitiges an- delectabill among, 
The wich Tholomeus, that ſomeyme Paynym was, 
That of aſtronomy knew ev'ry poynt and caſe,” 
Did it fo deviſe, thoroi;h his high connyng, 
That ther n'ys beſt in erth ne bird that doith ſing 
That he n'ys tHere in figur in gold and fylvir fyne, 
And mow, as they wer quyk, knawe the ſotill 
engyne, * 


1 
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. of this gar dyn ſtant a ſeir tre 
Of al maner levis that undir ſky be, 
Yforgit and yfourmir eche in bs deyre | 
Of ſylvir and of gold fyne that luſty been to fee, 
This 7 8 is evir grene, and Full of May 
owris, g bh 
Of rede, white, and blew, and othir freſh co- 
.  _ Jouris, Pp | 
The wich been fo redolent, and ſentyn fo about, 
That he muſt be right lewde therin ſhuld route. 
Theſe monſtrefull thingis I devife to the _ 
Becauſe thow ſhuldift nat of them abasſnid be. 
When that thow comyſt there, fo thow be ſtrong 


in thought, . 
And do be my counſel, dry the right nought, 
For ther beth eight tregetours that this gardyn 
kepith, | 
' Fout of then Gesch wask whils the four Kepith, 
The wich been ſo perfite of nygramance, 
And of the art of apparene amd of tragetrie, 
That they make ſemen as to a mann ys fight 
Abominabill wormys, that fore ought be afright 
The hertieſt man on erth, but he warnyd were 
| Of the grifly ſightis that he ſhuld fee there. 
Among all othir there is a yon white 
| That and he be a ſtraungir he rampith for to bite, 
And hath tofote this tyme 500 men and mo 
| Devourid and yete, that thereforth have ygo : 
Vit ſhalt thow pas ſuyrly ſo thow do as I tell. 
The tre I told tofore, that round as eny bell 
Berith bow and braunche, traylyng to the ground, 


. = 


And thow touch von of them thow art ſaff and 


und ; 
| The tre hath ſach vertu there fhall nothing the 
- dere: ö | 
' Loke that be the fir when thow comyt there. 
| Then ſhalt thow ſe an entre by the ferther ſide; 
| Thoughe it be ſtreyte tofore, inner large and wyde 
Tt growith more and more, and as a dentour 
235%  * REA 3 | 
Fit woll that wey the brying there that Toope 
kith, 


[ * e e WEEN 
When thow art there wythyn govern the wiſch, 
| For there ſhalt thow here al thyn empechement 


' Opynly declarid in Iſop'is preſent. 1 

Report them wele and kepe them in thy mynd, 

And aftir thy relacioune we fall fo turn and 
Wen a 

Thorough help of God above, ſuch help for to 
make | 


That they ſhull be acombrit, and we rigkt well to 
tze. ee, e 

Now in foth, quod Beryn, a mann'ys hert thay 
od , Or wg; 
Of ſuch wonidir weyls, for al my marchandiſe 

1 had levir lefe them oppon me take 80 
Such a wey to pas. Then, Sir, for your fake 

1 woll my Telf, quod Geffrey : fith 1 ain enfurys 
Fo help the with tay power thow halt me amy- 


rid 


As ferforth us I may; that 1 well do my peyn 


„ 


To bryng yo pleſaunt tyding, and retourn ageſi 


nber eee www wa. 


Fe 
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Vit or the cok crow ; and ther for let me ſe 

Whils 1 am out how mery ye can be. 
Geffrey toke his leye ; but who was ſory tho 
15 Beryn and his er ? far when he was go 

eĩ had no maner joy, but dout and heyynes, 

bor of his repeyryng thei had no ſikernes; 

zo every man to othir made his compleynt, 

And wiſhid that of felony they bad been atteynt, 
And ſa them thought betir to end hevynes 
Then every day to lak brede atte firſt mes; 
For when our good is go what ſhall fal of us? 
Evir to be their thrallis, and peraventure wers 
To leſe our lyf aftir yf we diſpleſe them ought. 
Aftir Geffrey went this was all their thought 
Throughout the nyght tyl cokkis gan to fing ; 
But then encreſid anguiſhe; their hondis gap to 


wryng. 
ene wynd and watir that them brought 
er, . 
And joe many tymes that he had been in 
| g | 


| e, | | 
And were apaſſid and entrid into diſpeyr, 


In as much. as ey did nat repeir k 
Eche man ſeyd to othir it myght nat be ynayid - 
But Goffrey hed uttirlich falſly them hetrayid 

Thoroughout all the long nygh | 


#5 0 . . o . . ” „ „ * * .* * * . 


Tho went they to counſel] a litill tofore the day, 
And were all acordit for to ſay] awey ; 
And ſo _ thought betir, and leve their good 
; er, | 

hen abyde theroppon, and have more fere. | 
They 8 their takelyng redy, and wend the 
| fail acros, 
For to ſave their lyvis, and ſet nat of their los; | 
So ſore they wer adred to be in ſervitute, - | 
And hopid God above wold ſend them ſom refute 
By ſom. othir coſtis ther wynd them wold bryng: 
And therwithall cam Geffrey on his tilt lepeing, 
And cried wondir faſt by the watir ſyde. 
When Beryn herd Geffrey he bid his men abyde, 
And to launch out a bote and bryng 8 
For he may more avayl me now then al my kyn, 
And he be trew and truſty, as myn hope is; 
But vit ther of had Beryn no full fikernes. 
Theſe Romeyns ſet in Geffrey with an hevy 


chere, | 
For they had levir ſaill forth then put them in 

| weer 

Both lyve and goodis: and evill ſuſpicioune 


They had of this Geffrey; wherfore they gon 


roune, | 
Talkyng to eche othir, This man woll us betray. 
Geffrey wiſt well inowghe. he. was nat to their 
Pay, . 
And for werr: ir he threw into the ſee 
Both ſtilt 1 4 his 9 made wer of 
tre, | 
And gan them to comfort, and ſeid in this ma- 


nere: 


Fenedicite 1 Beryn, by make ye ſuch chere? 


And yee £0 quyte, and all yewr good, an 
of theirs too, „„ RP 
And they to be right feign for to ſcape ſo 


| So when they had ydyned they ryſen up echoone, 


| Yit the more party aſſentid wele therto. 
| Stood a part within the ſhip, ſo 
| Beryn, beth aviſid; your men beth in diſtaynce : 


| In the meen whyle that they gan thus to ſtryve 


| And herd much noyſe ; but litil while he bood, 
| For when. he ſaw the ſaylis ſtond all acros, - . 
| Alas? quod this Banghald, here growith a ſmert 
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For and yee wer hevy what ſhall yewr'men do 
Bur take enſampill of yew ? and have nocauſe to; 
for it or it be eve yewr adverſaryes all 


ſhall make them ſpura and have a ſore fall, 
2 


ythout more daungir, and yewr wyl be: 
For of the lawys her ſuch is the equyte _ 
That Who purſu othir and his Pleynt be torong. it 
He ſpall make amendis be be nevir fo firong ; | N 
Right as ſhuld the t'odir yf he condempned werp 
Right fo ſhall the pleyntiff right as I yew lere: 
And that ſhall preye by them, haye ye po doute, 


Yet or it be eve right low to yew to lonte, 
And ſubmit them to yew, and put them in yer 


grace 
By that tyme Ihave ymade all my wanlaſe : 
And in hope to ſpede wel let hape us for to dye, 
Geffrey axid watir, and fith brede aud wyne, _ 
And ſeit, It is holſom ro breke our faſt betyme, . 
For the ſteward wall to the court at hour of pryꝶ 
The ſonne gan to ſhyne and ſhope a feir deyß; 
But for aught that Geffrey coud do or fey ._ 
Theſe Romeyns ſpekyn faſt all the dyner while, 
Kl. forth wordis wold then 
b 


And drew them to counſell what was beſt to doon: 

Som ſeyd the beſt rede that we do may, © 

To throw Geffrey ovir the bord, and fey forth 
our wag 5 


But for drede of Beryn ſom wold nat ſa, 


Geffrey and Beryn, and worthy Romeyns tweyn, 
Aer gan 40 


eyn, 


Sith ye been her ſoveren put them in governance ; 
For methinkith they boldith contrary opynyoune, 


And Grace faylith comynlich wher bs diviſioune. | 
Hanybald was up, and ycom as blyve 0 8 
To the brigg of the town ther the ſhippis ro: 


08 


To me thay am provoſt, apd have in charge and 
E K 
All theſe ſyve ſhippis undir myn areſt : 
And ran into the town, and made an hidonſe cry, 
And chargit all the cetezins to armys for to hy 
From oftrete tyl anothir, and rerid up al the town, 
And made the trompis blowe up and the bellis 


ſoun, 


| And ſey that the Romeyns wer in poynt to pas, 


Tyl ther wer a thouſand, rathir mo then les, -Y 
. ar gleen, walkyng to the ſtronde _ _— 
When Beryp them aſpied: Now, Geffrey, in thy 

0 | 


Stont lyf and goodis ; doth with us what the lift 
For all our hope is 75 os comfort, help, and trill; 


115 
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For we muſt bide aventure, ſuch. as God wol 
4 ; _ - i PE", 

For now I am in certen we mow in no wiſe ſcape? 
Have no doubt, quod Geffrey, beth mery ; let me 
#7 aloon; _ . Ws 
Getith a peir ſifours, ſherith my berd anoon, 
And * lete' top my hede haſtylich and 

i YVC. N ' : p 

Som went to with ſeſours, ſom wyth a knyffe, 
So what for ſorowe and haſt, and for lewd tole, 
Ther was no man alyve bet like to a fole | 
en Geffrey was by that tyme they had al ydo, 
Hanybaldclepid out Beryn, to Mote Hallfor togo, 
And ſtode upon the brigg with an huge route. 
Geffrey was the firſt to Hanybald gan to loute 
And lokid out a fore ſhip : God bles yew ! Sir, 
uod he. wig 7 ts ed” 
8. art thow now, Beryn? com forth, behold 
Her is an huge pepill yrayd and ydight; [and ſe, 
All theſe been my children that been in armys 
Vid irdey I gat them: is nat mervaill, [bryght; 
That they been hidir ycom to be of our counſaill, 
And to ond up by us, and help us in our ple ? 
A] myne own childryn, bleſſid mut ye be! 
Quod Geffrey, with an high voiſe, and had a nyce 
” ge, 5 5 1 
And gan to daunce for joy in the fore ſtage, 

Hanybald lok'd on Geffrey as he wer amaſid, 

And beheld his countenaunce, and how he was 

2 yraſid, 7 2 ] | | 

But evirmore he thought that he was a fole 

Naturell of kynde, and had noon othir tool, 
As ſemed by his wordis and his viſage both, 

And thought it had been foly to wex with hym 

nh, ee a h 

And gan to bord ageyn, and axid hym in game, 

Sith thou art our fadir who is then our dame? 

And how and in what plaſe were we begete ? 

' Yiſtirday, quod Geffrey, pleyng in the ſtrete 

At a gentil game that clepid is the Quek, 

. A long peny halter was caſt about my nek, 

And yknet faſt with a riding knot, - ; 

And caſt over a perch, and hale along my throte, 

Was that a game, quod Hanybald, for to hang thy 

| fſelve ? PO; | | 

So they ſeydaboutme, a thouſand eche by hymſelf, 

How frapiddif thow, quod Hanybald, that thou 
”Y V 

'Therto can I anſwer ivithout any rede ; 

T bare thre diſę ip myn own purs, P 

For 1 go nevir without, fare I betir or wers; 

'T kiſt them forth all thre, and too fill am'ys, 

But here now what fill aftir, right a mervelouſe 
| cles A e e 2 

Ther cam a mowſe lep forth, and ete the third boon, 

That puffid out her ſcyn as grete as ſne myght goon; 

And in this mauer wiſe of the mowſe and me 
All ye be ycom my children fair and fre; 
And yit or it be eve fall woll ſuch a chaunce 
To ſtond in my power yew all to ayaunce, 

For and we plede- well to day we- ſhall be riche 

inowghe. 5 


8 gne ; 
Hanybald of his wordis hertlich loughe, | 


3 
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And ſo did all that herd hym, as they myght wele, 


And had grete joy wyth hym for to tell, 
For they knew hym noon othir but a ſole of kynd 
And all this was his diſcrecioune, and that previd 


oF tank 7 
Thus whils Geffrey japid to make their hertis 
light wi e 3 
Beryn at his company were rayid and ydight, 
And londid them in botis, ferefull how to ſpede, 
For all their thoughtis in balance ſtode betwene 
- - hope and drede; ©. | 
But yet they did their peyn to make lightſome 
chere, SAT 2 gg 
As Geffrey them had enfourmed, of port and all 
manere 3 „ 
Of their governaunce all the long day  [wey 
Tyll their plee wer endit ; ſo went they forth their 
To che court with Hanybald. Then Beryn gan to 
ſe | ; 7 
What nedith this, Sir Hanybald, to make ſuch aray 
Sith we been peſe-marchantis, and uſe no ſpolia- 


4 
cioune? 


| For ſoth, Sir, quod 'Hanybald,” to me was made 


relacioune . 
Yee wer in poynt to void; and yef ye had do ſo 
Yee had loft yewr lyvis, without wordis mo. 
Beryn held hym ſtyll. Geffrey ſpak anoon; 


No les wed them lyvis? Whi ſo, good Sir Jon? 


That wer ſom what to much as it ſemeth me; 
But ye be ovirwiſe that dwell in this cete; 
For ye have begonne a thing makith you right bold 
And yit or it be eve as folis ſhull yee be hold: 
Ard eke ye devyne for ſhipmanny's craft, 
And wotith litill what longith to afore the ſhip 
5 aud bafft, 5 | „ 
And namelich in the dawnyng when ſhipmen firſt 
n e, ING 
My good frend, quod Hanybald, in a ſcornyng 
_ wile, Ws 355 1 
Yee muſt onys enfourm me thorough yowr dif 
crecioune, 95 
But firſt yee muſt anſwer to a queſtioune; ; 
Why make men ad pe in myddis of the maſt? 
For to talow the ſbip and fech more blaſt, 
Why goon the yemen to bote ankirs to hale ? 
For to make them redy to walk to the ale. 


| Why hale they up ſtonys by the crane lyne ? 


To make the tempeſt ſeſe and the ſonne ſtyne. 
Why cloſe they the port with the ſee bord? 
For the maſtir ſbuld awake at firſt word, | 
Thou art a redy reve, quod Hanybald, in fay. 
Yee, Sir, trewly, for ſothe is that ye yew ſey; 
Geffrey evir wi! . as doith a watir myll, 
And made Hany ald to laugh al his hert fyll. 


Beryn, quod this Geffrey, retourn thy men ageynz 


What ſhull they do with the at court ? no man on 
them pleyn. OS le, 
Plede thy caſe thy ſelve right as thow haft 
„ Bs. ; W 
To bide with the ſhippis my purpoſe is and thought. 


Nay, forfoth, quod Hanybald, thow ſhalt abyde 


on lond, | 
Wee have no folis but the; and toke hym by che 
| hong . 


mw 44 Serre Knee 2 „ ww „ ic wa 
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For tho art wiſe in law to plede all the caſe. 
That can I betir, quod Geffrey, then My an in 


this plaſe. 
What ſeyſt thow youn, Beryn? ? ſhall I tell thy 
' tale ? 


Hanybald likid his wor wele, and forward gan 


hym bale. 
Beryn made him angry, and ſighid wondir ſore, 
For Geffrey hym had enfourmid of every poynt to 
fore 
How he hym ſhuld govern all the long day. 


Geffrey chaſid hym ageyn; Sey me ye or nay; - 


Mayſt owe nat here ſpeke ſome maner word? 

Leve thy blab, lewd fole, me likith nat thy bord: 

1 have anothir thought, quod Beryn, wherof thow 

iſt lite. 

Clepeiſt thow me a Fole, quod Geffrey ? al that 
I may the wite : 

But firſt when we out of Rome ſaillid both in fere 

Tho i was, thy felawe and thy partinere, 

For tho the marchandiſe wasmore then half myne, 

And fith that thow com hidir thow takiſt all for 
tbyne. 

But yit or it be eve I wol make oon beheſt, 

But thow have my help thy part ſhall be leſt. 

Thyn help, quod Beryn; lewde fole, thow art 
more then maſid; 


yra! 

For I myght nevir ſpare the bet : trus and beagoo. 

I woll go with the, quod Geffrey, wher thow wolt 
or no, 

And lern toplede law to wyn both howſeand lond. 

So thow ſhalt, quod Hanybald, and led hym by 
the hond, 

And leyd his hond oppon his nek: but and he 
had yknow 

Whom he had led, in ſikernes he had well levir in 
ſnowe | 

Have walkid xL myle, and rathir then fail more; 

For he wisſhid that Geffrey had ybe unbore 

Full oft tyme in that day or the ple wer do, 


And ſo did all that wrought Beryn ſham and woc. 


Now yee that lift abide and here of ſotilte 


 Mowe know how that Beryn ſped in his ple, 


And in what aray to the court he went, 

And how Hanybald led Geffrey, diſware of his 
entent; 

But 2 bh 1 of Geffrey, What i is thy name 


ortho? wh, Geffrey, men clepid me yiſtirday, 
Andwherjweer thow ybore ? I n'ote I make a vow, 
Seyd Ge rey to this Hanybald, I axe that of yew, 
For I can tell no more but here I ſtond nowe, 
Hanybald of his wordis hertlich lowghe, 2 
And held hym for apaſſyng fole to ſerve eny lord, 
Thus they romyd janglyng into the court ward, 
But or they com ther the ſteward was yſet, 

And the grettiſt of the town a company ymet, 
And gon to ſtryve faſt who ſhuld have the good 
That com was with Beryn ovir the ſalt flood. 
Som ſeyd oon and ſom ſeyde anothir; 

dom wold have the ſhippis, the parell, and the 


W ; 


WV. 


Som his eyen, ſum his lyf wold have, anda les, 

Or els he ſhuld for them fyne or he did pas; 

And i in the mene whils they wer in this afray | 

Beryn and theſe Romeyns wer com, in good aray 

As myght be made of woll, andofcolourgraynyd ;z 

They toke a ſyde bench that for them was or- 
deynyd. 

When le huſht and ſtill Beryn aroſe anoon, f 

And ſtode in the myddis of the hall tofore * 
everichone, Sr 

And ſeyd, Sir Steward, in me ſhall be no let; Fn 

I am ycom to anſwer as my day is ſet: 3 

Do me ryght and reſon; I axe yew no more. 

80 ſhall I, quod the ſteward, for ther'to I am 
ſwore. 

He ſhall have right, quod Geffrey, wher thow 
wolt or no, 

For and thow mys onys thy j jugement ondo. 


I woll to the Emperour of Rome my coſyn, 
| For of o cup he and I full, oft have dronk the wyne, 


And yit we ſhull heraftir as oft as we mete, 

For he islongthe gladder whenTſend hym to grete, 
This Geffrey ſtode upon a fourm, for he wold be ſey 
Above all othir the ſhouldris and the cry, 


And ftarid al about with his lewd berd, 


And was yhold a very fole of ech man hym herd. 


| The ſteward, and the officers, and the burgeylis 
all, 


Dres the to the ſhippis ward with thy crown | 
Laughid at hym hertlich ; the criour gan to call , 


Ihe burgeyſe that had pleyd with Beryn at ches, 
And he aroſe quiklich, and gan hym for to dres 


| Afore the ſteward at barr, as the maner is; 


He gan to tell his tale wyth grete redines ; 
Here me, Sir Steward, this A. is me ſet 

To have right and reſon; l axe yew no bet, 

Of Beryn that here ſtondith, that with me yiſtirday 
Made a certen covenaunt, and at ches we did len, 
That whoſo were ymatid of us both too 

Shuld do the todir*s bidding, and yf he wold nat ſo 
He muſt drink all the watir that ſalt wer in the 705 : 


Thus I to hym ſurid and he alſo to me. 


To preve my tale trew I am nat all aloon: 

Up roſe ten burgeyſis quyklich anoon, 5 
And affermyd eviry word of his tale ſoth, | 
And made pa redy for to ds their othe. p 


| Evandex the ſteward, Bery, now, quod he, 1 


Thow moſt anſwere nede; it woll noon othir be: 
Take thy counſell to the: ſpede on; I have dbon. 
Beryn held hym ſtyll: Geffrey, ſpak anon; 
Now be my tro with, quod Geffrey, 1 | mervell much 


of yew 
To bid us go to counſell, and e me wiſe 
inowghe, 
And evir ful aviſid, in twynkelyng of an 
To make a ſhort anſwer but yf my moyith 2 
Shuld we go to counſell for o word or tweyn ? 
Be my trowith we n'yll ; let fe mo that pleyn; 
And but he be yanſwer'd, and that right anoon,” 
I geve yew leve to riſe and walk out every choon, 5 
And aſpyd redily yf ye fynd me there, | 
In the meen whils I woll abyde here; 
Nay, I tell [trewly, Jam wiſer than ye ween, 
For ther n'yis noon of you woot red iy what I 
meen. : 
R 113 


\ 


Every man gan laughe all his hert fill! 

2 7 5 SR but Beryn held hym 

And was tleenaftonyd ;' but yit ner the latrir ſtill, 

He held it nat al foly that 8 did clattir, 

But wiſely hym governyd, as G . 

For percell of his wiſdom he had tofore fthaught. 

Sir Steward, quod Beryn, I undirſtottad wele 

The tale of this burgeyſe; now let anothir tell, 

Thar 1 may take cbunſell and anſwer all at 6nys, 

I graunt, quod the ſteward; then axing for the 

| ; © honys,. 

Sith thow wold be rewlid by the fol'is rede, 

For he is right a wiſe man to help the in thy nede. 
p aros the actuſoitrs queyntlich angonz © 

Hanybald was the firſt of them everichoon, 

And gan to tell his tale with proud chere. 

Yiſtirday, Soverens, when L was here 

Berym and thes burgeyſe gon to plede faft 

For pleying at ches; ſo ferforth at laſt, 

Thorough vertu ef myn office, that I Hñãd in charge 

Beryn's fyve ſhippis, for to go at large, 

Aud to be in anfwer her this fame daß; 

380 walkyng to the ſtrondwarck we bargeynyd by 


| the wey | 
That I ſhnld haye the marchandiſe that Beryn 
| with hym brought, | 
Wherof 1 am ſeſid, as ful ſold and bought, 
In covenaunte that I ſhuld his ſhippis fill ageyn 
Of my mifchandile, ſuch as he tofore had ſeyn 
In myn own plaſe, howlſis to or thre, 
Full of marchandiſe as they myght be; 
And I am evir redy, whenſoever he woll, | 
Let hyni go or ſende, and charge his ſhippis full 
Of ſuch marchandiſe as he findith there, 
For in fiich wordis we acordit were. | 
p role x burgeyſis, not tho that roſe tofore, 
Bat othir, and made them redy to have ſwore 
That every word of Hanybald, from the begyn- 
ny to the end, 2 
Was ſoth and eke trewe, and with their mende 
Full preſt they wer to preve; and ſeyd they wer 
. . 
At covenaunt making, by God omnipotent. 
It ſhal * *. ta, Geffrey, whils that I here 
, KORG, 
For I woll preve it my ſelf with my right honde, 
For I have | in four batellis heretofore, 
And this ſhall be the fift, and therfor ] am ſwore, 
Beholdith, and ſeith, and turnyd hym about; _ 
he ſteward and the burgeyfe gamyd all about; 
The Romeyns held them till, and lawhghid but 
A lite. > BE Fae ot 
Wyth that cam the blynd man his tale to endite, 
That God hym grant Wynnyng right as he hath 
| aſervid. TINS 
Beryn and his compgay ftood all aſtryvyd 
Betwene hope and drede, right in high diſtres, 
For of wele or of woo they had no ſikernes. 
Beryn, quod this blynd, thoughe I may nat fee 
Stond nere yit the barr, my compng is for the, 
That wrongfullich thow witholdit my both to 


1 gan pen | o 
The wich 1 toke the for a tyme, and quyklich to 
me hijen, 1 5 


| By my 
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And take them me ageyn, as our covenatifit was 


Beryn, I take no foward of othif mentmys caſe, 
But oonlich of myn oon; that ſtenmt me moi} an 
\'Y hond. 5 ee en 
Now bleſſid be God in I wen that brought che to 
| this lena! 80 


I For ſith our laſt parting many betir teris 


Have I lete for thy love, that ſom tyme partineris 

Of wynnnyyg and of leſing were yeris fele, 

And evir I fond the trewe, tyl at the laſt thow 
didſt ſtele | COT TIES a 

Awey wyth my too eyen that I toke to the 

To ſe the r wed pley and their fotilte, 

As yiſtirday here in this ſame plaſe 

Tofore yew, Sir Steward, rcherfid as it was. 

Full trew is that byword, A man to ſervgſabiil 

Leith oft Beyawrd from bis oton flabill. 


| Beryo, by the I meen, though thow 3 


ſtrau 
For thow knowiſt trewly that I made no chaunge 
Of my good eyen for thyn that badder were. 
| Therwith ſtode up burgeyſe four witnes to bere. 
Beryn held hym ſtyll, and Geffrey ſpak anoon ; 
| Now of thy lewd compleynt, and thy maſid 

moon, ; 5 

trowith, quod Geffrey, I have grete mer- 
vaill, Sn. 

For though thow haddift eyen-ſight it.huld lil 
availe ; : 5 
Thow BEOS nevir fare the bet, but the wort, 

nay, | : 


Foz al thing may be till now for the in houſe and 
Way, 
And yf thow haddiſt thyn eyen thou woldiſt no 


counſell hele; 


I know wele by by fiſnamy thy kynd wer to ſtele: 


And eke iv is thy profite and thyn eſe alſo 


And yf thow myghtiſt fe thow ſhuld 
t 


hryve. 

Al the hore throughout ſave Beryn and his feris 
Lawghid of Geffrey, that watir on their levis 
Ran down from their eyen for his maſid wit. 
Wythat cam the woman, bir tung was nat ſclyt, 
W'yth 15 burgeyſis, and women alfo fele, | 
Her quarel for to preve, and Beryn to apele, 
With a feir knave child yloke wythin their armys, 
And gan to tel her tale of wrongis and of harmys, 
And eke of unkyndnes, untrowith, and falſhede, 
That Beryn had ywxought to hir, that quyntlich 

from hir yede 5 : 
Anocn ↄppon her wedding, when he his wyl had 


doon, 

And brought hir wyth chyld, and lete hir ſit 
aloon | | 

Wythout help and comfort from that day, and 
nowith _ 3 

He proferid me nat to kys onys with his mowith, 

As yiſtirday, Sir Steward, afore yew eche word 

Was reherſid here, my pleynt is of record, 

And this dey is me ſet for to have reſon. 


Let bym make amendis, or ils tell encheſon 


To be blynd as thow att; for now wherſo thow 
pod | | 
Thow haſt-thy lyvlode whils thew att __ 
nevit 


2 DEE noo 2 


ieee t& 


= r 


— 
— 


S _Þ 


ow 


ty 


THE MERCHANT'S SECOND TALE, Oo: 
Why hym ought nat fynd, as man ought, his wy f. 


Theſe fiftene burgeyfis-quyklich al ſo blyve, 
And as fele wymen as ſtode by bir ther, 


Seyd that they were 3 when they weddit 


were, 
And that every word e the woman ſeyde 
Was trew, and eke Beryn had hir fo betray'd. 


unis“ quod Geffrey, en eee 
_wyft 


Now have God my trowith the dayis of my lyf 
I hal truſt the the les thow teldiſt me nat to fore 
As wele of thy . - or and of thy ſone ybore. 


Go to, e both, thy wyf and eke thyn 
heir: 
Be thow nat aſhamyd, for they both be feyr. 


This wedding was right privy, but I ſhall make it | 


couthe : 
Behold thy ſone, it ſemith crope out of thy 
' mowith, 
And eke of thy condicioune both ſoft and ſome, 
Now am I glad thyn heir ſhall with us to Rome, 
And I ſhall teche hym, as I can, whils that he is 
- young 
Every day by the ſtrete to gadir houndis dung 
he rpk = 6 why of prentyſe to craft of Taverner 


And aftir I 1 hall teche hym for to catche a fly, 
And to mend mytens when they been to tore, 
And aftir to cloute ſhoun whan he is elder more; 
Vit for his parentyne to pipe as doith a mowſe 

I woll hym teche, and for to pike a ſnayl out of 

huis howſe, 
And 1 as doith an + hound, and ſey Baw, 
w 
And _ round about as 2 cat doith wyth a 


And to — as doith a ſhepe, and as r 
55 
And to low as doith a cow; and as myn own 


corps 
1 woll N hym every day for his modirs 
ſake : 
And gan to ſtappe ner the child, to have ytake, 
As ſemed by his countenaunce, Gy he 
thought nat ſo: 
But modir was evir ware, and men to and 


fro, 
And leyd FER hond betwene, and 1okid Kane de 
wroth, 


and oute in pur wrath beſhrewid them all 
For OD my — quod Geffrey, wel maſid is thy 


pan 

For I woll teche thy ſone the craftis that I can, 

That 1 in tyme to come myght win his Iyv- 
ode, 

To wer therfor angry thow art verry wood, 

Of huſbond, wyff, x ſone, by the Trynyte 

In'ote wich is the wiſeſt of them all thre. 

No, ſothly, quod the fRteward; it Vith all in thy 
noll 

Both wit and wyſdom, and previth by thy poll: 

For all be that Geffrey wordit ſotilly, 

The en and the * held it for rad 


i 


26s. 

All that evir he ſeyd, and toke it for good game, 

And” — — he was n 
lame. 


Beryn and bis company Rode Rill as dene, 
Betwene hope and drede, enn how it. "1 


5a Beryn wilt in pare that aner wir- | 


Ps 
But yit into that hour he had no cauſe to-yelp; 
Wherfor * _ much (brows, that dle 
and 


Geffrey herd "bym ſigh fore : What devil i pet 
uod he 5 


9 
What nede yew be ſory whils 1 fond here ? | 
wy FO 


That 1 yeoy wold kelp, and bryng ther in ch 
vie coul lede us well , full ltill wold-ye 
Pluk vp, thy bert, quod Geflrey, Beryn, 1 ſpeke to | 


Leve * dab lewd, quod Beryn to hym age; 
It doith no thing availl that ſorowe com on thy 
hede; 

It is nat worth a fly al that thow haſt ſeyde · 

Have we nat els now for to think oppon 

Saff bee to jangill ? Machyn roſe anoon, 

And went to the barr, and gan to tell his tale: 

He was as fals as Judas, that ſet Criſte at ſale. 

Sir Steward, quod this Machyn, and the burgey- | 
7 ſis al, 

Knowith welc how Melan with rail and wow 


all, 
And WK. marchandiſe, ſeven yere ago 
Went toward Rome, and how that I alſo 
Have enquered ſith, as reſon woll and kynde, 
Sith he was my fadir, to know of his ende; 
For yit ſith his departing tyl it was yiſtirday | 
Met I nevir creature that me coud wisſh or ſay 
Reedynes of my fadir, dede othir alyve ; 


But, bleſſid be God in heven ! in this thev'is 


ſc] 
The knyff1 A I yaff my fadir was yiſtirday yound: 
— I hym apele let hym be faſt ybound. 
The knyf I know wel inowe ; "alſo the man Mont 
here, 
And dwellith in this town, and is a eotelere, 
That made the fame knyf wyth his too hondiss, 
That wele 1 woot there is noon like to K af 
. Criftenlondis; 
For three pretionſe ftonys been wythin the haft 
Perfectlich ycouchit, and ſotillich by eraft 
Fndendit in the haſt, and that right corioufly, © 
A ſaphir, and a falidone, and a rich 
The cotelere cam lepeing forth with a bold chere 
W ſteward that Machyn told now 


Rs is trew, ſo beth the ſtonys ſet ; 
| ods = knyf my ſelf, who myght know 


And _ Ke the knyff to Machyn, and he me — 
80 is this felon guy; there is no more to tel. 
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Up aroſe burgeyſis by two by three by four, 

And ſey'd they wer preſent the ſame tyme and 
hour 

When Machyn wept-ſore, and brought his fadir's 

bis gownd, | d Bun ode! 

And gaf hym the ſame knyff oppon the ſee ſtrond. 

Beth ther eny mo pleyntifs of record? | 

Quod Geffrey to the ſteward: and he ageyn- 

ere, : | 2 

How ſemeth the, Gylhochet, beth ther nat 
inowghe ? ES, 

Make thyn anſwer, Beryn, caſe that thow mowe, 

For oon or othir thow muſt ſey, although it nat 

. . . 


CY 


availle, 1 rf 
And but thow leſe or thow go methinkith grete 
mervaill. 


Beryn goith to counſell and his company, 

And Geffrey bode behinde to her more and ſe, 

And to ſhew. the burge ſe ſomewhat of his hert ; 

And ſeyd, But I make the pleyntifs for to ſmert, 

And alle that them meyntenith, for aught that is 
yieyd, | 

I woll grant yew to kut the eris fro my hede. 

My maſter is at counſell, but counſell hath he 
noon | 

For but I hym help he is cleen undoon; ; 

But I woll help hym al that I can, and meyntene 
bym alſo _ | | 

By my power and connyng, ſo Iam bound ther'to ; 

For I durſt wage battell wyth yew, though yee be 


. ſtrong, 
That my maiſter is in the trowith and ye be in 
; the wrong; 


For and we have lawe I ne hold yew but diſtroied 
In yewr own falſhede, ſo be yee now aſpied ; 
Wherfor yit or eve I ſhal abate yewr pride, 
That ſom of yew ſhall be right feyn to ſlynk away 
and hide. 
The burgeyſes gon to lawgh, and ſcornyd hym 
ther'to. - 3 5 | 
Gylhochet, quod Evander, and thow cowdiſt ſo 
Bryng it thus abour, it were a redy wey. 
He is a good fool, quod Hanybald, in fay, 
To put hymſelf aloon in ſtrengith and eke in wit 
Agevns all the burgeyſis that on this bench fit. 
What clatir is this, quod Machyn, al day with a 
fole? 4d 
Tyme is now to werch with ſom othir tole, 
For I am certeyn of their anſwer that they wol fail, 
And lyf for lyf of my fadir what may that ayail ? 
Wher'for beth aviſid, for I am in no doute * 
The goodis been ſufficient to part al aboute, 
So may every party pleyntif have his part. 
That is reſon, quod the blind; a trew man thow 
art ; | 
And eke it were untrowith and eke grete ſyn, 
But eche of us that pleynith myght ſomwhat wyn. 
Hanybald bote his lippis, and herd them both 
wele; 
Towching the marchandiſe o tale I ſhall yew tell, 
And eke make a vow, and hold my beheſt, 
4 of the marchandiſe yewr part ſhall be leſt; 
or I have made a bargeyn that may nat be undo; 
I woll held his coyenaunt and he ſhal myn alſo, 


\ 


I woll help yow right wele 
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Up roos quicklich the burgeyſe Syrophancs 

Hanybald, quod he, the — Loh hy no lanyy | 

But hold ferth the ſtreyt wey, even as doith a lynez 

For yiſtirday when Beryn with me did dyne/ 

I was the firſt perſon that put him in areſt; 

And for * * go large thow haddift in charge 
an | | 


| To ſeſe both ſhip and goodis til were anſwerid; 


Then muſt I firſt be ſervid, this knowith al men 
_ - plerid, [+ bolted | 
The woman ſtode beſidis, and cried wondir faſt, 
Ful ſoth is that byword, To pot abo comyth laſt 
He worſt is ſervid; and ſo it farith by me ; 
Yit nethirles, Sir Steward, I truſt to yewr lente, 
That knowith beſt my cauſe and my trew entent; 
I axe yew no more but rightful jugement : | 
Let me have part with othir ſith he my huſbond is: 
Good Sir, beth aviſid; I axe yew nat amys. | 
Thus they gon to ſtryve, and wer of high mode 
For to depart emong them othir mennys good, - 
Wher they tofore had nevir properte, 
Ne nevir ſhuld theraftir by doom of equyte 


But they had othir cauſe then they had tho. 


Beryn was at counſell, his hert was full woo, 
And his meyny ſory, diſtrakt, and al amayide, 


For tho they levid noon othir but Geffrey had be- 


trayide; N | | 
Becauſe he was fo long they coud no maner rede, 
But everich by hymſelf wisſhid he had be dede. 
O myghtful God! they ſeyd, I trow tofore this day 
Was nevir gretter treſon, fere, ne affray, | 
Ywrought onto mankind then nowis to us here, 
And namelich by this Geffrey with his ſotil chere; 
So feithful he made it he wold us help echone. 
And now we be ymyryd he letith us ſit aloon, 


Of Geffrey, quod Beryn, be as it be may; 


We mut anſwer nede, ther is noon othir way; 
And ther'for let me know your wit and your 
counſaile. | 


They wept, and wrong their hondis, and gan to 


waille 5 [lyve 


The tyme that they were bore, and ſhortly of the 
They wisſhid that they wer. With that came Gel - 


frey blive, _ * | 
Paſſing them towards, and began to ſmyle. 
Beryn axid Geffrey wher he had be al the while? 
Have mercy oppon us, and help us as'thow hight. 
through grace of 
Godd'is might ; : | 
And ] can tel} yow tiding of their goyernaunce, 
They ſtondin altercatioune and ſtryf in poynt to 
- praunce _ of | 
To depart your goodis, and levith verily 
That it wer impoſſibil yew to remedy ; 
But their high pride and their preſumpcioune 
Shal be yit or eve their confuſioune; - 
And to make amendis ech man for his pleynt, 
Let ſe ther'for your good aviſe how they might 
be ateynt, 
The Romeyns ſtode ſtill, as who had ſhor their 
hede. 
In feith, quod Beryn, we can no maner rede, 
But in God and yew we ſubmit us all, 


Body, h f, and goodis, to ſtond or to fall, 


r „oer 


Aren een Atm vn Hm 


— 
— 


— 
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d nevir for to travers o word that thow ſeyſt ; 
Help us, good Geffrey, as wele as thou mayſt. 
Deperdeux! quod Geffrey, and I woll do my peyn 
To helpyow as my connyng woll ſtrech and ateyn, 


The Romeyns went to barr, and Geffrey altofore 


With a nice countenance, bare fote, and to tore, 
Pleying with a yerd he bare in his honde, 

And was evir wiſtlyng at every paſe comaunde, 
The ſtew ard and the burgeyſis had game inowghe 
Of Geffrey'is nice comvng, and hertlich lowghe ; 
And eche man ſeyd, Gylhochet, com nere; 

Thow art right welcome, for thow makiſt uschere. 
The ſame welcom, quod Geffrey, that yee woll us 
Fall oppon yewr hedis, I pray to God, and wers. 


They held hym for a verry fole, but he held them' 


wel more; 
And fo he made them in bref tyme, all eng 
| they wer nat ſhore, 
Styntith now, quod Geffrey, and let des peſe; 
Of myrthis and of japis tyme is now to ceſe, 
And ſpeke of othir mater that we have to doon, 
For and we hew amys eny maner ſtone 


We know wele in certeyn what pardon we ſhul 


have; 
The more is our nede us to defend and ſave. 
My maſter hath be at counſell, and ful aviſid is 
That I ſhall have the wordis, ſpeke I wele or mys; 
Wherfor, Sir Steward, and ye burgeyſis all. 
Sittith upright, and writtith nat, for aventuris that 
may fall; 
For and ye deme untrewely, or do us eny wrong, 
Ye ſhull be refourmyd, be ye nevir ſo ſtrong, 
Of every poynt and injury, and that in grete haſte, 


For he is nat unknowe to us that may yow chaſte: 


Hold forth the right wey, and by no ſide lanys. 
And as towching the firſt pleyntif Syrephanes, 
That pleyd with my maſter yiſtirday at ches, 
And made a certeyn n As who that had 
the wers 
in the laſt game, al thoughe I wer nat there, | 
Shuld do the todir's: bidding, whatſoever it wer, 
Or drynk all the watir that ſalt wer in the ſee ; 
Thus I trowe, Sir Steward, yc woll record the ple, 
And yf I have ymiſſid in lettir or in word 
The lawe, wol I be rewlid aftir yewr record; 
For we be ful aviſid in this wiſe to anſwere. 


. Evander the ſteward, and al men that wer there, 


Had mervil much of Geffrey, that ſpak ſo 1 

Whoſe wordis tofore ſemyd al foly, 

And wer aſtonyed cleen, and gan for to drede, 

And ev'ry man tyl othir lenyd with his hede, 

And ſeyd he reported the tale right formally; 

He was no fole in certen, but wiſe, ware, and ſcly, 

For he hath but yjapid us and ſcornyd heretofore, 

And we have hold hym a fole, but we be wel 

more. 

Thus they ſtodied on Geffrey, and laughed tho 
right naught. 

When Geffrey had aſpied they wer in ſuch thought, 

And their hertis trobelid, penſyf, and anoyed, 

Hym lyſt to dryve in bet the nay], till 92580 were 
fully cloyid. 

boverens Sirs, A yd, ſith that it ſo is 


That in reporting of our ple ye fynd nothing __ 


_ 
SECOND TALE, G.. nk 
As provith wele yowr ſcilence, eke ye withſeyth 
O word of our tale, but clene without ſpot, [nat 
Then to our anſwer I prey yow take hede, 
For we wol ſeyal the trowith right as i it is in dede; 
For this is ſoth and on it may nat be with · 


ſeyd, 
That Beryn "that here ſtondith was thus orirpleid 
In the laſt game, when wagir was opon; 


Bur that was his dufferaunce, as ye ſhull here anoon, 
For in all this cete ther n ys no maner man 


Can piey betir at ches then my maſtir can; | 
Ne bet then I, though I itſey, can nat half fo much; 
Now how he loſt it by his wyll the cauſe I woll 
teche ; - | 
For ye wend and ween that he had hym engyned. 
But ye ſhul fele in every veyn that ye be undir- 
mined, | 
And ybrought at t ground, and eke n 
And agenſt the firſt that Beryn is accuſid 
Herith now ententyflich. When we wer on the ſee 
Such a tempeſt en us fill that noon myght othir ſe 
Of thundir, wynd, and lightenyng, and nn. 
ther among. 
Fiftene dayis during the tempeſt a+ ſo firong 
That eche man till othir began hym for to ſhryve, 


| And made their avowis, yt they myght have the 
e, ahn | 
| Som to ſe the ſepulkir, and ſom to othir plaſe, 


To ſech holy feyntis for help and for grace; 

Som to faſt and do pennaunce, and ſom do almyſ- 
dede; 

Tyl at laſt, 2s God wold, a voiſe 0 

In our moſt turment, and deſperat of mynd. 

That yf we wold be ſavid my maiſter muſt hym 8 
bynd f 

Be feith and eke be vow, when he cam to lond, * 

To drink al the ſalt watir within the ſee ſtrond, 

Without drinking eny ſope of the fresſh watir 

And taught hym al the ſotilte how and in what 


manere | 
That he ſhuld inen and by a ſotill 
charm, harm, 


To drink all the ſalt watir and have hymfelf na 


But ſtop the freſh rivers by every coſt fide, 


That they enter nat in the fe thorough the world 


wyde. 
The voiſe we herd but naught wa faw; ſo wer our 
witts ravid, 


For this was end fynally, yf we luſt be ſavid. 


Wher'for ta Beryn, when he cam to this 


port 
To his avow and promys he made his firſt reſort, 
Or that he wold bergeyn eny marchandiſe, 
And right doith theſe marchandis in the ſame wiſe | 
That maken their avowis in ſaving of their lyv'is, 
They completyn their pilgremagis or they ſe their 

wyvis. 
So mowe ye ondirſtond that my maſter Beryn 
Of fre will was ymatid, as he that was a — 
And myght nat perfourm by many thowſand part 
His avow and his heſt wythout right ſotil art, 
Without help and ſtrength of many mennys 

myght. [right 
Sir Steward, and Sir Burgeyſe, if we ſhyl hace 
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Sirophanes muſt do coſt and aventure, 

To ſtop al the freſh ryvers into the fee that entir, 
For Beryn is redy in al thing hym to quyte, 
$0 he be in defaute muſt pay for the wite. 
Sith ye been wile al what nede is much clatir ? 
Ther was no covenaunte them betwene to drink 
freſh watir. 

When Sirophanes had yherd al Geffrey' $ dale, 
He ſtode al abaſhid, with colour wan and pale, 
And lokid oppon the ſteward with a rewful chere, 
And on othir frendſhip and vexbbours he had 


there, 
And preyd them of counſell the anſwere to reply. 
Theſe Romeyns, quod the ſteward, been wondir 


And eke right ymmagytyf, and of ſotil art, ¶ſely, 
That I am in grete dowte howe yee ſhul depart 


Without harm in oon fide : our ik rall thaw 


woſt, 

Is to pay damagis, and eke alſo the coſt, 1 
Of every party plentyf that fallith in his pleynt: 

Let hym go quyt I counſell, yf it may ſo be 

| queynt. 

I mervei}, quod Sirophanes, of their ſotilte, 

But fith that it ſo ſtondith, and may noon othir be, 
I do woll be counſell, and graunted Beryn quyte. 

But Geffrey thought anoſ i tir, and ithout reſpitc, 

Sirs, he ſeyd, me wetith wele that 7 wol do us 


right, 
| Ab l and ſo ye have us highte ; 
And therefore, Sir Steward, ye occupy our plaſe, 
And ye know wele what law wol in this ca e; 
My maſtir is redy to perfourme his avow. ; 
But natheleſs, quod the ſteward, I cannat wete 
a how | 
To ſtop all the freſh watir were polibilite. 
Yis, in ſoth, quod Geffrey, who had of gold plente 
As man coud wiſh and it myght well be do: 
But that is nat our defaute, he hath no treſour to. 
Let hym go to in haſte, or find us ſucrte 
To make amendis to Beryn for his iniquite, 
Wrong, and-harm, and treſpas, and undewe wex- 
acioune, + 
Loſt of ſale, and marchandiſe, diſeſe, and tribula- 
lackowne, 
That we have ſuſtenyd thorough his iniquite. 
What vaylith it to tary us? for though ye ſotil pry 
We ſhul have reſon wher ye wol or no, 
So woll we that ye knowe what that we woll do; 
In certen full aviſid to Iſope for to paſe, 
And * every poynt, them ore and eke the 


That of yeur opyn errours hath pleyne correc- 
tioune, 

And agenys his jugement is noon protectioune: 

He is yewr lord riall, and ſoveren jugge and lele, 

Thar and ye work in eny poynt es hym fich our 

apele 

So when the ſteward had yherd, and the burgeyſis 
alle, 

How Gelfrey had yſteryd, that went fo nighe the 


What for tame, and drede of more harm, and re- 
preffe, 


They made Siraphancs, boat looth ar lefffe, 


SECOND TALE, . 
To take Beryn gage, and plegg find alſo, 


| To byde the ward and jugement of that he bad 


myſdo. 


| | Now fertherfore, quod Geſfrey, ſith that it ſo is. 
That of the firſt pientyf we have ſikernes, 


Now to the Marchant we muſt nedis anſwere, 


That bergeyned with Beryn al that his ſhippis 


re, 
In covenaunte that he ſhuld his ſhippis fill ageyn 
Of othir marchandiſe that he toſore had ſeyn 
In Hanybald'is plaſe, howſis to or thre, 
Full of marchandiſe as they might be; 
Let us pas thidir, yf eny thing be there 
At our luſt and liking, as they accordit were. 
I graunt welg quod Hanybald, thow axiſt but 
righte; 
Up-onde theſe burgeyſis, Thow axiſt but r 
ſteward and his comperis entrid a gp 
howſe, 
And ſaw nothing within, ſtraw, ne leff, ne mowſe 
Save n. and the tyle ſtonys, and the wallis 
white. 
I trow, T_ the ſteward, the wynnyng woll be 
ut lite 
That Beryn woll now get in Hanybald, is pleynte, 
For I can ſe noon othir but they woll be ateynt, 


And clepid them in echone, and went out hym- | 


ſelve. .. | ſelvg, 
As ſone as they were entrid they ſaw no maner 
For ſoris of their hert, but, as tofore is ſeyd, 
The howſe was cleen yſwept; then Geffrey fei 

they preyde, | 
To help yt he coud. Let me aloon, quod he, 
Vit ſhul they have the wers as ſotil as they be, 
Evander the ſteward in the mene while | 
Spak to the burgeyſe, and began to ſmyle ; 
Though ebe be hold thes Romeyns for to 


Vit 1 one: e Hanybald woll put hym to the 


wers, 
For I am Cy and ie ag they ſhul nat 


What 2 ye be my pleyne, Sirs, quod the blynd! 
For I make a vow 1 woll nevir ceſe 

Tyl Syrophanes have of Beryn  pleyn releſe, 
And to make hym quyte of his ſu miſſioune, 
Els wol I have no pete of his contritioune, 

But folew hym al ſo ſerſly as I can or may 
Tyll I have his eyen both to away. 

Now 1 Machyn, and I wol have his 


For Rag * ſcape ye all, with me woll he nat 


But be right feyn in hert all his good forſake 

For to ſcape wyth bys lyf, and to me it take. 

Beryn and his feleſhip wer within the houſe, 

And ſpeken of their anſwer, and and made but litil 
rouſe, 

But evir eee AIR 

I well nat fail, quod Geffrey, and was tofore be- 
thought 


Of too botirfliis, as white as eny ſnowe; 


He lete them flee within the Baule, that aſtir Q , 


the wowe 
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For to the blynd mann'ys 


For as I undirſtode hym he ſeyd that fele yeris 
Beryn, that here ſtondith, and he were pertyneris 
Of wynnyng and of leſyng, as men it u and 
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fey elevid wondir fiſt; as their kynd woll, 


— they had flew to reſt anothir pull 

When Geffrey ſa w the boterfliis cle ving on the wall 

The ſteward and the burgeyſe in he # om call; 

Lo! Sirs, he ſayd, whoſo evir 

We have thoſe marchandiſe moſt to our talent 

That we fynd herein. Behold, Sir Hanybal, 

The yondir botirfliis that elevith on the wall ; 

Of fuch ye muſt fill our ſhippis all fyve. 

Pluk up thy hert Beryn, for thow moſt nedis 
thryve; 

For Ry M4 out of Rome in Marchantfare went, 

To purchaſe botirfliis was our moſt entent ; 

Vit woll I tell the cauſe eſpecial and why: 

There is a leche in Room that hath ymade a cry 

To make an oyntement to cure all tho ben blynde, 

And al maner infirmytees that growith in man- 
kynde. ſye mut hy. 

The day is ſhort; the work is long: Sir Hanyball, 

When Hanybald herd this tale, he ſeyd pryvely 

In counſell to the ſteward; In ſoth I have the wers, 

For I am fikir by this pleynt that ſhall I litil pars. 

So me ſemeth, quod the ſteward, for in the world 
rounde 5 

$0 mmy botirfliis wold nat be founde 


4 
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But the cauſe of chaunging yit is to yow onknow, 
Wher'fore I woll declare it both to high and lowe. 
In that ſame tyme that this bur ge, ſe blynd, 
Andmy maſtet Beryn, as faſt as feyth myght bynde 
Were marchaundis in comyn of al that they myght 
Saff of lyf and lym, and of dedel ſyn, 

Ther fill in tho marchis of al thing ſuck a dertk 
That joy, comfort, and ſolas, and al maner my rthz 
Was exilid cleen, faif oonly moleftatiouae, C2 
That abood continuel—deſfperatioune-: 375. 
So when that the pepil wer in moſt myſchefſe 
God that is above, that al thing doth mien, = 
Sent them ſuch plente of mony, fruyte, and | 
Wich turnid al to joy their mournyng al — 
Then gaf they them to mirth, revel, pley, and 
And thankid God above evir more among {fong, 
Of their relevacioune from woo into gladnes, - | © 
For Aftir four when fevete is com it is aplefant os 
So in the meen hile of this proſperite 

Ther cam fuch a pleyer into the fame contre 
That nevir ore was ſeyn fuch-anothir, - 
e creture that nn his 


grin” eee ef this jug 
— world wide tho dai is he hare — 


trow o ſhip to charge; whe: for me thinkith beſt | For there n'as man ne woman . 


Let hym have his good ageyn, and be in peſe and 


And yit is an aventure and thow ſcape ſo 

Thy covenaunt to releſe without more ado. 

The burgeyſis everichone, that were of that cete, 

Were anoyid fore when they herd of this plee; 

Geffrey with his wiſdom held them hard and 

| ſtreyte, 

Fig they were acombrit in their own: diſtreyte. 

en Hanybald with His frendis had fpoke of 

. this matere [manere: 

They drow them towards Beryn, and ſeid in this 

Only for botirfliis ye com fro your contre, 

And we you tell in ſikirnes and open our fey, | 

That ſo many botirflyes we ſhulnevir gete, 

Whetefore we be aviſid othirwiſe to trete; 

That Hany bald ſhal releſe his covenaunt that is 
makid, [ranſakid. 

And delyver the ew eyn that from you was 

Nay forfoth, qu Geffrey, us nedith no Toleſe; $ 

Ye ſhull bold our covenaunt and we ſhall veurs 

For we ſhull have reſon wher ye woll or no [alſo, 

Whils Iſope is alyve; I am nothyng aferd, 

For I can wipe all this plee cleen from your berd, 

And ye blench onys out of the high wey. [deley. 

Thei proferid hym plegg and gage without more 

Now fe erthirmore, quod Vefitey, us ought to 2 
cede, Inede; 

we muſt anfwer 

That, for to tell trowith, he Nich all to 7D 

For his own fawte and hivown wrong 

On Beryn he hath furmyſid, as previth by his plee, 

And that ye ſhull opynlich know wele tary ee; 


doith 


so When all was complete my 


That ſet of h the ſtore of a boton 

Vf he had not ſey his myrthis and his 

So oppon a tyme this pleyer did proclame - 
That al manere of pepill his pleyis wold ſe 
Shuld com oppon wt ns e oP 


Then among othir my maſter here, 


| And this fame blynd, that pledith now 

Made a certen coyenaunt that — ſe . 
The mervellis of this pleyer and his fetilte :- 

So what for hete of ſomer, age, and febilnes, 7 
And eke alſo the long way, this hlynd for wer 


Eil at Alon to de erth; o fene ne myght he gaz 

Wher' for my maſter Beryn in hert was full woo, 

And * „My Ae now mow - 
er 

No, he ſayd, by hym that firſt made mas; 

And yit I had levir, as God my ſoule fave, 

Se thes wondir pleyis'then- all the good: I have... 

I cannat els, quod Beryn, but yf it ns be | 

But that ye and I mut retourn age 55 

Aftir ye be refreſhid of your weryneſs, 


| For to leve yew in this plite & wer no nns. 


Then ſeyd this blynd, I am: aviſid bet; 

Beryn, ye ſhull wend thidir without eny let, 

And have myn eyen rr e e 
mo ſe, 

And I woll have yewrs'tyll ye come age. 

Thus was their covenaunt made, as Ito ye port, 

For eſe of this blynd, and moſt fur his comfort. 

N the whole n ſur- 


Was 4 or the chaunge was made of both 

With many ſotill enchantours and eke nygraman- 
cers, 

That ſent were for the nonys maſtris and ſcoleris. 

maſtir went is v 


With this mann ys 8225 and ſaw all che pley, 


And thatthey chauvgit eyen, and yirths is tothe: 


þ 


And haſtly retourned into that plaſe age, 


And fond. this blynd ſeching on hondis and on 


kne, 
Grafping all aboute to fynd that he had lore, 
Beryn his both eyen that he had tofore. 
But as ſone as Beryn had pleyn knowleche 


That his eyen were n unneth he myght The ſtew 
And ſpeci: 
| Geffrey ſet his wordis in ſuch maner wiſe 


areche 
O word, for pure angeyth that he toke ſodenly, 
And from that day till nowe ne myght he nevir 


ſpy | | 
This . in no plaſe ther law was ymevid ; 
But now in his preſence the ſoth is full yprevid, 
That he ſhall make amendis or he hens pas 
Right as the lawe wol deme, ethir more or las: 
For my maſtir'is eyen were betir and more clere 


Then theſe that he hath now to ſe both fer and 
And anſwere to this Machyn, that ſeith the knife ; 


nere; 


80 wold he have his own, chat proper were of 


kynd, 
For he is evir redy to take to the blynde 
The eyen that he had of hym, as covenaunt was, 
So he woll do the ſame. Now, Soverens, in this 
Ye mut take hede for to deme right, [caſe 
For it wer no reſon my maſtir ſhuld leſe his light 
For his trew hert and his gentilnes. 
Beryn, quod the blind, tho I woll the releſe 
My quarell and my cauſe, and fall fro my pleynt. 
Thow mut nede, quod Geffrey, for thow art 
ateynt, | 
$o mut thow profir gage, and borowis fynd alſo, 
For to make amendis, as othir have ydo. 
Sir Steward, do us law, ſith we deſire but right: 
As we been peſe marchandis us longith nat to 
fight, 
But 5 us to the law, yf o we be agrevid. 
Anoon opon that Geffrey theſe wordis had yme- 
vid 


lent, 


And _ - 786 in the court to byde the j juge- | 


For lege that he blynde were yit had he good 
plente 
And more wold have wonne through his ini- 


quite 
Now herith, Sins — Geffrey: thre pleyntifs | 


"wary aſſurid; 
And as anenſt the ferth this woman hath arerid, 
That pleynith here on Beryn, and ſeyth the i is his 


wyfe, 
And that tw hath many a dey led a peynous lyfe, 
And much ſorow endurid his child to ſuſtene, 
And al is ſoth and trew. Now rightfullich to 
deme 1 ä 
Whether of them both ſhall othir obey, 
And folowe will and luſtis, Sir Steward, ye mut 
ſey. 
And ich Geffrey lokid aſide on this woman 
How ſhe chaungit colours, pale and eke wan. 
All for 3 quod Geffrey, for ye mut wich 


* phe 1 boch wele and | 


4þe woo; N 


— 


7 


1 That ageyns Beryn ſhe wold plede no more, 


wiſe 
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And wold have take her by the hond, but fre 
aawey did breyde, 5 
And with grete ſighing theſe wordis ſhe ſcyd; 


But gagid with too eme as othir had do to- 
fore. 
ſat as ſtill as who had ſhor his hede, 
y the pleyntifs were in much drede ; 


That wele they wiſt they myght nat ſcape in no 
Without loſs of goodis for damage and for coſt, 


For ſuch wer their lawis wher pleyntis wer yloſt. 
Geffrey had full perfeyte of their encombirment, 


That here ſtondith preſent the ſame cotelere 


| Thoughe men wold of purpoſe make ſerch and 


| | To yew unknowne I ſhall enfourm the trowith 2s 
The blynd man fond borowis for all his maleta 


In reverence of the time. and mending of his 


And fond hym ligg ſtan Sage oppon the ſtraw al 


| They meyne herd the noiſe, how Beryn cried alas, 


And eke he was in certen that the jugement 
Shuld pas with his maſtir; wherfor he anoon, 
Sovern Sirs, he ſeyd, yit muſt we ferthir goon, 


is his 
That found vras on Beryn; ther'of he ſeith nat 
amys: 
And for more prefe he ſeith in this maners 


That the knyfe made, and the precious ſtonys thre 
Within the haft been couchid, that in Cryſtyanite, 


| ſeche, 
Men ſhuld nat fynd in al thing a knyſe that were 
it liche; 
And more opyn prefe than maun'ys own ak 
leche 
Men of law ne clerkis con nat tell ne teche. BE: 
Now ſith we be in this manere thus ferforth age, 
Then were ſpedfull for to know how Beryn cam 
firſt to N . 
Have poſſeſſioune of the kny fe that Machyn ſeith | 


is his: 


it is. 
Now ſeven yere and paſſid, opon 2 Tuyſday 
In the Paſſioun- week, when men leven pley, 
And uſe mote devocioune, faſtyng, and preyer, 
Then in othir tyme or ſeſon of the yere, 
This Beryn's fadir erlich wold ariſe, 
| And barefote go to chirch to Godd'is ſerviſe, 
And lay hymſelf aloon from his own wyfe, 


rl > Gro Akan. ended on Ac i. i 


Wd kw am kk, &- ww 


Iite 2-4; - 
'So on the ſame Tuyſda- that I tofore nempt - 
This Beryn roſe and rayn hym, and to the chirch 
went, 
And mervelid in his hert his fadir was nat there, 
And homward went ageyn with drede and eke 
fere. L 
Tnto his fadir's chambis ſadenlich he rakid, 
. - nakid, 
And the clothis halid from . bed awey. | 
Out, alas! quod Beryn, that evir.I ſaw this dey ! 


be ts. alt nt. eds Sk 


And cam into the chambir 1 that therein was; 
But the dole, and the ſordwe, and anguyſh, that 
was there 


It vaylith nat at this ty me to declare it here ; 


2 


+ 
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put Beryn had moſt of all, have ye no doute: 
And anoon they ſerchid che body al aboute, 
And fond this fame knyfe, the Poyne 17 20 at his 
hert f 
Of Beryn's fadir, whoſe teres gan outſtert 
When he drowth out the knyfe of his fadir's 
wound; 


Then ſtandede I ſaw uym fall down to the ground 
In ſight of the moſt part Fant beth with hym 


now here, 


And they affermyd i it for both, a as Geffrey did them 


lere : 


And yit had 1 nevir ſuſpecioun from that day tyll 
noweth 


Who ded that curſed dede, tyll Machyn with his 
mowetngn 


Afore 'ew hath knowlechid that the hays is 


his; 
| So mut he 7 anſwer for his deth ywis. 


When Macyhn had yherd all Geffrey'is tale 

He roſe of bench ſodenly moths colour wan and 
. pale, 

And ſeyd onto Beryn, Sir, uw the 

I woll plete no more, for it wer gret pete 

To combir yew with actions that beth of nobill 
kynde. 

Graunt, mercy ! sir, quod Geffrey ; ; but yit ye 
ſhull fynde 

Borowis or ve pas, amendis for to . 

For our unde we vexacioune, and gage alſo us 
take 

In ſign of ſubmyſſioune for your injury, 

As law woll and reſon, for we woll uttirly 

Procede tyll we have jugement finall; 

And ther'for, Sir Steward, what that evir fall 

Dela us no longer but 'gyve us jugement, 

For triſtich ve noon othir but we be fullich bent 

To Iſope for to wend, and in his high preſence 

Reherce al our plees, and have his ſentence; 

Then _ e make fynys, and highlich be agre- 
vi 

And as ſone as the ſteward herd thes wordis me- 
vid, 

Reſon, ryght, and law, ſeyd the ſteward. tho, 

Ye mut nedis. have wher I woll or no; 

And to preve my full wyll, or we ferther goon, 

Quicklich he commaundit, and ſparid nevir oon, 


24 burgeyſis in law beſt ylerid, 


Rcherſyng them the plees, and how Geffrey an- 
ſwerid, 
And on lyf _d lym; "+ forfetur of good, 


And as they wold nat leſe the ball within their 


hood, 
To draw a- part togidir, and by their all aſſent 


Spare no man on lyve to gyve trew jugè ment. 
And when thes 24 burgeyſis had yherd 
The charge of the Reward, right ſore they wer 


aferd 


And eke of their neybours they had grete rowith, 


For they perſeyvid clerelich in the plee through- 


out 


Their frendis had the wors ſide, ther'of they had 
no dout, 


| 


To leſe ther own lyvis but they demed trowith; |- 


| Now woll I retourn to Beryn ageyn, 
That of his grete lukir in hert was right opus: 
And ſo was all his meyne, as them ought wele, 


vr 
And yf we deme trewly they woll be ſore anoyid, 
Vit it is betir then we be ſhamyd and diſtroyid. 

And anoon e emen, Rl HOES 


Beryn, 
And demed every pleyntif to a grits Fits 
With Beryn, and hym ſubmyt hootich to his grace 


Body, — re r ee 


80 ferforth, 71 at laſt it was ſo Ibm bade 24 
That Peres had the doubill good that he tad b to- 
fore, + 
And wich | joy and myrtb, wyth all his ee 
He droughe hym to his ſhippis ward' wyth long 
and melody. 


The ſteward and the burgeyſe bn the court bent 


Into their own placis, and. evir as they went 
They talkid of the Romeyns, how ſotill they wer 


ſwer. 


What vy lich it, quod Hany bald, to angir or to 


curs ? 
And yit Lam in certen I ſhall fare the wers FE 
All the dayis of my lyfe for this day'is pleding, 
AN the remnaunt; and their hondis 


Both Serotonin. and the bind, the woman, and 


Machyn, \ 
And be bet aviſid-er they: eftfon: 5 pleyne, WT 
And al othir perſonys wythyn this cete | 
Mell the les wyth Rome ns whils they here be * 
For ſuch anothir fole was nevir yit yborn, 
For he did naught ellis but evir with us ſcorn 
Tyll he had us caught even by theſhyn + |, 
With his ſotill wittis in our own grenee | 


- 
** 


To aray hym like a fole that for them ald an- 


That they wer ſo 3 from turment like 2 | 


hell, 
And graciuſiy relevid out of ther grete myſheL, 
And yſet above in comfort and bouchef, 
Now in ſoth, quod Beryn, it may nat be denied 
Nad Geffrey and his witt be we had be diſtro) id ; ; 
Ithanked be Almyghty God omnipotent 
That for our conſolacioune Geffrey to us ſent I 
And in proteft opynly, here among yew alle, 


Half my good, whils that I lyve, whatevir me 


befall, 


I to gyve or to. ſell, ; 


And nevir to part from me, yf it wer his wyl, 

And fare as well as I a morrow and eke on eve, 

And nevir for a man on lyve his company for ts 
leve. 


Graunt mercy ! Sir, quod Geltrey, yewr apes is 


feir and grete, 
But ] deſire no more but as ye me behete, 
To bryng me at Room, for this is covenaunte. 


It ſhall 


"= naunt, 
De quod Geffrey, ther of we ſhull wele | 
__ 
He rayid hym othirwiſe; and without wordis ms 
They went to the dyvey: the hole — 
| With r nn 


do, quod Beryn, e en, 


— 


hes. 
And in the mids of their mere gentil'yromen 
tyra, 
Maidens freſh atirid as be on lyve,. | 


Com from the Duke Iſope, lord of that rigioune, 
n e eee and that of grete re- 


Abe firſt bar bare 2 cup of gold, and of aſure fyne, 
So corouſe and ſo nobill that I can nat devyne; 


e eee inked er nr ee 


fretid all with perelis orient and. pure; ; 

The third had a mantell of luſty freſh colour, 

The uttir part of purpill, yfurrid with 

The ferth a cloth of gold, a worthy and a riche, 

That nevir man tofere ſaw cloitk it liche; 

The fift bare a palme that ſtode tofore the deyſe 

In tokyn and ſign of trowith and peſe, 

For that was the cuſtom. through all the con- 

. tray; | 
The meſſage was the levir and more pleſant to 

Pay. 

The cup was uncoverid, the ſwerd was out 
ybrayid, X 

The mantell was unfold, the cloth along ylayid; 

They knelid adown echone right tofore Beryn; 

Wann that taught was wel 

_ and fyne: 

Iſope, ſhe ſeyd, Sir Beryn, that is our lord riall, | 

And gretith yew, and ſendith yew theſe preſentis 
all, 


And joy hath of yewr wiſdom and of yewr go- 
-  vernaunce, 
r com and have wich hym ple- | 


To = — ſe his palayſe, and to ſport you | 

Vee amt all n Beryn made noon an- 

But ſat ſtyll, and beheld the women and the ſon- 
dis; 


And hicaged evitely the ſwerd firſt he hondis 

And commaundittherewith allthe wymmen wasſh 

r 33k and fit, 

And pryvelich chargit officers that with al their 
wit 

To ferve them of the bes, and make them hertly 


1 al the preſentis in worſhipful manere. 
I cannat wele expreſs the joy that they had, 
But plas 1m tofore that Gay thus thicy were nat 


That — wer ſo afcapid fortune and myſchefe, 

And thankid God above that al thing 4oith relefe; 

For Afiir myfly cloudis ther comith a cler ſonne, 

Be aftir hale comyth bate, whoſo byde conne. 

The joy and nobley that they had while they wer 
gat mete, 

It vaylith nat at this tyme ther of long to trete: 
But Geffrey ſat with Beryn, as he kad ſervid wele; 
Their hedis they leyd togidir, and begon to tell 

In what maner the wymen ſhuld be anſwered. 
Geflrerevir aviſid Beryn ther of he leryd, | 
And of othir thinges how he hym ſhuld govern; 


Wyſe, and eke bountevouſe, 


ä I; OT gan to lern. 0 
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When 5 up the .. cam to take their 
Beryn, as ſat hym wels of blode, them toward gu 


releve, 
And prey d them bertly hym te recommend 
Unto the worthy lordſhip of Iſope, that you A 
| To me that am unworthy, ſave of his grete nobley, 
And thank hym of his erltis as ye can belt, and 


ſey, 
To Eee 1 woll be rolls his heſt to Full, 
With this J have. ſaye condit I may com hym tl 
For me and al my feleſhip ſaff to com and 
Truſting in his diſcrecioune that thoughe 1 1505 
He wol nat be diſpleſid; for in my contra 
It hath evir be the cuſtom, and is into this day, 
That yf a lord riall defirith for to ſee 
Eny maner perſone that is 28 
Er he approche his preſence he have i in his 
honde 


A. ſaff condit enſolid; or els ſom vekix baude, 
That he may com and pas without diſturbaunce; 
Throughout all our marchis it is the obſervaunce, 
Thes wymmen toke their leve without wordis mo, 
Repeyring onto Iſope, and al as it was do 
They reherſid redely, and faylid nevir a word, 
To Iſope with his baronage ther he ſat at his borde, 
e e e and of their high pru- 
ence, 
That in ſo many daungers made fo wiſe defence, 
But as fone as Iſope had pleynlich yherd | 
Of Beryn's governaunce, that firſt ſeſid the ſwerd 
Afore al othir preſentis, he demed in hys minde | 
That Beryn was ycom of ſom nobill kynde. 
The nyght was paſt; the morowe cam; Hope had 
nat forgete; . | 
He chargit barons twelf with Beryn for to mete 
To cond hym ſaff and his meyney ASE e porkocy- 
myd was. 
Thre ws ther they ſportid hym in myrth and 
ſolas, 


That — the wiſe inſtructioune of Geſirey 


nyght and dey” 
Beryn pleſid Hope with wordis al to pay, 
And had hym ſo in porerand in governaunce 
Of all honeſt myrthis and witty daliaunce, 
That Iſope caſt his chere to Beryn fo groundly, 
That at laſt ther was no man with Iſope ſo pryvy, 
Reſorting to his ſhippis, eomyng to and fro, 
Thoroughe the wit of Geffrey, that eche day it 
fil ſo 

coude no wher chere when Beryn was 

t 7 

80 1 muſt nedis als day be aftir fent : 
And chefe' he was of couuſell within the firſ 


That | 


yere, 
Thoroughe the wit of Geffrey, hat eche dey did 
hym lere. 
This Iſope had a  doughtir betwene hym and his 
ht bere Wi. 
mſg benying with 


all, 
That 5 mMuld be aſtir his 1 of his lordſipps 
v3 


That was as feir a creature as 


Zo, thortly t to conclude, the mariage was made 

Betwene hir and Beryn, many a man to glade, 

Saff the burgeyſis of the town, of falſhede that 
were rote: 

But they wer evir hold ſo low ondir fote 

That they might nat regne, but at laſt fawe 

To leve their condicioune and their fals lawe. 

Beryn and Geffrey made them ſo tame 


name. 


That they amendit eche dey, and gat a betir 


9 


That fallin aftir opinly. 


OM 


-— 


LANIES. 


- 


THE ROMAUNT 


Maxy menne faine that in fweveninges 
Ther n'is but fables and leſinges, 

But yet menne maie ſome ſwedin ſene 
Whiche hardily that falſe ne bene, 

But aſtir warde ben apparent, 


This maiel drawin to warraunt. 


An author that hight Macrobes, 
That halte not dremis falſe ne leſe, 
But undoth us tlie aviſioun 
That whilom mette King Cipioun. 

And who faith and weneth it be 
A jape or els a nicete N 
To wene that dremis aftir fal, 
Bet who ſo liſte a fole me cal 
For this trowe I, and ſay for me, 
That dremis fignifiaunce be 
Of gude and harme to man wightes- 
That dremin in ther flepe a nightes 
Full many thingis covirtly 


* This book was n in French verfe by William 


de Lorris, and finiſhed 
alias John Moone, born at Mewen upon the river of Loy» 
er, not far from Paris, as appeareth by Molinet the French 
author, upon the morality of The maunt, and after- 


Ward tranſlated, for the mott part into Englith metre by 


Geoffrey Chaucer, but not finiſhed. It is intituled The 


Romaunt of the Roſe, or The Art of Love; wherein are 
ine wed the helps and furtherances, as alſo the lets and im- 
pediments that lovers have in their ſuits. In this 

the author hath many glances at the hypocriſy of the 
clergy, whereby he got ſeif fuch hatred among them 


that Gerſon Chancellor of Paris writeth thus of him: 
> . 1 was one called Johannes Meldinenus who 


rote à book called The Romaunt of the Roſe, which 


Dock if 1 only had, and that there were no more in the 


world, if 1 might have 508 pound for the ſame, F wold ra- 


ther burn it than take the HEE: - He faith more, that if 


Hock re he dyed, he would vouchſafe to pray for him 
ore than he would ayed Chrift 


he thought the author thereof did not repent him for that 


no more than he for Judas that betr . 


rty years after by John Clopinell, 


4 


OF THE ROSE. 


Within my twenty yere of age, 
| Whan that Love takith his corage 
Of yonge folke, I wente (one 
To bed, as I was wont to done,. 
And faſte I ſlepte, and in ſleping 
Me mette ſuche a ſwevining 
That likid me wondirous wele, 
But in that ſwevin' is ner-a dele 
That it n'is aftirwarde beſal, 
Right as this dreme wol tell us al. 
Now this dreme wol I rime a riglit 
To make your hertis gay and light; 
For Love it prayith, and alſo 
Commaundith me, that it be ſo. 
And if there any afkin me 
Whether that ir be he or ſhe, 
And how this boke whiche is here 
Shah hate, which that I rede you here, 
Ft is The Romaunt of the Roſe, 
In which all The. Arte of Love I cloſe, 
The matir faire is of to make, 
God graunt in gre that the it take 
For whom that it begonnin is ! 
And that is ſhe that hath iwis 
So mokil priſe, and therto ſhe 
So worthy is beloved. to be | 
That ſhe wel ought of priſe and right 
Be clepid Roſe of every wight. 
Fhat it was Mey me thoughtin tho, 
It is five yere or more ago, 
That it was Mey thus dremid me, 
In time of love and jolite, 
That al thing ginnith waxin gay, 
For there is neithir buſke nor hay 
In Mey that it n'ill ſhroudid bene, 
And it with news levis wrene 3 


5 þ 


rr 


„ x 


We 


4 


"Theſe wordis eke recoveren grene | The watir that ſo wele liked me: 


That drie in winter ben to ſene, 

And the erth wexith proud withall _- 
For ſote dewis that on it fall. 
And the povir eſtate forgette 
in whiche that winter had it ſfette, _. 


That it wol have a newe 2 
And make ſoqueint his robe and fayre; 


ſhroude, 2 


bl graſſe and flouris Inde and 


That it had hewes an hundrid Bente 


And many hewis full divers, 
That is the robe I mene wis 
Through whiche tlie ground to praiſin is: 
The birdis that han left ther ſonge 
While thei han ſuffrid colde ful ſtronge 
In wethers grille a::d derke to fight, - 
Ben in Mey for the ſunnè bright 2 
80 glad, that they ſhewe in ſinging 
That in ther herrt is ſuche liking 
That thei mote ſingin and ben light; 
Than dothe the nightingale ker might 


To makin-noiſe and ſingen blithe; 
Than is bliſsful many a fithe, 


The chelandre? and the popingay, 
Than yonge folke entendin aye 
For to ben gaie and amorous, 


The time is than fo ſavorous. 


Harde is his herre that lovith nought 
In Mey, whan al this mirth is wrought; 
Whan he may on theſe. braunchis here 
The ſmalè mw ſinging clere 
Ther blisfull ſwete ſong pitous: 

And in this ſeſon delitous, ._ | 
Whan love affirmith alle thing, . 

Me thought one night, in my fleping; 
Right in my bed ful redily - 

That it was by the morowe erly, 

And up I roſe and gan me clothe; - 
Anon I wiſhe mine hondis bothe 

& ſilvir nedil forth 1 drowe 


Out of aguiler queint inowe, 


And gan this nidiil threde anon, 
For out of toune me liſt to gone g 
The ſoune of briddis for to here 
That on the buſkis fingin clere, 7 
In the ſwete ſeſon that lefe is, '_ © 
With a thred baiting my flevis; 
Alone I went in my playing, 
Thaſmale foulis ſonge herkening, 
That painid'hem ful theny a paire _ 
To ſing on bowis bloſſomed faire; 
po and gaie, full of gladneſſe, 

owarde a river gan me dreſſe, 
Which that I herde renne faſt by, 
For fairir playin non faugh 1 
Than playin me by that rivere, 
For from an hill that ſtode there nere 
Come doune the ſtreme full ſtiffe and bold, 
Clere was the watir, and as cold | 


As any welle is, ſothe to ſaine, " | 


And ſomdele laſſe it was than Saine, 
But it was ſtraitir, wele away, 
And nevir ſaugh I er that dais 


5 


2 


- 
9” "OY 


n 


1 And I wol tel you redix 
| Of thilke imagis the ſeniblaunce, 
As ferre as I have remembraunce. 


22 


: That othre' image, and truſtith wele E436 F 
I She ſemid a wickid creture; en 


I That eggith folke in many” a giſe 


Tho gan I walkin throwe the mede, — 9 


Full long and brode, and everidele 


That for her wrathe, and ire, and onde, 5 | wh ; 


And ful of gile and fell corage Y 
By ſemblaunt was that ilke image, 1 
And ſhe was nothing wele arraide,, 


| Yfrouncid foule was her viſage, 

| And grinning for difpitous rage; 
Her noſe yſnortid up for tene, 
Ful hidous was ſhe fot to ſene 
Ful foule and ruſty was the this; ; 
Her hed iwrithin was wis 323 


A liſte halfe was her faſt ybyz 7 
{| Her name above her hed ſawe I, ine 


Anothre' image, that Villany 


And wondir glad Was I to ſe 

That luſty place and that rĩvere: 
With that watir that ran fo cle rte 
My face 1 wiſhe, tho ſaweT welle 
The botome ipavid everidele 
With gravell, ful of ſtonis hene, ITO CS 
The medowis ſofte, ſote, and grene, -  * 
Beet right upon the Watit fide; _ © 1 
Ful clere was than the nord we tide. 
And ful attempre out of drede; „ 


Downwarde evir in my playitig 
Nigh to the river's ſide coaſting. 2 
And whan I had a while gane 
I ſawe a gardin right anone Be "Fey 


Encloſid was and wallid wele  _ _ 
With hie walis enbatailid,  * 
Portrayed without, and well entaylid 
With many full e ora BE 
And hoth the* imagis and peintures 
Gan 1 beholdin deflly ; Sp * 


## * 5 4% 
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Amiddis ſawe I Hate yſtoride, 


gemid to be a minoreſſe,” 
An angry wight, a chidireſſe, 


But like a wode woman afraide; 


Ful grimly with a grete towaile. 
An image of anothre” entaile 


And ſhe was callid Felony. e 


Yclepid was, ſawe I and fonde | 5 
Upon the wall on her right hondes © 
This Villany was like ſomdele 2 


By countenaunce in portreituſe 
She ſemid be ful diſpitous, e e 
And eke ful proude and outragious. 


Wel coude he paint, I undertake, © © 
That ſuch an image coude imake; © ; .- nl 


Ful foule and chotlich ſemid the, 
And eke villeinous ſor to be 
And litil could of noriture : 
To worſhippe any creature. oo 

And nexte was paintid Covetiſe, © 


To take and yeve right nought again, 
And grete treſouris up to laine 5 
— "Peeks" "3 & Sy Fo oaks 3-2 of 428. 1h ﬆ 


. 


% wiz fol 


And that is ſhe that for uſure 4 
enith to many a creture 5 


The laſſe for the more winning, _ | 


So covitous is her W 4 
And that isſhe for pennis fele. 
That techith for to robbe and ſtele 


Theſe thevis and theſe ſmale harlotes, 
And that is routhe, for by ther throtes 


Ful many one hongith at laſt; 
She makith ioIlke compaſſe and caſt 
o takin othir folkis thing 725 

hrough robbery* or miſcoveting; 
And that is ſhe that makith (43:4 TG 
And ſhe that makith falſe pledours, 


* * 


That with ther termis and ther domes 


Do maidins, childrin, and eke gromes, 
Ther heritage, alas f forgo; _ 
Ful crokid were her Rondis two, 
For Covetiſe is evir wode _ 
To gripin othir folkin gode ; *_ 
For Covetiſe ſor her wiming 
Ful lefe hath othir mennis thing. 
Another image fet ſaughI ! 
Next unto Govetiſe faſt by, 
And ſhe was clepid Avariee : ; 
Ful foute in painting was that vice, 
Ful ſad and caitife was ſhe eke, 
And alſo grene as any Ieke; 
So evil hewed was her coloure 
Her ſemed to” have livid in langoure ; 
She was like thing for hungir ded, 
That lad her life onely by bred 
Knedin with eiſel ſtrong and egre, 
And therto ſhe was lene and megre; 
And ſhe was clad ful povirly 
Al in an olde torne courtpye 
As ſhe were all with doggis torne, 
And bothe behinde and eke beforne 
Ycloutid was ſhe beggirly. _ 
A mantil honge her faſt* by 
Upon a benche both weke and ſmale x 
A burnette cote honge there withal, 
Yfurrid with no menivere, 
But with a furrè rough of here 
Of lambe ſkynnys hevy and blake ; 
It was full olde Fundirtake, * 
For Avarice to clothe her wele 
Ne haſtith her nevir adele, 
For certainly it were her lothe 
To werin of that ilke clothe, 
And if it were forwerid ſhe 
Would havin full gret nicete ; 
Of clothing er ſhe bought her newe, 
Al were it bad of wol and hewe. 
This Avarice helde in her hande 
2 purſe which that honge by a bande, 
And that ſhe hid and bonde ſo ſtronge 
Men muſt abidin wondir longe 
Out of the purſe er there come ought, 
For that ne comith in her thought ; 
It was not certaine her entent 
That fro that purſe a peny went. 
And by that image nigh inough 


Was paitited Envy, that nere Jough,  * 
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I trowe that ; 
| Yknew the beſts man that is 
- | On this fide or beyond the ſe, 
Let ſomwhat lackin him wold ſhe ; 


— 
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Nor nevir wel in her hert ferle 


1 1 7% 


But if ſhe either ſawe ot herde 
Some grete miſchaunce or grete Gſeſe;* 
Nothing ne may ſo much her pleſe TL | my 


As miſchefe and miſaventure ; 


I | Or whan the ſeeth diſcomficure 
Upon any worthy man fall, 
| | Than likith her right well wichall: 


She is ful glad in ker corage 
Yf ſhe ſe any grete linage F 


. 
— 


And if a man in honour rife 


or by his wit or his proweſſe, 
Ot that ſhe hath gret hevineſſe, 


For truſtith wele ſhe goeth nie wode 
| Whan any chaunce yhapith gode. 
Envy is of ſuthe craelte 

| That faith ne trouth ne holdith ſhe 
To frende ne felawe badde or gode; 


| Ne the hath kinne fione of her blode 
| That ſhe a'is ful ther enethy ; l 


She n'olde, I dare faine hardily, 


| That her own fathir farid weſe: 


And ſore abieth ſhe every dele 
Her malice and her male talent, 
For ſhe is in fo grete turment 


Her hert ſo Rervith and ſo breketh 

That God the peple wel a wreketh. 
Envy I wis ſhall nevir let 

Some blame 72 the folke to ſet » 


* 


Envy iris 


And if he were ſo hende and wiſe 
That ſhe ne might abate his priſe, 


Let would ſhe blame his worthineſſe, 
Or by her wordis make it leffe. | 
| 1ſawe Envy in that painting 


Thad a wondirful loking, 

For ſhe ne lokid but awfie 

Or ovirthwarte, all baggingly; 

| And ſhe had'a full foule uſage, 

She mightin loke'in no viſage 

Of man ne woman forth right plaine, 


But ſhette her one eye for diſdaine 5 - 
So for envie ybrennid ſhe $67 


Whan ſhe might any man yſe 
Fhat faire or worthy were or wiſe, 


or ellis ſtode in folkis priſe. 


Sorowe was paintid next Envie 
Upon that wal of mafonrie ; 
But wel was ſene in her colour 


1 That ſhe had livid in langour; 


Her ſemid to have the jaundice ; 
Not halfe ſo pale was Avarire, 


| Ne nothing alike of leneſſe, 


For ſorowe, thought, and grete diſtreſſe, 
That ſhe had ſMrid day and night, 
Made her yelowe, and nothing bright: 
Ful ſade, pale, and megre, alſo, © 


Was nevir wighte yet halfe fo we 


Be brought to*naught in ſhamfu} wiſe z wy 


And hate ſuche whan that folke doth gode 
| That nigh ſhe meltith for pure wode 5 


Wt, e ene 
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ates ſemid for to be, 1 What time that now preſent i 18,” - W 4.70495. HI 
8 ſo fulfilled with yre — By offi eit 10 5 Aſkith at theſe grete ee 1 
I trow that no wight might her leſs, I For men thinkin it redily. ß 
Nor do that thing that might her ele; <4 3 Thee timis ben ypaſhd by n e ate nk 
Nor ſhe ne would her ſorowe lake, The timè that maie not ſojournce A 
2 comfort none unto her m, „ But goth and maie never retourne 
ywas her wo begonne, ky I As watir that doune runnith ave, [nil 1 DEA 
9 5 A her kert in angre rouge. II Dot e droppe returne maie. ab A ET 
A ſorowful thing wel ſemid he; | There maie nothing as time endure 1! 
Nor ſhe had nothing ſlowe ybe TREE Ne metall nor yerthly creturey., - ni! 70 1 
For to beſcratchin all her fac, I For alle ching is frette and ſnall, 448 30% ud 1 
And for to rent in many place I The time eke that ychaungith al.. a, 19 
Her clothes, and for to tere her ſwire, 11 { And all doeth Ware and foſtrid be, 3004 LA 
As ſhe that was fulfilled of ire I And alle thing diſtroyith he; biden ot 
And all to torne laie eke her here. The time that eldith our — I; 
About her ſhulders here and ” ooo And eldith kinges and empemure, + 508 
As ſhe that had it all to rent And that us all ſhall oviccamen, + 
For angre and for male talent. Er that deth us ſhall have nomm n. 

And eke I tell you certainly -- The time that hath all in weldle 

How that ſhe wept full tendicly 2. Eos in To elden folke had made her elde 

In worlde n'is wight ſo hard of herte, | So inly, that to my weting - g 
That had yſene her ſorowes {merte, - She mightin helpe her felt nething, 1151543100 
That n'olde have had of her pite, { But tourned eyen unto chilqh ede 
So wo begon a thing was ſhe, | She had nothing her ſelf to lde. 
She all to daſht her ſelf for wo, 247 ape Ne witte ne pithe within her held. 
And ſmote togidir her 3 | More than a child of two-yere old. Rt 
To Sorowe was ſhe full ententife, But natheleſſe I trowe thatihe ' ' , + 4 
That wofull rechileſſe caitife, - 4 | = * ee and Seve "YR * 
Her roughts little of playing, g an ſhe was in her rig age, 1 1 
Or of clipping or of : I | But the was paſt all that paſſage, ©) +7 
For who ſo ſorowfull-is-in herte And was a doted thing becom enn 
Him luſtith not to plaie ne ſterte,. A furrid cappe on had ſhe nommen; ay 7.56 
Nor for to dauncin ne to ſing, Well had ſhe cladde her ſelf and warmem, 
Ne maie his herte in temper — gh For cold might els doin her harme-; -; 4! 
To make joie on even or morowe, Theſe old folke havin alwaie cold, 
For joie is contrary to ſorowe. Ther kinde is ſoche whan thei ben old. 

Elde was ypaintid aſter this, An othir thing was down there write - 
That ſhortir was a fote i-wis- That ſemid like an ipocrite, | PR 
Than ſhe was wont in her yonghede; And it was clepid Papelar diem: 
Unneth her ſelf ſhe might yfede: - | That ilke is the that privilie 530442 
So feble and ſo olde was ſne Ne ſparith ner a wicked dede if 
That fadid was all her beaute;z - Th Whan men of her takin none hede, | 2 
Full ſalowe was waren her colour; And makith her outward precious : PAT 
Her hedde for hore was | white-as flour ; - | With pale viſage and pitous, +21 8-47 
Iwis grete qualme ne were it none, And ſemith a le creture, 44 «If 
Ne ſinne, although her life were gone. But there n'is no miſaventure  _ te of 
All woxin was her body unwelde, | That the ne thinketh in her corages 
And drie and dwinid all for elde: Full like to her was thilke image MOTEL 
A foule forwelkid thing was ſhe, | That makid was like her ſemblaunce, -' - ©. 

t whilom round and ſoft had be: She was full ſimple of countenaunce ; 
Her heris ſhokin faſt withall, And ſhe was clothid and eke ſhod 
As from her hedde they wouldin fall; As ſhe were for the love of God}. - 
Her face yfrouncid;and f d, I Yholdin to religion, | 14 tO 
And bothe her handis lorne fordwined ; $4; Soche ſemid her devocion, ; + Not 
So old ſhe was that ſhe ne went wh A ſpaltiy helde the faſt in bende, ale 
A fote but it were by potent, | And buſily ſhe gan to fonde 1 Kan 
The time that paſſith night and de, To make many a faint praiere | * 
And reſtileſſe travailith Rap 0 5, To God and to his ſainctis dere: oY 
And ſtelith from us privily,. + Ne ſhe was gaie, freſhe, ne jolife, | * 
That to us ſemith ſikirly-- - _ But;ſemed to be full ententife- "FW 
That it in one poinc dwellith ever, To gade werkis and to faire, 201 1 N 
And cettis it ne reſtith never, And therto ſhe had on an haire. A. 
But EGO ſo faſt and paſſith aie Ne certis ſhe was fatte nothing 
bat ther n'is man-that thinkin mae b nem F302 9519.0 Þ 168% 
I * 
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Of colour pale and dede was ſhe; 
From her the gates aie warnid be 
Of Paradiſe, that bliſsfull place, 


2s Chriſt ſaieth in his Evangile, | 
ba 2 'hem priſe in toune a while, 
for a little glory veigne | 
Thei leifin God and eke his reigne. 
And aldir laſt of 'everichone 
Was painted Poverte all alone, 
That not a penny had in hold, 
Although that ſhe her clothis eld, 


For nakid as a worme was ſhe, 
And if the wether ſtormy were 
For cold ſhe ſhold have dyid there. 


And many' a eloute on it there ſtacke 
This was her cote and her mantele; 
No more was there nevir a dele 
To clothe her with; I undirtake 
Grete leſir hadde ſhe to quake 
And ſhe was put that I of talke _ 
Ferre fro theſe othre, up in an halke ; : 
There lurkid and there courid _ 
For povir thing, where ſo it be, 
Is ſhamefaſt and diſpiſid aic: 
A curſid maie well be that daie 
That povir man conceived i is, 
For God wote all to ſelde i i-wis 
Is any pore man well ifed, 
Or well arayid or icled, | 
Or well belovid, in ſoche wiſe 
In honour that he maie ariſe. 

Alle theſe thingis well aviſed, 
As I have you er this deviſed, 
With gold and aſure ovir all 
Depaintid were upon the wall : 


Square was the wall, and high ſomdele, 


Encloſid and ibarrid wele 
In ſtede of hegge was that gardin, 
ame nevir no ſhepherd therein: 
nto that gardin well ywrought 
Who ſo that me coud have ybrought 
By ladders, or els by degre, 
It woulde well have likid me.; | 
For ſoche ſolace, ſoche joie and pleie, 
I trowe that nevir man ne ſeie 
As was in that place delicious : 
The gardin was not daungerous 
To herborowe birdes many one; 
So riche a yere was nevir none ; 
Of birdis ſong and braunchis 
Therin were birdis mo'I wene 
Than ben in all the relme of Fraunce 
Full bliſsfull was the accordaunce © % 
Of the ſwete petous ſong thei made, 
For all this worlde it ought to glade. 
And I my ſelf ſo mery ferde, | 
Whan I ther bliſsfull ſongis herde, - 
That for an hundrid pounde would * 
If that the paſſage opinly 
Haddin ybe unto me fre, 
Tbat 1 In . entrin for to ſe 
2 


** 


For ſoche folke makin lene ther Frack; : 


And though the ſhold an hongid be, q 


She ne' had on but a ftraite old yes h 


8 


. 


RY 


RE |] Tho gan I g a full grete pace 
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Th* aſſemble (God kepe it fro care) 
Of birdis whiche that therein ware, 


Dauncis of love and mery notes. 


I ſell ſaſt in a waimenting 

By whiche art or by what engin 
I might com into that gardin; 

But waie I ceuthe ne findin none 
Into that gardin for to gone, 


Ne nought wiſt I if that there were 


Eithir a hole or a place where 

By whiche d miightin have entre; 

| Ne there was none'to techin'me, 
For I was all alone i-wis, | 
For wo and for anguiſhe of this, 
Till at the laſte bethought I me 


That by no waie ne might it be, 


There n'as ladder ne waie to pace, 
Or hole, into ſs faire a place; 


Environ, evig in compas, ' 

The cloſing of the ſquare wall, 
Till that I founde a wicket ſmall 
So ſhette that I ne might in gone, 


- | Andothir entre was there none. * 
| Upon this dore I gan ts finite 


That was ſo fetis and ſo lite, 

For othir waie coud I not ſeke. 

Full long I ſhofe and knockid eke, 
And ſtode full long all herkining 

If I herd any wight coming, 

Till that the dore of thilke entre 

A maidin curteis opened me: 

Her here was as yelowe of hewe 

As any baſin ſcourid newe; 

Her fleſhe tendir as is a chike, 

With bent browis both-ſmothe and nike; 
And thereto by meſure large were 

The opening of her eyen clere; 

Her noſe of gode proporcion; 

Her eyen graie as is a ſaucon; 

With ſwete breth and wel favoured; 
Her facs white and well coloured; 
With little mouthe and round to ſe; ; 

A clovin chinnè eke had ſhe; + 

Her necke was of gode faſhion, 

la length and gretneſſe by reſon, 7 
| Withoutin bleine, or ſcabbe, or roine ; 
Fro Hieruſalem'. to Burgoine 


1 There n'is a fairer necke i-wWis 


To fele how ſmothe and ſoft it is; 
Her throte alſo ſo white of he we 
As ſnowe on braunche yſnowid newe ; 3 


I Of body full well wrought was the, 


Men nedin not in no countre 

A fairer bodie for to ſeke; 
And of fine orfrais had ſhe eke 
A chapilet, ſo ſemely on 
Ne nevir werid maide upon; 
And faire above that chapilet | 
A roſe garlande had ſhe yſet; 
She had alſo a gaie mirrour/ 
And with « richt: golde. FELOur 


| 


That ſongin through ther mery throtes i wy 1 
Whan I thus herd the foulis ing. 22 
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Her hedde was treſſid full queintly; of 
Her flevis ſowed fetouſly ; ER 
And for to kepe her hondis faire _ 
Of glovis white ſhe had a paire; _ 
And ſhe had on a cote of grene 
Of cloth of Gaunt withoutin wene : 
Well ſemid by her aparaille 0 
She was not wont to grete trayaile, 
For whan ſhe kempt was feteoully, | 
And well araiedand richily,, 
Than had ſhe doen all her journe, 

For mery and well begon was ſhe. | 
She had a luſtie life in Maie; 
She had no thought by night ne daie 
Of nothing but it were onely | 
To graieth her well and uncouthly. 
Whan that this dore had opened me 
This maidin ſemely for to ſe, 

1 thonkid her as I beſt might, 

And aſkid her how that ſhe hight, 
And what ſhe was I aſked eke? 

And ſhe to me was nought unmeke, 
Ne of her anſwere daungerous, 
But faire anſwerde, and ſayid thus: 

Lo, Sir, my name is Idilneſſe, 

$0 clepen men me more and leſſe: 

Ful mightie and ful riche am 1, 

And that of one thing, .namily, 

For 1 entending to no thing 

But to my joie and my playing, 

And for to kenibe and trefls me: 
Acquainted am I and prive 

With Mirthe, the lorde.of this a 
That fro the* londe of Alexandrian | 
Made the treis hithir befet _ 

That in fils gardin ben iet; 


And whan the trees were woxe on hight 


This wall, that ſtant here in thy fight, 
Did Mirthe encloſin all about; 

And theſe imagis all without 

He did hem bothe entaile and paint 
That neither ben jolife ne quaint, 

But thei ben full of ſorowe and wo, 
As thou haſt ſene a while ago. 


And oft timis him to Wie a 

Sir Mirthe comith into this place, 

And 4 with him come his meine, 

That liven' in luſt and jolite.; 

And now is Mirthe therein, to here 

The birdis how they ſingin clere, 

The mavis and the nightingale, 

And othir joly birdis ſmale; 

And thus he walkith to ſolace 

Him and his folke, for ſwettir place 

To playin in he maie not finde 

Although he ſought one in till Inde; 
The althir faireſt folk to ſe | 

That in this worlde maie founde ybe 

Hath Sir Mirthe with him in his rout, 

That folowen him alwaies about. 
Whan Idilneffe had tolde all this, 

And] had herkened well i Tris, | 
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Fo 1 f * faire and jolie companie 
I Fulfillid of all curtiſie. | 
| And forth withoutin wordis mo 


s . 


8 


5 


Shall no man werne me to daie, N 


Than ſaied I to Dame 1dilneſſe, . * 


Now all ſo wiſely God me bleſſe, 


Sith Mirthe, that is ſo faire and fre, Ws 


Is in this yerd with his meine, 
Fro thilke aſſemble if I maie - 


That I this night ne mote at fe, 
For well wene I there with him be 


In at the wickit went I tho _ 
That Iäilneſſe had opened me 


Into that gardin faire to ſe : 


And whan that I was in i-wis 


Mine herte was full glad of hs. 


.For well wende I full-ikirly 
Have ben in Paradiſe yerthly, 


So faire it was, that truſtith well 


It ſemed a place eſpirituell; 
For certis as at my deviſe. _ 
There is to place in Paradiſe 


So gode in for to dwell or be 


As in that gardin, thoughtin mas --: -- 
For there was many” a birde ſinging, 
Thoroughout the verde all thringing, 


I 4a many placis nightingales, 


And alpes, and finches, and wodewales, 
That in ther, ſwetè ſong deliten EN 
In thilke places as thei habiten, | 
There mightin men ſe many flockes _ 
Of turtels and of laverockes, 
Chalaundris fele yſawe I there, 
That very vigh forſongin were, jy 
And thruſtils, terins, and maviſe, 
That fongin for. to wanne hem 


And eke to ſurmount in ther ſong TS 


That othir birdis hem emong ; 


By note ymadin faire ſerviſe - 7M N 


Theſe birdis that I you deviſe; ; 
Thei ſong their ſong as faire and ve 
As angels doen eſpirituell; 


And truſtith me whan I hem herde 4 
Full luftie and full well I ferde, ; 1 | 


For nevir yet ſoche melodie . 


Was herd of man that mightin die, f 45 Re: 8 £4 


Soche ſwete ſong as was hem emong, 
That me thought it no bird's Me 


| But it way wondir like to be 


Song of meremaidens of the ſe, 

That for her ſinging is ſo clere; 

Though we Meremaidens clepe hem herr 
In Engliſhe, as is our uſanee, 

Men cleptn hem Screins.in. Fraunce, 


Ententife werin for-to ſing _ F 
Theſe birdis, that not-unkonning. 
Were of ther craft and a prentiſc, 
But of ſong ſubtill and x wiſe; 
And certis whan I herd ther ſong, 
And ſawt the grene place emong, 
In hert I wext fo wondir gaie 
That I was nevir er that daic 


1 


4 
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Wy 
o jolife nor ſo well bigo, 

Ne mery in herte as I was tho; 
Aud than wiſt I and ſawe ſull La 
That Idilneſſe me ſervid well, 
That me put in ſoche jolite ; 

Her frende well ought I for to be 
Sithe ſhe the dore of that gardin 
Had opinid and let me in. 


From hennis-forthe how that I wrought 


I ſhall you tellen as me thought. 
Firſt whereof Mirthe yſervid the 


And eke what folke there with him were, 5 | 


Without fable I woll difcrive, 
And alle that gardin eke as blive; 
I woll you tellen aftir this 
The faire faſſion all i-wis 


That well ywrought was for the 1 I 


I mai not tell you all at ones, 
But as I mai and can 1 ſhall 
By order tellin you it all, 

Full faire ſervice, and exe full ſwete, 
Theſe birdis madin as thei ſete; 
Layis of love full well ſouning | 
Thei ſongin in ther jargoring; 

Some hie and ſome eke lowe yſong 
Upon the braunchis grene iſprong ; 
The ſweteneſle of ther melodie 
Made all mine herte in revelrie. 

And whan that I had herd I trowe 
Theſe birdis ſinging on a rowe, _ 
Than might I not withholdin me 
That I ne went in for to ſe 
Sir Mirthe, for all my defiring 
Was him-to ſene ovir all thing; 

His countenaunce and his manere 
That fight was unto me full dere, 


Tho wente I forthe on my 1 right n 
Doune by a little pathe I fonde 4 
Of mintis full and fenell grene; 

As faſte by withoutin wene 

Sir Mirthe I founde, and right anon 

Unto Sir Mirthe gan Ito gon, 

Ther as he was him to ſolace; 

And with him in that luſtie place 

80 faire folke and ſo freſhe had he 

That whan I ſawe I wondrid me 

Fro whennis ſoche folke mightin come 
So faire thei werin all and es 

For thei weren like, as to m 

To angels that ben fethered 1 
Theſe folke, of whiche I tell you ſo, 

Upon a karole wentin tho : 

A ladie karoled hem that hight 

Gladneſſe, the bliſsfull and the light; * 

Well could ſhe ſing and luſtily, 

None halfe ſo . and ſemily, 

And cothe make in ſong ſoche refraining 

It ſate her wondir well to fing : 

Her voice full clere was and full ſwete; 

She was not rude ne yet unmete, 

But couthe inoughe for ſoche doing 

As longith unto karolling, | 
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For ſhe was wonte in every place 


To ſingin firſt folke to ſolace, 


For ſinging moſte ſhe ga ve her i 8 ; 


No craſte had ſhe ſo lee to doe. 


Tho mightiſ t thou 3 fene, | 
And folke daunce and merie ben, 
And made wow a faire tourning 
Upon the grent graſſe ſpringing : _ 
There mightiſt thou ſe theſe e 
Minſtrallis and eke jogelours, | 
That wel to ſingin did ther paine: 
Some ſongin ſongis of Loraine, 
For in Loraine ther notis be 
1 ſwetir than i in this contre. 

here was many a timbeſtere, _ 
And failours, that I dare wel ſwere 


I Yeothe ther craft full 1 
| The timbris up full ſu 
I Theicaſtin, and hent them i full oft 
| Upon a fingir faire and foft, 
2 That thei ne fallid nevir mo. 

I Full fetis damoſellis two, 


Right yong, and full of ſemelyhede, 


In kirtils and none othir wede: 
And faire ytreſſid every treſſe 


Had Mirthe ydoen ſor his nobleſſe 


 Amidde the carole for to daunce. 

| But hereof lieth no remembraunce 
How that thei daunſid queintly, . 
That one would come kin 


I privily 
Ayen that'othre*, and whan thei were 
Togithre' almoſte thei threwe ifere 


| Ther mouthis ſo, that through ther plaie 
| It ſemid as thei kiſt alwaie: 
- | To dauncen well couthe thei the 4 


What ſhould I more to you deviſe? 
Ne bode I nevir thennis go 


| Whiles that I awe hem dauncin { ſo. 


Upon the karoll wondir faſt 
I gan beholde, till at the laſt 


| A ladie gan me for to' eſpie, 


And ſhe was clepid Curteſie, 
The worſhipfull, the e e 
I praie to God er fall her faire ! 


Full curtifly ſhe callid me, 


What do you there, Beau Sire? (quod Pa} 
Comith, and if it likith you 


To dauncin, daunſith with us now. 


And I withoutin tarying - 
Ywent into the caroling : 


2 I was abaſhid ner a dele, 


But it to me likid right wele - 
That Curteſie me clepid ſo, 


| And bade me on the daunce V80, 


For if I hadde durſt certain 
I would have karollid right ſain, 


| As man that was to daunce right blithe : 
Than gan I lokin ofts ſithe I's 
The ſhape, the bodies, and the cheres, 


The countenaunce, and the maneres, ; 
Of all the folke that dauncid there 


I And I fhall tellin what thei were. 
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A fairer man I neyir ſigh: 
As round as aple was his face 
Full roddie and white in every place; 
Fetis he was and well beſeie, 
With metely mouthe, and eyin greie; 
His noſe by meſure wrought full right ; 
Criſpe was his here, and eke full bright; 
His ſhulderis of large brede, 
And ſmaliſhe in the girdelſtede; 
He ſemid like a purtreiture, 
So noble? he was of his ſtature, 
80 faire, ſo jolie*, and ſo fetiſe, 
With limmis wrought at poind deviſe, 
+ Deliver, ſmerte, and of grete might, 
Ne ſawe thou nevir man ſo light; 
Of berde unneth had he nothing, 
For it was in the firſte ſpring; 


Full yong he was, and merie of thought, 


And in famette with birdis wrought ; $ 
Ard with golde bete full fetouſly 
His bodie was clad full richely; 
Wrought was his robe in ſtraunge gile,. 
And all to littered for queintiſe 
In many a place, lowe a id hie; 
And ſhode he was with grete maiſtrie 
With ſhone decopid, 04 with lace, 
By drurie and eke by ſolace; 
His lefe a roſin chapilet | 
Had made, and on his hedde it ſet. 
And wetin ye who was his lefe ? 
Dame Gladdeſſe there was him ſo lefe, 
That ſingeth ſo well with glad corage, 
That from ſhe was twelve yere of age 
She of her love graunt to him made: 
Sir Mirthe her by the fingir hade 
A dauncing, and ſhe him alſo; _ 
Grete love there was a twix *hem two; 
Bothe were thei faire and bright of hewez 
She ſemid like a roſe newe 
Of colours, and her fleſhe fo tender, 
That with a brere ſmale and tender 
Men might it cleve, 1 dare well ſain; 
Her forhedde frounciles all plain; 
Bent werin her eye-browis two; 
Her eyin graie, and glad alſo, . 
That laughdin aie in her ſemblaunt 
Firſt or the mouthe by covenaunt z 
I n'ot what of her noſe diſcrive, 
do faire hath no woman alive | 
Her here was yelowe', and clere ſhining; 
I wot no lady fo liking. 

Of orfraies freſhe was her garlande ; 
h whiche that ſene have a thouſande, 
Sawe ner i-wis no garlunde yet 
So well ywrought of ſilke as it; 
And in an ovir gilt ſamite 
Ycladde ſhe was by grete delite, 
Of whiche her lefe a robe ywerde; 
The merier ſhe in herte ferde, 

Next her went, on her othir fide, _ 
The god of Loye, that can deyide 
Love, and as him liketh it be; 
But he can cherlis dauntin, hey 


Dn 


| 


I That flien ovir his hedde about, 
I The levis feldin as thei flien, 
And he was all with birdis Wrien, 


9 


bo 
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| With popingaie, with nightin 

I With a and wich N 3 
With finche, with larke, and with archangel; 3 

© | He ſemid as he were an angell 

} That doun were come fro heyin clere. 


That one of hem was ofa tre TR" 


| Trectis and long, and of gode facion, 


1 


nd many folkis pride e 

And he can well theſe lordis thrallen, 1 

And ladies put at lowe degre, | | 7 Kok 

When he maie hem to proude yſe. 
This god of Love of his faſcion | 

Was like no knave ne no quiſtron; E 6: als Les 


His beutie gretely was to priſe, l 
But of his robis to deviſe 1 
I drede encombrid for to he.. 
For not icladde in ſilk was he, r : 


But all in flouris and floprettes, _ 5 
Ipainted all with amorettes, 19 1 . > 2p j 
And with loſingis and fcochons, N " 
With birdis, liberdes, and lions — 


I And othir beſtis wrought full wele; bay „ 


His garment was every dele | Fe 1 
Ipurtraied and iwrought with floures, 3 4 
By divers medeling 0 coloures; 5 5 
Flouris there were of many giſe . 
Iſet by compace in a ſiſe; 


There lackid no oflure to my dome, . 

Ne not ſo much as floure of hrome, | my Weg | 
Ne violet, ne ele pervinke, 2 1 ö 
Ne floure none that men can on aue, 1 4 
And many a roſe lefe full long 3 [i 


Was entermedlid there emon SY 
| And alſo on his hedge br — 
Of roſes redde a chapiler. : 

But nightingales a full grete'rout, | 


n 


Love had with him à bachilere 


That he made alwaies with him be, 


And Swete Loking cleped was Ze. 
This bachilere ſtode beholding 


The daunce, and in his honde 4. 11K. 
. 


Turke bowes two, well deviſed, had 
That berith frui& of favour wicke ; 


Full crokid was that fouls ſticke, 
I And knottie here and there alſo, 


And blacke as berie* or any flo. 
That othir bowe was of a plant 

Withoutin wemme I dare warant 

Full eyen* and by proporcion 


And it was paintid well and thwitten, _ 
And ore all diaprid and written 

With ladies and with bachileres | 
Full lightſome and full glad of cheres. 
Theſe bowis two held Swete Loking, . 
That ne ſemid like no gadling, ; 
And ten brode arowes held he there, 

Of whiche five in his honds were, by 
But thei were ſhavin well and dight, 
Nockid and fetherid a right. : 
And all thei were with golde begon, _ 
And ftrong ypoinRtid exerichon, 8 


— 


And ſharpe for to ykervin wele, 

But iron was there none ne ſtele, 
For all was golde, men might it ſe, 

Out take the ſethers and the tre. 


The ſwifteſt of theſe arowes five 
Out of a bowe for to drive, 
And the beſt fethered for to flie, 
And faireſt eke, was cleped Beutie. 
That othir arowe, that hurteth leſſe, 
Was clepid (as I trowe) Simpleſſe. 
The thirde yclepid was Fraunchiſe, 
That fethered was in noble wiſe 


With valour and with-curtifie, __ - 
The fowerth was clepid Companic, 
That hevie for to ſhotin is, 


But who ſo ſhotith right i- wis 

Maie therwith doen grete harme and wo. 
The fift of theſe, and laſte alſo, 

Faire Semblaunt men that arowe call; - 

Tis the leſte grevous of hem all, | 

Yet can it make a full grete wounde, 

But he maie hope his ſoris ſounde 

"Chat hurte is with that arowe' i-wis: 

His wo the bette. beſtowid is 

For he maie ſoner have gladneſſe; 


His languor ought to be the leſſe. 


Five arowes were of othir giſe 

That ben full foule for to deviſe, 
For ſhaft and ende, ſothe for to tell, 
Were all ſo blacke as fende in hell. 

The firſt of hem is callid Pride; 
That othre* arowe next him beſide 
It was yclepid Vilanie ; 

That arrowe was with felonie 
Envenimed, and with ſpitous blame: 
The third of hem was clepid Shame; 
The fowerth Wanhope x a is; 
The fift the Newe Thought iwis. 

Theſe arowes that I ſpeke of here 

Werin all five on one manere, 

And all were thei reſemblable ; 

To them was well fitting and able 
The fouls crokid bowe hidous 
That knottie was and all roinous : 
That bowe yſemid well to nete 
The arowes five that ben unmete _ 
And contrary to that othir five; 

But though I tellin not as blive 

Of ther powir ne of ther might, 
Hereaftir ſhall I tellin right _ 

The ſothe and eke ſignifiaunce, 
As ferre as I have remembraunce __ 
All ſhall be faied I undirtake _ 
Er of this boke an ende I make. 

Now come I to my tale againe ; 
But aldirfirſt I woll you ſaine ; 
The faſhion and the countenaunces 
Of alle the folke that on the daunce is. 
The god of Love, jolife and light, _ 
Ladde on his honde a ladie bright, 
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Of high priſe and of grete degre, 
This ladie callid was Beutie; l 
And an arowe of whiche I tolde 
Full well ythewid was ſhe holde; 


'S Ne ſhe was derke ne broune, but bright. | 


And clere as is the mone light, 
Again whom all the ſterris ſemen 


Fs But ſmall candelis as we demen 
I ] Herfleſhe was tendre' as dewe of floure; 


Her chere was ſimple” as birde in boure, 


| As white as lilie” or roſe in riſe; 


Her face was gentill and tretiſe ; 

Fetis ſhe was, and Imale to ſe; 

No wintrid browis hadde ſhe, 
Ne poppet here, for it nedid nought 
To windir her or to paint ought ; 
Her treſſes yelowe, and long ſtraughten, 

. Unto her heles doune thei raughten ; 


N 


f Her noſe, her mouthe, and eye, and cheke, 


Well wrought, and all the remnaunte eke; 


» | A full grete favour and a ſote 


Me thoughtin in mine herts rote, 
As helpe me God, whan I remember 


|] Of the fafſion of every member: 


In worlde is none ſo faire a wight, 

| For yong ſhe was, and hewid bright 

] Sore pleſaunt, and fetis with all, 
And gent and in her middle ſmall, 

{ Beſide Beute yede Richeſſe, 

And hight ladie of grete nobleſſe, 

And grete of price in every place; 

But who ſo durſt to her treſpace, 

Or till her folke, in werke or dede, 


He were ful hardie out of drede, 


For bothe ſhe helpe and hindir maiĩie; * 
And that is not of yellerdaie | 
| That riche folke havin full grete might 
| To helpe and eke to greve a wight. 
The beſt and gretiſt of valoux - 
Diddin Richeſſe full grete honour, 
And buſie dverin her to ſerve, 
{| For that thei would her love deſerve; 
Thei cleped her Ladie grete and ſmall; 
This wide worlde her dredith all, 
This worlde is all in her daungere ; 
Her courte hath many” a loſingere, 
And many? a traitour envious, 
That ben full buſic* and curious 
For to diſpreifin and to blame 
That beſt defervin love and name; 
To forne the folke hem to begilen 
| Theſe loſengeours hem priſe and ſmilen. 
And thus the worlde with worde anointen, 
Bot aftirward thei prill and poincten 


The folke right to the bar? bone 


Behinde ther backe whan thei ben gone, 
And foule abatin folkis priſe: _ 

Full many* a worthie man and wiſe 
Han hindrid and idoen to die 

Theſe lofingeours with ther flatt'erie, 
And makith folke full ſtraungs be 
There as hem ought to ben prive ; 

{ Well evill mot” thei thrive, 
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eſe longeours full oi envie; 1 In clothing was he full fetiſg, 

2 Kay i 1220 loyeth ther arp, 0 51972. 3 M8 e well to haye hors of be 99 

Richefle i a robe of purple on had. + | He wende to have reprovid be We 5 
Ne trowe not that I lie or mad. los theft or murder if that he = = 3 
For in this world is none it liche, J] Fad in his ſtable an ns. Ln eee : 
Ne by a thouſande dele ſo riche. And therfore he defirid aie a 
Ne none ſe faire, for it full 2 met ot e To ben aqueintid with Ri bo ri 
With orfreis laied was every Wie x vile - | For all his purpoſe, as I — ee ee 

And purtraied i in the ribaninges Vas for to tnakin grete .'-— | + ak AP cn 

Of dukis ſtories and of kinges, I Withoutin warning or defence. | ur 
And with a bend of golde alle, I | And Richeſſe might it well ſuſtain, 1 
And knoppis fine of golde amiled ?? [And her diſpences wele maintain, 

About her nęcke of gentle .entaile. 1 And him alwaie ſoche plentie lende 
Was ſhet the richè cheveſa ile Of golde and ſilvir for to ſpende for 
In whiche there was full grete plente I Withoutin lacking or daungere  *' © 
Of ſtonis clere and een - ] As it were pourde in a garnere. 5 f 53 

Richeſſe a girdle had upon, And aftir on the daunce Went 8 
The bokill of it was of ſton - | Largeſſe, that ſet all her entent 5 r- 7 
Of vertue grete and mokil might, For to ben honourable” and ire ; 6 

© For who ſo bare the ſtone fo bright ? -; | Of Alexander's kinne was the; of "pI, 
Of venim durſt him nothing doubt . . | Her mofte joie it was i-wis, W 
While he the ſtone had him about; Whan that ſhe yafe, and ſaied, Have 2 1 
That ſtone was gretely for to love, _ Not Avarice, the foule caitife, 4:57 jen Ls 

And till a riche mann is behove E 4 Was halfe to gripe ſo ententife. ._ _ 

Worth all the golde in Romi and Friſe; | As kargeſſe is to yeve and Ws. 

The mourdaunt, wrought 1 in noble 8 N I And God alwaie inowe her ſende !. 

Was of a ſtone full precious, Io that the more the yave awaic _ 
That was ſo fine and vertuous  . | The more i-wis ſhe had alwate, 

That whole, a man it couth ymake | Grete loos hath Largeſſe, and grete priſe, ; 
Of palſie and of the tothe 1 For bothe the wiſe folke and unwiſe 1 
And yet the ſtone had ſoche a grace Were wholy to her bandon brought, 5 
That he was ſikre' in every place So well with yeftis hath ſhe wrought. _ - 
All thilke daie not blinde to ben And if ſhe had an enemie * 155 
That faſting might that ſtone ſene; II trowe that ſhe couth craftily g 
The barris were of gold full fine, | | Make him full ſone her frende to b g 
Upon a tiſſue of ſatin; | | So large of yeftes and wiſe was the; : 
Full hevie, grete, and nothing light, Therfore ſhe ſtode in love and grace 
In everiche was a, befaunt wighht. | | Ofriche and pore in every Place. 

Upon the treſſis of Richeſſe | A full grete fole is he i-wis . e IS 
Was ſet a circle of nobleſſe f That riche, and pore, and nigard is. 
Of brende golde, that ful light yſhone, A lorde maie have no manir vice. © 95 
80 faire trowe I was nevir none: I That grevith more than avarice; _ 
But he were konning for the nones I For nigarde ner with ſtrength of hande 
That could deviſin all the ſtones I Maie winne him grete lordſhipe or ROOM. T 
That in that circle ſhewin clere; 15 For frendis all to hath he 98 8 
It is a wondir thing to here, To doen his will be; 3 - 
For no man could or preiſe or geſſe And whoſo woll have frendis here : 5 
Of 'hem the value or richeſſe: I He maie not holde his treſour We; . FOE 
Rubies there were, ſaphirs, ragounces, For by enſample tell I this, „ 
And emeraudes, more than two unces, . |] Right as an adamant i- wis _ 
But all before full ſubtilly 3 Can drawin to him ſubtilly | 
A fine carboncle ſet ſawe k, 5 The iron that is laied therby, 

The ſtone ſo clete was and 'fo bright, | | | So drawith folkis hertes -wis 4g 
That all ſo ſone as it was night 1 Silvir and golde that yevin is. Fog. 
Men mightin ſene to ga for nede | Largeſſe had on a robe freſhe | 8 
A mile or two in length and brede: - | Of riche purpure ſarliniſhe: 

Soche light yſprang out of the tone CAB  ] Well formid was her face and "PL 

That Richeſſe wondir bright yſhone And opened had ſhe her colere, 
Bothe on her hedde and all her face, | For ſhe right there had in preſ 

And eke about her all the place. ] Unto a lady made preſent 855 

Dame Richeſſe on her honde rale bs If a gold broche fil wel dn,” IN” 

1 yong man füt of ſemelyhede I | And certis it miſſate her nought, 3 wa 5 

hat ſhe beſt loved of any thing; . I ͤFor throughher pry 015 pe ge 1 | 
His luſt was moche in nouſaolding; # | The fleſhe was ſene as white as we, | 
1 F g 


1 
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Largeſſe, that worthy was and wiſe,” 
Helde by the honde a knight of prife * 
Was ſibbe to Arthour pf Breteigne, 

And that was he that bare the zaun; 


Of worſhip and the gonfannoun; "Ip ft 


And yet he is of ſuche renoun 
That menne of him ſay faire thinges 
Before barons, and erles, and N d 
This knight was comin al newly © 
Fro tourneying there fate by, 
Where he had done grete chivalr 
Through his vertut and his maiſttie, 
And for the love of his lemman * 
He caſte doune many 'a doughty Fond 


aw? 
ET 17 
* : 


„ 


And next him dauncid Dame Fran e 


; Arayid i in ful noble gile x 


She n'as not broutie ne donne of hide, by 


But white as ſnowe ifallin newe; 
Her noſe was wrought at point Vun, 
For it was gentill and tret iſe; 
With eyin glad, and browis bent; ; 
Her here doune to her helis went ; 
And ſhe was ſimple“ as dove on tre; 
Ful debonaire of, hert was ſhe. By 

She durſtè neither fay ne do 
But that that hir belong th to; 
And if a manne were in di relle, 
And ſor her love in hevineſſe, 
Her hert would have full grete pite, 
She was ſo amiable and fre; 
For were a manne for her beſtadde 
She would ben right ſore a dradde 
That ſhe did _ gret outrage ; 
But ſhe him holpe his harme ban 
HFHler thought it ft a vilanie: 

And ſhe had on a ſuckiny 
That not of hempe kerdi was, 
So faire was non in all Arras; 
Lorde it was riddeled fetiſly ; | 
There ne was not 2 point truely _ 
That it n'as in his right aſſiſe: 
Ful wel iclothid Was Fraunchiſe, 


For there n'is no clothe ſitteth bette 5 0 


On damoſell than doth rokette; | 
A woman wel more fetiſe is 

In rokette than in cote i-wis; 
The white rokette riddilid faire 
Betokenith that full debonaire 

And ſwete was the that it ybere. | 

By her dauncid a dae 

I can not tell you what he hi he, 
But faire he was and of gode Fig % 
Al had he ben, I faie no more, 

The lord'is ſonpe of Windeſore. 

And next that dauncid Curtiſy, 
That preiſed was.of lowe and hie, 
For nethir proude ne fole was ſhe ; 
She for to daunce Spa aw, ; | 

e God give to her gode 
33 I — firſt 45 the \ waſh 
She n'as not nice ne outrageous, 
But wiſe and ware, and vertuous, | 
Of faire ſpeche, and of faire anſwere; 


Was nevir wight miſſaide of here; 
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She bare no rancour to no 


Of face, and body avenaunt; 

I wotte no lady ſo pleſaunt: 

She werin worthy for to bene 

An empereſſe or crounid quene. 
And by her went a knight ur 

That worthy was and wel ſpeking, 

And ful ac coude he don honour : 


And wel beloved of his lemman, = 

Faire Idilneſſe than nexte ſaugh 15 
That alway was me faſtè bj: 

o 1 have I withoutin faile 

olde you the ſhape and appareile, 
For, (as I ſaid) lo! that ke” 1 
That did to me ſo grete bounte; 

She me the gate of that gardin 
Undid, and 2 me paſſin in, 
And aftir dauncid, as I geſſe. 

And ſhe fulfilled of luſtineſſe 
That n'as not yet twelve yere of 
With herte wilde and thought — : 
Nice ſne ywas, but ſhe ne mente 
None harme ne fleight in her entente, 
But onely luſte and jolite, 

(For yonge folke, wel wetin ye, | 
Have litill thought but on ther play 95 
Her lemman was beſide alway + 


In ſuche a giſe that he her kiſte 


At alle timis that him liſte, 

That al the daunce might it ſe; 

They make no force of privite, 

For who ſpake of hem ill or wele 

Thei were aſhamid nere a dele, 

But men might ſene hem kiſſe there 

As though it two yonge dovis were; 

For yonge was thilke bachilere, 

Of beute wot, I non his pere, 

And he was right of ſuche an age 

As youthe his lefe, and ſuche corage. 
The luſty folke that dauncid there, 

And alſo' othir that with hem were, 

That werin all of ther meine, 

Ful hende folke, both wiſe and fre, 

And folke of faire porte truely, 

There werin alle cominly. F 
Whan I had ſene the countenaunces 

Of them that laddin thus theſe daunces, 

Than had 1 will to go and ſe 

The gardin that ſo likid me, 

And lokin on theſt faire laureres, 

On pine trees, cedres, oliveres. © 


| The dauncis than endid ywere 


— — 
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For many' of hem that Aumtid bers 
Were with ther lovis went away, 
Undir the wy mr have ther 22585 


A lorde thei vid mftüy! ! | 

A grete fole were he ſikirly { 

That n'olde his thankes foche life to lee, 
For this dare Lſaine out Oey" . 


— 


Clere broune ſhe Was, and ee wen | 


The knight was faire and ſtiffe in Nour, 
And in armure a ſemely man, * 


rere erer 
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That who fo might ſo well yfare” 
For bettir life durſt him not care, 
For there nis ſo gode paradiſe ho TT 
As to' have a love at his deviſe.” N 1 
Out of that place went I tho, 


Playing along full merily. 
The god of Love full haſtily * 
Unto him Swete Loking Fer | 
No lengir would he thar ſhe kept 
His bowe of gold that hone fo 
He haddin him bent anon right, 
And he full fone ſet an ende, | 
And at a braide he gan it bende, 
And toke him of his arowes five 
Ful ſharpe and redy for to drive. 
Now "God that ſitteth in majeſte © 
Fro dedly woundis he kepe me 
If ſo be that he had me ſhete, 
For if I with his arowe mete 
It had me grevid ſore i- wis; 
But l, that nothing wiſt of this, | 
Went up and doune ful many” a waie, 
And he me folowed faſt alwaiez 
But no where would I refte me 
Til Thadin all — be. 


The din — 
Richt even- and ſquare in — ; 4 
It as longe was as it was large; 
Of fruite had every tre his charge © 
But it were any hidous tre, NN. 0 
Of whiche there werin two or thre. 

There were (and that wote | full wele) 
Of pomgranetts a full grete dele, 
That is a frute ful wel to like, | 
Namely to folke u han thei ben ſike; 
And trees there werin grete foiſon 
ers berin nuttes in ther ſefon, 

uche as menne Nutemiggis yeall, 
That ſote of ſavour ben Svithall, | 
And of almandris grete plente, 
Figgis, and many a date tre, 

There werin, if that menne had n 
Through the gardin in length and brede. 
There was eke wexing many a 2 

s clowe, gilofre, and licorice, —— 
Gingiber, and grein de Paris, 
Canell, and ſetewale of pris, 
And many' a ſpice delitable 
To etin han men riſe fro table. . 
And many homely trees there were 
That peches, coines, and apples, bere, 
Medlers, plommis, peris, cheſteinis, 
Cheriſe, of whiche many one — - 
Notis, and aleis, and bolas, : 
That for to ſene it was ſolas, 5 
With many high laurer and pine, 
Was rengid lu all that 
With cipris, and with oliveris, 


Of which that nigh no plenty here is. 


Ther werin 


Maplis, 


elmis grete and ſtrong, 
Ts oke, aſpe, * long, 


2 


— 
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a 
And in that gardin gan 1 go, ab. Wo off 


— 


leo wow 


1 


th 


— 
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I And flouris yelowe, white, and "Sama ric 
Suche plente grewe there ner in mede: 


Of al this gardin dilectable; E 
I mote my tongs ſtiaten nede, „50 
For I ne maie withoutin drede 


And ſul of grenè levis ſitte, 
That ſunnè might there none attend, 1270 


| In whichs there no ſroggis were, ria a 1 


With many' a freſhe and ſondry r 
| That caſtin up ful gode ſavour. | 


Fine ewe, popler, and lindis faire, EUA 
And othir trees full mamyꝰ a pair. 
What ſhould I tell you more of it? 
There werin fo many trees œỹ © = (7 9 nt D 
That k ſhould al encombrid be t:bog 4 Hofer 
Er had rekenid every rr. 
Theſe trees were ſet, that Ide zi ot baA' 
One from an othir in a n w ebe 
Five ſadome or ſtxe, I trow * 2 4 
But they were nie and ar- rei w_ 35 _ ll 
| And for to kepe out wel the — 
The croppis were ſo tlucke ironne, : 
And every braunche en lindiedeyy 5 iis int 
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Leſt that the tendir graſſis ſuende. e 
There might men des und toes „ + Ty 
And of ſquirels ful grete plente 
From bow to bow alwaic leping: 119925 
Connis there were alſs 1 Hir, 
That comin out of bee were a, Mi 
Of fondry colours and maners, rot 1D 
And madin many*'s tourneying 5 i 94 bh 
Upon the freſh@ grafſe ſpringing. [5:4 hi bc 
In placis ſawe I Wellis there fu { An 2671; 


And faire in ſhadowe was een, EH j 
But I ne can the nombre tei nag ba 6. 


Of ſtremis ſmal that by deviſe: W 
Mirtk had done come thorough condi 1 2661 


Of whiche the watir in renning m4 r 


| Gan makin a noiſe ful king 125 #7 


About the brinkis of theſe ne, 2 
And by the ſtremes ovir al ellis, of: on? 
Sprange up the graſſe, as thicke ie | 
And ſoft eke as any velvet, 


Ion which men might his lemmen . 


As on a fethirbed to pley, 


For the erth was ful ſoſte and n 


Thorough the moiſture of the — 1 K 
Sprong up the ſotè grenè gras ** 
As faire, as thicke, — wing _— ter 1 
But moche amended it the place Ar 4x6 
That the erth was of ſuche —— ad 
That it of flouris hath plente WE Son a $8 f 
That both in ſomre'a'nd wWintir bee. 
There ſprange the violet al — {1997 2480] 
And freſhe pervinkꝭ riche of hewe, anti 


212 
4 LE, 
2 71 1 * 


Ful gaie was al the grounde and Deine, 
And poudrid as men had it peint, 


I wol not longe hold you in fable 


2.41 82 Pp * 


| Naught tellin you the beutie all, 


| 


Ne halfe the bounte, there withall. 


I went on right honde and on lefte | 


| About the place; it was not leſte 


Till I had all the gardin bene | 5 
i the eee „ A 
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And thus while I went in my plays; 
The god of Love me folowed e, 71 
Right as an Hunter can abide | 
The beſte till he ſeith his tide. 
To ſhote at godeneſſe to the dere, 
Whan that him nedith go no nere. 
And ſo befil I reſtid me 
Beſides a wel undir a tre, 1220 | 
Whiche tre in Fraunce men cal a Piney: 
But ſince the time of King Pepine 
Ne grewe there tre in mann'is ſight . 
So faire, ne ſo wel woxe in hight; - 
In all that yarde ſo high was none; 
And ſpringing in a marble ſtone - 
Had nature ſet; the ſothe to l, 
Under that pinè tre a well, 
And on the bordir al without 
Was written in the ſtone about 
Letteris ſmal, that ſaidin thus, 
Here whilome ſtarfe faire Narciſſus. 
Narciſſus was a bachilere | 
That Love had caught in his n | 
And in his nette gan him fo ſtraine, 
And did hini ſo to wepe and ige, | 
That nede him muſt his life forgo. 
For a fair lady hight Echo | 
Him loved qver any creture, 
And gan for him ſuche paine endure; 
That on a time ſhe him tolde 
That if he her ne lovin wolde 
That her behovid nedis die; 
There laie none othir remedie. 
But nathèleſſe for his beaute 
So feirs and dangerous was he, 
That he n'olde grauntin her aſking 
For weping ne for faire praying. | 
And when ſhe herde him werne her ſo 
She had in hert fo grete wo, EP 
And toke it in ſo grete diſpite, | 
That ſhe withoutin more refpite 
Was dede anon; but ere ſhe diede 
Ful piteouſly to God the preide 
That the proude hertid Narciſſus, 
That was in love ſo daungerous, 
Might on a day ben hampered ſo 
For love, and bene ſo hote for wo, 
That ner he might to joie attaine, 
Than ſhould he fele in every vaine 
What ſorow true loveris maken 
That ben n forſaken. 


rn 


1 
— 


— 
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rayir yas but reſonable, 

_ ore God helde it ferme and ſtable, 
For Narciſſus, ſhortly to tell, 
By aventure came to that well 
To reſt him in the ſhadowing 
O day when he came from hunting. 

This Narciſſus had fuffrid paines, 
For renning all day in the plaines, 
And was for thurſt in greate diſtreſſo 
Of herte, and of his werineſſe, ö 
That had his brethe almoſt benomen- 
Whan he was ty that wel icomen, - 


Good can ful wel your wile quite. 


That him betide ſuche a miſchaunce x 15 


Wherof ſhull I abaſhin ſo? 


The clerè watir in the ſtone, 


That ye woll holde a grete mervaile | 
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That ſhadowed was with braunchis gretic;... . 
He thought of thilke watir ſnene 
To drinke, and freſhe him wele withall, 


« 
aq 
$7 \ 
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And doune on knees he gan to fall, ' 
And forth his necke and hed outſtraught, 
To drinkin of that well 2 draught; 
And in the watre' anone was ſene 


His noſe, his mouthe, his eyin, ſhene, 
And he therof was all abaſhed, 

His owne ſhadowe had him betraſhedy 
For wel wende he the forme to ſe 

Of a childe of full grete beaute : 

Full well couth Love him wreke tho 
Of daungir and of pride alſo 

That Narciſſus ſomtime him bere; ; 
He quite him well his guerdon there, 25 
For he muſid ſo in the well : 
That ſhortily, the ſothe to tell, 


He lovid his owne ſhadowe ſo 


That at the laſt he ſtarfe for wo; 
For whan he ſawe that he his will 
Might in no manir way fulfill, 
And that he was ſo faſts.caught | 
That he him couthè comfort naught, 
He loſt his witte right in that placc, 
And deide within a litill ſpace ; 
And thus his wariſon he toke 
For the lady that he forſoke. 

Ladies, I praie enſample taketh, 
Ye that ayenſt your love miſtaketh ; | 
If of ther deth you be to wite 


Whan this letter, of whiche 1 tell, 
Had taught me that it was the well 
Of Narciſſus in his beaute, , 

I gan anon withdraws me 
When it fell in my remembraunce - 


— 
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But at the laſte-than thoughtin I 
That ſcathèleſſe full ſickirly 
I might unto the welle go, 


Unto the welle than went 1 me, 
And doune 1 loutid for to ſe 


| _ eke the ; Bra avel, whiche that ſhone 
| Donne in th' botom as ſilvir fine, 
N — — the welle this is the ſine, Hi 
In world is none ſo elere of hewe, Rig 
| The watre is ever freſh and newe, Th 
| | That welmith up with wavis bright Loy 
The mountenaunce of two fingir hight, The 
About it is che graſſe ſpringing Ane 
For moiſte ſo thicke and weil liking Thi 
| That it ne may in wintir die WE The 
: No 1 more than may. the ſee be drie. | i. | 
| po 
: But 
| Douneat the bios ſet ſawe l Diſc, 
. | Two criſtal ſtonis'craſtily, e Ne e 
In thilkè freſhe and ſairè well; 1 11 
) Ihe 


But o things ſothly dare I tell 
Whan it is 1 withoutin faile, 
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For whan the ſunns clere in ſight 
Caſt in that welle his bemis bright, 
And that the hete deſcendid i is, | 
Than taketh the: criſtall ſtone i- wis 
Againe the ſunne an hundrid hewis, 


Blewe, yelow, red, that freſh and new 1, 


vet hath the mervailous criſtal! 
Suche ſtrength that the place ovir all,, 


Both foule and tre, and levis grene, 


And all the yerde, in it is ſene: | 
And for to don you to 3 = 
To make enſample wol I fonde: 
Right as a mirrour opinly 


S$hewith al thing that — "war i | 


As well the colour as figure, - 
Withoutin any covinture, ' 


Right ſo the criſtall ſtone hining- Nat 


Withoutin any diſceving,, 
The entrees of the yerde accuſeth 

To him that in the watir muſeth, 

For evit in vrhiche halfe ye be 

Ye may wele halſe the gardine ſe, 1 
And if ye turne ye may right wele 

dene the remenaunt, every: dele, 

For there is none ſo litil thing 

80 hid ne cloſin with ſhiting Fr 
That it n'is ſene, as thougł it were 25 


Y painted in the criſtall there. 4 25 


This is the mirrour perills 
In whiche the proude Narciſſus 

Sey al his faire face ſo bright 

That made: him ſith to lie upright, 
For who ſo loke in that mirrour -: - 
'There may nothing ben his ear 
That he ne ſhal there fe ſomthing 
That ſhal him lede into laughing: 5 
Jul many a worthy man hath it 

Yblent, for folke of gretiſt wit 
Ben ſone ycaught here and ywaited 3 
Withouten reſpite ben they baited? 
Here comith ta folke of newe rage, 


Here chaungith many wight corage, wh 


Here lithe no rede ne witte therto, 
For Venus ſonne, Dan Cupido, 

Hath ſowin there of love the ſede, 

That helpe ne lithe- there non ne reda, 
80 cerclith it the elle about 
His ginnis hath he ſet without, 
Right for to catche in his pantera. reefs 
Thefe damoſels and backiters --': | 
Love will none othir birdis catche - 
Though he ſet eithir nette or — > 
And for the ſede that here mats 


This welle is cleped, as well-is knowen, ik 1 


The Welle of Love of very right, 
of whiche there heth ful many 9 85 | 
Spokin in bokis 8 


But thei ſhul ner ſo _ bare IT SHy by 


Diſcripcion of the welle here, 
Ne eke the ſothe of this matere, | 
As ye ſhul whan I have undo 

Ihe crafte that 1 deloagith's to. 


{| 
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To ſene the chriſtall in the w. 2 ras 
That ſhewid me ful opinly. . ney 
| A thouſande thingis faite by,” Ew 
But I may ſaie in ſory houre 
{| Stode I to loxin or to poure, ub | 
For ſithin I ſore have yſikid 
That mirrour hath me now entr 
But had I firſt knowen in my wt 
The vertu and ſtrengthis of ii, 
I n'olde not have mulid there: 
Me had bettir ben ee ee 
For in the ſnare I fell anone 
That had bitreſhid many one. 

In thilke mirrour ſawe 1 . 
Among a thouſande thingis mo, 
A roſir chargid ful of r 
That with an hedge aboute be ofed i i; 
Tho had I ſuche luſt and envie, 
That for Paris ne for Pavie 
N'olde I have left to gone and fe © 
There gretiſt kepe of.roſis be. 
Whan I was with this ra 
| That cavght hath raany' a man and 
 Fowarde the roſir gan I go, | 
And whan I was not ferre there fro 
| The ſavour of the roſis ſotfe 
Me ſmote right to the herts rote, 


- | AsThad all enhaumid me; 


And if I n' ad endoutid Vn 
To have ben hatid or aſſailed 


„ e 


To pull a Roſe of at that route 

To berin in mine honde aboute, 
And ſmellin to it where I went 2 

But er 1 dredde me to repent, 

And leſte it grevid or —— 

The lorde that thilke gardin 3 ö 
Of roſis there wWerin grete wone, 


So faire werin nevir in Rone; 


Of knoppis cloſe ſome ſawe l 8 
And ſome wel bettir woxin were, 
And ſome there ben of othir moiſon, 
That drowe nigh to ther ſeſon, 
And ſpedde hem faſts for to e ** 
I love wel ſuche roſis redde,... 
For brode roſis and open alſa. 
Ben paſſid in a dais or two,... 

But knoppis wollin ſreſhẽ be 


I Two daics at leſt or ellis. thre: 
Ihe knoppis gretely likid me, 


For fairir maie there no man ſc; 

Who ſo might havin one of all 

It ought him ben ful lefe withall: 

Might 1 garlonde of hem getten. 

For no richeſſe I wolde it — 

Amonges the knoppis I cheſe one 
So faire, that of the remenaunt nong 

Ne preiſe I halfe ſo wel as it 

| Whan I aviſin in my wit; 3 

It ſo wel was en] 


7 4 With colour red, as ob * 


A 5 © * * „ 9422 


Alway me likid for to dwell „ 


15 


e yhente, o 
ſhente, 


, 
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As Nature couth it makin faire, 
And it hath levis wel foure — 


That Kind hath ſet through his e 5 


Aboute the redde roſis ſpringi 

The ſtalke ywas as riſhe right, 

And theron ſtode the'knoppe . 
That it ne bowed upon no ſide; 
The ſotè ſmell Yiprong ſo wide 
That it died al the place aboute: 
Whan I had ſmelled the favour ſote 
No will had I fro thence yet go, 
But ſomdele nere it went I tho N 
To take it, but mine honde for drede 
Ne durſt I to the Roſe bede 

For thiſteles ſharpe of many maners; | 
Netlis, thornis, and hokid bri 

For muche they diſtourblid me, 

For ſore Fdradde to Fan de, 


The god of Love, wittibowe geen, 
That al daie ſet had his talent 
To purſue and to - 4am "— 
Was ſtondin by a figge tre, 
And whan he ſaws how that 1 
Had choſin ſo ententifely p 
*The bothum more unto my pay 
Than any othir that I ſay, 
He toke an arowe ſharpely bete 
And in his bowe when it was ſette 
He ſtreight up to his ere ydrough - 
The ftrongs bowe that was ſo +. vg 
And ſhotte at me ſo wondir tmerte 
That through mine eye unto mine herte 
The takil ſmote, and depe it wente, 
And therwith al ſuch colde me hente 
That undir clothis warme and ſoſte 
Sin that day I kave chivered ofte. 
Whan I was hurte thus in ſtounde 
I fell doune plat unto the grounde, 
Mine herte failid and faintid aie, 
And longẽ time in ſwoune 1 laie; 
But whan I came out of fwouning, 
And hadde my witte and my eln, 
I was all mate, and wende full wele 
Of blode t' have lorne a full grete dele, 
But certes th* arowe that in me ſtode 
Of me ne drewe no droppe of blode; 
For why ? I founde my woundes all arte. 
Than toke I with mine hondis tweie 
The *arowe, and full faſt it out plighit, 
And in the pulling ſore 1 fight; 
So at the laſt the ſhaft of tre 
I drough out with the fethirs thre, 
But yet the hokid hedde i-wis . 
The whiche Beaute ycallid is, 945 
Gan ſo depe in mine herte be 
That I it ne might not arace, 
But in mine herte ſtill it ſtode, 
All bledde I not a droppe of blode: 
I was bothe anguiſhous and trouble 
For the perill that I e double; 
I ne wiſt what to ſaie or doe, 
Ne get a leche my woundis to, 


For neither thorough graſſe ne rote 
Ne had I helpe of hope ne bote/, 


But to the bothum evir mo 


Mine herte drewe, for all my wo * | 
My thought was in 2 othir wag 21 


I For had it ben in my k 
It would have brought my ie again 


For certis evenly, I dare ſain, 

The ſight onely and the Crone 1s 

Aleggid moche of my lan a 
Than gan I for to drawèe me 

Toward the bothum faire to — 

And Love had gette 

An othir arowe inte his howe, 

And for to ſhotin gan him dreſſe; - 

The arowes name was Simpleneſle : $6 * 

And whan that Love gan nigh me nere 

He drowe it up withoutin were, 


| And ſhote at me with att his might, ; 


So that this arowe anone right 
Throughout mine eigh, as it was founde, 


Into mine herte hath made a ere r 4 


Than I anone did all my craft 

For to ydrawin out the ſhaft, 

And therewithall I fighid eſt; | 
But in mine hert the hedde was left, 


I Whiche aie encreſid my deſire; 


Unto the bothum drewe I nere, 
And evirmo that me was wo 
The more deſire had I to go 
Unto the roſir, where that g $2147 
The freſhe bothom ſo bright of hewe : 
Bettir me were to' have lein Sept: © 
But it behovidnedis me //-/ 
To doen right as mine hee badde, 
For er the muſt be ladde 
Aftir the herte in wele and wo, 
Of force togithir thei muſt go/ 
But nevir this archir would fine 
To ſhote at me with all his pine, 
And for to make me to him mete. 

The thirde arowe he gan to ſhete, 
Whan beſt his time he might eſpie, 
The whiche was namid Curtiſie, 


I | Into mine herte he did avale: 


A ſwoune Fell bothe dedde * 
pe time [ laie, and ſtirid manche 

I abraied out af my eee 
And faſte than I aviſid me 
To drawin out the ſhaft of tre; 
But aye the hedde was lefte behinde 
For ought! couthꝭ pull or winde 
80 ſore it ſticked whan I was hit 
That by no eraſte I might it flit, 
But anguiſhous and full of thought 


I felt ſoche wo: my wounde aie ge 


That ſomoned me alwaie to go 

Toward the Roſe that pleſed me ſo; 

But I ne durſt in no manere, 

' Becauſe the archir was ſo nere. 
For evirmore gladiy; as — oe 


| Brent child of fire-bathmochil drede: 
And certis yet for all my pein 
| Though that 1 ſigh, yet arowis rein, 


eee 
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Fry ground quarklis, ſharpe of ſtele, 
Ne for no pain that I might fele, 
Yet might I not my ſelf with 89 g 
The faire roſir to behold. | 
For Love me yave ſoche hardiment 
For to fulfill his commaundement; 
Upon my fete I roſe up than 
Feble as a forwounded man; 
And forthe to gon my might I ſet, 
And for the archir n'olde I let: 
Toward the roſir faſt I drowe; 
But thornis ſharpe mo than inow' 
There were, and alſo thiſtꝭles thicke, 
And breris brimmè for to pricke, 
That I ne might ygettin grace 
Through the rough thornis for to pace 
To ſene the roſis freſhe of hewe; 
I muſt abide though it me rewe: 
The hedge about ſo thicke was, 
That cloſed the rofis in compas. - 
But o thing likid me right wele, 
1 was ſo nigh that I might'fele 
Of the bothom the ſote odour, 
And alſo ſe the freſlie coloure, 
And that right gretely likid me 
That I ſo nere mightin it ſe ; 
Soche joie anon thereof Had I 
That I forgate my malady ; 
To ſene it I had ſoche delite 8 
Of woe and angre I was all quite, 
And of my woundes that 1 had thore, 
For nothing Iikin me might more 
Than dwellin by the roſir aie, 
And thens nevir to paſfe awaie : 
But whan a while I had be thare 
The god of Lovę, whiche all to ſhare 
Mine herte with his arowis kene, 
Caſteth him to yeve mie woundis grene 5 
He ſhote at me full haſtily 
An arowe namid Companie, 
The whiche takil is full able 
Tomake theſe ladies merciable ; 
Than I anon chaungin hewe 
For grevaunc of my wounde newe, 
That I again fell in ſ\wouning; 
And ſighid ſore in complaining. | 
Sore I complained that my ſore * 
On me gan grevin mote and more? 
I had none hope of allegiance; 
$0 nigh I drowe to diſperaunce; 
| ne nought of deth ne of life, 5 
Whethir that Love ywould me drife ; 
if me a martir wold he make 
might his powir not forſake': 
And while for angir thus I woke 
The god of Love and arowe toke 
Full ſharp it was and full — | 
And it was callid Faire 'Semblaunt, 
The whiche in no wiſe would conſent 
That any lover Him repent 
To ſerve his love with herte and all 
Tor any perill that maie fall? 


hut though this arowe was kene grounde 


4 aty raſor that is found? 
Vor. I, 


« | 
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To cutte and kervin at the poind; + 
The god of Love it had anoint 
With a full precious oiiſtment, 


| Some dele to yeve'eleg#ment - 


Upon the woundis that he hade 


Thorough the eye in my herte , | 
To helpe her ſoris and to cure, 


But yet this arowe without more 
Made in mine herte a large fore, 


But aie the ointment went abrode; 


Throughout my woundis large and e 


It ſprede about in every ſide, 


Mine hertè jcifull was and light; 

I had ben dedde and all to bent 
But for the precious ointnient. 
The ſhaft I drowe out of the arowe; 
Roking for wo right wondir narowe, 


I left behinde in mi 

With othir fower, I dare well faie, 
That nevir woll be toke awaie; 
But the ointment halpè me wele, 
And yet ſoche ſorowe did I fele, 
That Ale daie I chaungid hewe 

Of my woundis ſo freſhe and newe, 
As men might ſe th my viſage: 
The arowes were ſo full of rage, 

go variaunt of diverlite, A8 
That men in everiche might ſe 
Both grete anoie and eke ſwetneſſe : 
And joie ymeint with bittirneſſe: 
Now were thei eſy and now wode ; 
In them I felt. bothe harme and gode i 
Now ſore without alleggement, 
Now ſoftining with the ointment: 
It ſoftenid here and prickid there 


I Thus eſe and angir wy Os 


| . A1 
f ihe god of Lonwdelivirty! nie 
Came lepande to me haſtily, 

I And ſayid to me in grete jape, 
Velde the, for thou maie nut eſcape, 

| Maie no defence availe the here, 
Therfore I rede make no daungere :; 


If thou wolt yelde the haſtily. x 
Thou ſhalt the rathir have mercie; 
He is a fole in ſikerneſſe 

That with daungir or with ſtoutneſſe 
Rebellith there that he ſhould-pleſe ; 
In ſoche folie is little eſe; 


I Be meke where thou muſt nen bowe 3 
I To ſtrive ayen is not thy prowe : 
| Come at onis, and have idoe; I 


For I wolle that. it beſo; 
Than yelde the here debonairly. 


| And I anſwerid full humbly, 

All gladly, Sirgat your bidding 

II woll me yelde in alle thing: 
To your ſervice I woll me take, 


1 ſhould make _ - 


1 


And that thei maie the bette indure; 


That in full grete pain I abode, oj 


Thorough whoſe vertue and whoſe might. 


But the hedde, whichethatmade 2 — 
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Ayen your bidding reſiſtence: 
I woll not doen ſo grete: offence, 
For if I did it were.no-fkill ; 
Ye maie do with me what ve will, 
Or ſave or ſpill, and alfo ſio/ 
Fro you in no wiſe may Igo; 
My life, my deth, is in your honde, 
Fmaie not laſte out of ybur bonde; 
Plaine at your liſte Eyelde me, 
Hoping in hert that ſomtime ye 
Comforte and eſe ſhuld to me ſende. 
Or els ſhortly, this is the ende, 
Withoutin belth I mote aie dure 
But if ye take me to your cure: 
Comforte or heſth how ſhuld I have, 
Sithe ye me hurte, but ye may fave ? 


The helth of Love mote be yfounde : Tha 


Where as thei tokin firſt the en 
And if ye liſte of me ts make 
+ Your priſoner, I woll it take 

Of herte and will fully at gre: 
| Wholy and plaine Fyelde me 
Withoutin feining or feintiſe. 
To be governed by you empriſe: 
Of you I here ſo mochil priſe 
I wol ben whole at your deviſe 
For to fulfill all your liking, 
And to repentin for nothing, 
Hoping to have yet in ſome tide 
Mercy of that that I abide: 
And with that covenaunt yelde I me, 
Anon doune kneling on my kne, 
22 ſor to kiſſe his fete, 

ut for nothing he wotld me lete; 

And ſaid, I love the both and preiſe, 
Sens that thine anſwere doth me eſe, 
For thou anſwered ſo curtifly; 
For nowe I wote well uttirly - 


— 


That thou art gentil by thy ſpeche;- aint 


For though a man ferre woulde ſeche, 
He ſhould not findin in certaine 

No ſuche anſwere of no vilaine, - 

For ſuch a worde ne might? nought . 
Iffue out of a vilaines thought? 
Thou ſhalt not leſim of thy ſpeche, 

For thy helping willin I eche 
And eke encreſin that T maie; 

But firſt I woll that thou obaie 

Fully for thine own avaintage . bays 
Anone to do me here homage, _ 

And ſithin kiſſe thou ſhalt my nicckbe, 
Whiche to no vilaine was ner couthe 
For to? aproche it ne for to touche; 
For ſaufe of cherlis I ne vouche 
That thei ſhal nevir neigh it nere 35 A 
For curteis and of faire manereec, 
Wel taught and ful of | marr" bY 
He muſt yben that ſhall me 3 
And alſo of ful highe fraunchiſe 
That ſhat atteine to that empriſe. 
And firſt of o thing warne I — 


That paine and gret adverſite by : et 


He mote endure, and eke travaile, 


Fhas hal me ferve wichouti ns: 1 00 
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I ö But there againſt the to forte, 
And with thy ſorvice to diſporte, 


Thou maiſt ful glad and joytull be 
8o gode a maiſter to have as me, 
And lorde of ſo high renoun; 


Il There of Love the gonfenoun, - 
85 N And of Curtiſie the banere, 


For I am of ſelfe the manere, 
| Gentill and curteis, meke and fre, 
That. who evir ententiſe be | 
Me to honour, re- doute, and ſerve, Fen 
+ And alſo that he him obſerve Kin 
Fro treſpace and fro villanie, 
And him governe in e rtiſie, 
With will and with entencion z 
For when he firft-in my priſon 
Is caught, than muſt be uttirly. 
Fro thennis- forth ful heſiſy 
Yeaſt him gentill for to be, 
| Yf he deſire helpe oſ me. 

Anone withoutin more delaie, _. 
Withoutin daungir or affraie, _ 
become his vaſſal anone, 

And gave him thankes many a one, 
And knelid doune with hondis joint, 
And made it in my porte full queint : 
The joye went to my hert'is rote 

| Whan I had kiſſed his mouthe ſfoſote; 
$ had ſuche mirth and ſuch r 
It curid me of languiſſling. 

He aſked of me than boflages; 


| 
7 
I have takin fele homages , 
| Of one and othir where d have bene, 
Diſtreinid ofte withoutin wene: : 
| Theſe felons ful of falſite 
Have many ſithes begilid me, q 
And through falſhed ther luſt achived, b 
Wherof I repent and am gre ved: © 
And I hem gettee in my daungere 
Ther falſheed ſhul thei bie ful dere; 
1 But for I love theꝰ I ſaie the plaine L 
woll of the be more certaine, . ' ; 4 
For the ſore I will now binde : : 
That thou away ne ſhalt not winde q 8 
For to denien thy covenant oy 
Or done that is not avenaunt : 224k By 
| That thou were falſe it wer grete ruth, To 
 Sithe thou ſerniſt ſo ful of truth, 5 u. 
Sir, if the liſte to underſtaunde Ti 
I merveile the aſking this demaunde 2: | Th 
For why or wherfore ſhoulde ye * bo 
| Hoſtage or borowes aſke of * Wh, 
or any othir ſikirneſſe, | A 
Sithin ye wote in fothfaltneſls . Tat: | 1 th: 
| That ye me have ſurpriſid ſo, | To 
And whole mine herte-takin me . | Wh, 
That it woll doe for me nothing 2 Th | 
But if it be at your bidding? ; For 
I Mine hert'i is yours, and mine right . Whe 
I As it behoveth, in dede and thought, For | 
Redy in all to worchs r My « 
; /] Whethir ſo tourne to gode or ill; TE Whz 
| So ſoreit luftith. 2 Aal! wt | 
I No man therof maic you di 
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And if ye doubt in _n'olde-obaie- Henke ; | 


76 Ws theron ſet ſoche juſtice 
- That it'is werried in many wiſe; 


ye maie therof do make akaie 
And hold it with you for Rm 

Now, certis, this is none outr 
(Quod Love) and fully I r 
or of the bedy* he is full lorde | 
hat hath the hertz in his treſore; 

Outrage it were to ee 


Than of his aumener he * 

Alittle keie ſetiſe inaougj, 

Whiche was of igold poliſhed clere, 

And ſaied to me, With this keie here 

Thine herte to me now woll I ſhet, 

For all thy joifult loke and knet 

binde undir this little keie, 

That no wight maie cary awaie. 
This keie is ſull of grete poſts, _ 

With whiche anone he touchid me 

Undir the fide full foftily, 

That he mine hertè ſodainly | 

Without any doute hath: ſo ſpered | 

That yet right nought it hath me. dered. 
Whan he had doin his will all out, 

And I had put him out of dout, 

Sir, 1 ſaied, I have right grete will 

Your luſt and pleſure to fulfill, 

| Loke ye my fervice take at gre 

By thilke faith ye owe to me; 

I ſaie nought for recreaundiſe, - 

For I nought doubt of your ſervice. « 

But this fervaunt travaileth in vain 

That for the ſervin doeth his pain 

Unto that lorde which in no wiſe 

Conne him no thanke for his ſervice. 


* 


Love ſayid tho, Diſmaie the nought ; 
Sithe thou for ſuccour haſt-me ſought 
In thanke thy ſervice woll I take, 
And high of.degre woll the mak 
If Wickedneſſe ne hindir the, 
But (as I hope) it ſhall noughr be; 
To worſiip no wight by* aventure 
Maie come but that he pain endure. 
Abide and ſuffre thy diſtreſſe 
That hurtith now; it ſhall be leſſe: 
I wote my ſelf what maie the ſave, 
What medicine thou wouldiſt have. 
And if thy truth to me thou kepe 
i ſhall unto thine helping eke 
To cure thy woundesand make "WT WY 
Where fo that thei be old or grene; © 
Thou ſhalt be holpen', at wordis few, 
For certainly thou ſhalt well ſhewe 
Where that thow ſerviſtwith gade will, 
For to acompliſhe an and fulfill 
* is daie and night, 
Whiche I to tovirs yeve of right, 


cam 1 


| Villanie at the beginn 


{| Ouely gentill for his linage, 
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Ah Sir! for Godd'is Jove (faied 1) 0 
Er ye paſſe hens ententifely Aeg l off ace] 
Your commaundementes to me ſaie, Lino Be 
And I ſhall kepe hem if I maie, 


For them to kepen'is all my thought; wo ww 
| And if fo be I wote' hem nought i hd 


Than maie I erre unwittingly; 
Wherefor I praie you entirly W203"; 
With all mine herte me for to lere, n e 2956s » 5 
That I treſpace in no manere. 7 Alk | 
The god of Love than chargid me nt e 
Anon, as ye ſhall here and ſe 
Worde by worde, by right empriſe;” 
So as The Romaunt ſhall deviſe; * 
The maiſtir leſith time to lere 
Whan the diſciple woll not here; 
It is but vain on him to winke 
That on his lerning woll not thinke : | 
Who ſo luſt love let him intende, £1 Y 
For now The Romance ginneth to* amends; — 2 
New is gode to herin in faie, | L454 * = 
If any be that can it ſaie, Stag dv fer - if 
And poinct it as the reſon is 2; 9 
Yſct, for othir gate wis 7 e 1 
It ſhall nat well in alle thing * | 
Be brought to gode underſtanding; 
For a reder that poinctith ill 
A gode ſentence maie oſtin ſpill. 
The boke is gode at the ending, 
Ymade of newe and luſtie thing, 
For who ſo woll the ending here | 
The craft of Love be n ee , 7 2388. ." wt 
If that he woll ſo long abide 8 2 
Till I this Romaunce maie unhide, 
And undoe the fignifiaunce * lie ke 
Of this dremè into Romaunce: l 
The ſothfaſtneſſe that now is hid | 
Without coverture ſhall be kid 
Whan I undoen have this dreming. 
Wherein no worde * of leſing.|/ 


I woll, ſaied Love, ovir all thing 
Thou leve; if that thou wolt ybe © | 
Falſe, and treſpace ayeniſt me: Tags 
I curſe and blame generally © 4 
All them that lovin villanie, 
For villanie makith villaine, - 
And by his dedes a chorle is ſeine; 
Theſe villains arne without pite, © + 
Frendſhip and love, and all bounte : 
I n'il receive to my ſet᷑ vioe 
Them that ben vilains of empriſe. 
But undirſtonde in thine entent 
That this is not mine entendement 
To clepin no wight in no age 


But who ſo that is vertuous, 

And in his port not outragious: 
Whan ſoche one thou ſeeſt the beforne, 
Though he be not * yborns, 
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Thou mayiſt well ſeine this in ſoth 
That he is gentill, bicauſe he doth 
As longith to a gentil man; 

Of them none othir deme I can, 

For certainly withouten drede 

A. chorle is demid by his dede 

Or hie or lowe, as ye maie fe, 

Or of what kinrid that he be; 3 

Ne ſaie nought for non evill will 

Thing which that is to holdig ſtill: 

It is no worſhip to miſſeie, 

Thou maieſt enſample take of Keie, 

That was ſomtime for miſfaying 

Yhatid bothe of old and yong : 

As ferre as Gawein the worthie 

Was praifid for his curtiſic 

Kaie was hatid, for he was fell, 

Of worde diſpitous and cruell ; 

Wherefore be wiſe and aqueintable, 

Godelie of worde, and reſonable, 

Bothè to leſſe and eke to mare: 

And whan thou comiſt there men are 

Loke that thou have in cuſtome aie 

Firſt to ſalue hem if thou maie; 

And if it fall that of hem fomme . 

Salue the firſt, he thou not domme, 

But quite him curtiſly anon, 

Without abiding, er thei gon. 
For nothing eke thy tong applie 

To ſpekin wofdes of ribaudrie: 

To vilaine ſpeche in no degre 
Late not thy lippe unboundin be, 
For I nought holde him in gode faith 
Curteis that foule wordis ſaith 
And alle women ſerve and preiſe, 
And to thy power there honour ne: 
And if that any miſſayrre 
Diſpiſe women that thou maiſt here, 
Blame him, and bidde him holde him till; 

And ſette thy might and al thy will 

Women and ladies for to pleſe, 

And to do thing that may hem eſe, 

That thei evir ſpeke gode of the, 

For ſo thou maiſt beſt praiſid be. 


Loke that fro pride thou kepe the wele, 


For thou maiſt both perceive and fele 
That pride is both foly and ſinne; 
And he that pride hath him within 
Ne may his herts in no wiſe 
Mekin, ne ſouplin to ſervice, | 
For pride is founde in every parte, 
Contrarie unto Lov'is arte; 

And he that lovith truihy 2 
Should him conteinè jolily ö 
Withouten pride in ſondry wiſe, 
And him diſguiſin in queintice ; 

For queinte aray, withoutin drede, 


Is nothin proude, who takith hede, - I 


For Freſhe aray, as men may ſe, 
Withouten pride may oftin be. 

Maintaine thy ſelfe aftir thy rent 
Of rob: and eke of garment,  - 
For many a ſithe faire clothing 
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And loke alway that thei be ſhape 


(What garment that thou ſhalt the make} 


Of him that can the beſt ydo, 

With al that parteinith therto, 
Pointis and fleves be wet ſittande 

Ful right and ſtreight upon the hande : 
Of ſhone and botis newe and faire, 
Loke at the leſt thou have a paire, 
And that thei ſitte ſo fetouſſy 

That theſe rude men may uttirly 
Mervaile, fith that thei ſitte ſo plaine, 
How thei come on or of againe : 


| Were ſtreighte glovis, with aumere 


Of filke : and alway with gode chere 
Thou yeve, if that thou have richeſſe, 


And if thou have nought ſpende the leſſe: 


Alway be mery if thou maie, 

But waſte not thy god alwaie; . - 

Have hatte of flouris freſhe as May, 
Chapelet of roſis of Whitſondaie. 

For ſoche araie coſtnith but lite; 

'Thine hondis waſhe, thy tethe make Ape 
And let no filthe upon the be: 

Thy nails blacke if thou maieſt ſe 

Voide it awaie delivirj ; 

And kembe thine hedde right jolily: 


Farce not thy viſage in no wiſe, 


For that of Love is nat th* empriſe, 
For Love doeth hatin, as I finde, 

A beautie that cometh nat of kinde ; 
Alwaie in herte I reds the 

Ful glad and mery ſor to be, 
And be as joyfull as thou can; 


Love hath no joie of ſorowfull man, 


That ill is full ofcurtifie, 

That knowith in his maladie 

For evir of love the ſickeneſſe 

Is meint with ſwete and bittirneſfe. 
The ſore of love is mervailous, | 

For now the lovir is joious, 

Now can he plain, now can he grone, 
Now can he tinge, now makin mone „ 
To daie he plaineth for hevineſſe, 

To morue' he plaineth for jolineſſe. 
The life of love is full contrarie, 
Whiche ſtounde mele can oftin varie, 
But if thou caniſt mirthis make 

That men in gre woll gladly take 

Do it godely, I commaunde the ; 

For men ſhuld, where ſo er thei be, 
Doe thing that hem befitting is, 


For therof cometh gode loos and pris: 


Whereof that thou be vertuous 
Ne be nat ſtraunge. ne daungerous ; 
For if that thou gode ridir be 


| Prickle glady that men maie the ſe : 


In armis alſo if thou conne 


. | Purſue till thou a name haſt wonne : 
And if thy voice be faire and clere 


Thou ſhalt makin ha grete daungere ; 
Whan the to ſing thei godely praie 

It is thy worſhip for to ohaie: 

Alto to you it longith aie 

To harpe and giterne, daunce and plaicz 
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Tor if he can well ſote an daunce 

aie him gretely doe avaunce, 

eke for thy ladie ſake 

d complaintes that thou make, 
mevin in her herte 

i redin of thy ſmerte.; 

Loke that no man for ſcarce the holde, 

For that maie greve the manifolde ; 

Reſon woll that a lovir be 5 

In his yeftis more large and fre 

Than chorles that ben not of loving; 

For who therof can any thing 

He ſhall be lefe aie for to yeve, 

In londis lore who ſo would leve, 

For he that through a ſodain ſight - 

Or for a kiſhng anon right, 


Vave whole his herte in will and TOY , 


And to himſelf kepith right nought, 
Aftir this ſwift gift tis but reaſon 
He give his ens too in a bandon. 


Now woll I ſhortly here reherce 
Of that I have j ſaied in verce 
All: the ſentence by and by 
In wordis fewe compendiouſiy, 
That thou the bet maieſt on hem thinke 
Wher ſo it be thou wake or «tens 
For the wordis do little 7 
A man to kepe whan thei be 1 5 
Who ſo with Love woll gon or ride 
He mote be clirteis, voide of pride, 
Merie, and full of jolite, | 
And of largeſſe à loſid be. 
Firſt I joigne the here in penaunce 
That evir without repentaunce 
Thou ſet thy thought in thy lo ing 
To laſt withoutin repenting,, 
And think upon thy mirthis ſwete 
That ſhalf folue” aftir Whan ye mete. 
And for thou true to Love ſhalt be 
Iwill and eke commaund2 the  _ 
That in one place thou ſet all whole 
Thine herte, withoutin halfin dole, 
For trecherie and ſikirneſſe, . 
For I loved nevir doubleneſſ 
To many' his herte that woll depart 
Everiche ſhall have but little part, 
But of him drede I me right nought 
That in one place ſettith his thought; 
Therefore in o place thou it ſet, : 
And let it nevir thennis flet, 3 
For if thou yeveſt it in lening 
I holde it but a wretchid thing; 
Therfore yevith it whole and quite, | 
And thou ſhalt have the more merite : 
If it be lent than aftir ſoen 
The bounte arid the thanke is doen ; 
But in love a fre yevin thing 
Requirith a grete guerdoning, _ 
Yeve it in yeft all quite fully, _ 
And make thy gift debonairly, _ 
For men that yeft holdin more dere 
ye vin is with gladſome chere. e 
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I | Thou ſhalt ſa (God) what r . | 


78535 


1 


5 
But that I have ſome tokining. 


1 


4 


Cotidien ne the 


That many timis thou 


1 gifts er to praiſin is e $554 


at a man gevith mal gre his. 
— thou haſt yeven thine hert (as 1 
Have ſaid the here all opinly) | 


Than aventuris ſhull the fall 5 
| Whiche hard and hevy ben with all; 441 


For ofte whan thou bethinkeſt the 
Of thy loving, where ſo. thou be, 


Fro folke thou muſt depart in hie, | h 


That none perceive thy maladie, 
But hide thine | 
And go forth ſole and make thy mone. 
Thou ſhalt no while be in © ſtate, 


But whilom colde and whilom hate, 


Now red as roſe, now yelowe and fade ; 
Such ſorow I trow thou ner had; p 
2 


It is not half ſo full x} 175 


For oftin timis it ſhal fal 


In love, among thy painis al, 
That thou thy ſelfin all wholly _ 
Foryettin ſhalt ſo uttirl y 

alt be Y 


Still as an image made of tre, 
Domme as a ſtene, without ſterigg 
Of fote or honde, without ſpeking. 

And than ſone aſtir al thy paine _ 
To memo'rie ſhalt thou come againe, 
A man abaſhid wondir ſore, : 
And aftir ſighin more and more 
For wit thou wele withoatin wene 
in ſuche a ſtate ful oſte have bene 
That have the” evill of love affaide, 


Where —_— thou art ſo diſmaide,. gf 


Aftir a thought ſhal take the fo 
That thy love is to ferre the fro, 


That I ne may my lady ſe? 

Mine hert alone is to her go, 
And I abide al ſole in Wo, 5 
Departid fro mine owne thought, 


Alas! mine eien ſene I ne may 
My carefull hertè to convay. ;_ 
Mine hert'is guide but thei be 
| praiſe nothing what er thei ſeg _ 
Shul thei abidin than? why, nay, 
But gone and ſe without delay 
That whiche mine hert deſirith ſo, 
For certainly but if thei go 
I fole my ſelfe I may well holde 
Whan I ne fe what mine hert wolde . 
Wherfore I wol gone her to ſene, 
Or eſid ſhall I nevir bene 


Than goſt thou forth without awer 
But ofte thou faileſt of thy deſire 
Er thou maieſt come her any nero 


I And waiſtiſt in vaine thy paſſage; 


Than faliſt thou in a newe rage; 
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e thou muſt alone 


- | And with mine eyin ſe right: nouggt. 


N 


For want of ſight thou ginniſt 5 02 Fl 
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In grete miſcheſe than ſhalt thou be, 
For than againe ſhal come to the 
Sighis and plaintis, with newe wo, 
That no itching prickith the ſo; _ 
Wh-> wote it nought he maie go lere 
Of them that buys love ſo dere. 

No thing thine hert appeſin maie, 
That oft thou wolt gone and affaic ' 
If thou mailt ſene by aventure 
Thy liv'is joye, thine hert'is cure; 
So that by grace if that thou might 
Attaine of Her to have a ſight 
Than ſhalt thou done non othir dede 
But with that ſight thine eyin fede. 
That faire freſhe whan thou maiſt le. 
Thine hert ſhal ſo raviſhid be 
'That ner thou woldeſt thy thankis let, 
Ne remove for to ſe that wete; 
The more thou ſeeſt, in ſothfaſtneſſe, N 
The more thou coviteſt that ſweteneſſe; ; 
The more thine herte brennith in fire 
The more thine herte is in delire, | 
For who conſidritn every dele, 
It may be likened wondir wele 
The paine of love unto a fere, 
Far evirmore thou neighiſt nere 
In thought, or how fo that it be, Dy 
(For very ſothe I tel it the) | 
he hotter evir ſhalt thou "TR 
As experience ſhall the kenne ; ; 
Where ſo comiſt i in any coſte . 
Who is next fire he brennith moſte ; 
And yet forſothe for al thine hete, 
Though thou for love ſwelte and ſwete, 5 
Ne for no thing thou felin may, f 
Thou ſhalt not wille to paſſe away; 


And though thou go, yet muſt the nede 55 


9. 


Thinkin al day on her faire hede 
Whom thou behelde with ſo gode will, 
And holde thy ſelfe begilid ill « 
That thou ne haddeſt none hardiment 
To ſhewe her aught of thine entent; 
Thine hert ful ſore chou wolt diſpiſe, 
And eke repreve of cowardiſe, 
That thou ſo dull in every thing 
Were domme for drede without ſpeki 
Thou ſhalt eke thinke thou Kidde fo 7 
That thou were her fo faſt: bie 
And durſt not venture the to ſay 
Some thing er that thou came away, 
For thou haddiſt no more wonne 
'To ſpeke of her whan thou begonne ; 
But yet if ſhe would for thy ſake : 
In armis godely the have take, | 
It ſhould have be more worthe to the 
Than of treſour a grete plente. . 


Thus ſhalt thou morne and eke complaine, 


And get encheſon t'o gon againe 


Unto thy walke or to thy place 3 


Where thou behelde. her ffeſhly face; 
And n'ere for falſe ſuſpection 

Thou woldiſt finde 6ccaſion _ 

For to gone'in unts her houſe ;, 

Fhou arnè than fo nia ; 


2 


And woldiſt ſaine thre thinge 


A ſight of her but for to have, 


If thou thine honour mightiſt fave, 


_ | Or any erande mightiſt make, 


Thidir for thy low'is ſake, 
Ful faine thou woldiſt, but for atede 


Wherfore I' rede in thy going, 


And alſo? in thine again commi 


Thou be wel ware that men ne Mik; 5 
Feinè the othir cauſe t an it 

To go that waie, or faſtè bie; 

To helin wel is no folie; wn 

And if ſo be it happꝭ the e 
That thou thy love there maiſtie ole wo 
In ſikir wiſe thou her ſale we, 8 
Wherwith thy coloure woll err el 
And eke thy Blond hal al to quake, 
[And hewe eke chaungin for her fake,” 


| Thou goeſt not, left that men take hede; | 


But worde and wit, with chere ful fu, 55 


Shul want for to telin thy tale; 3 

And if thou maiſt ſo ferforth winne 

| That thou to reſon durſt beginne, 

or MO, 
Thou ſhalt ful ſcarſly ſaine the two; 


Though thou bethinke the ner ſo welle 45 


Thou ſhalt foryetin ed ſomdele. F: 15 


+ 


But if thou dele with Geer 

For falſe logirs mo we all fully 

Sain what hem luft withoutin ad, ” 
Thei be ſo double? in ther falſned, 

For thei in hert can thinke © thing 

And ſaine an othre' in ther 11 eking: Ho | 
And whan thy ſpeche is endid wy" 
Right thus to the it ſha] befall; _ 
If any worde than tome to minde 
That thou to ſay haſt left behinde, 
Than thou ſhalt brenne i 
For thou ſhalt'brenne as 2 þ fire : : 


This is the ſtriſe and eke the? affraie, 8 


And the batill, that laſtith aĩe: 8 
This bargaine ende may ne vir take 390 
But if that ſhe thy pece wil make. 
And whan the night is come anon 

A chonſandeſa 
To bed as fat thou wolte the dight, 
Where thou ſhalt have but ſmal a LR 

or whan thou weniſt for to ng ; 
So ful of painè ſhalt thou crepe, 
Sterte- in thy bed about ful wide, 
And turne ful ofte on every ſide, 
Now dounward groufe, and now upright, | 
And walow in wo the long night : 


A1 


: n wy Thine armis ſhaft thou ſprede a brede 


As man in warre were forwerede; . 


Than ſhal the come a. remembraunce 3 


Of her ſhape and of her ſemblaunce, 
Wherto none othir may be pre: 
And wete thou wel withoutin were 
That the ſhal ſe ſomtime that night 15 
That thou haſt her that is ſo bright. 
Nakid bitwene thine armis there, 


I Al ſochfaſtneſſe as though it wert; 
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Thou ſhalt make caftels than in Spaine, 
And dreme of joy al but in vaine, 
And the delitin of right nought- 

While thou ſo flombriſt in that thought. | 
That is ſo ſwete,and delitable, 
The whiche in ſothe is but a fable, 
For it ne ſhall no whilè laſt: 


Than ſhalt thou ſighe and weps faſt, 
And ſay, Dere God! what thing is this? 


My dreme is turnid al amis 

Whiche was ful ſwete and apparent, 

But now I wake it is al ſhent; ' © 

Now yede this mery thought away z | 
Twenty timis upon a day yy 

1 would this thought We f agnine, 
Fox it alegith wel my 

It maketh me ful of joyfull . 3 

It ſleeth me that it laſtith nought: 


Ah Lorde! whi n'it ye me ſbeoure? 


The joye I trowe that I re, 
The deth I would me ſhoulde ſlo 
While I lie in her armis two's 
Mine harme is harde withoutin wene, 
My gret uneſe ful ofte l. mene. 


. : 512 


But wouldd l Lions do 9 1 migh 
Have fully joye of her ſo — . 
My paine were quitte me 3 er 
Alas! to gret a thing abe F; 
It is but foly* and wrong Wening (4 7a 
To aſke ſo outrageous a _ * 
And who ſo aſkith folily 


He mote be warnid haſtily; 


And Ine wpte what I may ſay, 

I am ſo ferre out of the 

For I would have ful grete liking . 
And fut grete joy of laſſè thin g's of 
For would ſhe of her gentilne 
Withoutin more me,ons keffe, 

lt were te me a-grete guerdon, 

Releſe of all my paſſion: : 

But it is harde to come therto; 

Al is but foly that I d': 

80 highe I have mine derts ſette 
Where that I may no comfort ette: 
In'ote wher I ſay well or noughtz 
But this I wote well in my hens, ng 


That it were bette of her alone 


For to ſtintin my wo and mone „ 2 
A loke on her 1 caſt godely 

Than for to have al uttirly 

Of an othir gl Whole the 3 


Ah Lord! Where I ſhal bide e by 185 


7 
1 


That ere ſhe ſhal my lady be? 
He is ful cured that may her ſe. 


Ah God! whan tal the dauning fringe 


To liggin thus is angry thing; 
I have no joy thus here to lie 4 


Whan that my love is not me hie: 

A man to lien hath grete diſeſe 

Which maie not flepe ne reſt in eſe: 

1 would it dawed and were now day, 


And that the night were went voy” 


DS nat. as. 


* 2 
3 


Wee 


I thou maiſte findin ang re, at dict 


* * 
1 


_ — * 
a e 


* 2 
wn 2 


ha 
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Ah flow? ſonne ] ſhewe thine b, * 70 
| Whiche in me laſtin al to long. 2 
Thou mowe lerne it in that fikeneſſe; 1 


Er evir dawning thou mai ſ e? 


For reine or haile, for ſnowe for , 18 75 


Full ill a colde ia winde and raine : 


| fe err bay am ur oy 


Fattir than abottes or priours, 2 977 _ 


For were it daye I would up! '*ifes 17 157 bud 
Spede the to ſprede'thy bemis | 1 
And chace the derkneſſe of the I abel . 
To. put away the ſtoumdis ſtrong 19) 2 Ko A 


The night ſhalt thou ade a, 151 
Withoutin reſt, in paine and W 7 2166 iQ ; 
If er thou knew of love diſtreſſe if endes 


And thus enduring malt thou Ile. bo 
And riſe on morow up er 5 195 . 
Out of thy bel a> badnelsi this ul 4 ban 
Al privily than ſhalt thou 5 "Y Gs 4 
What wethre” it be, thy fe "rn 


Thidir ſhe dwellerh that is e Frere, * | 

The whiche maie fal a flepe be, 1 

And thinkith but lite upon tee: 
Than ſhalt thou go; ful foule de 

Loke if the gate be 

And waite without in woe and peine, 


ſy w 


Than ſhalt thou go the dare before, 


Or hole, or refte; what ert d were; 
Than ſhalt they {toupe and/lay t es by ba 
If they within a fle de. Hr 
mene al ſave thy lady fre, For « watt 
Whow waking if e ee, wt 
Go put thy ſelſe in jupurdie, - + - ee 
To aſkin grace and the bimene,”” YT aj 
That ſhe maie wete'withoutin was! vi ot +60 
That thou all night no reſt huſt had. ul 1 
So ſore for her thos Were beſtad. 

Women wel ought pite te take 
Of them that ſorowen ſor ther ſake; 
And loke for love of that relike | 
That thou thinke none othir like, 
For whan thou haſt ſo gret ariney 
Shall kiſſe the er thou go'awey, © 
And hold. Hat in fab grete deintes 0 + 
And for eas ap a A 


Loke thou be gon againe er r er 1D 
Suchè comming and ſuche — : „asd: 

Suche he vineſſe and ſuche Walking, 

Makith lovirs withoutin wenne 

Undir ther clothis pale and lene. ; ; 
Love ne leveth colouye — | | 5 
Who lovith trewe hath no fatneſſe. OF” 
Thou ſhalt wel by thy ſelfin ſe 

That thou muſt nedes aſſu vid be, 


Falſely ther ladies to 
No wondir is though — luna, 

With falſe othis ther loves — L, 
For ofte I ſe ſucke lofin 


Yit with o thing Lede che charge, by FRO 
That is to ſay, that thou be e 
Unto the maide that her doth fervez 
So beſt her thanke thou ſhake deſezye 3 | 
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Yeve her geftis, and get her grace, 22 

For ſo thoy may thankt purchace, 

That ſhe the worthy holde and fre, - 
The lady' and al that may theſe ; 
Alfo her ſervauntes worſhip aic, 
And pleſin as muche 4s. thop taie ; Bt 


Grete gode through them may come to they 


Mons, with her thei ben prive; — 
hei ſhal her tell how thei the fande 
Curteis and wiſe, and wel doande, 
And ſhe ſhal pręiſe the wel the more: 
Loke out of londe thou he not fore, 
And if ſuche cauſe thou have that the 
Behoveth to gone out of countre, 
Leave wholely thine hert in hoſtagg 
Til thou againe make thy paſſage: 
Thinke longe to ſe the ſwete thing 
That hath thine hert in her keping. 


Now have I told the in what mile 4 | 5 N 


A lovir ſhal do me ſer vice; 5 
Do it than if that thou welt havre 
The mede that thoy doſt aftir ads 50 


85 Bus 0 ft 100 Fr 


Whan Love al Basa dip ane. 
I faid him, Sir, bow may it be 


That Jovirs may in ſachs manere. 


Endure the-paine ye have ſaid here? 
I marvaillin me wondir faite.  _ 
How any man may live pr laſte 
In ſuche paine and in ſuch; brenning, 
In ſorueꝰ and thought, and ſuche bins, 
Aie unreleſid wo to make 

Wher ſo it be thei ſlepe or wake, | 

In ſuche anoy continuel7 :; 

As helpe me God this mervaile! 

How man, but he were made of ſtele, 
Ne“ wo r "this N to fele, 


wired 0 


The god of Loye eld tw ane... 


Frende, by the ſeith I owe to the * 1 


May no man have gode but he! it bie: F lg 
A man lovith more tendirlie | 
The thing that he hath bought molt dere; 7 
For wete thou well withontin were 
In thanke that thing is takin more 

For which a man hath ſuffrid ſore : 

Certis no wo ne may attaine 

Unto the ſore of lov'is paine, 

None evil therto may amounte, , 

No more than a man may eounte 

The droppes that of the watir be, 5 

For drie as wel the grete ſe a 

Thou mightiſt as heh harmis tell 

Of all them that with Love ydwell | 

In ſervice, for peine them ſleetù, 

And that eche woulde fle the deeth, 

And trewe thei ſhould nevir eſcape; 

Ne were that hope ycouth hem " 
Glad as a man in prifon NS 

And maie not gettin for to ete 

But barlie bred and watir pure, 


And lieth in vermin and ordpres 
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8 5 | Whiche makith wene that he ſhal bois | 1 hi 
F Releſed and come to liberte: nl nter m 


he 2 


Fats 


| With alle this yet can he line > 22:17 Hol? "ad 


Gode hope ſuche comfort hath him bene, 


In Fortune is fully his truſt 


ff Although he lie in ſtrawe or an: 


In hope is al his ſuſtaining: . 
So fare lovirs in ther wenning | 1 
Whiche Love bath ſhittg in his priſon mw 


| Gode Hope is ther ſalvacioun ; 112 
Gode hope (how ſorè that thei ſmerte) 


Yevith hem bothe will and herte 1 


I' offre ther body to martyre, 


For hope ſo ſore doth hem deſire 
To ſuffre* eche harme that men deviſe | 
For j joe that . ſhall a 5 


Hope i in defite carche ec | 

In hope of Love' is al the glory, T7 

For hope is all that Love maie eve 
N'ere hope there ſhould no lengir live R | 
Bleſſid be h ! whiche with deſire TH 
Avaunceth lovirs in ſuch manire. 

Gode hope is curteiſe for to pleſe, 


| Yo kepe lovirs from all diſeſe: 


Hope kcpeth his lJonde, and woll __ [ery 1687 
For any peril maje betide, riiot 24H] 
For hope to lovirs, as moſt . 
Doth hem endurin all miſc hefe; 
Hope is ther helpe whan miſtir is; 

And I ſhal yeve the eke i-wis | 

Thre othir thinges that gret ſolace bu thn 
Doth to them that be in my lace. 7 
The firſt gode that may be yiounds 3 

To them that in my lacę/be bounde i nk 
Is ſwete thought, for to recorde 647 1 wl 
Thing? wherwith thou canſt accordle 
Beſt in thine herte, whethir ſhe be 
Thinking in abſence gode-to the. 2604: 
Whan any lovir doth complaine, 1 1 2% 
And livith in diſtreſſe and paine, ann 
Than ſwete e ſhal come ay bins 4 ; lf 


I Awaie his angre for to drive; 


It makith lovirs have remembraunce 

Of comforte and of highe pleſaunce _ 71 
That hope hath hight, him for to winneg 4 
For thought anone than ſhall . NA - 
As ferre God wote as he can finde, 

To make a mirtour of his minde, 


For to beholde he wol not let, 


Her. perſon he ſhal force him ſet, . 1 5 


Her laughing eyen perſaunt and clere, + 3th 


Her ſhape, her forme, her godely chere, 
Her mouthe, that is fo gracious, 8 
So ſwete, and eke ſo ſavirous, 

Of al her fetirs ſhal take hede, 

His eyen with all her limmis fede. 

Thus ſwete thinking ſhal aſwage 

The paine of lovirs and ther rage; 

Thy joye ſha] double without geſſe 
Whan thou thinkiſt on her ſemelin 

Or of her laughing or her chere, 
That to = * are: 


© oo e 


2 


sse 


THE ROMA UN T OF /PHEMROSE: 


This comſort woll that thow taker - 
And if the nex thou wolt ſenſak eu, 
Whiche is not le eſle ſavireus, 11 fl Hod » Nor 
Thou ſhouldeſt ys ben to daungirous.”, on 62 


The ſecond ſhal be fwets ſpeche, ' fjoosſsiff biiA 
That hath to many one he leche, {ft 011 88e , 
To bring hem ant of wo and were, od at; 
And helpe many a bachil ere. «Atul & ng. 
And many a lady ſent ſocour, „ode 8 nd Hitt 
That had ylovid paramoure, Kg 2107 24 bitad 
Thorough ſpeking (han thei wight are) 51 of 
Of their lovirs to 72 ſo dere z. n 5112 100 17 10 
To me it voidith al ther ſmerte iT 
The whiche is cloſid in ther herte; 35 
In hert it maketh hem glad . is 0 of 
Speche, whan thei mowe not. havin + pon 81 a 
And therforg nowe it cometh; to minde 

In oldè dawis, as I Hndeg nil 1 
That clerkis written that her ee. 5¹¹ 1 ＋ 20 


There was a lady freſhe of hewe ono 25 
Whiche of her love madin a dong, | 445190 
On him for to reniembre among, 1 act 458 


In whiche ſhe ſaid, Whan that _ arp: 2 
Spekin of him chat is ſo. dere AS77976 qr 0 
To me it voidith alle ſmerte :e 


Iwis he ſittith Jo nere myn herte, OA ads, rial * | 


To ſpek of him at-eve or-morowse: -.;,; - oy 1 T 


It curith me af al my ſoro we: 
To me is none ſo high pleſaunce 5 100. 14 0 
As of his perſon Mine. bed e 
She wiſt ful wele that ſwete peking. 2 
Comſortith in ful mochil thing: 7 S. 211 
Her love ſhe had full well aſſaides!; - {3201 1 


Of him ſhe was ful wel apaidez1o 0, nt 5! bt, 
To ſpeke of him her joye was el?! 331 
Therefore I rede the that thou get 15 15 MAW 50 ; 
A felowe that can wel concele 287 
And kepe thy counſaile, and welle bele, 


To whom gp ſhewe wholly thine herte, FR 11 75 FI 


Both wele and woe, and joye ones, 4 
To get comforte to him thou g 


And privily bitwene yau wo oy, 4 


Ye ſhal ſpekg of that godely things. 1 606 oh 1 


That hath thine hert in her keping, Me f 


Of her beaute and her — Fo 
And of her y continuance z.. 
Of al thy fate thou; ſhalt, 3 
And aſke him counſaile how thaw * 
Do any thing that maie her Pleſe, ole H u 
For it to the ſhal do gret eſe 0 
That he maie wete thou. truſt him ſo tory bo f. 
Both of thy wele and of thy wW m. 
tmp mock th an, to 41994 ird 
companie is mochę —. wei F of {exe br 
For reſon wol he ſhewe mga on 3847 
Al uttirly his privite, tory Sd 2707 
And what ſhe is he lovith-ſa --. 1 r ral Us i 
To the plainly he ſhal undo. 
Withoutin drede of amy ame it 1120 be 1 
Both tell her renome and her x: tiger þ 
Than ſhall he forthir ferre and nere, | 
e lady dere 
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Gode Hope alway, kepe, by 251 


In ſikir wiſe gg ute 

Shal helpin as 3 REE-:bid 1:0 words FN 
In trouthe withoutin doubleneſe, He 
And kepin cloſe 4 in, ſikirneſſe.; or. od gen word'} 
For it is noble; thing in fai o 03508 
To liave a man thou, darſte-ſa⁊ 


* 


For that woll comforte the right wele; 


Ani ths ſhalt Ky Ye Na 10 bog 2dT 
allazed,. ail 41 
er _— 103 en br A. 


Kun is bam insw aH 
The third? gode of grete,comforty'. . 
That yevith lovirs moſt dige, A 36 ll of 


Comith of ſight and behaſding. . og #7 1 16T 


That is yclepid Swete Ling. 
The whiche maynoneele lf!’ n+ 36) » Ml 
Whan thou art, terre; thy. Ia od off: 2752 
Wherfore th 4. bay glee — £0. be, TI} 2287 nota 7 
In place wher&,thou,maill, her fe, 0 
For it is thing,moſt. i od 5254 gi Tull 
Motte delitable and As, ton Wong! 
For to aſſwage;a, mann is fe row gien 164 TP 
To ſene his lady by the meren i a0” w ad 15 be 
For it is a ful nohle thing ene Alo! off 1 


Whan that thine eyin haye meting Air bn 


With that re £10 precious Sac $1701. os * A 
Whereof thei do de ous- A "ey 1 abs Ld 8 
But al daie aftir ſothę it is. l, 4 
Thei have no drede to : n atnuss a 11. 3 
Thei dredin neither * r 4 er 
Ne non othir mani 2 12 of 

For whan thine eygn; * de bliſſe 3 
Yet of ther curtiſie iwi er 1e to bluow 1 184 T 
Alone thei can. not haye ther joe, 100 ak 
21 4 - 


But to the herte thej convoyes........ . 
Parte of ther bliff 12. e lende 
Of all this harme to make mende, _ 
The eye is a de 1 
Which can to the hert in ſuch. mayere. - 
Tidingis ſende, , has be hath ene J 
To voide him of i 


* 
HZ: 't 550% 71 


YT; 1 1928 Lal be * 
Wherof the hert rejoylith- 50. 23 25% 5d 4 _ 
That a grete partie of big wo, . 1 13 2 341 b. 
Is voided, and put away; to flig _ 


Right as the derkenef 952 night... 25 wil 
Is chaſed with clerene 6 of the more... fone 


EX 
Right ſo is al his wo ful ſo: 9 23 5 
Devoidid clene 1 that be light 1 . ws wm 
Beholdin may. that wigh 95 Nia. 60 
Whiche that the hert' deſirit - 1 5 wt ; 4 
That al his derkeneſſe is „ {3 * > Hm on ene 


For than the herte is all at ele Lian I 

When thei ſene that that 2 . Bu g 4 
Now have I declared the al 

Of that thou were in drede KP . 

For I have tolde the faithfully... OREN 5 

What the curin Fs ! it, . 00 a4. 55 
And all lovirs that wollin b 5 

Faithful and of ſtabilite; 2 


en o Nack! 
: 


9 : 14 


And Swets Thought make ek, abi 
Swet? Loking an 


Swete che, 11 this G 
Of al thine barmpes thei th * Aron 


i not d 10 


4%} bnA. / 


Eid: < zi; E is 2 
Thy privy counſaile every dele, 


Lt 


Of bale thou ſhalt have grete Pleſnunce 
Vt thou canſt bide in fiſfiraitice; 


And ſervin wele without keintife; exe FO 
Thou ſhalt be quite: of thine 9566 UP 
With more guerdoun if that thou he, 


eee 110 g err 
: at CEL In SE4 3779 * 1 7 
"ie 51 4 8 5746 > 


1 


\ 


8 of Löte n vd, 55 | 


He' had t me as ye have herd ſay, + | 

And enformid compendiouſly, g 

He vaniſhed al ſodainly, e e 

And I alone ylefte al'fole, 5 20 1 ick df 
So full of complaint and Taos" 10 de f 


Sh Tit 


For I ſawe no man there me by.” Fris 
My woundes me grevid won 15 15 12 
Me for to cure nothing Itnewe 1 8115 id 5 


Save the bothum o br of he wer = 


Wheron was ſette wholly ty gd, onna 


Of othir comforte Rne we nought, : 


But it were through the god of Loreß fs 61 
I knew nat elſe to my behove ' 


271130 on 
That might me eſe or comfort bee write 07 70 


But if he would him entermette. ans} 


The roſir was withoutin doute”" i y 


Vcloſid with an hedge without. _ reds nad 15 


8 


As ye to forne have herde me 

And faſt 1 beſied and Would 9 

Have paſſid the hay, if 1 8 Is 97. 

Have gettin in by any 97877 2 , ihe 
To the bothum fo faire 9 11 ; 

But evir I dradde . n tile n 


„ 
N 4 : 
IR Gon BE LEG or 


Vf men would have e m 2 
That I would of enten SHITE _ * 
- Have ſtole therofis | aer were, FIG 


#1 2113 « 5.3 


Therefore to entre I was in fere; 
But at the laſte, as Thethought 
Whethir I ſhuld? paſſe or nought, © 


I ſawe come; with a gladde e 
To e | 22. 
Of gode ftature and of gode 5 Gel. 
And Bialacoil forſoth he heigl i 4 oy 


Sonne he was to Curtifie, 
And he me grauntid ful Nate * 
The paſſage of the uttir hay, bes "ng! 
And ſaid8, Sir, kow that ye (if „ 

Paſſe, if that it bur wille 1 

The freſhè roſir — to fe, 

And ye the ſwete ſavour fele, 1 

Vour warrant I may be "en 155 
| $0 thou the kepin fro folie 8 

Shal no man do the vilane ; WE om 

Vf 1 mai helpin vou in oughtt 

I ſhall not faine, dredith right e, 

For I am bound to your fervice” 
Fully devoite of all feintiſe. 

Than unto Bialacoil faide I, 

I thank you, Sir, ful modi = 
And your beheſt I take at * 4 

That ye ſo godel . Pr | genie e's 
'To you it come 
That ye me . Kree 

Than aſtir ful delivirly; 

: Through the ee rar 


err 


e 


r 


” 


This chorle was hid there in 1 
| Ycovjrid with graſfe and leves, 12 


TAY R burn daun o TRI ROSE. 


Wherof encombrid was the hale 
I was well ploſed, the fothe to faie, 


To ſe the bothum faire and ſote ft vt 21 
$0 freſhe yſprung oute of the rote. 


And Bialacoil me ſervid wele 
Whan I ſo nigh me mighitin 3 

Of the bothum the fwete odoure; | 
And ſo luſty hewed of eoloure ; 

But than a chorle, foule him dense! 


Beſide the roſis gan him hide, olg! 


To kepe the roſis of tat lere, 
Of whom the name was Daung 


To ſpie and take 'whom — he bende 
Unto that roſir put an honde;,' 


| He was not fol, for there was: __ > | 
For with him werin othir two + £43 
of wickid manirs'an@ill fame; 
| That one was clepic by his W 

| Wickid Tonge, God yeve — 


For neither at eve ne at morewe 

He can of no man gode yſpeke; 

On many a juſte man doth he We 
There was a woman that eke rh 

Sham?, that who-caty rekin 

Treſpace ywas her fathir's name, 

Her mothir Reſon ; thus — 

Ybrought forth of theſe ilkcs woe 

And yet had Treſpace nere ale” 

With Reſon, ne nere leie hee by, 

He was kidous and fo 


I mens this, that Treſpace hight,” alt + 


| But Reſon conceveth of a Oght' 


I That Shame of Which I ſpake 1 


1 


8 


—— 


* 
— — EIT 


0 And whan that Shame was thus Nene 


It was ordained that Chaſtite 
Should of the rofit lady be, 


I Whiche of the bothuns more We" las 


With ſondric' folke aſſailid was, _ | 
That ſhe ne wiſtg what” eoidbe, - A 
For Venus her aſlailith fo tid 11 
That night and date fro her be ale © 
Bothoms and reſis ovir alt; 
To Reſon thaw prateth"Chaſtite, © 
Whom Venus hath ſlemed ore the W 
That ſhe her would her mo 


Sf FF 3% 


I. To kepe che foſif free and rene. 


Anon Reſon t Chaſtite 


I 7 Is fully' affentid that ie Be} 41 
a 75 And grauntid her at Her re 
That Shame, bicauſe ſhe is wen, 
Shall kepir o the roſir be: oh 
[1 1119 | And thus to kepe it there Were ihre, 
| | That none ſhouſd Hardie — 


(Were he yongs or were he vide) 
Again her will awaie to be * 


Bothoms ne roſis thae there were. 105 7 


I had well ſped had I nat Ben 
Awaitid with theſe thre'anu* * 
For Bialacoil, that was ſo 241 

So OY and * 


q . 
Vol 173857 3 
. | 
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tte him to me kal curtiſiy, 

And me to pleſin badde that F. | 

Should draws to the bothom nere; 

Freſe in to touchin the roſere | 

Whiche bare the role he yafe meleve; 
This graunt ne might but litill greve; 1 

And for he ſawe irTikid me 

Right nigh the. bothom pullid he 

A lefe all grene, and yave me that, 

The whiche ſull nigh the bothom Le: 3 

1 madin of that lefe full queint, 9 

And whan I felt I Was aqueinte 

With Bialacoil, and fo prive, 

I wende all my will had ybe, 

Then wext I hardie for to tell 

To Bialacoil How me befelt 

Of Love that toxe atid' woundid me, 

And fayid, Sir, fo mote TIRE, 7, 

] maie no joie have in to wiſe 

Upon no ſide, But it ariſe 

For ſithè (if 1 ſhall not faine) | 

Ia herte I have had fo 1 — paine, 

So grete anoie, and ſochie affraie, rota 

That I ne wotte what T all faje ; © | 

I drede your wrothe-to deftrve; 

Levir me were that — 

My bodie ſhould in pecis fmall 

Than in any wiſe it thopld fall 

That ye wrothid ſhould ben with me. 

Saie boldily thy Will, 755 he) 
| n'ill be wrothe, if that maie, 
For nought that then 13 2 to me E. 


3 : 
icy „nee 


224275 


In which oy Love * bark me brou! i, 
For painis grete, difeſe, and thou 

Fro daie to daie it doeth me drie; 
Suppoſith not, Sir, that I lie; 

In me five woundis did he make, 2 
The fore of whiche ſhall ge vir bas” 
But ye the bothom grauntè me 
Whiche is moſt ab 4unt of e 


My life, my deth, And 

And treſouf that J moſte lire, 

Than Bialacoil, Afrayid all, 

Sayid, Sir, it mate” tot befall 

That ye defire ; It Exe got n e 
What! would ye thende me in . __ 8 
A mokill folè 1 were 

If 1 fuffrid you' aw Ae to bere : 
The freſhe bothom #6 fire of . 
Tor it were neithir Kill ne right, 


2 


4 — 


$8763! 


3 6 
3 


Of the roſir ye brake the rinde, N 
: Or take the Kors! aforne his Tile < 215 Fig 
Ye are not 1 to aſkę f it; a 3 ainον 3: 
Let it till on the raſir fit ; ys St 
fan IE 


Let it growe of amendid be. 
And perfitly come to 'Beaute Ee 
I n'olde not that ĩt pultid Wes ee 
Fro the roſir that dotli it Bete, N 4 
To me it is ſo'tefe and dere. eee 
With chat anon ſtert out Daungere 


| © | $0 chorliſhdy his Hedde he oke, 


Lg 
_—_ 
8 


Was left alone in pam and th ought; 5 


How that my bodie uttirlie 


| 2 Ne no man wiſt, (and ſoth it 10 


>» 


Out of the place where he was hidde; 
His malice in his chere was kidde: 0 
Full grete he was, and blacke of hewe, 
Sturdie and hidous, Who fo” him knewe/ ; 
Like ſharpe urchons his here” was OW 1 
His eyes red-ſparchag as fire glowe; : 
His noſe frouncid'fulf kirkid ftode ;* 
He come, criande as he were ode, 
And faied, Bialacoil, tel me Why. 
Thou bringiſt hidir ſo boldely 
Him that ſo nigh to the roſere? 
Thou worchiſt in a wrong Avery; 
He thinkith to diſhonour the; 
Thou art well worthy to Jaye —_ 
To let him of the roſere wtte : 2 
Who ſervith Fellone is HF quitte. 

Thou woldiſt have doen grete e 
And he with ſhame would quite the. 
Flie hens, felowr; I rede the go; 
It wantith lite he wol the flo, © 
For Bialacoil ne Rt we the nonght 
Whan the to ſerve he Fet His „ 
For thou wolt fare him if thou mage” 
Bothe again reſom and *gainft right ; 3 
I woll no mot in the 21 
That comeſt ſo Higktly for t“ elpie, 
For it provith wondirly wele 
Thy fleight anti trefon er dels.” | 

I durſt no more make there ab 
For the chorle, he was fo wode'n 
So gan he threttin and matiace,” 
And through the Haie Re did e chact, 
For fere of Rim I trembled and e 


1 


Tr A 


Wy 7 ter ” 


1 NN 


F, 


4 = , 4 
* 4 a pa 23 
R 
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* 


And ſaied, If eft he might me take 
I ſhould nat from His hondis ſcape, 
Than BialacoiFis fled and mate, 
And I all ſole dMKorfolte * Tn 
Fro ſhame to deth Twas nigh bi ouphgy 
Than thought I on my Me py 
Was yeve to pain and to artire, 
And therto had TV IM 
That I ne duft de h hayts'paſf 220 {3 u Bt 
There was no Hope; \- od 25 wo gs, 
I trowe nevir man ** 
But he were laced in 2555 is chain, 
But if he love, what angir is. i 145 = 
Love holdeth his heſte to me — 3 
Whan pain (he fayid)'T ſhould fele a” 
No herte maie thinke no br. png ai oils b 8 
A quartir of ni wo-aiid pan ß 
might not with the an rid 
Mine herte in poinck was for ZN 1 . WON 
Whan I thought on the Roſe, that f 
Was thorough Daungir caſt nie fro. 2; e 
A long while ſtode I in that ſtate, 
Till that me ſawe fo madde and mate 
The ladis of che Righe Ward, 
Whiche from her töte leid a, 
Reſon men elepitt that lady, | 
Whicke from her toure eee, 
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3 doune to me withoutin more; 

But ſhe was neither yong ne hore, 

Ne high ne lowe, ne fatte ne lene, 

But beſt, as it were in a mene: 

Her eyin two were clere and light 

As a candill that brennith bright; 

And on her hedde ſhe had a croune; 

Her ſemid well an high 1 

For round environ her crounet 

Was full of riche ſtonis afret; 

Her godely ſemblaunt by eviſe | 

I trowe was made in Paradiſe, 

For Nature had nevir ſoche grace 

To forge a worke of ſoche compace; 
or certain, but if the? lettir lie, 

Grete God himſelf, that is ſo hie, 

Formid her aftir his i image, 

And yafe her ſithe ſoche 8 

That ſhe hath might and . 25 

To kepè men from all folie: 

Who ſo woll trowè wele her ore 

Ne maie offendin, nevirmore. 

And while I ſtode thus derke 4a) 1% 
Reſon began to me her tale: | 
She ſaied, Al hail:, my Wes frende! . 
Folic and childhod woll the ſhende, 
Whiche the have put in grete afraie; 
Thou haſt bou ght dere the time of "Maie, 
That made th 1 * merie Hp — * 
In evill time thou wenteſt to | 


The gardin TY Idilneſſe 12 25 #5 


Ybare the keie and was maiſtreſſe; - 
Whan that thou. yediſt in the daunce © * 
With her, and haddin 1 
Her acquaintaunce is perilloaus, 

Firſt ſoft, and aftir full foious; ....,. 
She hath the traſhid without wene; 5 
The god of Love had the nat ſene, 

Ne had Idilneſſe the conveide 


Within the verge where Mirthe ee 3 


If Folie hade furpriſid the 

Doe ſo that it recovered de, | 
And be well ware to take no more 95 
Counſaile that grevith aſtir ſore: 
* is 2 that woll himſelf chaſtiſe. . 

a ugh a yong man in any e 
Ticks e emong end doe 1 11 
Let him nat dwelle, but baſtilie l 5 
Let him amende what ſo be mis; „ 

De eke I counſaile the i 2 5 #- 

The god of Love wholly foryete, | | 
That hath the in ſoche pain yſete, 
And the ih herte tourmentid fo; ._ 

1 can not ſene how thou maieſt go 
Othir waies the to gariſoun. 

For Daungere, that is ſo feloun, 

Fellie purpoſeth the to werreie, 


' 


Whiche is fulle le cull Joie 60 a. 5 


And yet of Danger cameth no ame; 
In reward of my daughtir Shame, 
Whiche hath the roſis in her * 

As ſhe that maie he no muſarde, 


p 2 


—_ 


o 


* 8 


* 


That it is nothing at my will; 4 


AC Wickid Tong is with theſe two, 
That ſuffrith no man thidir go, | 
For er a thing be doe he ſhall, 


Where that he comith ovir all, 


In fourtie placis, if” it be ſought, | 


| ; | Saie thing that nere was don ne wrought, 
I 8o moche traiſon is in his male, 


Of falſeneſſe for to faine a tale. 
Thou deleſt with angrie folke i wis, | 
Wherefore to the bettir is 

From theſe folkis awaie to fare, 

For thei woll make the live in care; 
This is the ill that Love thei call, 
Wherein there is but folie all, 


For love is folie every dell; 


Who loveth in no wiſe maie doc well, 
Ne ſet his thought on no gode werke; 
His ſchole he leſeth if he be clerke, 

Or othir craft if that he be 

He ſhall not thrive therein, for he | 
In love ſhal have more paſſioun _ 
Than monke, or hermite, or chanoun. 
This pain is herd out of meſure; 

The joiè maie no while endure ; 

And eke in the poſſeſſion 


] 1s mochil tribulacioun; "af e 


The joie it is ſo ſhort laſting, | 

And but in hape is the getting 3 "V8 

I ſe there many in travaile 

That at the laſt ſhall fouly ſaile; 

I was nothing thy e . | 

Whan thou ore hat the homager | 
Of god of Love\t ily, 

Where was no wiſedome but folie; 
Thine harte was jolie but not ſage. - | 
Whan thou were brought in BK « 1 rage 
To yelde the up ſo redily „ 

To Love of his e ee 


I rede the Love awaie to 8 Li 


That maketh the reche not of be live; | 


The folie more fro dai to daie 
Shall growe but thou it put awaie; 
Take with thy tethe the bridill faſte 
To daunt thy herte, and eke thec aſte, 
If. that thou maieſt, to get defence 
For to redreſſe thy firſt offence ; 

Who ſo his herte alwaie woll leye . 


| Shall finde emong that ſhall 8 5 


' Whan I her herd thus me chaſtiſe 
I anſwerde in full angrie wiſe, 
I prayid her ceſſe of her ſpeche 
Eithir to chaſtiſe me or teche, 
To bidde me my thought refrein, 5 
Whiche Love hath caught in his demein: 
What wenin ye Love woll conſent 


(That me aſſeyith with er dend 
To drawe mine herte out of his hon 
Whiche is ſo quickly in his bonde? 
That ye counſaile maie nevir be, 


For whan he firſt areſtid me | 
He toke mine herte ſo ſore him till 
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He 
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He taught it ſo him for to* obeie 
That he it ſparrid with a keie, 

1 praie you let me be all till, 

for ye maie well, if that ye will, 
Your wordis waſte in idilneſſe, 

For uttirly, Withoutin geſſe, 

All that ye ſaine is but in vain; 

Me were levir die in the pain 
Than Love to meward ſhould arette, 
Falſhede or treſon on me ſette : 

woll me gettin pris or blame, 

And love true for to fave my name: 
Who me chaſtiſith I him hate. 

With that worde Reſon went her gate, 
Whan ſhe ſawe for no ſermoning 
She might me fro my folie bring: 
Than diſmayid 1 left all fole,' - . 
For-werie, for-wandred, as a fole, 
For I ne knewe no cheriſaunce : 
Than fell into my remembraunce 
How Love ybadde me to purveie 

A felawe to whom I might ſeic 

My counſaile and my privite, - 

For that ſhould moche availin me. 

With that b:thought I me that I 
| Yhad a felaw ſaſtè by — 

True and fikir, curteis and hende, 
And he called was by name a Frende ; 
A truer Felawe was no where none. 
In haſte to him I went anone, 

And to him all my wo I told, 

Fro him right nought I would withold, 
I tolde him all withoutin were, 

And made my compleint on Daungere, 
How for to ſeie he was hidous, | 

And to meward contrarious, 

The whiche through his cruilte 

Was in poin& to have meimid me, 
With Bialacoil whan he me ſeie 

Within the gardin walke and pleic 

Fro me he made him for to go, 

And I be left alone in wo; , 

I durſt no lengir with him ſpeke, _ 
For Daungir ſaied he would be wreke 
Whan that he ſawe how that I went. 
The freſhè bothom for to hent, 

If I were hardie to come nere 
Bitwene the haie and the roſere. 

This frende, whan he wiſt of my thought, 
He diſcomfortid me right nought! - 
But ſaied, Felawe, be nat ſo madde, 
Ne ſo abaſhid nor beſtadde ; | 
My ſelfe I knowe full well 8 
And how that he is fiers of chere, 

At primè temps, Love to manace; 
Full oft I have ben in his caſe ; — 

A felon firſt though that he be, 

Aftir thou ſhalt him ſouple ſe : 

Of long paſſid I knewe him wele; 
Ungodelie firſt though men him felc 
He woll meke aftre* in his bering 
Ben for ſervice and obeiſing : 

{ſhall the tell what thou ſhalt doo; 
Mekely I _ thou 0 him wy" | 


G 
T 


To doin right at your own will, 


X - 1 you require and praje that e 
| To ſtint your ire that grevith ſo, 


"TY 72 if I might make kim fo. e p bf 


Of herte praie him ſpecially : How 4 2K 


-| Of thy treſpace to have mercie, - * 45% 10 


And hotin him well here to pleſe, 11 7071 


y That —— Kiba rt d F. 
I Wbo can beſt ſerve of flatiry | d uc 


Shall pleſe Daungir moſt uttirly. 15% Of 

My frende hath ſaied to me ſo wele 1 
That he me eſid hath ſomefl ele * 
And eke allegged of my tourment, - LEY 
For through him had 1 hardiment nnn n 
Again to Daungir for to go, Me nk 


* 
7 


To Dengir cam T-albhd: 
The whiche aforne me had — | 21H 
Deſiring for t' apeſe my wo, 7 __ 
But over hedge durſt I nat go + 
For he forbode me the wr 7. + Ju 
I founds hink ů —— 6 Wels the} 
And i bs DO e W 4h 

To him 1 knelid lowe adoun, r N 
Full meke of port and ſimple” of chere, ; 


And ſaied, Sir, I am comin here 


Only to afk of you-mercie ; n 


| It grevith me full gretily 


That evir I have wrathid you, - 
But for to' amende I am come now, WT 
With all my might bothe loude and fill 5 


* mo 


For Love madin me for to do : ter 
That I have treſpaſſed hidirto 8 
Fro whome I ne maie drawe mine n n 
| Yet ſhall I nere for joie ne ſmerte 4 
(What ſo befall me, gode or ill) 

Offendin more again your will; 

Levir I have endure diſeſe 

Than 58 that wn ſhould you ae. 


Of me have mercie and pite e. 


That I woll ſwere for evirmo TY 
To be redreſſed at your liking 

If I treſpace in any thing, | 

Save that (I praie the) grauntẽ me 

A thing that maie nat warnid be, 

That I maie love all onily, 

None othir thing of you aſke I; 

I ſhall doin all wele i>wis, * 22.536 4 
If of your grace you graunt me this 
And that ye maie nat lettin me, b to bn 
For well wote ye that love is fre, + + 1 
And I ſhall loven ſoche that I will. 2 
Who evir like it well or ill, | 

And yet ne would I for all — 

Doe thing to doe you — 

Than Daungir fill in his entent 1 n 
For to . his male talent, 5 U 
But all his wrathe yet at the laſt ++ 
He hath releſed, I praied ſo faſt. L of; [ihborid 
Shortly, (he fayid) thy ABer 1809” 
Is nat to mokill diſhoneſt, © 8 A 

5 


Ne 1 woll nat wernin it the, 

For yet nothing engrevith me; 

For though thou love thus evirmore 

To me is neithir ſoft ne ſore : 

Love where the liſt, what rechith PR 

So ferre thou fro my roſis be; = 

Truſt not on me for none aſfale 

In any time to paſſe the haie. | 
Thus hath he grauntid my praiere 2* 

Than went I forthe withoutin were 

Unto my frende, and told him all 

Whiche was right joifull of my tale. 


He ſhall to the be debonaire; 
Though he aforne was difpitous  - 
He ſhall hereaſtir be gracious ; 
If he were touched on ſome gode vein 
| He ſhould yet rewin on thy pein : 
3 Suffir, rede, and no boſte make b 
„Tull thou at gode mes mateſt him take. 
+ ah By ſuffraunce and by wordis ſoft | 
A man maie ovircomin oft 
Him that aforne he had in drede, 
In bokis ſothly as I rede. h 
Thus hath my frende with grete comfort 
Avauncid me with high diſport, 
Whiche would me gode as moche as 1 
- And than anon full ſodainlyx | 
I toke my leve, and ſtreight I went 
Unto the haie, for grete talent 
I had to ſene the freſhe bothom 
Wherein laie my ſalvacion, 
And Daungir toke kepe if chat I 
Kepe him covinaunt truily : 
So ſore I drede his manaſing 
1 durſt not brekin his bidding, 
For leſt that I were of him ſhent 
I brake not his commaundiment, 
For to purchaſin his gode will 
g It was for to comin there till; 
3 His mercie was to fare behind 
Ykept, for I ne might it finde: 
I complainid and fighid fore, 
And languiſhid evir the more, 
For I ne durſt nat ovir go 
Unto the Roſe I lovid ſo, 
Throughout my deming uttirly - 
That he had knowlege certainly: 
Than Love nie lade in ſochè wiſe 
That in me there was no ſeintiſe 
Ne falſhedde, ne no trecherie, 
And yet he full of villanie, 
And of diſdaine and cruilte, 
On me ne would have no pite 
His cruill will for to refrain, a 
Tho 1 wept aie and me a e | 


And while I was in | this:turmene 

Were come of grace, by God vent] 
Dame Fraunchiſe, and with her Pite, 
Fulfilde the bothom of bounte: 

. Thei go to Daungir anon right | 

To fervhis me with all ther 3 


(He ſaied) Now goeth well thine affaire, 


SV; 
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And helpe me in worde and in dede, 
For well thei ſawe that it was nede. 
Firſt of her grace Dame Fraunchiſe 
Ytakin hath of, this empriſe Aer 
She ſaied Daungit, grete wrong ye a. 
To worch this man ſo I woe, b 


Or pinin him ſo 
, Ft is to you — — 


I can not ſe ne-whyine le, | 4 
That he hath treſpaſſed again you! | 
Save that he loveth, wherefore ye ſhold 
The more in charite” of him hold: 

The force of Love-maketh him do this ; 
Who would him blame he did amis: 
He levith more than he maie doe; 

His pain is harde ye maie fe lo 

And Love in no wiſe would conſent 
That he have powir to repent, 


For though chat quicke ye would him e 


Fro Love his herte ne maie nat go. 
Now, ſwete Sir, it is your eſe 

Him for to angir or diſeſe. 

Alas! what may it you avaunce 

To doen to him ſo grete grevaunice ? 

| What worſhip is it again him — 

or on your man a werre make, 

Sithe he ſo lowlie every wiſe - 

Is redy as ye luſte deviſe ? 2 85 

If Love have caught him in his lace, 

Vou fort” obaic in every cace, 

And ben your ſubject at your will, 

Should ye therfore willin him ill 1 

Ye ſhould hir ſparin more all out 

Than him that is bothe 

Curteſie would that ye fuccoure 

Them that ben meke undir your cure: 

His berte is hard that wall not mebe 

Whan men of enehenefſe bim beſthes 


This is certain; ſayid Pite, 


We ſe oft that humilite 


Bothe ire and alſo felonie 
Venquiſh'eth, and alfo* melancolie, 
To ſtondin forthe in ſoche dureſſe 
This cruilte and wickedneffe ; 

| Wherefore I praie you, Sir Daungere, 


For to maintein no lengir here 


Soche cruill werre again your man, 

| As wholly your's as er he can, 

Nor that ye worchin no more Wo 

On this caitife Ianguiſhing' ſo/ 
Whiche woll no more to you treſpace, 
But put him wholly in your grace: 
And his offence ne was but lite; 
The god of Love it was to wite 

That he your thra#ll fo gretoly is: 

If ye him harme ye doen amis, 

For he hath had full hard penaunce 
Sith that ye reft him th? aquaintaunce 
Of Bialacoil, his moſt? joie, e 
Whiche all his pains might acoje: 
He was before auoyid ſore, 6 | 
But than ye doublid him well more; 
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oude and ſtout * 
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Tor he of bim ben hes. 


Sith Bialacoil was ſro him fare: 
Love hath to him done grete Ale, 
He hath no nede of more dureſſe: 
Voidith from him your ire I rede pi 45 
ve maie not winnin in this aede: 5 


Maketh Bialacoil repaire. ago © ts} 
And bavith pite on his pain, Nee 207 i474 
For Fraunchife wall, and A, 5 
That mercifull to him ye be; l 1 
And ſithe that ſhe and Lacrande 


Have upon him miſericord, 
For I you praie, and ebe moneſte,.. 
Nought to refuſin our. 

For he is hard and fell of thoughts 


That for us two woll doe right nought. - 41 0 


Daungir ne might no more endure, | 

He mekid him unto meſure. . * 
woll in no wiſe, ſaieth 9 

Denie that ye have aſkid pr 

It were to grete uncurtifie 3. + 1/1 | 


] woll ye have the companie. E's, Ii 4 


of Bialacoil, as ye deviſe; 
I woll him lettin i in no — 


To Bialacoil than went in * Be] a 


Fraunchiſe, and ſaied ſull curtiflie,, , 
Ye have to long yben deignous | 
Unto this lovir and daunge rous 
Fro him to withdrawe your — 
Whiche hath doe to bim 82 

That ye not would upon ENT 


Wherfore a ſorowfull man is he: 15 1b ere 


Hinge ye ts waa 143 
Of my love if ye woll have eſe: 
Fulfill his will: fith that ye knowe: 


2 1 


Through helpe of me and of _ 
You dare no more aferde to be. 

1 ſhall doin right as ye will, 
Saieth Bialacoil, for it is ſkill, - 
Sith Daungir woll that it fo „ 
Than Fraunchiſe hath bun feat eme. 


| + wu 
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Bialacoil at the beginning fiad gente | 


Saluid me in his comming \ wo! 


No ſtraungèneſſe was in 
No more than he ne' had wrathid bent 


As faire ſemblaunt than ſhewed-he me, 
And godely, as aforne did he,, 
And by the honde withoutin a 
Within the haie right all about 

He lad me with a right gode chere, 

All environ on the vergere - 

That Daungere 
Now have 1 leve ovre all to gd, 
Now am I raiſed e ee 51 


Fro hell up unto paradiſe. he W Kii 
Thus Bialacoil of: gentilneſſe'/ wy 1 $1610: 5% 
With all his pain and buſineſſe Net wits 
Hah eric me aneln of grace © Na ; inns 


The eftirs of the lote-place, 1: 
I ſawe the Roſe, 'whan 1 mas night 
Was gretir woxin and more high, 


had me chad fro. Fl ti 


—— — 
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. | Freſhe and roddy, and e a e 


Of colour evir illiche newe : 
And whan I had it long ſene 
I ſawe that through the ievis . 


| To ſene it was a godely 9 


But it ne was ſo ſprede on 


The ſtalkg was even age 


1 It was ther-on a godely fight, 
And well CLE 5 
For that the ſede was not yſene oo: wx 


Full faire it ſprad, the god af , Tha 


For ſoche an othir as 1 geſſe 
Aforne ne was, ne more ale, 


For er the fairit chat it was 

The more l' am houndin i Love's la. 
Long I abode there, ſothe Wo 

Til Bialacoil I gan to pra, 
Whan that I ſawe him in — 

To me fo warnin us ſeru ite, 
That he to me would 


This is to faine, that of his grace 
He would me yeve leiſar and ſpace, 
To me that was fo deſitdbuus 
To have a kiſſing precious 


That ſo ſwetely ſmelleth in my noſe, 
For if it you difpleſid nougmt 
I woll gladly, as I have ſought, > 4 
Havin a kiſſe therof frely 0 


Of your yeftè, for unix 
I woll none have but by your ade 


He ſayid, Frende, ſo Oad me ſpede, 


Thou ſhouldeſt not warnid he for n 
But I dare not for Chaſtitey + 
Again her dare I nat miſdoee, 
For alwaie biddith ſhe-me'ifs 
To yeve no lovir leve to kiſſe, 
For who thereto may winnen, ei 
He of the furplus of the praie 

May live in hope to get ſome die; 
For who fo kiſſing maje attain A 
Of Iow'is pain hath (foth to ſain) 

The beſt and the moſte ee 
And erneſt of the reminaunt. 

Of his anſwere I ſighid re, 

I durſte aſſaie him tho r 

I had ſuche drede to græve hin * 
A man ſhould net to muche aſſae 

To chaſe his freunde out of iN 
Nor put his life: in avintur e; 
For no man at the firſt tra 

Ne may not fel adoune — 


| | Nor of the reiſins have the wine 


* 


The Rofè ſpred to ſpanniſhing g 


I was abawed for marveile, 85 i 
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Whiche to remembre ie nid — a L 


Of the ſo godely freſhe sj, tera . 4 


So lothe me werre yan fur to greve. 5 


Of Chaftite I have ſoche dds: 


7 


. 9 ifs iT 
| That men within might knowe! — te, 
I | For it covert ywas and claſe 

I | Bothe with the leves and with the Roſes 

wo: gd T 


04 
Be ſore emprefled; I you enſure, 786 i 
And drawin out of the — 0 0402 40 


But I, forpeinid wondir ſtrong, 4 3 nad 54 
Thoughte that abode * — ris 32 
Sith I to kiſſe de au a 
Till that rewing on my Alge 
There comin Venus the e, 
Whiche aie weryith Chaſtite) 

e of her grace to ſocour me, 
Whoſe might is knowin ferre . 
For ſhe is mothir of Cupide, 
The god of Love, as blinde as ſtone, 
That helpith lovirs many one. 
This lady brought in her right hende 
Of brenning fire a blaſing brondeg 
Whereof the flame and hote fire 
Hath many a lady in deſ ire 
Of love 3 and ſore yhe tte 
Aud in her ſervice 8 Zam v6] 
This lady was of gade entaile, od l K 
Right wondirful of apparaile; 137 Lettl {id 
By her atire ſo bright and ſhene 
Mien might perceivin well and ſene 


uy, 4p +3 1 $7 
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She was not of religioun n 


Nor I n'il makin zaencioun' 
Nor of her robe nor of-trefour, 
Of broche ne of her riche attour, | 
Ne of her girdle? about her fide, 3 
For that I n'il not long:abidez 

But knowith well that certainly | 

She was richily; foot ol 
Devoide of pride certaine ſhe was; 8 
To Bialacoil ſhe went a paas, 

And to him ſhortely in a clauſe: SH 
She ſayid, Sir, what is the:cauſe. r If 
Ye ben of porte ſo daungirous Home 
- Bato this lovir.and dainons,  - 

To graunt him nothing but a kiſle? 

To warne it him ye done amilſe, 

Sithe well ye wotin how that hg e 
— 5 8 3 may ſe, 


r e wher 8 0 is is 
— love to have the blis. 


How Rhe is ſemely beholde and ſe, ol rg 
I That I for her love ſhal endite. 


How he is faire, how he is fre, 

How he is ſote and debonaire, 1! 

Of age yonge, luſty and faire: 

There is no lady ſo hauteine, b 
Ducheſſe, counteſſe, ne chaſtelaine, 

That In'olde her ungodely © 10 

For to refuſe him uttirly. of 10 

His brethe is alſo gode and ſwete, . 04 2t'] 

And his lippes roddy; are thei mete 
Only to plaine and not to kiſſe 
Graunt him a kiſſe of gentilneſſe. Is: + 

His teth arne alſo white and dane $14: 


Me thinkith wrong: 


To graunte that a kiſſe have he; 
The laſſe ye helpe him that ye haſte,  _ 
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And the more time ſhul ye waſte. a | 


Whan the flame of the very brande 
That Venus brought in her right hunde 
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Aftir the kiſſe i bn po wo, bangt 5 92 K py N 
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withoutin wenne 
If ye now warne him, truſtith mec, | 
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Ie ne might not his 
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Had Bialacoil with his hete ſmete Mud to 4 207 


Anone he bade me without lete, 
And grauntid me the Roſe to kite, 9: 


mY 27 
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Than of my paine I ganne 8 51ů ©: 41 
And to the Roſe anon went 7 5 Ai 
And kiſſid it ful faithfully. Ai nt! * : 17 
Nede no man aſke if I Was blith |: S N 


Whan the ſavour ſo ſofte Rſs S117 Hiro?! bag 
1291 
T 


Stroke to mine hert 5 fone 
And me alleggid of my ſore, er; 
So was I ful of joygandbliſſez- 2-1 

It is faire-ſuche a floure to kifſe ; 

It was ſo ſote ehh 45429, 147 
1 might not be ſo anguiſhous iti $7.3 


That I mote glad and joly bee: 4 


Whan that I do remembre me 
Yet evre' among (ſothly to OY 
I ſuffre noic and ee en 
guns 
b 5 
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The ſe may nevir be ſa Rill 
But with a litill winde at will. 
May ovirwhelme and tourne alſo 


T4978) 


As it were wode in wawis go; 


Aftir the calme the-trouble hae: + 1 1 5 | 


Mote folow, and c as the mone. 


Right ſo farcth Love, that felde in one 
Holdeth his ancre, for right anune 


Whan thei in eſe wene beſt to live 
They ben with tempeſt all fordrive. 
Who ſervith Love can tell of wo 
The ſtoundmele joye mote ovirgo; 
Now he hurtith and now he — ti 
For ſelde in o painte Love 1 
Now it is right me to procede 


| How Shame gan medle and take hede, 


Through whom fel angirs 1 have hade, 


And how the ſtroage wall was made, 


And the caſtell of brede and length, 


That god of Love was) wich bis Breogth: 27 

Al this in Romaunce will I ſet, BAG 
I ůAnd for nothing ne will I let, - 
I So that it liking to her be 

©, | That is the floure of all beaute, 


For ſhe may beſt my labour quite 


Wickid Tonge, whiche that the covine 
Of every lovir can devine | 
Worſte, and aie addith more ſomdele, 
(For wickid tonge ſaith nevir wele) 
To mewarde bare he right grete hate, 
Eſpying me erly and late, 


 '| Til he hath ſene the grete chere - 


Of Bialacoil and me ifere: b ile 
tonge withſtonde 

Worſe to reportin than he ſonde , 

He was ſo ful of curſid rage: 

It ſat him wele of his linage, 

For him an Iriſne woman ana 1 

| His tonge was filid ſharpe —. ———— 

And right poignaunt, and 

And wondir bittir in ſpeking 

For whan that he me auf Ai 


He ſwore (affirmingz 
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* He ſpa ke her aki Ms rol 
, be aw clouſ 7:4 PIR Eero 
Whiche all afraied in DET 
f e ran anon E T6 wod * „ 
To Bialacoil 1 5 he ode, * Bar 

Wich had lei things 
Have ben at J ET} 
For ſote-hote in n bis 100 A 
To him th QU duſie; ne 
« Why ha 44 ne by ent 
1 To kepin, W e hett, 
« This vergir hers lefte, in thy. ET 
« To me thou haddi no Is c IE 


Ta truſt (tat onful N 
« Him b We Aale 


« have right of ies N It 1s 

« k is well he 1 85 
Grete faute in 3 2. 4 1 
* By God anon thou ſh; Ty | Wh 
« And faſtè lockin 1 in a to to 1 
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«For Shame to long bob be fot 
hah Yn et 
© It ſemid well 405 Was nol 
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i, hon to helpig Ae 
Jo kepe the rofir, as ipketh 
« For than this boie knaye To To * 
« Ne ſh@ulde nat 100 55 1 
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Bialacoil n'is Whit bez 5 5 's 
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This ne is not the firſte 


But in cloiſtre and in abbe 
Chaſtite' is werriet ovir ally 
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And ſhewin the W. e oe And newe fruit filled with wintir tet * 
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The thing that maie not knowin a r 8 4 | 
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A ſikerneſſe all fet in drede; * loft foche as Lb is ſervauntes ben 
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And accordaunce — * 5 5 Than thinke to ſlein wel i- wis, 
Tt is conning without feience a a I Maie nought bins for wit thou this 
And wiſedome without fapi 8 i chou flie it ſn oy 
Witte withoutin diſerpcipn, la Folowe! 10 and fol ic the. 
Havoire without poſſeſſion ; 4 © wal 4 . 
It is like hele and — * 2171 K 4 N Lumaunt. 
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wot no more chan 1 Wilke ever, LIN if 
o me ſo contrarie and ſo fer 
Js every thing 2 ye! me lere, N 
And yet I can it y partiyere; 
K Mine herte foryeteth thereof right gh; 
It i is ſo writtin in my 2 ors * 
d vin it is ſo tender 5 E 
: e L can it _ 
And rede it ovir communely, 
But to my felf * . 
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And lacke and e it 
Definith it into this letter, 
That L maie 2 on | phe Vier 
For I herd ny — 11 beg * 
And wilfully would it 
Raifon, Tf Joys be ſerthid — —— 
It is a ficþenelle of. the thought, 
Annexid and knedde | twixt weine, 
Which male and female with o cheine, 
80 frele bindeth, that thei n'ill tvrinne 
Wedir thereof thei leſe or winne : | 
The rote ſpringith through hote brenning 
in to diſordinate defiring 7 
For to kiſſin and to — — 
And at cher luſt them 3 1 
of othir thing Love r noug t. 
But ſettetl ther herte and all EY 
More for ther delectacioun 55 
any procreacioun 
Of other frui& by er 
Whiche love to God is nat pleſure, 
For of ther bodie fruicte to get 
Thei yeve no force, thei are ſo ſet 
Upon delite tö plale in fere; 
Aud ſome have alſo this manere 
To fainin hem for love ſeke ;: 
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For paramours thei do, ut faine, 
To lovin truely thei diſdaine ; 
. Thei falſin ladies traitourſly, 
e ſwerne N othis uttirly, 
many” a le many” a Able, 

And all thei N Me ee 

And whan thei han ther luſt ygetten 
The hote ernes thei all foryettenn 
Women the harme bym full ſore; 
But men this thinkin evirmore, 
The laſſe harme is, ſo mote 1 the, 
Diſceive them than diſeeivid be, 
And namily where thei ne maie 
Findin none othir mene ne waie, 
For I wote well in ſothfaſtneſſe, 
That who doeth now his buſineſſe 
With any woman for to dele 18 
For any luſt that he maie fele, - 
But if it be for, engendrure 
He doeth treſpaſſe I you enſure, 
For he ſhould ſettin all his will 
To getten a likely thing him till, 
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Ebene of Ende fo loft hath he 
That nevir maie recurid be, © 
But that if God him grauntin grace 
That he maie, er he hennis pace. 
Contein undir ny hs, 
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But ill ſhe ſpendith her ſerviſe, _ 

For no man wol her love ne * 

She is hatid, this wot I wele, 

Her acqueintaunce would no man fele, © 

Ne han of Elde companie, 

Men hate to be of . 

For no man wold becomin 

Ne die whan he is Wy Aug it bode; 
. 


And Elde mer vaili 
Whan thei — hem 
Of many a perillous empriſe 
Whiche that thei wrought in Halley wiſe, By 
How evir thei might without blame 
Eſcape awaie withoutin ſhame, | 
In youth without any domage, 
Without reprefe of ther linage, 
Leffe of membre, ſheding of biode, 
Perill of deth, or loſſe of gode. 
Wotiſt _ nat where Youth abit, 
That ſo preiſin in ther wit? 
With Delite the yhalte ſojour, 
For both thei dwelin! in o tour : ts 
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As longe as Vouthe is in n 

Thei dwellin in one manſion : 

Delite of Youth woll have ſervice | | 
To do what ſo he woll devife, - p 


"Xe | And youth is redy evirmore 


8 


— 
* 
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1 Shortily, and no while ydwelle, 


For to obey for ſmerte or fore 

| Unto Delite, and him to yeve 

Her ſervice while that ſhe maie live. 
Where Elde abitte'T wol the tell 5 

For thidir behoveth the to go, F 

If Deth in youthe the not flo; - : 

| Of this journey thou Maiſte not faile, 

With her Labour and eke Travaile 

| Lodgid ben, with Sorow and mY 

That nevir out of her court 

Paine and Diſtreſſe, Sickeneffe fad Ire, 

And Melan'coly, that angry fire, _ 

Ben of her paleis ſenatours, © 

Groning and grutching her Werber dne: : 


+ The day and night her to tourment 


With cruill Deth thei her prefent, ' 
And tellin her erliche and Hate 85 
That Death ſtondeth armid at her Pt ; 
Than bring ther to her remembraunce 


| The foly dedes of her enfaunce, ; 
Whiche cauſin her to mourne in wo © 


That youth hath her begilid ſo, 
Whiche ſodainly awaie is hafted 92 
She weped the time that the hath waſted, | 
Complaining of the preteritte 
And the preſent, that nat rang W 
And of her olde vanite, ; 
That but aſorne her ſhe maie ſe 
In the future ſome ſmale focoure 
To leggin her of her doloure, 

| To graunt her time of repentannes, 


And at the laſt ſo her governe, 
To winne the joye that is eterne, 


I ͤ Fro whiche go backwarde youth her — 


"| In vanite to drowne and wade; 
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| That there is ne compte ne meſure. 


_ | And yet full many one Iſe 


For prefent time abidith nought, 


lt is more ſwifte than any webe; 


80 litill while it doth endure 


But how that evir the game | Gy 
; Who liſt love joye and mirth 10 T 2 


of love, be it he or the, PIE Try 
Or hie or lowe, who ſo it be, 2 1580 


In frute thei ſhouldin hem Ame. 
Ther parte thei maie not ellis quite,” ap 
To ſave hem ſelf in honeſte; 3 coal 5 


"T 


Of women, ſothly for to ſaine, © -* 50 i 


That deſirin and wouldin faine 


The plaie of love, thei be ſo date. 
And not coveite to go with childe; 
And if with childe thei dee, ws 
Thei wol it holde a grete . 
But what fo evir Wo thei fele 
Thei wol not plainin, but concele; p BD 195 
i it be wy foletas ke, n e £72 
In whomeè that NT OE bed e 
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For her ſinnis to do penaun ec. 


* a 3 


5 * 5 
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Whan in ther love there is no Anne 3 


TI: | that thei-cogidir go, FT 
. done al that thei — ado, 
As curtis ſhould and debonaire, 


tours, ao u OF. THE R682. 


And in ther love berin hem faire 


Withoutin vice, both he and ſhe, 
80 that alwaie in honeſte b 
Fro foly Love to kepe hem chit, Y 


That brennith hertis with his fere, - | 


And that ther love in any wiſe 

Be devoide of all covetiſdmG. 
Gode love ſhould engendrid be 

Of trewt hert, juſte and ſecre, 
And not of ſuche as ſet ther thought 
To have their luſt and ellis nought, 

$0 are thei caught in Lov'is lace 
Trewly for bodily ſolace; + <2 
Fleſhely delite is ſo preſerit - 

With the, that ſet al thine baton + | 


Withoutin more, what ſhould. 1 gloſe 2 5 


For to gettin and have the Roſe, 

Whiche makith the ſo mate and wode 
That thou deſireſt none other gode: 

But thou art not an inche the nerre, | 


But evre' abideſt in ſorroue* and __ 2711 


As in thy face it is yſene; 

a the bothe pale ans lene; ; 
might, thy vertue, gothe amnie, 

A ſory geſt in gode faie 

Thou harhoriſf than in thine inne, 

The god of Love han thou let inne; 


de by worde the matir all; 45 
I was ſo thrall, | 


And holdeth min herrte undir bs flo 

As truſty and trewe as any ele, 

So that I no devocion 

Ne hadd? in the wiſe ſermmm 

Of Dame Reſon, ne of her rede 


For alle yede out at one ere 
That in that othir the did lere; > 0 
Fully on me ſhe loſt her lore ; — 


— 


For angir 25-10 ng id BY 
Dame, and as Ch . Aal mi 
That I not love but that I hate 


to Love ady [5 
= = 84.5 
He ch ſo my thoughtis aie, . 


' | I toke no ſojour in mine hee. 


That unto her for ive laid, +5 5 5 


” thei drawe I | Wherſore I rede thou ſhette bim * 
5 haunt this worke, both — le, Or he ſhal grevs the out of dourey' © 7 
gave ſuche that arnè worth — e e but I For to thy profite it wol turns, — 
hat for money Wel ee It he no more with the ſpfourne- 15 5 2 | 
| 10 love 1 preiſin in no miſe e 298 I n grete miſchefe and forow ſon ken beet 
Whan it is given for covetiſe; Cog - | Ben hertis that of love arne 1 obs 
1 preiſe no woman, though ſhe? in wode, As thou peraventure knowen ſhall > 
That yeveth her ſelfe for any godey 0 »- | Whan thou haſt Joſt thy time all, 105 ; 
For litill a mas pie!!! BY And ſpent thy thought in * 1 
Of her that wil hep body ſelle, mr hi In col ug and woful luſtineſſe. vol 51 
Be ſhe a maide ot be/ſhe wife, 3 939% ce If thou maiſt live the time to ſe 4247 7 44 
That quicke wol ſelle- her her life, ot loye for to delivered be ee, 
How faire chere that eve make, Pe; Thy cy thou ſhalt bewepe ſore, | [4/9 :& 
e is a wretche I undireke I The whiche nevir thou maiſt * 3 
hat love ſuche one} for ſwete or er l 10 For time yloſt, as men may ſe, 
Though the him called her paramoure, For nothing may recovered be: } 
And lugheth on him, and maketh him e, And if thou ſcape yet at the ue | ' 
For certainly no ſuch beſt 1 wot Fro Love that hath the ſo fate 12245 4 
To be lovid is nat worthy, i 7 Yknitte and boundin in his ron 5 
Or berin the name of Drury; 2 4 tit ot Certaine I holde it but a graces 
None ſhould her pleſe, but he wer wode, For many one, as it is en 1840 
That wol diſpoile him of his ae 1 Have loſte and ſpent alſo in reine ; 
Yet nath<lefſe I wol not ſaĩe e - | In his ſervice without ſocour ver e 7 
That ſhe for ſolace and or plaic | Body and ſoule, gode.and 1p 2 0 . 
Maie a jewil or othir thing And witte and ſtrength, and cke * 7 
Take of her lov'is fre yeving, 1 Of whiche thei had nevir redreſſe. 1 
But that ſhe aſke it in no wiſe } Tama. rn 2:30 1 þ 
For drede of ſhame or onvitite ; Thus taught and prechid hath th * 
And ſhe of hers maie him certaine But Love yſpilte hath her — Hh | 
Without ſclaundir yevin againe, 4 That was ſo impid in my thought f | 
And joyne ther hertes togidir ſo . Thee her doctrine I ſet at noughe. 3 
In love, and take and yeve alſo : yet ne ſaide ſhe nevre a dele 
Trowe nat that I wollin em ewinne That 1 ne underſtode it wele = 


All men, as ye eee pe 8 
For if I do aftir your ſpeche, 
* Sith that Jou ſeine love-is net ge bart 
Than muff ] nedis fay-with , s SSH $241 : 
If Lit leve, in hatrid ais 
- | Livin, and voidin love awaie 5 6] Lon » 7; 208 
I Ferre from me a ſinfal wretche, -- H T 
Thatid of alle that tetche, aber! 42607 264 * 
I may not go none othir gate 
For either muſt i love or hate. ü u 
I And if I hatin men of newe Sp viclq oa 1 
. | Mors than love W om $43 
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0% THE rp ee or mnt NOE . 
'As by your r preching ſemith me, of his hel ing doth him requlrey 
or Love nothing n praifieh the 2 For gode | 
Ye yeve gode counſaile kirly * 0 b | Is ſolde and np. to dere 
That prechith me al day that 1 01 I Fo hert that of grete valurt is, Fc ] 
e ſhould 1 Lov'is wes.» ] | For hert fulfilled of gemilneſſe 
were a fole woulde you not — 1 {| Can evil demene his diſtreſſe; ; 
In ſpeche a ye han me taught Fs Andinan thawwacthy ink chan: | 
Anothir love that knowen is naught, I Io aſkin oftin hath grete ame. ; 
© Whiche I have herde you not rao: ad A gode man brennith in his = 4 
To love eche othir, by your leve, F For ſhame whan that he aſkith-oug J 
I ye would deſimin it me,; E Linh He hath grete thought, and Ada nie 
I wouldin gladly here, tb fe I For his diſeſe whan bal prae 1 
At the leſt if I mowin lere 77 I His frende leſt warnid de 1 
Of ſondry lovis the manere, I Till he preve his ſtabilitey; : we A 
Raifon, ES But whan that he hath foumdin one 1 
Certis, frende, 2-grete fole art thou, Tr: That truſty is and trewe as Rone, 1 
Whan that thou nothing wolt alow And bath afſayid him at all, . 
Whiche that I for thy profice ſais 3 And founde him ſtedfaſt as 2 Wall, 1 
Yet wol I ſaie the 3 in faie, And of his frendſhippe be certain, V 
Fer Lam redy at the | And of bl des, be eendne, 5 1 
To accompliſhin thy pre ; ' | And all chat he dare thinke or ſaie, A 
But I n'ot where it wolaveile | Withoutin ſhame, as he well niaie, T, 
In vaine perav erture I For how ſhouid he aſhahid be Fe 
Loxe there is in ſondrie wiſe, l | Of ſuche an one as I tolde the? Sil 
Right as 1 hall the here deviſe. - | For whan he wot his ſecret thought | Al 
; For fome love leſul is and gode, The third ſhall know therof right nou, op Su 
I mene not that whiche maketh the wode, For twey in nombre” is bet than thre 8 Li 
And bringith the in many” a fit, - | In every counſaile and fecre : : Tt 
And raviſheth {ps che al thy Witte, I: Repreve he dredith nevre a dels _ Ot 
It is ſo marveilous and queint; I Vo that beſet his wordis ele, It 
With ſuche love be no more aqueint. I For every wiſe man out of drede 10 Fo 
= Can kepe his tong till he ſe nde. Ne 
Love of frendſhippe alſo And folis can not holde . Bu 
Whiche makith no man don amis, * A fol'is belle js fone yron Me 
Of will yknitte betwirin two, Vet ſhall a trewe frende doin more | * 
That — not breke for wele ne wo To helpe his felowe of bo fog | * g — 
Whiche longe is likely to contune, And ſocour him whan he hath nede Th. 
Whan wil and godes ben in commune, In all that he may done in dede, | Fo 
Groundid by Godd'is ordinaunce, - And gladdir that he him plefith _ pon 
All whole * diſcordaunce, Than his felowe that he efith: ' | Wh 
With them yholding commanitnce, | And if he do nat his requeſt The 
Of al ther gode in chart. He ſhal as mochil him moleſt 0 The 
That there be none exceptivun Is his felowe, bicaufe that he Be 
Through chaunging of -ententioun, | | Maie not fulfill his volunte The 
That eche helpe othir at ther nede, All fully as he hath required. Ang 
And wiſely hele both worde aid dede, If both the hertis Love hath fired Tha 
Trewe of mening, devoide of flouthe, Bothe joye and wo thei ſhall departe, Of x 
For wit is nought withoutin trouthe, And take evinly eche his parte, Till 
So that the t' one dare all his thought Halfe his anoye he ſhal have aie, Shet 
Saine to his frende, and 2 And comforte him what that he ble, Thre 
As to him ſelfe, 2 — Aud of his blifſ parte mul du, | That 
To be diſcovered by wreying, ene . That 
For glad is that conjun@ioun oo 
Whan there is none ſuh f Now 
Betwixin hem drhome thei — - And while elbows. And 
eee eee e eee Spake Tullius in a dite, As fo 
For no man may be amiable | A man ſhould makin this r. With 
But if he be ſo ferme and ſtable I | Unto his frende that is | Hidit 
That Fortune chaunge him not ne binde, Ind he godely ſhould it fulfill - f That 
But that his frende alway him mn" | But it the more were out of ſkill, It ma 
Bothe pore and riche in one eſtate, r e ee Till ti 
For if his frende through ang gate t only in cauſis two. ew 
Wol complaine of his/poverte - = | men his frende to deth would arne Lore 
3 bide 10 long til ie © | 0 e cave his ive. ; 
% ©, 
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Alb if men nelle him Ale And whan it ilith he wal fits. .; + 1, 
1 file Hi Dirt: | And as ſhe grevith fo greyi! * gare 1 
And hindrin him of ö Sete ai. Of this love hetith What 9 bet bak 
Let kin with, ful enomenaus., "IRA pine I | The riche men arc Neid ie, 
His devir dons in eche degre, We And namely tho that ſparande bene, f 5 N 

Te id be.. | Thatwol e pe 
too hb with By might," „ I 0e che filthe nor of the dier A ab; cle 50 es 

Taking! kepe ti ſkill nor © Fight». Ir gredy brenning avarice. Span tad 
As ferre as lone may ales 6 | LAs © yn FA 7 La 
This ought no man for NT) wealth GENA - red or amt. 57 4 7 

This love that; l hay 1575 * # II that his hert it undiritade. ++... 1-1 
le nothing contratie tg me: e u nag it is his MA iy 5 1 

4.thas thou nee „ . 11 He may we wetin in thought a 
Ehe t'othir.every.dete I His gode is loved and he righ ies e 
eee I For ie be N _ « b 1 
The t . ot arne S 
*.. — 7 he „ But hatin him, this is the lathe, of to Stk 
| That is contrary Uo this, 7 RIES I Lo what 1 rad EAR 
| Which deſire is 10 eonitrainid Foffod Fg 65 Of every man that may him fe off 1 T4 
That it ne is bug yall fand, It getteth him nought but. enmite, : frat 
Away fro trouth it Dee 8 . A But he amende him of that vice, Neem 
That to gode love it is e er work 4; And know himſelfe he, is not . * attod ho 
For it maymit / ͤ Be... 7 
Siks hertis with cometae; 1... 2: 2 him love, alſo ben f ... ..- -; 
All in winning and in proſite 1577 r cls he is not wiſe ne ſage, -. 15 * IT 4 
ee pa eggs + 54 e No more than is a ate ramage. 1 
This love ſo ha eee 5 ie I That he not lovith his dede arsch, * 
That if it leſe 4 8 perchaunce . *. qr . 4 1 3 _— 2 Se, 
Of lucre that he is Tet upon That he w it zie an Ws. anth 
It woll failin and anon, * His pore frendis ſene forfare, . 5 ne *A 
For no man maie be amorous, To'kepin aie his ill purpoſe, BY 
Ne in his living 4 17 Till that for drede a Un Y 
But if he lovin mere in mode And til a wickid deth him b als A 
Men for hem CY 277 W a 
For Jove that prafite doth. abide erin 
1 nen OE de er 
e love comith o 2 0 . vs ap 
That litil while woll contune Certain no love is in him than, 5550 
For it ſhall chaun gin wandir ine, "LIP For how ſhould loyg within en he- - ft MH 
| And take eclips as doth Ihe mage, 3 | Whan in his hert is no pite? ee 
Whan that ſhe is from ps. Mt That he treſpaſith ell — Tk 125 — = 
Through erth, that betwixin is I | For eche man knowith his 1 bn 
Ihe ſonne and her; as.it may {al «x 411 For wel bi ons, 69 he 7Rpevved, .» 4 - 
Beiz in paring mem Mid; Wy 65 0 ne r be 
ſhadowe makith her; * ut we arne to Fortune — 5 = 
And her hornis to ſhewin _ 17 . Ee NPUEDs. SY dP 
That part where ſhe hath lo eee IA wondir will It 2 Se of 
Of Phebus and the ſigh I Thou herdiſt nere : Cu one 1 tre; : 
Till whan the ee Ren pak Ii n'ot where thau me lein al. ; 
She is enlumined agein as faſte I Although neſſe it be all,  - 
Through the brightnesof engen. Is it is writtin, a Mi 
That yevith to” her again I That unto men more provite dothe 
That love is right of ſuch — og 2 © + | The frowarde fortune and ES. ] nab ns; 
Now it is faire and now obſcure, g I Than doth the ſote and dehonaire | 
Now bright, now.clipſy of manere, And if the thinke it is doutable, bebe at 
And whilom dimme and whilom dee, It is through argument — e eee SM 
As ſone as poverte ginnith take, For Fortune debonaire and ſofte Ay . 
With mantil and with wedis blabe I Yfalfith and begilith afte,. fa £ 
Hidith of love the light away, FRE For licke eee 12 
That into night it tournith day, And milkin as doth a noricee, > 
It may not ſein Nicheſſe ſhine, | | S 
Till that the blacke ſhadowis To: I And yeveth hem parte . 
For whan that Richeſſe ſhinith bright. | pa, grete richis lad g 115 1 
n ne, 4 And hem ie Does „8 24 
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Re ftate that is nothing fable, 

t chaunging aie and dere ©. 2. 
And fedith him With lory veine, 22 ents 45 
And worldely bliſſe nothing certeine : 1 
Whan ſhe hem ſettith on her —_—” 
Than wenin thei to be right wele, uo ti I»: ” 
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And in ſo ſtable ſtate withall 
That nevir thei wene for to fall! 
"= whan thei fette fo high to 2 
wene to have in certainte 1 in e rl 
Of hertly frendis to grete nombre, ALIENS 
That nothing might their ſtate encon 
Thei truſt hem {6 oh evety fide, 


A 
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In every perill and miſchaunce 


Withoutin chaunce or variaunce : * 

Bothe of catil and of gode, 0 " 1.6 5 

And alſo for to ſpende ther ns ws wag? af 6 

— al 8 membris for to pill, l 
l ther will: 175 


ge fe it whole in many we hat 70 
And hotin hem their full ſervice, 1 


How ſore ſo that it do hem ſmerte f | * 
Into ther very nakic mer tes: ee | 
+ Herte and hande alſo' whole thei wi „ 
For al the time that thei may 1 e 
So that with this ther Ari „ ang at 
Thei makin folfs N 5 + G Te OE 
Onely of ther ſpek W 5 n N + 
And han chere of a rejoyſing, St a 


And trow hem as the Nane: vid 75 ai 
And it is al falſhede and gie 


rer ge bur, 67 e 


170 lo poverte”, ' either in riche 


| But in eche place where that the} 
I And of ther miſhappe hem di flame, 17 
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And whiche in love werentrew and & 


And whiche alſ# weren variable, 1 K. it 


Aftir Fortune ther goddeſſe . ne th bi 
or all that yeveth here out 'of Nr, Þ 

Unhappy yberith it in dede, 

For Infortunꝰ ſette not one 5 

Of frendis whan' Fortune is g 
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I mene tho fren _ le 4 * A 
Anone as entrith Þ WON, BSE 96 55 9 WI 
And yet thei 5 be 1 16 len o, 55 


Thei callin hem xyretehe, ſcorne, A 


And namely ſuche as in rfeneff.e 
Pretendith moſte of ſtableneſfe; _—_— 4 
Whan that they ſawe”*hem ſet 9 Argh 
And werin of hem fucourtd « = 4 
And moſt tholpe in af ther” Beds 
But no thei take no maner he ſto? 
But ſeine in voice of flatirie''* © ©70 s 


hs 


That now appereth ther folie wal e Sog GE: 
Ovir al wher ſo that thei füre, 75 n 
And ſinge, Go, farewel, Feldefare- * . 

Alle ſuche frendis f beffirewe,” ale, 
For of trewe frendis ther bg to fewe; © _ 
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n {oe ſothfaſt frendes, what fo betide, 1. 1 


In every fortune wollen abidg ;; 
Thei han their hertes in fuch nobleſſe : 
That thei n'il love for no rTicheffe;”* © © © 
Nor for that Fortune may hem fende 
Thei wollen hem ſocour ind defenide; | 


As thei ſhal afterwardis ſqm I | And chaungin fordofte ne for ſorb? 

Whan thei arne fal in poverte. For who his frende ſovetli evirmore, * 

And ben of gode and catil bare, [Though men drawe fwerdis him to . 

Than ſhould thei fene who frendis wal Thei may not bewe ther love a two; | 

For of an hundrid certainly, - ne 2 | But if in caſe*thit 1 ſhall OE neo 

Nor of a thouſande full ſcarſly, T For pride and ire leſę it he may; MI 5 

Ne ſhall thei finde unne this oe And for reprove hy nicete :: 

Whan poverte is comen upon. dl — 1 I | And diſcovering of privite N ; 
For thus Fortune that I of te Wich tongs wounding, abfeligt; * * 

With men wham that her luſt to del, I Through venemous detraceion. 14. a 496 

Make to leſe ther coniſaunce, . 15 I Frendein this caſe wol gon his — 7 | 

And noriſheth**hem in ignoraunce. © ' For nothing greve him more ne may, 
But frowarde Fortune and perverſe,” . | And for ndught ellis wol he fle ai rs 

Whan high eftates ſhe doth reverſe, _ If he love in ſtabilite? : 

And makith hem to toumble doune | | And certaine he is well ae 

Of her whele with a ſodaine tournee, Among a thouſande that findęth o =" 

And from ther richeſſe dothe hem le, For there ne may be d richeſſe,”* © _ 

And plongith hem in poverte, £4 45 a I Axenſt frendſhip of worthitieſſe,” N a 

As a ſtepmothir envious, LE Sigur | I, For.it ne may To high attaine 7 

And laieth a plaiſtir dotorous * © Js may the valoure, ſothe to ſane; 

Unto ther hertis woundid e mor 10 him that Tovith trewe and wells | 

Whiche is not tempered own vinegte, | _ | Frendſhip is more than'is cats, der 


But with poverte* and indigence, | 
For to ſhewe by experience 3 
That, ſhe is Fortune verilte, _ 
In whom no man ne ſhould e, | 
Nor in her yeftis have fiaunce, * i n 92 
She is ſo ful of variaunce. 7 
Thus can ſhe makin hie and Wer e 5 
Whan ther from richeſle arnè throwe, < 
Fully to knowin without were 
Sams of affecte and frende of chere, nl bs. 


Than peny is in purſe certis, 
And than is Fortune miſhapin 


For frende in courte aie — cl; 


Whan upon men ſhe is bags 


Thorough miſturning of her ; FO, 
And caſtith hem ut of balaunce.' 


She maketh through her adverſite 


Men ful and clefly for to ſe 
Him that is frende in exiſtence © 
From him that is by apparenee , 
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Yet nevir ſhall make his richeſſe, _ 
Aſſeth unto his gredineſſe; : 
But the pore man that retchith TY ; 
Save of his livelode in his thought, 3 
Whiche that he getteth with his travaile, Fo 
He dredith nought that it ſhall faile, Pn 
Though he es little world'is gode, 

Mete and drinke, and eſie fode, 

Upon his travaile and living, 

And alſo ſuffiſaunt clothing, 

Or if in ſickeneſſe that he fall, 

And lothè mete and drinke = 

Though he have not his mete to buie, 
** 5 


** 


= reer or THE Ae 3 


That trowith have his countrey bete 
In yerth is not out cuntere, 


That mate theſe clerkis ſeine and ſe 


In Boece of Conſolacion, | 
Where it is makid mencion _ 


Of our contre plaine at the oy 5 1 Fan hs 


By teching of philoſophie, 


Where leude men mightin Klip" 95 5 , 


Who ſo that would tranflatin it. 

If he be ſuche that can well live 

Aftir his rente maie him yeve, 

And not defirith more to have 

Than maie fro poverte him Tave; 

A wiſeman ſaied, as we mate ſene, © 
e 8 


e No To pu ks op TH hap, | Fe 
To know thy frendis Foxy hy fone 5 That he af mete hath no miſtere, "or 
By experience right as it is Or that he maie with little eke a ara 
The whiche is more to praiſe i i-wis | Be foundin while that he 1s lebe, fats, pas 
Than in muche richeſſe and treſour,. | | Or that men ſhall him berne in Kate” IS 7 
For more depe profite and valour _ To live till his ſickneſſe be pakfe * 
Poverte?, and ſuche adverſite " VUnto ſome maiſondewe beſide : ene e, we 
Before, than doeth proſperite, 2 He caſte nought what ſhall him rr is about 
For that one yeveth, coniſaunc He thinkith nought that evre” 5 . 
And t'othir goth Jeng ignoraunce, en ſickeneſſe rs 5 pls 
And thus in poverte is in dede 15 2 1 
Trouthè declarid fro falſhede, 5 8 e ; 5 
For faint frendis it wol declare And though it b it maie * hes 4 
And trewe alſo, what way vr "OY That all betime ſparin ſhall he 7 , heh 
For whan he, was inghis richeſſe As mokill as ſhall to him ſuffice a ; vi go 
Theſe frendis ful of doubleneſſe | While he is ſicke in any wiſe, 5 r e 
Oſfirid him in many wiſe WE | He doith for that he woll be” vp a | ens I 
Ther herte and body, and . Contentid with his poverte - 
What would he then have you to have brought Withoutein nede of any man: Nora {he vÞ 
To knowin opinly ther thought, Iss moche in little have he can N bee hey 
That he now bath ſo clerely ſene? I Hess apaide with his . = reef hg 
The laſſe begiled he, ſhould have bene | | And for he vill e imps rtune 5 55 e ee 
And he had than perce vid it, ; I Unto no wight ne onerous, - pt ud 3 
But Richeſſe r. *olde not let him wit; Nor of ther godeſſe covetous, | 14 2 0 
Wel more avauntage doeth him than, } Therfore he ſpireth, it mai well _ 8 
Sithe that it makith him a wiſe man, Fs pens IN OE „ F * 
The grete miſchefe that he percevetn d ee e 5 
Than doeth richeſſe, that him deceveth: 725 1 e 542. N 
Richeſſe riche ne ymakith nought. - IJ Or if him my not r Wie . ok 
Him that on treſour ſet his thought, * 1 forthe as nat vet ware, 3 
For richeſſe ſtonte in ſufliſaunce, | by aſte it happeneth, as it maic, a 52 55 
And nothing ſtonte in haboundaunce, 5 All right unto his haſte daie, , Nog © 125 5 >< 
For ſuffiſaunce all onily 1 And take the worlde as it would be; | g mW 
Makith menne to live 1 n For evir in herte thinkith he 1 " 
fork | The ſonir that Neth him flo ies 
5 1 To paradiſe the ſonir go | my NA 4 
28 * 
For ha that hath but mitchis tweine, | He ſhall, there for to live in — | 2 
Ne value in his Whole demeine | Where that he ſhall no godis miſe * : wages 
Liveth more at eſe, and more is riche, - {| Thidir he hopeth God all him Cate . 
Than doith he whiche that is chiche, | Aftir this wretchid liv is ende: 1e 
And in his barne hath, ſoth to ſaine, I Pythagoras hintſelf reherſes, W r , 
An hundrid mavis of whete graine, Inn a boke that The Goldin Verſes - 3 E 
Though he be chapman or marchaunt,  , 1s cleped, for the nobinite 3 
And have of golde many be faut. r. Of the honorable dite, 1 * 
* the getting he hath ſuche us I Than whan thou 822 as oy n 
in the keping drede alſo. Fre in the ayre thou ſhalt . 
And ſette ere more his beſineſſe I And levin all humanite, . br 
For to encreſe and nat to leſſe N And purely live in diete. ee le 1 
For to augment and multiply; He is a fole withoutin were - _e 
And though on hepes that lie bin N. 


8 
1 4 


4 | 5 tautuur or ruf gogk.. 


Be he a king, kni ght, or Or ribau 
Many a ribaud * metrie“ and TY 
That Frinketh aud berich 1 and nigh 
Many a burthin of grete might, 


7 


The 1 doi kim laſſe offence 

For he that ſuffrith in pacience : . 4 = fe 
Thei laugh and a trippe and fling, 
And ei e vp for't 55 vgs - 1 


But in the taverns all 1 5 
The winning whiche th 5 
Than goeth he fardils for to bere 
With as chere as he did ere: 

To ſwinke and trayaile h pot the 
For to robbin he dainith, Sad 3 L 
But right anon 7. is ſwink 45 
He goeth to taverne for to dr ks 

All theſe are riche in hahoupdaunce _ 
That can thus havin ſuj "et # 
Well more than can . N 
As God well kn 


For an uſurere, ſo kr 


Shall nevir for eee riche be, 


But ar more pore and! 1 7 


8 


K ere is fet 
That it quicke —— E 3 get, 

Ne nevir ſhall thoygh he gelten, BOY 
Though he have 25 irs yeten 

| Yor to be wad? Tres Kg, 2 | 
Wherefore to gettin more A 
He ſet his herte 25 1 r 
. 31 AR 
Of covetiſe, that 

Io purchace othir ae bm woke * 

He undirfongith a gr 
That undertaketh to FLA IP 8 
For the more that PEE. th fie 

The more he levith, 2 to 110 N 
Thus is the thruſt of falle g 1 

laſte evir 


| And the . Ws, owl 


With the fire of n 7 

She fightith with him ai 

So that his herte a . 

Soche gr eredneſſe him tn — ki 

That whan' he e 15. 
Phiſiciens and on 

Goin ri ht ht by the ſam} yates; * 


. 


Thei ſe Teck fee cience 188 101 LM 
ete T ; 


And haunte t e for. 
Ther winning is of ſoche Meteneſſe 
That if a man fall in ſickeneſſe 
Thei are full glad for ther cncrece, 
For by ther will withoutin leſe 

- Everiche man ſhouldin he ſeke; 
Though thei die thei ſet not a lee; 
Aſtir whan thei the golde haye e 
Full little care for him thei make-: 
Thei would fowertie were ſicke at one, 
Ve, two hundrid, in fleſhe a bones, 


And yet two thouſande, as ak 


Tor to encreſin ther richelſcs | 
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Thei woll not worchin i 
But e ale, * 
For phy ſicke gittni firſt 
The phiſicien Aſo Sas pr on 
And fithen it gos o fi 
To truſt on hat it is Pls, 
For thei n'il in no manir gre 
Doin right nought for charite. . 


All tho that prechin for to get 
Worſhips, and hongur, and fiche TY 
'Ther hertis arne in grete ref IP 
That folke livin not holily, | 
But abovin all ſpecially K 
Soche as yprechin. Tevighorie *# . 


And to ther pn deth ge 
outwa 2 1 5 linefle, 
2ough thei be full o curlidneſſ * | 
Nat liche to the apoſtlis twelve,” 
'Thei deceiv 911 and hem ſelve: he 
gi 


Begilid is the gilir than 


Though it to othir maie preßte 4 
- Himſelf it 4vaileth not a mite, A 
For oft gode predieacioun 3 
Cometh of evil entencioun: 
To him nat availe 
All helpe he qthir with his teching 
For where thei gode example take 
| There is he with veingloric ſhake.” 


| | But let us leven theſe prechours, 


And ſpeke of hem that in their tours 
Hepe up = golde and Faſt Yſhet, 
And ſore thereon ther hertis ſet : 


I Thei neither Jo vin God ne » og] ; 


Thei kepin 110 than i it is hede, 
| And in ther baggis ſore it binde 


Whan thei ſene povir folk forfare, 
For hungre die, and for cold quake; . 


The grete miſchivis *hem affaileth, 
And thus in gadring ale travaileth 
With mochil 
And drede hem holdith i in diſtreſſe 
To kepin that the, athir fan: 5 
With ſorowe thei lev e it at laſt, 

With ſorowe thei bothe die and ws 
That unto richeſſe ther hertes yeve. 
And in defaute of love it 4, * nh 


| As it ſhewith full-well wis, 


For if theſe gredy, ſothe to faine,' 
Lovidin and were loved againe, 

And gode love reignid ovir all, 

Soche wickidneſſe ne ſhould yeall,” 

But he ſhould yeve that moſte gode had 
To hem that weren in nede beſtad, 
And live withoutin falſe vſure, 
For charite ful clene and pure; 

If thei hem ye ve unto 3 
Detending hem from el 3 
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une 


Eke in the ſame ſecke are ſet 1 


And towarde G ave Bo mem 9 
But forthe 2 — + x1 


. 


For preching of a curſid man | % „ 


th his preching,* Ks 35 


Out of the funne and of the winde; 950! 
Thei puttin up "more than nede Ware 


unce thereof 112 3 


pain cke winne 1 5 4 


Thu 
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m all this Weflde-than povir none i] 
We ſhouldin finde I trowe not one. 


But chaungid is this worlde unſtable, 


For love is ovir all vendable 0 5 


We ſe that no man 2 now 

But for his w and for 75 
And love is — in r 150 
Whan it is ſold for avauntage; 

Yet women wol ther bodies ſel; : 
Soche ſoules goith to the devill of wan 


Whan Love had tolde dem his entent ck 
r ee 1 


In many ſentencis thei 

And diverſly thei ſaied ther wills” 
But aftir diſcorde thei accorded, -. 

And ther accorde to Love recorded 1 


bir, ſaidin thei, we ben at one, 5 He by 


By even accorde of everichone, 
Out take Richeſſe all onily, ; je ak 


That ſworn@ hath full hauteinly | fe, + ) ap f 


That ſhe the caſtill n ill aſſaile 
Ne ſmite a ſtroke.in this battaile 
With darte ne mace, ne ſperu, ne 

For man that ſpeketh or bereth Be, 
And blamith your empriſe iwis, 


And from our hoſte departid is, e | 5 wy 


At leſtè waie, as in this plite, 


$0 hath ſhe this man in diſpite ; 0 


For ſhe ſaĩeth he ne loved her never, 
And therefore ſhe woll hate him es: . 
For he woll gathir no treſore 

He hath her wrathe for e 

He' agilte her nere in othir „ 

Lo here all wholly his treſpaſe 

She ſaieth well that this othir daie 

He aſked her leve to gon the waie 

That is clepid to moche yeving, 
And ſpake full faire in his praying, 
But whan he praied her poore was * 
| Thereore the warned him the entre, -. 
Ne yet is he not thrivin ſo 

That he hath gettin a penie or wo 
That quietly* is his owne in ho de 
Thus hath Richeſſe us all ytolde, 
And whan Richeſſe us this recorded. 
Withoutin her we. ben acorded. 


And we finde in our accordaunce 2 | 


That Falſe Semblant and 8 
With all the folke of ther battaile, 
Shull at the hindir te aſſaile = ay Mgt + 
That Wickid Ton hach in keping 

With his WN full of * %-of 

And with him Curteſie and 

That ſhullin ſhewe ther hardi 

Jo the old wife that kept ſo hard 

Faire Welcoming within her — 
Than ſhall Delite and Well-Heling 
Yfondin Shame adoun to bri 

With all her hoſte erly and late, 

Thei ſhull aſſailin that ilke gas 
Ayeniſt Drede ſhall Hardineſſe 

Aſſaile and alſo Sikirneſſe, 


Mich all the folke of ther „ 2 | in 
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That nevir wille what was fl: 
Vor. | 2 3 


* 
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Thus is your hoſte 


ha 
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ge 1 All maie the manne fat 
= For at the leſs the inne is hie ;, 
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| 
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Fraunchiſe ſhall fight. and. che . FO 


| 45 22 doe his entent, 4 &. 8 55 


| This werke neither for worde ne 


sende aftir her if nede ybe, 
I And were ſhe nigh ſhe commin Gold; 


| She hath tane many a fortre 


Src 


With Daungir ful of c 
ordainid — 
Doune ſhall the'caſtill eyery 1 
Venus ybe preſent, 
KY mothir, füll of veſſelage, 


That can inough of ſoche uſage; 
Withoutin her maie no wight =, 


Therefore is gode ye-for her ſende, * von fi 0. 


For OI W 


Ne is nat all at my willing, | 

Ne doeth nat all my deſiring; 

Yet can ſhe ſometime doen E Ne 
What that her n "IE 
As thy nede is for to at 
But now I thinke her nat to 

My mothir is ſhe”, and of A 

I both worſhip her and eke — 


For who that dredeth fire ne damm | 


Shall it abie in bodie or name 3 
And natheleſſe yet connè we 


I trowe that nothing might her hold. 
My mothir is of grete pro * 


That coſt hath many pound ae 
There I n'as not preſent iwis, _ _. 
And A IE OSs.. 
Hut I come nevit in that ſtede, 

Ne me ne liketh, ſo mote I the, 
That ſoche tours ben ytake wi 


For why ? me thinkith that in no wi 2 | 


i nie be Tre bak Khan iſe, 


00 buie a Suri en on me " 
And paie therefore, than art thou Ie 2 

The marchaunt owith the right nought 
Ne thou him whan thou Lu 


For ſelling aſketh no guerdoning z. 
Here lithe no thanke ne no mernte, 

| That one goth from that othre all quit ite; 
But this ſelling is not ſemblable ; 2 


For whan his hotſe is in the {able , g wy Fo 5 


He maie it ſell again parde, 
And winnen on it, ſoche happe maie th. 
leſe 1 is, 
Oc ellis, if it ſo 1775 ming 
That he woll ke his 
415 Tl 


| Yet is he lorde gie of 
| But thilke chafare is well worſe. 3 
There Venus entremetith 0 bb age 


For who ſo ſoche chaffare 
He ſhall not worchin fo dr eg | 
That he ne ſhall leſe . ng that» 


it bought. He "ok 
I woll not ſelling clope, V ring,. 4 y 


- „ 34 
C w# 2 


Vet woll 1 möre __ 
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Bothe his monëy and his chaffare; 

But the ſeller of Sy . 5 peta 
The priſe and profite ha city 3 
Certaine the buitr ſhall leſe : 
For he ne can ſo dere it Hude 
To have lordſhip and full maiſtrie, 
Ne havin power to make lettin 

That of his e maugre his 
An other have 15 Wh iwis, 


If he woll yeve as r 
Of what e f he be, R 
Or for right nought, ſo happe 8 | 
If he can flattir her. to* her paie. 

And ben than focke archauntis yr; br 


No, but folis in every v 


775 


Whan thei buie ſoche thin ER 25 «| 
There thei leſa ther gode; bay ag "my 2 A 
But nathe leſſe this dare 1 faite, ow uae 


My mothir is not wont tb pale, 
For ſhe? is neither ſv fole le nice 
To entremete her of ſbche Vie; ta 
But truſtith well he ſhall pate al FA 
That repente of his r ſha . 1 
Whan Poverte“ put Him in diſtr Dy wap ts 
All were he ſcholir to Rickeſfe, 
'That is for me in grete yerning 


Whan the afſenteth 4 2 „ 


145 


But by my mois ins N & t 5 


And by her fathir Saturnus, 


That her engendrid by his 4M 1 6 zeec . 


But nat upon his weddid 
4 ou . 


To makin this thi _— 
| Now by that fait y and that n a Far. 
That I owe to all my. ethrin fre, 181104 


: cx 
ow my 


1 


Neither for y . for P 


And truir and 


1 ſhall him make his pen Pe vv Min 
But that thei in his garnet) 

Our maidins fall b 
That him ſhall nedin | 
And make him ſell his 
But he the bet Cone 


RIES tho! 
tide +6 cpeude 031313 
orga il al 70 


an male thor Tee OTE me 13 1 
nat o m 2202 


Pore men 
| 3 
That t 
ee, not have Hern in r 


gode man ha 100 It 8. „ {a Hs 8 dem 41 


. wo Rats _ 
That ſo can 7 25 0 22693 
And hen dH e 
Thei loven full bette, fo 86d EY ot ts 
Than doith the rick HA i rn yy 
And ben (in gode Gre 05 
2 | 


1 ne : 


And therefore it mis Bate el 

| Ther gode, bre er yo Fe ee my $a 
Tei han- Un! tall 1837 thou xd 5 

And therefore! tyete * hem fi OD 

I woll hem bring in rete not . 

If that I were god of Ric elle, | wh 
| As I am | pt of Love fothely Iy, 1 50 8 

| Soche rut n ther plaiht "A 1 ; 


Therefore f muſt his — 1 A 
That painith him ts ſet Vin E, 


Than ſemith in rt hb loye thts i. 
Sir, ſaied thei, eh ſoche i ever Pap 
That ye reherce, and) we wot Ge W Rs 

Thilke othe to Halde is fefoniable, 


, 4 For it, is * and coV ble 
I That ye 


riche men han en 3 
For, Sir, this wote We Well beforhe, 


Of whiche'ther his Wight undir! leven n If riche men deln you hoidge | ex tho 

That cant her fadif's natnts neven, I That is as folis den outrage; = 160 

$0 divers and many there be But ye ſhull not forſwsrne We, 

That with my mothre“ have be prive, | Dr Rr to ns dere, | 

Yet woll 1 ſwete for fikirnelſe: LTL eor piment makld freſhe and ny 

The pole of helle tomy _ P Ladies ſhull 175 ehe pep 4 | 
Now drink 1 not this yere clar | 2 I If that thei fall int 6thelf lids 1 Ho a i 
If that I lie or forſworne . ; "I 29 | That thei for wo 179006 Mille Alas! by _ 
For of the goddes the u Ladies ſhulleß ste 4b litters be e 
That who ſo him forfwer Fig I | That thei Malt quite your otlle ke: 8 
Shall that yert drinkin no . >, l Ne ſeketh nevit 0Mit vicaite, 2 
Now ade Tf I fwotne inoug For thei ſhall ſpeke” With "hem WEE 

If I forſwere than ap 19 Tlorhe; - | That ye ſhall holde 5b pied full e 
But I woll fle vir be fo fore, Though ye you medle nere a 

Sithe Richeſſe hath me fallid here | | Let ladies worchiti with ther thinges, | 

She ſhall 'abie that treſpas dere mi: = | Thei ſhall hem tell ſo fele tidinges, 5 

At leſte waie but 1 her arme . And move fo many requeſtls, 

With fwerde, or ſpartH, or wi pore: | | By flatterie, that gt honeſt is, © NB 

For certis ſithe ſhe loveth not mie, 1 And thereto yeve hem ſoche thankinges, 

Fro thilke tirhe that ſhe male fe What with kiſſing und with e gy 
The caſtill and the toure to ſhake, | That certis if thei trowid be 1 
In ſorie time the ſhall awake; SRL ; 5; 2 Shall nevir leve *hem lonnde ne * e 
If I maie a riche man 5 3 That it n'ill as the moeble fare, 115 1 
I ſhall fo ale him if 1 can, 5 Wy ot whiche thei firſt. delivered WW. 

That he ſhall in a few ſtoundis I | Now maie you tell is TY Fur FT, 

Lefe all hi markes * Ska + And ye your Beltisih 
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| For if he deied for love of tis _ 1 


/ ¼ ̃ wu ]]]... 7²˙ 
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Tell in what plage is 


That diſpleſith to 


But Falfe SemBlant SES 55 drede 
Of you, Sir, medle” 47. is dede, 
For he ſaith Lace! 15 1 07-28 5 
N ore him. wo; 


This our —_ 0 our 4 — 0 
. | graunt it you 
I woll wellho him for my man; 


I take the here to my ſeryice, 
That thou brad er alwaie, .. 
And hindre,, ther night ne 
But doe thy n dem toxeleve; 


And eke our en mies that thou greve . 75 7 of 
Thine be this might; 1 A Be it the ; ; 


My king of Harlotes tha 


We woll that thou have Dons „ 


Certain thou aft a falle traitour, 


And eke a thief; fithe thou, were born 


A dene WA Fong art Joxſprgrue : 
But nathelefle in our 7 


; ur folke out of do he, 
I 1 id de the teche We may EE) 51 


By ſome generall 

In what place thou 4'S nh} Ay 

If that men had-miſtr of the: 

And how men ſhall the belt eſpie, 

For the to knowe is grete maiſtre: 

thine 8 
Sir, I have fully divers wonning 

That I kepe not reherſid be, 
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THE cen ven en mg ana 


Fl » 


To' the copie if binniateblleaks 13 18 won mill 
Of the Sangean G li nes 2nvogqas oT 
There might he ſe by grete traiſoun./-5! ach bak 
Full many a falfe comparifennys! 111d 2afT - 
As moche as thoroug l his grese might, . 
Be it of kete be it «af light; 5 9642 ö Ria 
The ſunne pom rs ne: 07 He bak 
That tr is, and qhaungith ohe I d 
And * kerneil — dne lnel, 1517 nal 
I ſkorne nat that I you e aal 11 
Right ſo wifhentm any gile H a MA 
Surmountith thisHoble Evangile ra of 
The worde fn angelt, is 1200711 27 
And to thervitlethelvoke Chills b 2d TD 
And many ſoche compariſouny!s dal 11205 F- 
Of whiche I make nd menen, ͤ 
Mightin men in chat hehe Hd, % ' {og LY 
Who ſo coud of hem hawin minde. aac aG 
The? Uni'verſto{'\that was: — nxd 121 T 
Gan for to braiad, , ain kepe rale 3 
And at. the geife: e, tiw Ul bak 
Ne nevir ſithem fſlept it Ui. 
But up it ſtert nb une en us boa 
* this falſe hoerible okt, ir 1811 04; & 


| All redy battai der d e, Lan Lad inde 20K 


And to the judgexhe boke hel- ales. o D bak 

But thei that broughthy th boke there: wer _ 
Hent it ayoheinwaiefor dee ß /nT afl T. 
Thei n' old ſhewg&'# no mee n U lod i bn 
But than it kept, an pn bel, dt 2» mdT 


That thei ſo- ong-ywprin be Wo 1663 niiyus xo - 


That no wier . thai Wellwithiboitdes / 


For by that⸗ hoe the urg der febnde ? :44T 
C W'bersy>! > 10m 227 
For thei ne durſtinindt anferets nad BHR 


By expoſicion we" mo 10 ast How . 
| To that that n Mago el f 267 
Ayenſt the curſidneſſe i $17 $241 bad 15% 


That in that boke ywriedW s 
Now wotte I nat ne dh uit fee 
What manir ende that there alf b 1: 147 
Of all this whiche that thei yhide, © 
But yet algate thei ſhall abide 
Till that thei mate it Bette defenideyr 71 Us 10 
This trowe 1 voſt cen de ther ende, - wt {id 
This Antichriſt abidin we 
For we ben allo i ee m_— 
And what man that Woll det be ſoſ % 
Right ſone he ſhalf his life 5 * 311 
We woll a peple' on him l bags 
And through our gile dein dee, 7 . T 


And him on fperis rio 2 4 4463 * A! 
Or othir waies bring him tre. =. ot 564) 
But if that he woll r l bak 
That in our e ob Ae iT 

„ £3 TE 2 

; 1 2 
That while Peter had maiſtrie * ey wor * 
Maie nevir Jahn ſhewe well his + i 
Now have I you declarid right 1 17 if 
The mening of the barke and wide »H 
That makith the emencions lde ve vi 
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1 

- To expoune you the pithe within, 1 Hat 30 
| And the feculers comprehende fi ids wn 2330 r 

That Chriſt's lawe-wollin defende, | N24 
And ſhould it kepen aud maintenen 
Axeniſt them that all ſuſtenen, 20 od ro * A 
And fallly to the peple tec hen r 
Int John þetokeneth hem to ebe 
That there n'iglawe chYenable Wer blk 
But: thilke Goſpel parduarable 1 z8 01 407 N 
That fro the Holy Ghoſt was ſent 10 
bu NE og. > ps: 

The- t 0 77 N 
The grace in whiche thei ſaie thei 5 bags 
That doeth the finfull folke convert. 


| That ben commanndid nien 
Ayeaſt the lawe of Rome ld, ; 1250 1 
And all with Antichriſt thei holden, - | 


And than commuundin thei to fen 
AY tho that with Peter yben ; Ul 2its © 
- But hei ſhall nevir have that Ents 
And God to fm, for pe, 3] 
That thei de ſhall yavugh yfinde 
That Peter's lawe ſhall have in minde, | 
And evir holde e eee 5 
Thot at the laſt it hall be ſene 
That thei ſhall all comin therto 
Fer anght that thei can 8 a 


And thilles lawe-ne hall not Keudde 


III: oo: — dy yd 
But maugre them it ſhall adoun, - 

: Ant ben. brought te confubbon,:' 
, But Lwoll ſtint of n 5 
3 g to here; 
But had that ilk? ; endured 


Ot bettre eſtate I were enſured, pode 8 3 


And frendis have I yet parde 
| re ee ee 


Of this worbde is emperour 2 
12 e 

the Holie Ghoſte iwis. 
LEES 1 3 
Reignith in every reigne 7055 
And well is worthy we mini'ſters be, Foes 5 
For all this worlde governe: we, 
And can the folke ſo well deceve 
That none our-gilis can perceive, 
And though thei doen thei dare not faie 3 
The fothe dare no wight bewraie. 

But he in Chriſt 'is wrathe him ledeth 


That more than Chriſt my brethrin dredeth ; f 


He nis no full gode champion 


That dredeth ſoche ſimilacion, 


Nor that ſor pain woll refuſin 
Vs to correcte and accuſin 


He woll not entremete by right, 
Ne havin God in bis eyen fight, 


As men maie in the hoke beholden. a 5 | 
II can not love hem on no 


Wor» gf: 1 
* 


3 
2 


* - 


The povir man in < 


1 He is the houn 
That to his « 


And therefore Gad ſhall him panier 3 
But me ne rekith of no vice 1 


Sithen men us loven communablie, 


And holdin us for ſo worthie, 


That wg e n repreve echone, . 
And we mill have reprefe of none: 


Whom ſhouldin folke worſhipin ſo 
But us that ſtintin nevir ano 


To patrin while that folke maie” us ſe 
TROP it eee ew nt! ( 


And where i is * more 0 ode * 
Than to enhauncin chivalrie, f 


And lovin noble men and gaie, 


I | That jolie clothis weren — 

I thei be ſoche folke as thei. ſemen, . 
I Soclene as men ther clothis demen, . 
And that ther wordes folowe ther dae. 


It is grete pite out of drede 


E 7 be wel be none wren, 0 


Of hem me thinkith gretè ſi inn 


But beggirs with theſe . — 


4 With ſleigh and pale facis 
jb | Frere pm pins DIEM 
{| But frettid ſull of tatar wages, 


tri 


And high ſhewis knoppid with 
That frouncin like a qualè pipe, 


Or botis riveling as 2 pe; 


To ſoche folke, as I you devi 
Should princis and thels lordis w 
Take all ther landis and ther thinges, 
Bothe warre and pece in govirninges, 
To ſoche folke ſhould a prince him yeve 


That would his life in honour live. 


And if thei be nat as the ſeme, 
That ſervin thus the worlde to quei 


There would 1 dwellin to deceive 


The folke, 


thei ſhall, nat perceve. 
But I ne Fike is mm form wes. 


That men ſhould humble' habite diſpiſe; 55 


So that no pride there undir be 


| | No man ſhould hate, as thinkith me, 


oche clothing; 

But God ne preſith him nothin | 

That ſaieth he hath the worlde bats, 

And bath to worldly glory him take, 

And woll of ſoche delicis uſe; . 

Who maie that beggir well excuſe ?_ 
That papelarde that him yeldith ſo, 

And woll to worldly eſe y 

And ſaieth that he t CS Leak hath Joſt, 


And gredily it yy eft, > 05 
ſhame is 
u again. 


— 


But unto you dare I not lie, 

But might I felin or eſpie "60 
That ye perceived it nothi 8 

Ye ſhouldin have a . 

Right in your honde thus to beglon, 


ne wolde ly ip fur ap yh; ſy 


— 


— 


* 


The god lough at the wondir e, 
And —_ wight gan laugh alfo, 
And ſayid, Lo, here u man rig 
For robe tries" exery wig] 


. * * . 


Falſe Semblant, (4500 3 — 
Sith I thus have a vauncid the, 
That in my court is thy dwelling 
And of Ribaudes ſhalt be my kin 
Wolt thou well holdin-my — FO 
Ye, Sir, quod he, from hens — 
Had ner your fathir here beforne 
Ser vaunt ſo true ſithe be was borne. wn 
That is ayeniſt all nature. Bret 5110 
Sir, put you in that avinture, of 
For though ye borowes take of me 
The ſikerer ſhall ye nevir be 
For hoſtagis ne ſikirneſſe 
Or chartris for to bere witneſſe 
I take your ſelf to recorde here 
That men ne maie in no manere. 
Terin the wolfe out of his hide 
Till he be lain bothe backe and fide, / 
Though men him bete and all defile : 
What ! wene ye that 1 woll begile? | 
For I am clothid mekily, ; 
There undre” is all my trechiry ; 
Mine herte chaungith nevir the mo 5 
For none habite in which 1 go: | 
Though I have chere of ſim 
I am not werie of ſhreudneſſe: 


TY 
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; My lemman, ſtrainid Abſtenaunce, 1 8 82 


Hath miſtir of my purveiaun ec 
She had full long ago be dedde 
N' ere for my counſaile and my „ 


t 260 
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That ben to Wickid Tong zug :; 2 55 of 
But firſt thei helde ther gr $5462 
Whethir it tobe doin were 20 Nl. t 
To makin hem de know in there N a3 394 8 
Or ellis walkin forthe > ee i 16 2aet 
But at the laſtè thei deviſed TH ales) 
That thei would gone in tapinage, 


As it were in a pilgrimage; we 3 
Like gode and holie folke diet +. 
Ser mon Dame Abſtinence reed 
1 
And r gratche ade 
ad , coverchief of threde' 4 0 
id all about her hede; dur 1 
— ad ni 27 ; 
A paire of bedis eke ſhe bere 15 
Upon a lace all of white threde, 5" k 8 


2 
N 
: bo 


| 9 On whiche that ſhe her bedis bade; 


I But the ne bought hem nevre? 2 tele,” nf 31 


For thei were given her, | wote wen, | 
God wote of à full holie % 
That ſaied he was her fathir 


- | To whom ſhe had oftiner went” 


I Than any frere of his coπ i: 


T 
i } He n'olde let ſor no man on live 


Let her alone, and you and mm. 


And Love anſwerid, 1 truſt the 


Without borowe, for I woll none. 


And Falſe Semblant the thefe anone / 


Right in that ike ſame place, di wed 
'That had of treſon all hisface - e 527 


Right blacke within and white without; / 
Thanking him gan on his knees lout. 
Than was ther nought but e 


(Quod Love) and that full hay 20 
Than armid thei hem cominiyy 


Of ſoche armour as to hem fell. 755 15. 


Whan thei were armid fiers and fell, | 
Thei went hem forthe all in a rout 
And ſet the caſtill all about; 9 
Phei will not awaie for no drede 

Till it fo be that thei ben dede, 

Or till thei have the caſtill are 


n 3 
Now to aſſaute that ſailin can, e 


And four Ban gia thebmialbs” — | 


And partid hem in foure anone, f 

And toke there waie, and forthe . gone 

The foure gatis for to aſſaile;” © 

Of whiche the kepirs woll nov falle, 

For thei ben neithir ſicke ne dede, 

But hardie folke, and ſtrong in — 
Now woll I ſaine the conntenance 


ef Falle Semblant and Abſtinzunce, 


14 


4 


E 


I e hisyeſt, | 


; And pale thorough hypocriſie z / I 


And he viſitid her alſo, | 
And many a ſermone ſaied her to 3 50 . 


That he ne would her oſtin ſhrive, | ; 
And with ſo grete devocion ' _ 5 
Thei madin her confeſſion 64 334,25 Hig ok 
Two heddis in ene hodeat ones. 
Of faire ſhape I deviſed her the, 


1 But pale of face ſometime was ſhne; 


That falſe traitoureſſe untre we 
Was like that ſalowye horſe of hewe iro 36Tt 
That in the Apocalypis is ſhewed, 
That ben all full of trecherie, * 
For on that horſe no colour isn 17 
But onely dedde and pale iwis; © 156% 
Of ſoche a colour enlangoured ; 
Was Abſtinence iwis . par * AE 
Of her eſtate ſhe her 62 
. ien 118 


Right as her viſage repreſ | 
She had a burdoune all of theft” te, 


And a ſkrippè of faint diftreſſe; 1 0) 
That full was of elengeneſſe, ec, 
And forthe ſhe walkid ſobirlie.” | = 
And Falſe Semblant ſaint, , 72 11 
And as it were for ſoche miſtere 2 
Doin on the cope of — 1 a >. IH 2s 4 
With chere ſimple and full piteus K #3 649 
His loking was not difdeinons” 1 
Ne proude, but meke and ful pefible. 
About his necke he bare a Bible, | 
And ſquyirly forthe gan he gon, Leni 2 
And for to reſt his limmes Nn 
He had of treſon a potent; bd ; 
As he were feble* his'waie he vent. * 
But in his ſleve he gan 3 
A raſour ſharpe and well biting, 


* 
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That was yforgid · in a 


Whiche that e Cerpe be.. . 


Zo long forth ther- waie / thai noimin 


Till thei to Wickid Tong —_—_ ae, 


That at his gate ywas ſitting, 
And ſawe folke in the waie pa®ng. 

The pilgrimis ſa we he faft na ofa blizoy 
That berin hem full 6 fit 1 
And humbly thei with him ymottes 
Dame Abſtinense firſt him ygrette, 
And ſithe him Falſe Semblant 
And he hem, but he not ks 
For he ne drede him not à dele, 

For whan he ſawe ther fatis wele 


Alwaie in herte him th ght ſo en | 
He ſhould knowin hem r 
For well he knewe Dame Abſtinaunce;. 6th? 


But he knewe not Conſtreinaunce * 
He knewe nat that ſhe; was ch 

Ne of her thev'is life yfained, 
But wende ſhe come of will * tre, 
But ſhe come in chi degrees 

And if of gode will 3 
That will was "Ow ge Say 


: 


And Falſe PO ng uy ei 3 


But he knewe nat that he was 0 | 2 


Vet falſe was he, but his falſneſſe 
Ne coud he nat eſpie nor geſſe, 


For Semblant was ſo ſlie ywrought . 5 a 


That falſeneſſe he ne eſpied nought : 
But haddeſt thou knowin him b befondte-- 


Thou woldiſt on a boke have ſworne, , 


Whan thou him ſawe in-thilke- ever 
That he that whilom was ſo 2 
And of the daunce Jolie Robin, - 


Was tho becqme a Jacobin : 15 


Tot fothly what fo en - dl 15 
Frere prechouris hen gode men all; 
Ther odir wickidly thei beren 
Soche minſtrellis if that thei weren. 
So ben Auguſtins and Cordileres, . 


And Carmis, and eke ſackid freres, i, oy 7 


And all the freris ſhode and bara, 


\ Though ſome of : dem ben grete and ſquare, y: 


Full holy men as 1 hem deme; 


Everiche of hem would gode man fene; 


But ſalt thou nevir of afjparence + 
Sein conclude gude agſefm t 5 
A ary argument invis, | 


If exiſtens all failid is; 

For men maie finde wats fopheme 
The conſequence to enveteme, 
Who ſe hath had the ſubtilte 
The double ſentence for to fe. 

Whan the pilgrimis comin were 
To Wickid Tong that dwellid there, 
Ther harnies nigh hem was algate ; 
By Wickid Tong adoune thei fate, 


That badde hem nere him for to come, 


And of tidingis tell him ſome, 
And ſaied hem, What caſe 5 
To n into D now? 


85 


: 4 


Fe 


ir And thug-bethe-we ben yſent | 
Throughout the worlde. n 


Sir, ſayid Strainid . tg: 


We for to dryin our: pBRAYNEE» 1; "YL 75 | 


With hertis pitoub. and devgnt., 4 
Are commen as pilgtimes gon 3 


Well nigh on fote alwaie we go; 


Full doughtie ben our helis FO, 
2 
To yeve enſample and preche alſo ; | 


To fiſhin ſinfull men We go, bo 8 
For othir fiſhing ne fiſhe we: hs 27 


And, leve Sir, . 


As we be wont, erbo'rowe. — 


Your life to > J n ane 4 


And ſo it ſhould you not diſpleſr 

We wouldin, if it were your ee, . 
A ſhort ſermon anto-you ſain... 
And Wickid Tong anſwered again, 


The houſe (quod he) ſoche as ye ſe 
Shall nat be war nid you for me: 


Saie what you liſt and I woll here, 


- |] Graunt mercie ! tho ſwear? Sir dere, 


Quod aldirfirſt Dame Abſtinence, . 

And thus began ſhe her ſentence : 
Sir, the firſt vertue for. certaine, 

The gretiſt and moſt ſoveraine. .. 

That maie be founde in any man 

For having or for wit he can 


That is his tong for to refrain; 7 0 
Therto ought every wicht aim pains = 

| For it is bettir ſtill to be 'S 
| Than for to ſpekin harme parde, 
And he that harkeneth it gladly. / 


He is no gode man ſikirly. i 
And, Sir, abovin all ethir grew 


os 7 In that art then moſt giltie inne; "x67 
. - | Thou ſpake a jape not long a go, 


And, Sir, that was right evill — 


] Of a yong man that here repaired, 
| And nevir yet this place apaired,. - 
Thou ſaideſt he awaitid nothing 


But to diſceye Faire Welcoming : 
Ye ſaidin nothing ſothe of that, 


| But, Sir, ye lie, I-tell you plat: ST 
He cometh. no more ne . 


I trowe ye ſhal him nevir ſe; 
2 Welcoming in priſon is ' 
t ofte hath plaied with you eithis.. 


[Th bn e eee 


Withoutin filth, or ſtil or loude ; 
Now dare he not himſelſe ines 


Le han alſo the man do chace, 8 
That he dare neither come ne go : 


What mevith you to hate him o 

But propirly your wiekid thought, 
That many a falſe leſing-hath thought, 
That mevith = foule eloquenee, 


That qanglich evee” in cen 


And on the folke 2 blame, 
And doeth hem diſhonour and ſhame. 
For thing that maie have no preving 
But likelineſſe and contriving? 

For I dare ſaine that Reſon — 
21 is not al ſth . 


r 1 


, . x 


— 
Lad 
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And i it 1s ſinne for to controve 4 YA 2 if d TT 
Any thing that js t6/teprove 3' 1 anc d 


This wote ye wele, and Sir; therefore 
Ye arne to blame Möcht tie ere; 


And natheleſſe he reckith lite 71 0 by ** _ : 
He yeveth not now thereof a Mt bir . Hens 


For if he thoughtin harme Pürfaje 
He would yco ond all ae; 
He ne coude ne tet 2 
Now cometh he not, and that of ae, 
For he ne taketh 6f it Bs eure, 
But if it be through Seiner r "Ps 
And laſſe than othir folke algate, | 


And though here watchiſt at the gate 
With ſpere in thine aveſt alwaie, 


There muſe muſarde all the longe daie; 


£ : ; 
not 


are 1 


Thou wakiſt night and daie for thought; 


_ Iwis thy — 4 is for nought, 
And Jelouſie withoutin faile 
Shall nevir quite the thy traveile; 
And ſkathe is that Faire Welcoming, 
Withoutin any treſpaſſing, 
Shal wrongfully in priſon be, 
There wepith and languiſhith he; 
And though thou nevir yet iwis 
Agiltiſt man no more but this 
5 not a grefe, it 'were worthy 
ut the out of this baily, 
| ol And attirwarde in priſon lie, 
And fettrid the till that thou die; 
For thou ſhalt for this ſinnè dwelle 
Right in the flevil's arſe of helle 
But if that thou repentè the. 
Maifaie thou lieſt falſely (quod he.) 
What, welcome with miſchauncè now! 
Have I therefore herberid you * | 
To ſaie me ſhame and eke reprove, 
With ſorie happe to your behove ? 
And I to day your herbegere ? 
So herbir you els where than here 
That han a lier callid me. 
Two tregetours arte thou and he, 
That in mine hous do me this ſhame, 
And for my ſotheſawe ye me blame. 
Is this the ſermon that ye me make? 
To all the divils I me take, 
Or ellis God thou me confounde, 
But er men diddin this caſtill founde 
It paſſith not ten daies or twelve 
But it was tolde right to my ſelve, 
And as thei ſaide right ſo tolde 1; 
He kiſte the Roſe privily ; 
Thus ſaide I now, and have faid yore 
I n'ot where he did any more: 
Why ſhould men ſaie me ſache a 
If that it had yben gabbing ? | 
Right ſo ſaide I, and woll ſaic yet, 
I trowe I lyid not of it ; 
And with my bemis I woll blowe 
To alle neighbours arowe 
How he hath bothe comin and gone. 
Tho ſpake Falſe Semblant right anone, 
All is nat g Gut of doute 
That men kale in the — 


| 


Lay no defe ere to — Shanros 2 
] ſwere Lc weep Air it i bing GONE 2721 0M 

Itrow ye wote well certainly Srrrtil vel vt af 
That no man Javieh him tendir ix iz An l IO 
That ſaith him harnie, af he Wete it; rs Prot 
All be he ner ſo pore of witz; 16 #fot wind: oF 
And ſothe is alfo ftkirlpfio 77 2 536i bn nod 2:47 
This know ye, Sirgas willkash, | 0 tf 100 


| That lovirs gladly wolwifiten iv; {7 +1 * un 


. ; 

. 

1 
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The placis there therdoavs hnhit en:: "ode 
This man you lovethiami cid bonvurtth, he: Fe 
This man to ſervin yotifabaugeth;./: +.) 11 8 4 
And clepith you his frende ſo dere, 

And this man makith you gode chere, * 

And every where that he you meteth > 

He you ſaleweth and he you greteth ; 

He preſith not fo ofte that ye 5 
Oughte of his coming encombrid bez 3 
There preſin othir folke on you | 
Ful oftir than he doith now; 

And if his hert him ſtrainid ſo 

Unto the Roſe ſor to go, 

Ye ſhould him ſene ſo oftin nele © 

That ye ſhould take him with the 40 

He coude his comming not forbere, 

Though ye him thrillid with fre 


it n'ere not than as it is now; 


But truſtith well, i ſwere it you, ; 

That it is clene out of his thought. 75 
Sir, certis he ne thinkith it nought, . 

No more ne doth Faire Welcoming, 

That ſore abyith al this thing. 

And if thei were of one aſſent, 

Full ſone ywere the Roſe ybent, 

Tho the malgre your's would ybe. 
And, Sir, of o thing herkeneth me; 

Sithe ye this man that loveth you 


2 Han ſaide ſuch harme and ſhamè now, 
| Wittith well if he geſſid it | 


Ye maie well demin in your wit 
He ne wolde nothing love you ſo, 
Ne callin you his frende alſo, 
But night and daie he wollin wake | 
The caſtill to diſtroĩe and take, _ 
Yf it were ſothe as ye deviſe; 
Or ſome man in ſome manir wiſe - 
Might it warnin him every dele, 
Or by himſelfe percevin wele, ; 
For ſhe he might not come and gone, 
As he was whilom wonte to done, A 
He might it ſons wite and ſe, + 
But now all othirwiſe wote he. 
Than have we, Sir, all uttirly 
Deſervid hell, and jolily 
The deth of helle doutileſſe, 
That thrallin folke fo giltileſſe. | 
Falſe Semblant ſo provith this thing 


That he ne can none anſwering, 


And ſeeth alwaie ſoche apparaunce 


That nigh he fel in repentaunce,, 


And ſaid him; Sir, it maie well bez 

1 2 gode man ſemin ye, 

ful wile ye m_ 
1 dente: 


What counfaile wol y —_— dab on Auel 
Right here anon t ſuriven, 
And ay thy ſinne — more; San 5 
Of rhis ſhalt thou repent the e aum on za 
For I am prieſt, and have poſte io Ati? 16d PF 
To ſhrive folk of moſt dignite n aff d NA 


_ Ofal this world — care; * * oak £4 
And that had nevir oo 1vol 2611 
Ne vicaric* of no mani ton. 
And God it-wot I have — 207 nan 
A thouſande timis ore pite pit, of rac et 
ahb t nb! ri 
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Than hath thy prieſt parochiall. 
| Though he thy frends be ipeciall. Wray 
I have avantage in o wile, .'.,, 
That your prelates hen not ſo @ wike, won 
Ne halle ſo lettrid as am 3 oO 
I am licenſid bolduy ,. tht — 11 i Ton 09 


; 


And to confeſſion out ode, 100 yl 0 
Yf that ye wol you now co 

And leve your ſinnis more and 9 

Without abode knele doune anon KF 4 ve F 


| And youu have abſolucion. - nous 4 
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That was the King Priamusfonne of Troy, -- Ie Yfany drops of pre in geg bags 50003 4151s ak 
In loving how his aventuris felle : I Remembrith youof p devine: 51 124T 
From wo to wele, and altir out of jo, - That ye have felte and on the- adveriite ed oP 
. My purpoſe is er that I parts froly,: - |. A jad Of othir folke, and thinkith kow that ye? 171d 1 
f Thou Theſiphone ! thou helpe me Vendite- | Han felte that Lov@'dufſi;ybuts/difpleſs-! 5/. 
| This woful verſe, that wepin 4 write. ' + Or: ye han won him with to t un e 57207 
To the I lens thop; 3 of teurment, 7 | Andprayith-for — in the caves”! 


For wel fig it, the ſoths for to ſine, yy» 24) BE of 
A woful wight to have pr ag ang i bibel! 
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e n 112 82 


Have 


rden amr. 5 5 


ae ah 2288 atmo ae 
tuthe to hi un- m tilovis to p gt 
= Or e et 5 1 5 That it eo here be ger fiat 7! 
dene e Chaucer ee e For ſo hope L ny felfe Bæſt t0 — cot 
: ee To 2 for them that Lows fervauntes be: 
. An IN ä 14 W 

4 vor, L * 1 4 : 


Of Trois; as ye may ati here 141 
That Love hem bi *hevin' to eee: 5 A 
And eke ſor — br 10 God io dere 
That I have might to thew in feme manere mn 
Suche paine and*wo-as: Lol is folkeendute” bulx 
In Froilus unſely avinture. 62 ia Mak 
And biddiithcke-for cen that ben di J 
In love, that ne vir will recovered bez d Tat 92 TY 
And eke for then that falſely hen 0 
Through wickiud be it che or rie 9 
And biddith Gd for his: d iI af 
So graum hem ſotie ont ofthis world nA. 
That ben rid out of Low oil} 24s 
And biddith eke for che de ben vv c oy 


| TROILVS AND CRESEINE Bote 4, | 


And for to have of them compaſſioun, 


As though I were ther one brothir dere. 


Now herkenith, with a gode entencioun, 
For now wol I go ſtreight to my matere, 
In whiche ye may tlie double ſorowes here 
Of Troilus in loving of Creſeide, © 
eee ee ee 


is wel wiſt how that. the Grekis ſtr 
armis with a thouſand ſhippis ent 
 Troie wardis,'and the cite long 


Befiegedin, nigh ten yeres ere thei ent, 
| Now in dyers wiſe and oncentent,............... 


Gs} to wreke of Queine Heleine, | 
By Paris don, thei wroughtin all their peins. - 


Now fell it ſo that in toune | 3 


Dwelling a lord of gret authorite, 

HA gret divine, that clepid was Calcas, 
That in that ſcience ſo experte was that he 
Knew wel that Troiè ſhould deſtroyid-be, 
By anſwere of his god, that hight was Was thifs 
Pan Phebus, or Apollo Delphicus. 


: So han this Galens knew- by N . 
Porto, ; 


And eke by the! anſwere of this god A 
That Grekis ſhouldin ſuche a'peple brin 
Thorow the whiche that Troy muſt be Eee, 
He: caſte anone out of the toune to go, 
For wet he wiſt by forte that Trois ſholde 


Diſtroyid be, ye, would who ſo or n olde; 5 
| -- + Ne fallith not to purpoſe me to tel; 


- Wherfore for to departin Sy” +» 
'Toke purpoſe ful this'wight, e, „ 
And to the Grekis hoſt ful privily 

He ſtale anone, and thei in curteis wiſe 

Didin to him both worſhip and ſervice, 


In truſt that he hath conning *hem to rede 


In every peril which that was to drede. 
Grete — roſe whan it Was Selk eſpied: 
In al the toune, and opinly Was ſpöken 

That Calcas traitour fled was, and alied 


To them of Greece; and caſte as to be ns 


On him that falſly hath his faith to broken, 
And ſaid that he and ab his kinne atones 
Were worthy to be brent both fell and bones. 

Now bad this Calcas leſte in this micchaunce. 


Unknowing of this falſe and wicked dede, 


A 1 that was in grete pen 
And o 


And as a widowe was ſhel and alone, 


And rift to whom ſhe might 3 wone. 


ywas this ladies ae eng ed 
As to my dome in al Troy is te? 


That like a thing immortal emid ue, 


A couture. 2 10 
As ſhe 


ad he made ä — 12 
This dady- Whiche that al day herde at ere 


Her fathir's ame, his falſhed, and naten, 


2 gh out of her wit-for ſorowꝰ and fere, 
e's habit large; of ſamite My 62k 
| Belore 1 ector on knees ſhe fill nds 7 : 
His bad, her ſelfin encuſingg 
ou PRoye-Toice, and at rage weping - 


* 


aunce, 
her life he was full ſoreãn drede. 
And ne wiſt nevir what beſt was: ee 


7 


Moſt kan lady, paſkng every wight 3 | is bak 
gclike ſhape her natiſe beaute . To by | 05 | 


4 


1 


= 


” g 4 
* — —_ 


5 


” 


: 
a 


| Dwellith with us whilis you liſt in Troye, 


As fer as I may ought enquire and here. 


{ Thei had a relicke hight Palladion, 4 


Now was this Hector pitous 10 nature, | 
And ſaw that ſhe was ſorowful begone, | 
And that ſhe was ſo faire a creture, 

Of his godeneſſe he gladid her anone, 
And ſaidè, Let your fathir's traiſon gone 
Forth with miſchaunce, and ye your Tal 3 in joye 


re * 


And al the honour men may do you have, 
As ſerforth as though your fathir dwelt here, 
Ye ſhul have, and your bady ſhul men ſave, 


And ſhe him thankid with ful humble chere, 

| And oftir wolde and it had been his will, 
And toke her leve, went. home, and helde her fil 
And in her houſe ãhe abode with ſuch meine 
A til her hönchr nede was for to holde; 3 

And while ſhe was dwelling in that cite 

She kepte her eſtate, and of yong and olde 

Ful wel beloved, and wel men of her tolde; 
But whethir mat ſhe childrin had or none 

I Tede it nat, therfore I let it gone. 


hd ee e wt 


e e At wt 


4 The thingis fellin as thei done of werre 


Betwixin hem of Troie and Grekis ofte, 

For ſome day boughtin thei of Troie it derre, 
And eſt the Grekis foundin nothing ſoſt 
The folk of Troie : and thus fortune iloft 

And undir efte gan 'hem to whelmin bothe, - 
 Aftir her courſe, aie while that thei wer wrothe, 
But, how this toune came to diſtruccion | 


For why? it were a long digreſſion 

Fro my matir, and you to long to dwel ; 

But the Troyan jeſtis, all as thei fel 

In Omer, or in Dares, or in Dite, 

Who ſo that can may rede hem as thei write. 
But though the Grekis them of Troie mn 

And ther cite beſegid al aboute; *- 

Ther olde uſagis'n'oldin thei not Buss, 

As to honouren ther goddis ful ee | 

But aldirmoſt in honour out of doute 


That was ther traſt abo vin everichon. 

And ſo befel, whan comin was the ti 
Of Apprilis; whan clothid is the mede 
With .newe grene, of luſty Ver the poſes; 4 
And with fete ſmelling flouris white and rede 
In ſondrie wiſe ſhewid, as I you rede, 


Wd Sd SO HK pT Ow, ww TY, ww. JA AM.4 


The folke of Trois ther-obſervances olde, Y 
Palladion is feſt; went for ts holde. 25 * I 
Unto the temple in dll ther beſt wiſe . 

In general went every manir wignt I. 
To herkin of Palladion's ſervice, | A 
And namily many a luſty knight, my A 
And mauy «lady Kenn t eadidia be hy 1 Ye 
Ful well beſeyn the moſt meyns and 15 Tl 
Both for the ſeſon and for the hie feſt. 
Aniong theſe othir folke was Creſeida, . 
In es s habite blake ; but en Ye 

ight as our firltlettir.js now ap A. Te 
In te firſt ſo ſtode ſhe mak#tes 3 Tl 
Her godely loking gladdid all the pres; "om Fo 
N'as nevir ſene thing to:be-praiſed fo derre Th 


Nor undir douds binke ſo a, 5 Kere 


4 . - TROILUS AND CRESEIDY, 5 38 
As was Creſeide, thei ſaldin everichone That this be ſothe hath previd and doth! yet, * 
That her beheldin in her blakè wede; I For this (trowe I) ye knowin al and ſome, n 
And yet ſhe ſtode ful low e and ſtil alone, Mien redin nat that folke han gretir WW i 
Behinde all othir folke, in litil brede, I Than thei that han ben moſt with love ner 5 | 
_ nie the dore, aye undir ſham'is drede,  _ | | And ſtrengiſt folke ben therwith ovircame, 225 
e imple of atire, aud debonaire of chere, I | The worthyiſt and gretiſt of degre 3 8 
| full aſſurid loking and manere, I This was and is, and yet man ſhal it fe, . 
pus Troilus, as he was wont te gide And truiliche it ſitte well to be fo, r 
| His yonge knightis, ledde *hem up and doune For aldirwiſiſt han therwith ben pleſed, / FEES 
| In thilke large temple on every ſide, - | And thei that han ben aldirmoſte in wo 
Beholding ale the ladies of the toune I Wich love han ben comfortid moſt and 25 i 125 | 
Now here now there, for no whe Ne I And oft it hath the cruill herte apeſed, 5 
A Had he to none to revin him his reſt, And worthy folke made worthyir of Bangs 
ftill, But gan to praiſe and lackin whom he leſt » + | And cauſich moſt to dredin vice and pe 3 Z 
ine And in his walk ful faſte he gan to waiten No ſith it may nat godely be withſtonde, or 
| If knight or ſquyir of his company I | And is a thing ſo vertuous in kinde, 1 
Gan for to ſike, or let his eyin baiten Ne grudgith nought to Love for to ben bonde; 
On any womarr that he could eſpic, I ' | Sithe as Rim ſelvin liſt he may you binde; 7 
Then he would ſmile, and hold it a folie, | The gerd is bette that boi aol and winds 1 
And ſay him thus; O Lord ſhe flepith ſofte, | Than that that bref; and therfore I you rede | 
For love of the, whan thou tnrniſt ful ofte, I Folowith him that ſo well can you lede. 
I have herde tel pardieux of your living, But for to tellin forth in ſpeciall „ "2 
| Ye lovirs, and of your leude obſervaunce, _ | | As of this king is ſanne of whiche I tolde, -- 
| And whiche a labour folke have in winning And levin othir thing collaterall, r 
| Of love, and in the keping whiche doutaunce, Of him thinke I my tale forth to holde. 
| And whan your pray is loſt vro and penaunce, | Bothe of his joye and of his caxis colde, * = 4 
KEY O very folis! blinde ancl nice be ye, And all his werke as touching this matere, wy 
he, Ther is not one can ware by othir be. For I it gan, I wol therto refere. N 
85 And with that worde he caſt up his brome ; Within the temple wente him forth ping - 
Aſcaunce, lo! is this not wiſely iſpoken ? ' This Troilus with every wight about, F208 ö 
At whiche the god of Love gan lokin rowe On this lady and now on that loking, - Ns. MY 
Right for diſpite, and ſhope him tobe wroken; | Whereſo ſhe were of toune or of Without; 2: 
He kidde anon his bowe was not to broken, And upon caſe befil that through a ruht 4 
For ſodainly he hitte him at the full, His eye ypereid, and ſo depe it went „ 
. And yet as proude a pecocke can be pul. © — | Til on Creſeide it ſmote, and there it ſtent. 
tien O blinde worlde ! o blinde entencioun ! And ſodainly for wondir wert aſton esl. 
Lo How oftin fallith al th* effecte contraire | And gan her bet beholde in thriſty viſ 
Of ſurquedrie and foule preſumpcion ? Omerey, God thought he where haſt thouwonned, „ 
For caught is proude and caught is debonaire; That arte ſo faire and godely to deviſe ? „* 
F This Troilus is clombin on the ſtaire, _ | Therwith his hert began to ſprede and riſe, - £ | 2 
And litil wenith that he mote diſcende; And ſofte he ſighid, leſt men might him bw IE 
But al day failith thing that folis wende. _ | And caug ht ayen his formir playing chere. 
As proude Bayard beginnith for to ſkippe '' | She mas nat with the leſte of her ſtature, - 
4 Out of the way (fo prickith him his corne)  _ | But al her limmis ſo wel anſwering N a ? 
4 Till he a laſhe have of the longs whippe, + Werin to womanhode, that creature SLE Pf 
ede Than thinkith he though I praunce all beforne Was nevir laſſe manniſhe in ſeming, = 2 
Firſt in the traiſe, full fatte and newe iſhorne, And eke the pure wiſe of her eee ary e 
| Yet am I but an horſe, and hors 'is lawe She ſhewid wel, that men might in her 0 „ 
I muſt endure, and with my feris drawe: Honour, eſtate, and womanly nobleſſe. 'Y 
Lge” 80 fared it by this fiers and proude knight; [ ho 'Troilus right wondir wel withall 
i Though he a worthy king'is ſonnè were, | Gan for to like her menin and her chere, 55 17 
And wenid that nothing had had ſuch might | Whiche ſomdele deignous was, for ſhe let fal 
Ayenſt his wil that ſhould his hert> ſtere, f Her loke a lite aſide, in ſuche manere 
Vet with a loke his hert YWOXe on 8 | Aſcauncis, what may I nat ftondin here?? 
That he that now was moſt in pride above | And aftit that her loking gan the light. 3 
Woxe ſodainly moſte ſubject unto love. [That never thought him ſene ſo gode a fig 
Forthy enſample takith of this man | | And of her loke in him there gan to e : | 
Ye wiſe, proude, and worthy folkis all, So grere deſire aud fyche affeRioun,./ 2 
To ſkornin Love, whiche that fo ſons can [That in his hert is bottom gan to ſticken » 
The fredome of your hertis to him thral; Of her his fixe and depe impreffiounz._ 7 
For evir was and evir ſhall beſ al ö And though he erſt had porid up and 4 3 
That Love is he that al is may binde, Than was he glade his hornis in to ſhrinke * oh > 
un en 2 G · EO TID : 
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Right with her loke the ſpirite in his herte; 


— 


Lol he that lete him ſelvin ſo con ing, s 
And ſcornid hem that lov's painis drien, 
Was ful unware that Love had his dwelling 
Within the ſubtil ſtremis of her eyen, . 
That ſodainly him thought that he felte tom! 


— 
—— 


Bleffid be Love, that thus can folke converte|- 
She thus in blake loking to Troilus 
Ovir al thing he ſtode ſor to beholde, 


But his defire, ne wherefore he ſtode thus, 


He neithir chere made ne worde thereof tolde, 


But from aferre, his manir for to holde, 

On othir thing ſomtime his loke he caſt, 

And efte on her, while that the ſeryice aſt... 
And aftir this, not fully all awhaped, 

Out of the temple eſiliche he ee 

Re ting him that evir he had ja 

Of Lov'is folke, leſt fully the > 20 

Of ſcorne fil on him ſelf ; but what he e 

Leſte it were wiſte on any manir ſi 8 

His wo he gan diſſimulin and hide. | 
Whan he was fro this temple thus departed 

He ſtreight anone unto his palais turneth; 


| Right with her loke thorough ſhottin and darted, 


| Him tite-as oftin harme therof as prowe z 3 
Tour hire is quite ayen, ye, God wote howe, 


Al frainith je in luſte that he ſojourneth, 
And all his cher and ſpeche alſo* he abnormeth. | 
And aic of Lov' is ſervauntes every While, 
Himſelfe to wrie, at hem he gan to ſmile, 

And ſayd, Al, Lord | ſo ye live ali in Ry 
Ye lovirs, for the conningiſt of you, 
That ſervith moſt eritentifeliche and beſt, 


Not wel for wele, but ſkorne for gode ſerviſe ; 
In faithe your ordir is ruled in gode wie. 
In no certaine ben your oblervaunces, | 
But it in & few ſely pointis be, 
nothing aſketh. fo gret attendaunces 
s doth your laie, and that knowin al ye; 
But that is not the worſt, as mote I the, 
But tolde I which were the worſt point, 1 leve, 
Al ſaide I ſothe, ye woldin at me greve. 5 
But take this; that ye lovirs ofte eſchewe, 
Or ellis done of gode etencion, | 
Ful ofte thy lady wol it miſſeconſtre we, 
And deme it harme in her opinion, 
And yet if ſhe for othir encheſon 
Be wroth, then ſhalt thou have a groin anne :. 5 
Lorde ! wel is him that may bene of you one! 
But for al this, whan that he ſeeth his time, 
He held his pees, non othir bote him gained, 
For Love began his fethirs ſo to lime, is bf 
That wel unneth unto his ſolke he fained = 1 | 
That othir beſy nedis him diſtrained : Fa 
So wo was him that what to done he n'ift, 
But bad his folke to gone where as hem If. 
And whan that he in chambre was alone 
He doune upon his bedd'is fete him ſette, 
And firſt he gan to ſike and efte to grone, 


And thought aie on her ſo withoutin lette, 


That as he ſatte and woke his ſpirite mette 
That he her ſaugh and temple”, and all the wiſe 
Right oe her loke, and * it newe aviſe. 
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Thus gen he make 2 mirrour of his minde, 


In whiche he faugh all wholly her figure, 
And that he wel coude in his hert yfinde 
It was to him a right gode avinture 
To love ſuche one, and if he did his cure 


To ſervin her yet might he fal in grace, 


Or els for one of her ſervauntes pace: 


Imagining that ne travaile nor grame 
Ne might for ſo godely an ene be lorne, 
As ſhe ne him for his deſire no ſhame, 


Al were it wiſte, but in priſe and uphorge 
Of alle loyirs, wel more than beforne. 
Thus argumentid he in his Sinning, 8 
Ful unaviſid of his wo comming. 


\ 


Thus toke he purpoſe Lov'is craſte to ſewe 


And thought that he would workin privily, | 

' | Firſt for to hide all his defire in mewe, 

From every wight iborne all uttirly, 
But he might ought recovered ben therby, 

| Remembring him that Lous to wwide iblowe 

| Yelt bittir frute, although favete fede be ſoxve. 


And ore al this ful mokil more he thought 


What for to ſpeke and what to holdin 1 inne, 


And what to artin her to love he ſought, 


And on a ſonge anone right to beginne, 


And gan loude on his ſorowe for to winne; 


N 


; 


z 


For with gode hope he gan fully aſſente 
Creſeida for to love, and nought repente, 


And of his ſonge not onely his ſentence 
(As write mine auctour, callid Lolius) 
But plainely, ſave our tong is difference, 


I dare wel fay in al that 'Froilus / 
Saied in his ſonge, lo every word right thus 


As I ſhal ſaine, and who ſo liſt it here 

Lo! next this verſe he may it findin here. 
The ſonge of Troilus out of Petrarcbe. 

If no love i is, o God, what fele I ſo! 

And if love is, what thing and whiché is he? 

If love be gode from whence comith my wo? 

If it be wicke a wondir thinkith me, 

Whan every turment and adverſite 

That cometh of him may to me ſavery thinke, 


For aye more thurſt I the more that I drinke. 


And if that at mine owne luſt I brenne, 
From whence comith my wailing and my pleinte 
If harme agre me wherto plaine I thenne? 
I n'ot nere why unwery that I feinte. 
O quicke deth lo ſwetè harme fo queinte ! 
How may I ſe in me ſoche quantite 
| But if that I conſente that it ſo be? 
And if that I conſente I wrongfully _ - 
Complaine iwis. Thus poſſid to and fro, 
As ſtereleſs wight is in a bote, am I, 
Amidde the fe atwixin windis two 
That in contrarie ſtondin evirmo. 
| Alas! what is this wondir maladie? 
For hete of colde, for colde of hete, I die. 
And to the god of Love thus ſayid he 
With pitous vdice; O Lorde! now your is is 
My ſpirite, whiche that oughtin your'is be; 
| You thonke I, Lord, that han me brought to mie; 
But whethir goddeſſe « or woman iwis 
She be I n'ot whiche, that ye do me ſerve, . 


| But as her man 1 wel aig live and ſterve. 
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Ye ſtondin in her eyin en 
As in a place unto your vertue digne, 
Wherfore o Lord ! if my ſervice or I 
May likin you, ſo bethe me to ben, _ 
For mine eſtate royal here I refigne © 
Into her honde; and with ful humble chere 
Become her man; as to my lady dere. 
Endeth the ſang. 
In him ne deigned to ſparin blode roy 
The fire of. love, wherefro may God me * ! 
Ne him forbare in no degre for all 4 
His virtue or his excellent proweſle, 
But helde him as his thrall lowe in diſtreſſe, 
And brende him ſo in ſondrie wiſe aie newe, 
That ſixty times a day he loſte his hewe. 
So muchill daie fro daie his owne thought 
For luſte to her gan quickin and encreſe, 
That everiche othir charge he ſette at nought : 
Forthy ful oftin, his hote fire to ceſe, 
To ſene her godely loke he gan to preſe, 
For therby to ben eſid wel he wende, | 
And aie the nere he was the more he brendez 
For aie the nere the fire the hottir is, 
This (trowe I) knowith al this company 
But were he ferre or nere I dare ſaie this, 
By night or daie, for wifedome or folie, 
His herte, whiche that is his breſt'is eye, 
Was aie on her, that fairir was to ſene 
Than evir was Helein or Polyxene. 
Eke of the daie there paſſid nat an houre 
But to himſelf a thouſande times be ſaide; 
God godely, to whom I ſerve and laboure 
As beſt I can, now would to God, Creſeide, 
Ye wouldin on me rue er that I diede ; = fd 
My dere herte, alas ! mine hele, and my hewe, 
And life, is Joſte but ye woll on me rewe. 
All othir dredis werin from him fledde 
Bothe of th' affiege and his ſalvacion, 
Ne' in his deſire non othir fancy bredde 
But argumentes to this concluſion, 
That the on him would han compaſſion, 
And he to ben her man while he maie dure; 
Lo here his life, and from his deth his cure, 
The ſbarpe ſhouris fell of armis preve 
That Hector or his othir brethrin didden 
Ne made him onely therefore onis meve, 


And yet was he, wher ſo men went or ridden, 1 


Found one the beſt, and lengiſt time abiden 

There peril was, and eke did ſuche travail 

In armis that to thinke it was mervaile. 
But for none hate he to the Grekis had, 

Ne alſo ſor the reſcous of the toun, 3 

Ne made him thus in armis for to mad, 

But onely lo! for this concluſion, 

To likin her the bet for his renoun: 

Fro daie to daie in armis ſo he ſpedde 

That all the Grekis as the deth him dredde. 


And fro this forthe tho reft him love his llepe, | 


And made his mete hisfoe, and eke his forow 
Gan multiplie, that who ſo toke kepe 

It ſhewid in his hewe both even' and moro 
 Therfore a title he him to borowe 


Of othir ſickeneſſe, leſt men of him wende : 
That the hottefire of cruill love him brende; 
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And [aied he by a fevir fared amis i E 


n 


And thou fordon as ſnowe in fire is ſone. 


ry 


But how it was certain I cannot ſay, 
If that his ladie underſtode nat this, IS; 
Or fainid her ſhe n'ift, one of the tweie | 


But well rede I that by no manir weie FL. 


Ne ſemid it as if ſhe on him rought, 


Or of his paine, hat ſo evir he thou 


But than yfelt this Troilus ſoche wo | 
That he was wel nigh wode ; for aie his dreds © 
Was this, that ſhe ſome ght had lovid ſo 
That ner of him ſhe would han takin hede, 

For whiche him thought he felt his hertè wr] 
Ne of his wo ne durſt he nought beginn 


Io tellin her for all this worlde to win. 


But whan he had a ſpace left from Weine, 
Thus to himſelf full oft he gan to plain: 5 
He ſaied, O ſole! now art thou in the ſnare | 
That whilom japediſt at Jov*is pain; © : 
Now art thou hent, now gnaw thin owne chain 
Thou wert aie woned eche lovir reprehende 


Of thing fro which thou canſt nat n 


What woll now every lovir ſaine of the 
If this be wiſt? but er in thine abſence © 7 
Laughin in ſcorne, and ſain, Lo! there l- 
That is the man of ſo grete ſapienge, 
That helde us lovirs loſte in reverences : 
Now thanked be God he maie gon on the dauncs 
Of hem chat Love liſte febly to avaun ce 
But o thou woful Troihus! God would 
(Sithe thou muſt lovin through thy deſtine) 
That thou beſet wer of ſoche one that ſnould 


Know all thy wo, all lackid her pite 


* 


But all fo colde e e ad 5" 5 5 


Thy ladie is as froſt in wintir mone, N 
God would I were arivid in the port 
Of deth, to which my ſorowe woll me ledef 
Ah, Lorde! to me it were a grete comfort, 
Than were 1 quite of languiſhing in dredeg 
For by my hidde forowe iblowe in brede 
I ſhall bejapid ben a thouſande timune 
More than that fole of whoſe foly men rime. 
But now helpe God, and yemy ſwete, for * 


1 plaine; icought ye nevir wight ſo faſt: 


O mercie, my dere herte ! and helpe me fromm 
The deth, for I while that my life maie laſt '- 
More than my life woll love you to my laſt; 


And with ſome frendly loke gladith me, =" 


ne vir nothing more je me behete. 


Theſe wor dis and full many an othir mo <2 


He ſpake, and callid evir in his pleinte  - 
Her name, to tellin unto her his wo, 


Till nigh that he in ſalte teris was dreinte 2 
t; ſhe herd nat his compleintez 


All was for nou 


And whan that e bethought on that folie 1K 


A thouſand folde "his wo gan muliplie 


Bewailing in his chambir thus alone” 


A frende of his, that callid was Pandare, 


Came onis in unware, and herd him grove, 

And ſaw his frend in ſoche diſtreſſe and care 

Alas ! {quod he) who caulith all this fare? 

O mercie God! what unhap maie this mene? 

Han now $hus ſone * made you deu, 
ul 


/ 


* 
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Or haſt thou ſome remorce of conſcience ? _ 
And art now fall in ſome devocioun, 
And wailiſt for thy ſinne and thine offence, 
And haft for ferde ycought contricioun ? 
God fave hem that beſiegid han our toun, 
That ſo can laie our jolite on preſſe, 
And bring our luſtie folke to holineſſe 
Theſe wordis ſaied he for the nonis all, 
That with ſuche thing he might him angry 
And with his angre doen his forowe fall 
As for a time, and his corage awaken ; 
Nut well wiſt he, as ferre as tongis ſpeken, 
There n'as a man of gretir hardineſſe 
Than he, ne more deſirid worthineſſe. 
What cas (quod Troilus) or what avinture 
Hath gidid the to ſene me languiſhing, 
That am refuſe of every creture ? - 
But for the love of God, at my praying, 
- Go hence awaie, for certis my dying 
Woll the diſeſe, and I mote nedis deie,  * 
'Therfore go waie ; there n'is no moze to feie. 
But if thou wene I be thus ficke for drede; 
It is nat fo, and therefore ſcorne me nought; 
There is an othir thing I take of hede 


Wel more than ought the Grekis han yet wrought, 
Which cauſe is of my deth for ſoro and thought, 
- But though that I now tell it the ne leſte - 


Be thou nat wrothe ; I hide it for the beſte. 
This Pandare, that nigh malt for wo and routh 
Ful oftin ſaied, Alas! what maie this be ? 
Now frende, (quod he) if evir love or trouth 


| Hath ben er this betwixin the and me 


Ne do thou nevir ſoche a cruilte | 
To hidin fro thy frende ſo grete a care; 
Woſt thou not well that it am I Pandare ? 
I woll partake with the of all thy pee: : 
If i it ſo be I doe the no comfort, | 
As it is frend'is right, ſo the for to ſaine, 
To epterpartin wo as glad diſport 
I have and ſhall; ſor true or falſe report, 
In wrong and right, iloved the all my live; 
Hide not thy wo from me, but tell it blive. 
Than gan this ſorowfull Troilus to ſike, 


And ſaied him thus; God leve it be my beſt 


To tellin the, for ſithe it maie the like 

Yet woll I tell it the though my herte breſt, 

And well wote I thou maieſt do me no reſt, 

But leſt thou deme that I truſt nat to the: 

Now herkin frende, for thus it ſtant with me. 
Love, ayenſt the whiche who fo defendith - 


Him ſeivin moſte him aldirleſt availeth, 


With diſpeire ſo forely me offendith _ 

'That ſtreight unto the deth mine hert vfaileth, 

- *Fherto deſire ſo brenningly me” affaileth | 

That to ben {lain it were a gretir joie 

To me than king of Grece to be and Troie. 
Suffiſith this, my fully frende Pandare, 

That I have ſaied, for now woteſt thou my wo; 

And for the love of God my colde care - 

So hide it well, tolde it ner to mo, 

For harmis mightin folowen mo than two 

If it were wilt ; but be thou in gladneſſe, 

Aud let me ſterve NG of wy diſtreſſe. 


maken, 


TROILUS AND RESEIDE. 


Book I. 
How haſt thou thus unkindely and long 


Hid this fro me, thou fole? (quod Pandarus) 


Paraventure thou maieſt for ſoche one long 

That mine aviſe anone maie helpin us. 

This were a wondir thing, (quod Troilus) 

Thou couldiſ ner in love thy felfin wiſſe, 

How devill maieſt thou bringin me to bliſſe ? 
Ye, Troilus, now herkin, (quod Pandare.) 

Though I be nice, it happith oftin ſo, 

Thar one that of axis doeth full ill fare 

By gode counſaile can kepe his frend therfro; - 

I have my ſelf yſeine a blinde man go 

There as he fell which that could lokin wide: 


| A fole maie ele à wiſe man oftin gide. 


A whetſtone is no kerying inſtrument, 
But yet it makith ſharpe kerving 3 
And if thou woſt that I have aught miſwent 
Efchne thou that, for ſoche thing to ſchole is, 
Thus oftin wiſe men ben warin by folis : 

If thou fo do thy wit is well bewared; 
By bis contrary is every thing declared. 

For how might evir ſwetneſſe have UFO 
To him that nevir taſtid bittirneſle ? 

No nian ne wot what gladneſſe is I trowe 
That nevir was in ſorowe or ſome diſtreſſe; 
Eke white by black, by ſhame eke worthines ; ; 
Eche ſet by othir more for othir ſemeth, 

As men maie ſene, and ſo the wiſe it demeth. 

Sithe thus of two contraries is o lore, 

I that in love ſo oftin have aſſayed | 
Grevauncis ought to connin well the more 
Counſailin the of that thou art diſmaied, 


| And eke the ne ought not ben ill apaied, 
Though I deſirin with the for to bere 


Thine hevie charge; it ſhall the laſfe the tins 
I wote well that it farid thas by me 
As to my brothir Paris an heirdeſſe 
Whiche that yclepid was Oenone 
Wrote in a complaint of her hevineſſe; 
Ye ſaw the lettir that ſhe wrote l geſſe. 
Naie, nevir yet iwis (quod Froilus.) 
Now (quod Pandare) herkinith, it was thus. 
Phcebus, that firſt found art of medicine, 
(Quod ſhe) and coud in every wight'is care 
Remedy' and rede by herbis he knew fine, 
Yet to himſelf his conning was full bare, 
For love had him ſo boundin in a ſnare, 
All for the doughter of the King Admete, 
That all his craft ne 6oud his ſorowe bete. 
Right ſo fare I; unhappily for me 
I love one beſt, and that me ſmertith ſore, 
And yt paravinture I car rede the 
And nat my ſelf ; repreve thou mie no more, 
I have no cauſe I wote well for to ſore 
As doeth an hauke that liſtich for to plaie, 
But to thine helpe yet ſomwhat can I ſaie. 
And of o thing right ſikir maieſt thou be, 
That certain for to dyin in the pain 
That I ſhall nevir mo diſcovir the, 
Ne by my trouth I kepe nat to reſtrain 
The ſro thy love, although it were Helein, 
That is thy brothir's wife, if 1 it wiſt, 


| Be what ſhe be, and love her as the liſt, 


\ 
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Therefore as ſrendlulliche in me aſſure, 

And tell me platte what is thine encheſon 

And ſinall cauſe of wo that ye endure, 

For doubtith nothing mine entencion _ 

N'as nat to you of reprchenſion 

To ſpeke as now, for no wight maie Nuß 

A man to love till that him liſt to leve. * 
And thereſore wetith wel that both ben vicis, 

Miſtruſtin all or ellis all beleve; 1 

But well t wote the mene of it no vice i is, 

As for to truſtin ſome wight is a preve 

Of trouth, and forthy would I fain remev# . 

Thy brong conceipt, and do the fone pi wal 

Thy wo to tell, and tell me if the luſt. 
The wiſe ſaieth, Wo is him that is alone, 

for and he fall he 'hath none helpe to riſe; . 

And ſithe thou haſt a 7A a tell thy mone, 

For this ne is nought certain the next wiſe 

To winnin love, as 2 us the wiſe, 

To waile an | wepe_ as Niobe the quene, 

Whoſe teris yet in marble ben iſene. 
Let be thy weping and thy 123 


And let us leſſin wo with othir Poſe: 7 


8o maie thy wofull time ſemin the leſfe; 

Delitith nought in wo thy wo to ſeche, 

As doen theſe folis that ther ſorowes :che 

With ſorowe whan thei han miſavinture, 

And luſtin nought to ſechin othir cure. 
Men taine, To wretche is conſolacjon 

To have an othir felowe i in bis Paine: ; 


That ought well to ben our opinion, 


For we bothe thou and I of loye do plain; 7 


So full of ſorowe am I, ſothe to faine, # N 
That certainly as now no more bard grace | 


Maie fit on ine; for Why! ? there is no ſpace. 
vf God wol thou art nought agalt of me 
Leſt I would of thy lady the begile; _ | 
Thou woſt thy ſelf whom that 1 love parde, 

As I beſt can, gon 17 longè while, 
And ſithe thoꝝ wolt I do it for no wile, 
And ſithe 1 am he that thou truſtith moſt, . 
Tel me ſomwhat, ſens al my wb thou wolte. 
Yet Troilus for al this no worde ſaide, 
But long he laie as till as he ded were, 
And aftir this with ſiking he abraide, 
And to Pandarus voice he lent his cre, _ 
And up his eien caſt he; and than i in fere 
Was Pandarus leſte that i in a frehſeye 
He ſhould yfal, or ellis ſond deye 4 
d ſaid, Awake, full wonderliche and "TIE? 

at ſlombriſt thou as in a lethargy ? : 
Or art thou like an aſſe unto the harpe, 
That herith ſoun, han men the ſtringis ply, - 
But in his mind of that no melodie N 
Mais ſinkin him to gladin, for that he 
So dull is in his beffialite ? 

And with this Pandare of his wordis ſtent, 

But Troilus to him no thing anſwerde; 
For why ? to tellin was nought his entent 


| = to no man for whom that he ſo ferde, 


Rs it is . Men makin ofte a yerde 
With which the mabir it himfelfe ibetin 
in ſondrie manir, as theſe Wiſe men treten. 


A 
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And namsliche in his counfaile t 8. 
That touchith love, that ought to ho ee, 1 F 
For of himſelfe it woll inough out ſpring, . | 100 2 
But if that it the bet governid be; re 
Eke ſomtime it is crafte to ſeme to fle 
Fro thing which in eflecte men huntin . 
Al this gan Troilys in his herte caſte. | 

But natheleſſe whan he had herde him erie 


| Awake, he gan to ſikè wondir fore, 


And ſayd, My frende, although t that ſtill 1e on 
[ n'am.not defe ; now pece, and crie no more, 
For 1 haye herde thy wordis and thy lore, 
But ſuffir me my fortune to bewailen, Sos 
For thy proverbis may nought me availen; 

Nor othir 145 ne canſt thou none for + 
Eke I n'il not ben curid; 1 Woll die: 
What krfowitt +; the Querie Niobe ? * 


Let be thine olde eee 1 the prey. © ige 
. | No, frende, (quod Pandarus) therfore 1 


Suche is delite of folis to bewepe. 
Ther wo, but to ſekin bote thei ne kepe. 

ow know I that there reſon i m the a 
But tellith me, if 1 wiſte what ſhe, were 
For whome that the al miſavinture aileth 
Purſte thou truſt that l tolde it in her ere 


* 


Thy wo, ſuch thou darſt not thy ſelfe for fere _ 1 
And her beſought on the to han ſome routhe? 
Why nay, (quod he) by God and by my trouthe 1 


What] not as beſily (quod Pandarus) 8 
A though mine ownelife lay in this nede? ', 
Why no, parde, Sir, ( udd this Troilus.) * 
And why? For t at thou ſhouldiſt nevir ij 7 
Woſt wh that well ? Ye, that i is out of * 4 
(Quod Troilus) for all that er JE c nge 
She wol to no ſuche wretche 4s I be wonne. 
(Quod, Pandarus) Alas! what may this be 
That thou diſpairid art thus cauſifefſle ? _ 
What! liveth nat thy lady? Benedicite } _ | 
How woſt thou ſo that thou art gracileſſe k. 
Suche evil is not alwaie boteleſſe; 
Why put not thus impoſſible thy cure, 
Sithe thing to come is ofte in avinture ? 
I grauntih well that thou enduriſt wo 
As ſhatpe as oth he Tityus in hell, 
Whoſe ſtomake fouls tirin eyir mo 
That hightin Vulturis; as bokis tell; 
But I may not endurin that thou wenn 
In ſo unſkilful an opinion | ” 
That of thy, wo n'is no on; A 
But onis i ilt thou for thy cowarde herte, _ © 
And for thine ire and foliſh wilfulneſſe, EEG 
For wantrult tellin of thy forowe* ſmerte, 
Ne to thine owne helpe do beſineſſe 
| moche as ſpeke a worde ye-more or leſſe, 
t lieſt as he that of life nothing fetche : 
whe woman living coude love ſuthe 2 . 
What may ſhe in othir of thy derhe, 
Yf thou Bus die, 111 ſhe n'ot why it is; 
But that for fere is yoldin up thy brethe 
For Grekis han beſiegid us iwis ? 
Lord ! which a thanke ſhalt thou have than of this 


* 


Thus wol ſhe faine, and al the toune atones, 


The wreteh is ded, . TIL have his boyes.. 


Thou maiſte alone he 


r wepe, and crie, ad knele, 
And love a woman tha 6 


at ſhe wote it nou 


And the wol quite it Ih thou ſhalt not dale, 


Unknow unkiſt, and loſt that is unſought. 
What! many a man hath love ful dere abought 
Twenty wintir that his lady ne wiſte, 


That gever yet his ladie's mouthe he kiſte. 


A thoufande folde more than he can deſer ve. 


What ! ſhould he therfore fallin in difpaire, 
Or be recreaunte for his owne tene, 
Or ſlain himſelf, all be his ladie faire E£ #4; 
Naie, naie ; but er in one be freſh and grene, 
To ſerve and love ay bis dere hertĩs quene, 
And thinke it is 3 gterdone her to ſerve _ 


And 6f that worde toke hede 1 roilus, 
And thought anone What folie he was in, 
And how that ſothe him fayid Pandarus, 
That for to flaen-himfelf might he not win, 


But bothe to doen unmanhode and a finne, 


And of his deth his ladic nought to wite, 


For of his wo God wot ſhe knewe full lite. ___ 


* 


To whom Pandare anſwerid, If the like 


an ful ſore to like, 


And with that thought he 
eſt to doe ? N 


And ſaied, Alas! What is me 
The beſt is that thou tell me all thy wo, A 


And have my trouth but if thou ſind it 40 Bf 


Tos thy bote or that it ben full long 
o pecis doe me drawe and ſithin hong. 


Ye, ſo ſaĩeſt thou, (quod Troilus) alas A . by 


But God wot it is naught, the rathir ſo 


Full harde it were to helpin ip this cas, a Þ 
I Amongis all theſe otkir in genezall, 
And for thei ſe that thou in ſpeciall 


For well finde I that Fortune is my fo, 
Ne all the men that ridin con or go 
Maie of her cruill whele the harnie withtond, 
For as, her lift the plaicth with fre and bond. 
(Quod Pandarus) Than blamiſt thou Tortane 


A i 


For thou art wroth ye now at erſt I ſe; 


oſt thou not wel that Fortune is commune 
To every manir wight in ſome degre ? 
And yet thou haſt this comfort, lo ! parde, , 
That as her joyis motin ovirgone 
So mote her ſorowes paſſin everichone, 

For if her whele ſtint an 7 thing 3 
Than ceſſith ſhe Fortune Abe to be; 
Now ſith her whele by no waic maie ſojourn 
What woſt thou of her mutabilite? 
Right as thy ſelf luſt The woll done by the, 
Or that ſhe be nought ferxe fro cine ere, wo 
Paravinture thou haſt cauſe for to 
And therfore woſt thou what I the che? 
Let be thy wo and tourning to the greunde, 
For who'ſo liſte have heling of his leche | 
To him bihovith firſt unwrie his wounde; $ = BY 


" To Cerberus in hell aie be I bound, 


. it eke for my ſuſtir all thy ſorowe, 

y my gode will the ſhonld be thine to morowe, 
Loke up [I ſaĩe, and tell me what ſhe is 

Anone, that I maie gone about thy nede. 

Know her aught ?. for my love tell me this, 

Hon would 1 hope the rathir for to ſpede. : 

the veine of Troilus to blede, 
For 13 "was hit, and woxe all redde for ame. 


Aha! (quod Pandare) here beginuith game. 
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And with that ar he gan hir for to ſhake, 
And ſaied him thus; Theſe, thou ſhalt her name tell; 7 
But tho gan fely Troilus for to quake, 

As though men ſhould han had him into hel, 
And ſaied, Alas ] of all my wo the well 
Fhan is my ſwets foe callid Creſeide; . 
And well nigh with that word for fere he deide, 

And whan that Pandare herd her name neven, 
Lorde ! he was glad, and ſayid, Frend ſo dere, 
Now fare a right, for Jovis name in heven 
Love hath beſet the well: be of gode chere, 


For of gode name, and wiſedom, and = 4 


She hath inough, and eke of gentillneſſe: 


l f ſhe be faire thou woſt thy felf I geſſe. 


Ne nevir feie Ia more bounteous 
Of her eſtate, ne gladdir, ne of ſpeche 
A frendlier, ne none more gracious 
| For to doe well, ne lafſe had nede to ſeche 
What for to Aden. and all this bet to eche 
In honour to as terre as ſhe may ſtretche: 
A king'is herte femith by her's a wretche, 
And forthy loke of gode comforte thou be, 
For certainly the firftE pointe is this 
Of noble corage, and wele ordaine the 
| A man to have pece with himſelfe iwis 
80 oughtiſt thou, for nought but gode it is 
To lovin wel andin a worthy place; 


© | The ought not to clepin it happe but grace. 


And alſs thinke, and therwith gladdin PN 
That ſith thy lady vertuous is all, 
| So foloweth it that there is ſome pite 


Requiriſt nonght that is ayen her name, 

For Vertue ſtretchith not himſelfe to ame. 
But wel is me that evir I was borne . 

That thou beſet art in ſo gode a place, 

For by my trouth in love I durſt have ſworne 
The ſhould nevir have tidde ſo faire a grace; 


Saint Idiote, lord of theſe folis all. | 
How oftin haſt thou madin thy nice japes? 

And faied that Lovis ſer vauntes everichone 

Of nicete bei very godd'is apes, 


Ligging a bedde, and make hem for to grone, 
And f. ſome thou faidiſt had a blaunche fevere, 


. | Andpraidiſt God ther ſhould nevir kevere: 


And ſome of hem toke on hem for the cold 
More than inough ; fo ſaidiſt thou full oft, 
And ſome han fainid oftin time, and tolde 
How that thei wakin whan thei flepin ſoft, 
And thus thei, would have ſet hem ſelf alofty 
And — þ were undir at the laſte : 
Thus faidiſt thou, and japidift full faſte. 

Vet ſaidiſt thou that for the more part 
Fheſe loyirs wouldin ſpeke in generall, 

And theughtin rhat it was a ſikir art 
For failing for to' affayin ovir all: 

Now maie I jape of the if that I ſhall; - 
But nathelefle although that I ſhould dis 
Thou art none of tho 1 date well os 


3 1 


Bag 


And woſt you why ? for thou were wont to chacd 
At Love in ſcorne,and for diſpite him call 


And ſome of them would monche ther mete alone 


Bolt J. ee 

Now bete thy breſt, and ſaie to god of Love, 
Thy grace, o Lord for now I me repent 
If 1 miſſpake, for now m ſelf 1 love; 

Thus ſaie with all thine hert in gode entent. 
(Quod Troilus) Ah, Lorde! I me conſent, 

And praie to the my japis thou foryeve, 

And I no more will jape while that I live. 

Thou faieft well, (quod Pandare) and now I hope 
That thou the godd'is wrath haſt al apeſed; | 
And fithin thou haſt weptin many” a drope, 
And ſaid ſach thing wherwith thy god is pleſed, 
Now would God nevir but that thou were eſed, 
And thinke well the of whom reſt all thy Ww 
Hereaftir maie thy comfort ben alſo. | 

For thilke ground that berith the wedis wicke 
Bereth eke theſe wholſome herbis as full oft, 
And nexte tp the foule nettle rough and thicke 
The roſe ywexith ſote, and ſmothe, and foft, 
And next the valey is the hill aloft, 

And next the derke night is the glad morowe, 
And alfo joie is next the fine of ſorowe, + 

Now loke that well attempre be thy bridell, 
And for the beſt aie ſuffre to the tide, 
Or ellis all our labour is on idell : 
He _ well that 2wiſely can abid:,  _ 
Be diligent and true, and aie well hide: 
Be luſtie, fre : perſever in ſerviſe, "JP! 
And all is well if thou werke in this wife: 

But he that-partid is in every place 
Is no where whole, as writin clerkis wiſe ; 
What wondir is if ſoche one have no grace ? 
Eke woſt thou how it fareth of ſome ſerviſe? 
As plant a tre or herbe in fondrie wile, 

And on the morowe pull it up as blive, 
No wondir is though it maie nevir thrive. 

And ſith the god of Love hath the beſtowed 
In place digne unto thy worthineſſe, | 
Stonde faſt, for to a gode port haſt thou rowed, 
And of thy ſelf for any hevineſſe 
Hope alwaie well; for but if drerineſſe 
Or ovirhaſt doe our bothe labour ſhende 
1 hope of this to makin a gode ende. 

And woſt thou why; I am the laſſe aſered 
Of this matter with my nece for to trete, 

For this have herd ſaie of wiſe and lered, 
Was nevir man or woman yet beyete 

That was unapt to ſuffre lov' is hete 

Celeſtiall, or ellis love of kinde; 

Forthy ſome grace I hope in her to finde. 

And for to ſpeke of her in ſpeciall, 

Her beaute to bethinkin and her youthe, 

lt fit her nought to ben celeſtiall 

As yet, though that her bothe liſt and kouthe; 
And truily it fit her well right nouthe 

A worthie knight to lovin and cherice, 

And but ſhe doe I holde it for a vice. 

Wherfore I am and woll be aie redy 
Jo painin me to do you this ſervice, 

For bothe of you to pleſin; this hope k 
Hereaftirwardis, for ye ben bothe wiſe, 
And connin counſaile kepe in ſoche a wiſe 
That no man ſhall the wiſir of it be; 

And ſo we maie ben gladdid all thre, 
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| N A gode conceit in my wit as 1 geſſe. 


And ſtrengiſt faithid ben 1 undirflonde, 


of the. 
And what it is 1 woll now that thou Te; f 
think that fithin Love of his godeneffe 
Hath the convertid out of wickidnefſe | 
(That thou ſhalt ben the beſts poſt F leve 
Of all his laie, and moſte his foin greve. 
Enſample why, ſe now theſe grete clerke ns, 
That errin aldirmoſte ayen all Jawe, -e 
And ben convertid from ther wickid werkes 
| Through grace of God, that left her to him drawre, 
Than arne thei folk that han moſt God in ae, 


And by my trouth 1 have right n! 


1 


_ 


And con an errour aldirbeft withſtonde. 
Whan Troilus had herde Pandare aſſented 
To ben his.helpe in loving of Crefeide | 
He wert of wo, as who faith unturmented, 

| But hottir wext his love; anti than he faide 


| With ſobre chere, 28 though His herte yplaide, * 


Now blisfull Venus! helpe er that I ſterve. 

Of the, Pandare, I now fome thanke deſerve. 
Blut, derefrende, how ſhal my wo be leſſe 
Till this be done? and, gode now, tell me this, 
How wolt thou ſaine of me and my diſtreſle, 

| Leſt ſhe be wroth ; this drede I moſt iwis, 

Or woi not herin al how that it ig: 


r 


Al this drede I, and eke for the ere 


Of the her eme ſhe nil no ſuche thing here. 
{Quod Pandarus) Thou haſt a ful grete care 
Leſt that the chorle may fal out ef the mone. 
Why, Lorde! I hate of the the nic fare; 
Why entremete of that thou haſt to done ? 
For Godd'is love I bide the a bone; | 
So let me” alone, and it ſha} be thy beſt. , 5 
Why, frende, (quod he) than done right as the leſt: 
But herke, Fandare, o worde, for I ne wolde 
That thou in me wendiſt ſo grete folie 
That to my lady I deſirin ſholde 
| That touchith harme or any vilanie, 
For dredileſſe me were levir to die 
Than ſhe of me aught ellis underſtode 
But that might yſownin into gode. 
Tho lough Pandare, and anon anſwerde, 
And I thy borow' ? fie! no wight doth but ſoz 
Ine raught not although ſhe ſtode and herde 
How that thou. ſaieſt: but farewel, I wol go: 
Adieu; be glad: God ſpede us bothE two! 
| Yeve me this labour and this buſineſſe 
And of my ſpede be thine al the ſwetnes. 
Tho Troilus on knees gan doune to fall, 
(And Pandare in his armis hente him faſt) 
And ſaide, Nowe fie upon the Grekis all! 
Yet parde God ſhal helpin at the laſt, 
And dredileſſe if that my life may laſt, 
And God toforne, lo | ſome of hem ſhal ſmerte ; 
And yet me athinketh that this avaunt m'aſterte. 
And now, Pandare, I can no more ſay, | 3 
But thou wiſe, thou woſt thou maiſt: thou art al; 1 
My life, my deth, hole in thine honde I lay, | - 
Helpe me (quod he.) Yes, by my trouth I-ſhal. 
God yelde the, frende, and this in ſpecial, . 
(Quod Troilus that thou me recommaunde 
To her that may me to the deth commaunde. 
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This Pandarus tho, defirous th ſerve 

His ful frendè, tho ſaide in this wantre; 

Farwel, and thinke I wol thy thanke deſerve, 

Have here my trouth, and that thou ſhalt well here: 

And went his way thinking on this matere, 
And how he beſt might her beſeche of grace, 

And find a leſure therto and a place. | 
For every wight that hath a houſe to found 

He fennith nat the werke fon to beginne 

With rakil honde, but he SY bide a ſtound, 

And ſende his hert'is line out fro within, 

Thus aldirfirſt his purpoſe for to winne, 

As this Pandarus in his hert'is thought 

Did caſt his werke full wiſely er he wrought. 

But Troilus lay tho no lengir doun, 

But up anon gat upon his ſtede baie, ' 

And in the felde he playid the lioun? 

Wo was that Greke that with him met that daie: 

And in the toune his manir tho forthe aie 
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So godely was, and gat him ſo in-grace, 1 | 


That eche him loved that lokid in his face.. 


For he becamin the moſt frendly wight, 
The gentiliſt, and eke the moſte fre, 
The truſtyiſt, and one the beſte knight, 
That in his time was or ellis might be: 
Ded were his japis and his cruilte, 


Ded his high porte and all his manir ſtraunge, 


And eche of hem gan for a vertue chaunge. 
Now let us ſtint of Troilus a ſtounde, 
That ferith like a man that hurt is ſore, 
And is fomdele of aking of his wounde 
Vleſſid wel, but helid no dele more, 
And as an eſy pacient the lore by 
Abite of him that goth about his cure, 
And thus he drivith forth his avinture. 
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Ovr of theſe black? wawis let us faile, 
O winde, 6 winde! the wedir ginnith clere, 
For in the ſe the hote hath ſuche travaile 

Of my contiing that unneth I it ſtere: 

This ſe clepe I the tempeſtous matere 

Of depe difpaire that Troilus was in; 

But now of hope the kalendis begin. 

O lady mine, that callid art Clio! 
Thou be my fro this forthe, and my Muſe, 
To rimè wel this Boke til I have do; 

Me nedith here none othir art to uſe ; 


For why? to every lovir I me? excuſe 


That of no ſentiment I this endite, 

But out of Latin in my tonge it write, 
'Wherfore I n'il have neithir thanke ne blame 

Of all this Worke, but praie we mekily 

Diſblamith me if any worde be lame, 

For as mine auctour ſayid fo ſay I; 

Eke though I ſpeke of love unfelingly 

No wondir is, for it nothinge of newe is: 

A blinde man can not judgin wel in bewis. 


I know eke that in forme of ſpeche is chaunge 
Within a thouſande yere, and wordis tho 
That haddin priſe now wondir nice aud ſtraunge 
Us thinkith *hem, and yet thei ſpake *hem ſo, 
And ſpedde as wel in love as men now dog 


| 
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Eke for to winnin love in ſondry 
In ſondry londis ſondry ben a 

And forthy if it happe in any wiſe 
That here be any lovir in this place 
That herkeneth, as the ſtory wol deviſe, 
How Troilus came to his ladie's grace, 
And thinkith fo n'olde i not love purchace, 
Or wondrith on his ſpeche or his doyng, 
I r'ot, but it is to me no wondring s © 

For every wight whiche that to Rome 
Halt nat o pathe ne alway o manere ; 
Eke in ſome londe were al the game yſhent 


ywent 


f that men fardein love as men don here, 


As thus, in opin doyng or in chere, 

In viſiting, in forme, or ſaid our ſawes ; 

For thus men ſaine, Eche countre bath his later, 
Eke fcarcely ben there in this placè thre 

That have in love ſaid like and don in al, 


For to this purpoſe this maie likin the, 
And the tight nought, yet al is done or ſhal; 


Eke ſome men grave in tre, ſome in ſtone wal, 
As it. betide 3 but fitheT have begontze, ; 
Mine authour ſhall I folow as I konne. 
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Is May, that mothir is of monethis glade; 


That the freſhe flouris all, blew, white, and rede, 


Ben quicke ayen that wintir ded had made, 

And full of baume is fleting every mede, 

Whan that Phœbus doth his bright bennis ſpred 

Right in the white Bole, right ſo it betidde; 

As I ſhal ſinge, on May is day the thridde, 

That Panderus, for all his wife ſpeche, 

Felte eke his parte of Lov'is ſhot :is kene, 

That coude he ner ſo well of loving preche 

It made his hewe al daie ful oftin grene; 

So ſhope it that him fill that day a tene 

In love for whiche in wo to bedde he went, 
And made er it were day full many* a went. 

The ſwalow Progne with a ſorowful lay, 

Whan morow.come, gan make her waimenting 

Why ſhe forſhapin was; and ever lay | 
Pandare abed halfe in a lombering, | 

Til ſhe fo nigh him made her waimenting, 

How Tereus gan forth her ſuſtir take, 

That with the noiſe of her he gan awake, 

And to call, and dreſſin him up to riſe, 


/ Remembring him his arande was to done 


From Troilus, and eke his grete empriſe, 

And caſt, and knew in gode plite was the mone 

To done voiage, and toke his way full ſone 

Unto his nec'is paleis there beſide: N 

Now Janus, god of Entre, thou him gide! 
Whan. he was come unto his nec'is place, 

Where is my lady, to her folke (quod he?) 

And thei him tolde, and he forthe in gan pace, 

And founde two othir ladies fit and ſhe 

Within a pavid parlour, and thei thre 

Herdin a maidin hem redin the geſte 

Of the ſiege of 'Thebis whilis hem leſte. E. 
Madame, quod Pandare, God you ſave and fe, 

With al your boke and al the companie |! 

Eighe ! uncle mine, welcome iwis, (quod ſhe) 

Aud up ſhe roſe, and by the honde in hie | 

She toke him faſt, and ſayid, This night thrye, 

To gode mote it yturne, of you I mette ; 

And with that word ſhe doun on bench him ſet. 
Ye, nece, ye ſhullin farin wel the bet, 

If God wol, al this yere, (quod Pandarus) 

But I am ſory that I have you let 
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ö To herkin of your boke ye praiſin thus: 

For Godd'is love what faith it? tell it us: 

Is-it of love,? ſome gode ye may me lere. 

Uncle, (quod ſhe) your maiſtreſſe is nat here. 
With that thei gonnin laugh, and tho ſhe ſeide; 

This romaunce is of 'Thebis that we rede, 


| And we Bdve herd how that King Lauis deide 


| Through Oedipus his ſonne, and all the dede; 

And here we ſtintin at theſe letters rede 

How the biſhop, as the boke can ytell, 

Amphiorax, fill through the grounde to hell. 
(Quod Pandarus) All this know I my ſelve; 

And al th' aſſiege of 'Thebis and the care, 

For herof ben there makid bokis twelve : 

But let be this, and tell me how ye fare: 

Do' way your barbe, and ſhew your faeè bare; 

Do? way your boke-: riſe up and let us daunce, 

And let us done to May ſome obſervaunce, 

Eighe ! ee (quod ſhe) What! be ye 

mad 5 

{ 1s chat a widowe's life, ſo God you ſave ? 

| Parde you makin me right ſore adrad; 

| Ye bene fo wilde it ſemith as ye rave: 

| It ſat me wel bettir aie in a cave 

To bide, and rede on holy ſaintis lives: 


Let maidins gon to daunce and yonge wives. 


As evir thrive I (quod this Pandarus) 


| Yet coulde I tel a thing to don you play. 


Now uncle dere (quod ſhe) tellith it us 
For Godd is love? is than th' aſſiege aweie ? 
I am of Grekis ferde ſo that 1 deie. 

| Nay, nay, (quod he) as evir mote I thrive 
It is a thing wel bettir than ſuche five. 

Ve, holy God ! (quod the) what thing is that ? 
What! bettir than ſuche five ? Eighe , nay iwis 
For al this world ne ean I redin what 
It ſhould. yben : ſome jape I trowe it is; 

And but your ſelvin tell us what it is 
My wit is for to” arede it al to lene : | 

As helpe me God I n'ot what. that ye mene. 
And I your borow ; ne ner ſhal (quod he) 
This thing be tolde to you, as mote I thrive. 
And why ſo, uncle mine, why ſo ? (quod ſhe.} 
| By God (quod he) that wol I tel as blive, 

For proudir woman is there none on live, 


TROILUS A 
And ye it wiſte, in al the tonne of Troie : 


a 


ape nat, fo evir have I joie. 

2 gan ſhe to wondrin more than before 
A thouſande folde, and doune her eyin caſt, 
For ne vir. ſithe the time that ſhe was bore 
To knowin thing deſirid ſhe fo ſaſt, 
And with a fike ſhe faid him at the la 
Now, uncle mine, I n'il you not diſpleſe, - 
Nor Micin that that may do you diſeſe. | 

So aftir this with many wordis glade 
And frendly talis, and with mery chere, 
Of this and that thei ſpeke, and gonnon 
In many an unkouth, glad, and depe, matere, 
As frendis done whan thei ben met ifere, 
Til the gan aſin him hom Hector ferde, | 
That was the roun'is wall aud Grekis yerde. 

Ful wel, I thanke it God, ſaide Pandarus, 
Save.in his ame ha butt u be wounde: 3 
And eke his freſhe brothir Troilus, 
Ta the wife worthy Hector the ſecounde, 
In whom that every vertue liſte habountle, 
As alls trouthe and alle gentilneſſe, 
Wiſedome, honour, fredome, and as 


In gode faith, eme, (quod ſhe) that likith my | 


Thei farin wel; God fave hem bothe two! 
For jre-wliche 1 holde i; a grete deinte 
A king' is ſonne in ariuis wel to do, 

And be of gode condic ions therto, 

For grete powir and moral vertue here 

s ſelde iſene in one perſone iſere. 

In gode faith that is ſothe, (quod Pandarus) 
But by my trouth the king hath ſonnis twey, 
That is to mene Hector and Troilus, ; 

That certainly though that I ſhould y ydey 

Thei ben as voide of vicis, dare I fey, 

As any men that livin undir ſonne;ñ 
Ther might is wide iknow and what thei conne. 

Of Hector neſtith vething for totel; 
In all this world there ris a bettir knight 455 
Than he, that is of worthineſſe the wel, 
And he wel more of vertue hath than might 
This knowith many' a wiſe and worthy 
And the ſame priſe of Troilus I ſey: ; 
God helpe me ſo I knowe not ſuche twey. 

Parde (quod ſhe) of Hector that is ſothe, 
And of Troilus the ſame thing trowe I, 
For dredileſſe men tellith that he dothe 
In armis day by day fo worthily, 

— berith him here —_ gently. 
0 eve ht, that 
Of eee &7 

Le ſay right ſothe iwis, (quod Pandarus) 

For yeſterday who ſo had with him ben 115 
Mightin have wondrid upon Troilus, 

For nevir yet ſo thicke a ſwarme of been 

Ne flewe.as Grekis/from him gannin flcen, 

And through the felde in every wight'ts ce. 
There was no erie but Troilus is there ra 

Now here now there he huntid hem fo faſt 
There n'as but Grekis hlade and Troilus ; 
Now kim he hurt, and him al doun he caſt; 
Aye where he went it was arrayid. thus ? 
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. | Nay, blame have I, m 
And namiliche of women wol ye ſa? 
With you to ſpeke 


340 
That as that day ther durſt him none withſtonde 
While that he helde his blody ſwerde in _ | 
Therto he is the-frendilyiſt man 

| Of gret eſtate. that er I ſawe my live,. 

And where him liſte the beſt felowſhip can 

To ſuche as him thinkith able to thrive, - 

And with that word tho Pandarus as blive. 

He toke his leve, and ſaid 1 wol gon hen. 

2 uncle, (quod ſhe) then, 
What ellith you to be thus wery ſone, ' 
2 I have to done 

wiſdome er ye go: 

And every Wight that was about hem the 

| That herds that gan ferre awaie to ſtonde. 


| Naie, ſittith doune 3 


_ | While thei two had al that hem liſte on hond. 0 


Whan that her tale al brought was to an ende 
ba her eſtate and of her governaunce, | 
(uod Pandarus) — that I wende, 

But yet 1 ſay Ariſith, let us daungee 
And caſte your widowe's habite to — 
What liſte you thus your ſelfe to disſigure. 
| Sithe you as tidde ſo glad an avinture? 

But wel bethought; for love of God (quod the) 
Sha] I nat welin ye mene af this ? 
No, this thing aſkith leſir tho quod he) ; 

And eke it me would ſult muche greve 1. 

If I it tolde and ye it toke amis: . 
Vet were it bette my tongs to holdin an | 
Than ſay a ſothe that were ayenſt your wil. . 

For, nece myne, by the — — 

And Jupiter, that makith the ws reg, ring, 

And by the bliſsful Venus that I ſerve, - 

Ye ben the woman in —— 3 
Withoutin to my weting, 
| That [ beft love, and lothiſt am to greve, 

And that ye wetin wel your ſelſe 1 leve, _ 
Iwis, mine uncle, (quod ſhe) graunt merep? 
Your frendſhip have I foundin evir et; 

I am to no man beholdin trewly- | ; 
So myche as you, and have fo litil quit; 

And with the grace of God emfort my wit 
As in my gilte I ſhal you ner oſſende 
And if I have er this I wal amende, 4b 
But for the lote of God L you 3 F< 

As ye be he that I lovt moſt and triſte, . 


* - 


1] | Let be to me your fremid manir ſpeche, 


And ſaie to me your nece what ſo you liſt, 
And with that words her vac ana er ki, 
And ſayid, Gladly, my leve nece fo dere! 
Take it for gode chat I ſhal ſay you here. 
Wich that the gan her eyin daune to cate, 
And Pandarus ta coughe began a lite, 
And ſayid, Nece, abway, lo ! TION 
How ſo it be that ſume men hem delita I 
With ſubtil arb-chen talis for ade t 5 4 15 
Yet for al that in ther entencion [4 
Ther tale is all for fome concluſſon. | 
And ſithe-the end is every ra 


I And this matiris ſa hehovily, 


What ſhauld l paint ur drawin it on length / 
To you that ben in frende ſo faithfully ? 


And with that werde he gan right im,, 


: 


| 
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| Wher as thei-con nat plainliche undirſtond ; 


And ſuche a wight is for to blame I geſſe. 


Beholdin her, and lokin in her face, 


And ſaide, On ſuche a mirrour muche gode woes? 


Than thought he thus, if I my tale endite 
Ought harde or make a proceſſe any while, 
She ſhal no ſavour have therin but lite, | 
And trowe 1 would her in my wil 
For tendir wittis wenin al be wile 


Forthy. her wit to ſounin wol I fonde ; 

And lokid on hir in a beſy wiſe, 
And ſhe was ware that he behelde W | 
Ah, Lorde! (quod ſhe) fo faſte ye me aviſe, 
Sawe ye me ner er now? what, ſay ye no? 


Yes, yes, (quod he) and bet wol er 1 go; 


But by my trouth I thoughtin nowe if ye 

Be fortunate, for now men ſhall it ſe. 
For every wight ſome godely avinture 

Somtime is ſhape, if he it can receive, 


But if that he n'il take of it no cure 


When that it cometh, but wilfully it weive, 
Lo, neither caſe nor Fortune him deceive, 
But right his owne flouth and wretchidneſſe; 


i 


Gede avinture, o belle nece! have ye 


Full lightly foundin, and ye conne it rake ; 


And for the love af God and eke cf ine 
Catche it anone, leſt avinture yſleke: 


What ſhould J lengir proceſſe of it make? 


Veve me your hond, for in this world is none, 
If that you liſt, a wight ſo well begon. Nn 
Aud ſithe 1 ſpcke of gode entencioun, 


As Ito you have tolde wel here beforne, 


And love as wel your honour and renoun 


As any creture in the-worlde iborne, 


By al the othis that I have you ſworne $4 
And ye be wrothe therfore, or wene I lie, 
Ne ſhal I never ſene you efte with eie. 

Beth nat agaſte, ne quakith nat; wherto 2 

Ne chaungith nat for fere ſo your hewe, 
; hardily the worſt of this is do; 

d though my tale as now be to you newe, 
Yet truſt alwaie ye ſhal me findin trewe; 
And were it thing that me thought unfitting 
To yoa ne would I no ſuch talis bring. | 

Nowe, my gode eme, for Godd'is love I pray 
(Quod ſhe) come of and tel me what it is, 

For bothe I am what ye wol ſay, 
And eke me longith it to wit iwis, 
For whethir it be wel or be amis 
Say on; let me not in this fere ydwel. 
So wol! done: now herkenith I ſhal tel. 

Now nece mine, the king' is owne dere ſonne, 
The gode, the wiſe, the worthy, freſh and fre, 
Whiche alway for to done wel is his wonne, 
The noble Troilus, ſo lovith the 
That but ye helpe it wol his bane ybe. 

Lo! here is al: what N 
Doth what you liſt to make him live or dey. 

But af ye let him dye I wol ſtervin, 
Have here my trouthe, nece, I n'il not lien, 

Al ſhould I with this knife my throte kervin ; 5 
With that the teris burſt out of his eye, 
And bide, If that CEE 
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And ye chat ben 


* 


Thus giltileſſe, than have ye Aſhid faire; 
What mendeth it you though that we both apaire? 
Alas! he whiche that is my lorde ſo dere 
That trewe man, that noble gentle knight, 
That naught deſirith but your ſrendly . 


+ | 1 ſe him dyin, there he goth upright, 


And haſtith him with al his fulle — 

For to ben ſlaine, if his fortune aſſente: 

Alas that God you ſuche a beaute ſente ! 
If it be ſo that ye ſo cruil be 


That of his deth you liſtith nought to retch, 


That is ſo trewe and worthy as we fe, 

No more than of a japir or a wretch, 

If ye be ſuche, your beaute may nat firetch 
To make amendes of ſo cruill a dede : 
Awvis*ment is gode before the nede. 


Wo worthe the faire gemme that is vertuleſſe! 
Wo worthe that herbe alſo that dothe no bote 


Wo worth the beaute that is routhelefſe ! 
Wo worth that _— that trede eche undir fote ! 
beaute croppe and rote, 

Tf therwithal in you ne be no routhe, 7 

Than is it harme ye livin, by my trouthe. 
And alſo thinke wel that this is no gaude, 

For me rere levir thou, and 1, and he, 

Were hongid than that ] ſhould ben his baude, 

As high as men might on us al iſe: 

l am thine eme; the ſhame were unto me 

As wel as the if that I ſhould aſſent 

Through mine abet that he thine honour ſhent, 
Now undirſtonde, for I you nought require 

To binde you to him thorough no beheſt 

Save one, that ye makin him bettir chere 

Than ye kan don er this and more feſte, 

So that his life be ſavid at the leſte 

This al and ſome is plainly our entente: 

God helpe me ſo I nevir othir mente. 
Lo! this requeſt is nought but fcil iwis, 


| Ne doute of reſon parde is there none: 


I ſet the worſt that ye dredin ; this is, | 

Men would wondir to ſene him come and ae 

Ther ayeniſt anſwere I thus anone, 

That every wight, but he be fole of kinde, 

Wol deme it love of frendſhip in his minde. 
What! who wol demin though he ſe a man 

To temple gon that he th* imagis eteth ? 

Thinke eke howe wel and wiſely that he can 

Governe himſelfe that he nothing foryeteth, 

That wher he cometh he pris and thonk him 

And eke therto he ſhal come here ſo ſelde [geteth ; 

Wbat force were it though all the toun behelde : 25 
Suche love of frendes rei eee in al this toun: 

And wrie you in that mantil evirmo; 5 


And God ſo wis be my ſalvacioun 


As I have ſaide your beſt is to do ſo, 

But, gode nece, alway for to ſtint his wo 

So let your daungir ſugrid ben alite. 

That of his deth ye be not al to wite. 
Creſcide, which that herde him in this wiſe, 

Thought 1 Thal fele what he menith iwis. 

Now eme, (quod ſhe) what wouldin ye deviſe? 


| | What is youre rede that I ſhould don of this? 
| | That is wel ſaid, quod he: certaine beſt is 


Bale II. 


err 


When he that for my beſte frende 1 wende 


And God tq-forne, that am miſtruſtid thus ; 


*. E. 


That ye him love alen for his . 
As love for love is ſkilful guerdoning. 
Thinke eke how elde waſtith every hour 

In eche of you a part of your beaute, 
And therfore er that age doth the devour 
Go love, for olde-there woll no wight wv the. 
Let this proverbe a lore? unto you be, 

To late itvare, quod Beaute, whan it 

And elde ydauntith daungir at the laſte. 

The king'is fole is. wont to crie aloude, 

Whan that he thinketh a-woman bereth hey hie, 
80 longe mote ye-livin, and all proude, 
Til crow'is fete growin undir your eie, 

And ſende you than a mirrour in to prie h 
In which that ye may. ſe your face a morrowe : 
Nece, I bid him within you no more ſorowe. - 
With this he ſtinte, and caſt adoune the hed, 
And ſhe began to breſt and wepe anone, 

And ſaide, Alas for wo! why n'ere 1 ded? 

For of this world the faith is al agone : 15 
Alas! what ſhuldin ſtraunge unto me done 


Redith me love who-ſhulde it me defende ? 
Alas! I would have truſtid doutiles 

That if that 1 through my difavinture - 

Had lovid eithir him or Achilles, * 

Hector, or any othir manir creture, 

Ve n' old have had no mercy ne meſure 

On me, but alwaie had me in repreve: 

This falſe worlde, alas] who may it leve? 
What} is this al the joy and al the feſt ? 


* 
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ls this your rede ? is this my bliſsful tas? 


Is this the very mede of your beheſt ? 

Is this al paintid proceſſe ſaid (alas) 

Right for this fine ? O lady mine Pallas, 

Thou in this dredeful caſe for me purvey, 

For ſo aſtonied am I that I der. c 
With that ſhe gan ful ſorowfully to fike : ** 

Ah! may it be no bet? (Quod Pandarus) 

By God | ſhall no — —— — 


* 1 


— 
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1 ſe wel now ye ſettin lite of us 
Or of our deth, alas! I, woful wretehe, 
Might he yet live of me were nought to retche. 
O cruil god of Deth, diſpitous Marte ! 
O Furies thre of hel! on you I crie, 
Sq let me ner out of this houſe departe 
Yf that I ment or harme or vilanie; 
But ſithe I ſe my lordle mote nedis die, 
And I with him, here I me ſhrive, and ſey, 
That wiekidly ye done us bothe to dey.” | | 
But ſithe it likith you that I be ded, 
By N that god is of the Se, 
Fro this forthe ſhal I nevir etin bred 
Til that I mine own hert'is blode maie ſe, 
For certaine I wol die as ſone as he: 
Au he he ſterte, and on his way he raught, 
e him by the lappe ycaught. | 
8 hich that wel nigh ſtarfe for fere, 
So as ſhe was aye the moſt ferefull wight 
That mightin be, and herde eke with her ere, 
And ſawe the ſorowful erneſt of the ee 
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Al day for love, and in fache manir caas' 
As men ben cruill in hem ſelfe and wicke 
| And if this man ſle here hemſelfe, alas! 


And for the harme eke that might fallin 
She gan to rewe, and dredde her wondir fore ; 


And thus ſhe the- ght; unhappis fallin thicks, 


In my preſence; it nil be no ſolas : | 

What men would of it deme I can nat fay; | 

It nedith me full flighly for to play. WY 
And with a ſorowful ſighe the faide thrie, 

Ah, Lorde !- me is betidde a fory chaunce, n 

For mine eſtate lieth in a jeopardie, 

And eke mine em'is life lieth in balaunce; 

But nathèleſſe with Godd' is gowirnaunce 


| I ſhal ſo done mine honour ſhal I kepe, 


And cke his life, and ſtintin far to wepe. 
Of barmis twwo the leſſe is for to abe 
Yet had I levir makin him gode chere 


| In honour than mine em'is life to — 
Ve ſaine ye nothing ellis me re 


No, wis, (quod he) mine owne-nece fo dere! 
Now wel, (quod ſne) and I wol don my * 

1 ſhal mine herte ayen my luſt conſtraine. 
But that I n'i nat holdin him honde, 

Ne love a man, that can I naught ne may, 
Ayenſt my wil, but ellis wol I foude, 
Mine honour fave; pleſe him fro day to tary 
Therto n'olde I not onis have faide nay 

But that I dredde as in my fantafie z - * 


* 


But Ceſſe cauſe and ale ceſſith maladie. 


But here I make a proteſtacion 
That in this proceſſe if ye depir go 
That certainly for no ſalvacion 


-i7-L of you, — that ye ſtervin bothe two, 
| Though al the worlde on o'day be my fo, 


Ne ſhal I ner on him have othir roathe. 

I graunt it wel (quod Pandare) by my ates 
But maie I truſtin well to you (quod he) 

That of this thing that ye han hight me here 

Ye woll it koldin truely unto me? 

Ve, doubtileſs, quod ſhe, myne uncle dere! 

Ne that I ſhall have cauſe in this matere 

| (Quod he) to plain or aftir you to prèche? 

| Why no, parde; what nedith more ſpeche? 
Tho fellin thei in othir talis glade, 1 

Till at the laſt, O gode eme! (quod ſhe tho) 

For love of God, whiche that us bothe range; 

Tell me how firſt'ye wiſtin of his wo; | | 

Wot non of it but ye? He ſayid No. . 

| Can he well ſpeke of love, (quod ſhe) i preie 2 

Tell me, for I the bet ſhall me purveie. * 
Tho Pandarus a litil gan to ſmile, / th 

And ſayid, By my trouth I ſhall now tell: 0 

This othir daie, nat gon full longs While, 

Within the paleis gardin by a well 1 

Gan he and I well halfe a daie to d well, 

Right for to ſpekin of an ordinaunce | a 


| How we the Grekis mightin diſavaunce';' © — 


Sone after that begone we for to lepe 


| And raſtin with our dartis to and fro, 
Till at the laſt he ſayid he would flepe, 
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Till that 1 herd, as I walkid alone, 
How he began ful wofully to grone. 


Tho gan I ſtalke him full {ftly behinde, 
And fikirly, the ſuthè for to ſaine, 1 
As I can clepe ayen now to my minde, 
Right thus to Love he gan him for ta plain: 
He ſayid, Lorde, have routh upon my pain; 
All have I ben rebell in mine cvtent, att 
Now mea culpa Lorde, I me repent. 
O God! = at thy diſpoſicion | 
Lediſt forth the fine hy juſt purveiaunce 
Of every 2 my lowe confeſſion 
Accept in gre, and ſende me ſoche penaunce 
As likith the; _— from me diſperaunce, 
That maie my ghoſt departe alwaie fro the: 
Thou be my ſhilde for thy benignite. 
For certis, Lorde, fo ſore hath ſhe me wounded 
That ſtode in blacke with loking of her eyen, 
That to mine hert' is botome it is founded, 
Through which I wot that I maſt nedis dien; 
This is the worſt, I dare me nought bewrien, 
And well the hotir ben the gledis rede 
That men hem wrien with aſhin pale and ded, 
With that he ſmote his hedde adoune anone, 
And gan to muttre I nat what truely, 
And 1 with that gan fill awaie to gone, 
And lete thereof as nc thing wiſt had I, 
And come a anon and ſtode him by, 
And faied, Awake, ye ſlepin all to long; 
it ſemith me nought that Love doth you wrong 
That flepin ſa that no man maie you wake ; 
Who ſeie evir cr this ſo dull a man? 
Ye, frende, (quod he) doe ye your hedd'is ake 
- For love, and let me livin'as I can 3 - 
But though that he for wo was pale and wan 
Vet made he tho as freſhe a countenaunee 
As though he ſhould have led the news daunce. 
This paſſid forth till now this othir daie 
It fell that I come roming all alone 
Into his chambre, and ſounde how that he 1 
Upon his bedde; but man ſo ſorè grone 
Ne herd I nevir; and what was his mone 
Ne wiſt I nought, for as 1 was comming : 


, 


All ſedainly he left bis complaining, fa 


Of whiche I toke CEOS ſuſpection, 
And nere I come, feu him wreps fore ; 
And God ſo wiſe be my ſalvacion 
As I had nevir routhe of nothing more, 
For neithir with engine ne with no lore 
Unnethis might I fro the deth him kepe, 
That yet fele I mine berte for him wepe, | 
And God wot nevir ſith that I was borne 
Was I ſo hauſie no man for to preche, 
Ne nevir was to wight fo depe yſworne, 
Er he me told who might yben his leche; 
But not to ꝓou reherſin al his ſpeche, 
Or all his wofyll wordis for to ſowne, 
Ne bid me nonght, but ye woll ſe me ſwone; 
But for to ſave his life, and ellis nought, 
And to non harm of you, thus am I driven; 


And for the love of God that us bath wrought - 


Soche chere him doth that he and I maie liven. 
Now have I plat to you mine herte — | 
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TROILUS AND CRESBIDF. 


j Of Dardanus, there 
| With that come he and all his folks anone 
And eſie pace riding in routis tweine, . 


Bee 11, 


And ſith ye wote that mine entent is clene 
Take hede thereof, for none evill 1 mene. 
And right gode thrift I pray to God have ye 


That han ſfoche,one icaught withoutin net; 


And be.ye wiſe, as ye be faire to fe; 
Well in the ring than 1 is-the rubie ſet : 2 
There werin nevir two ſo well imet 
Whan ye ben his all whole as he is your: 


| The mighty God us grant to ſe that hour! 


Naie, thereof ſpake I nat. A ha! nos ſhe) 
As. helpe me God ye ſhendin every dele, 
A, mercię, dere nece! anon (quod he) 


What 10 1 ſpake I ment it nought but wele, 


By Mars the god that. helmid is of ftele : 


Now beth not Ts my þlode, my nece dere! 


Now well (quod ſhe) foryevin be it here. 
With this he toke his leve, and home he went ; 
Ye, Lorde, how he was glad and well bigon! 


{ Creſcide aroſe, no lengir ſhe ne ſtent, 


But ſtreight into her cloſet went anon, 
And ſet her doune as ftill as any ſtone, 
And every worde gan up and doune to winde 
That he had ſaied as it came her tò minde 

And woxe ſomedele aſtonied in her thought 
Right for the newe caſe; but whan that ſhe 
Was full aviſid, tho found ſhe. right nought 
Of perill why» that ſhe oughte aferde be, 


} For man maie love of poſſibilite 
| A woman ſo that his herte maie to breſt 


And ſhe nat love ayen but if her leſt." - 
But as the fat alone and thoughte thus, 


In field aroſe a Kirmiſh all without, 
And men cried in the ſtrete, Se! Troilus 
| Hath right now put to flight the Grekis rout t 


With that gonne all her meine —.— to ſhout 


| A! go we ſeg caſt up the gatis wide, 


| For through this ſtrete he mote to xy | 
For othir waie is fro the 'yatis 
opin is the cheine: 


Right as his happie daie-was (ſothe to ſeine) 


| For whiche. men ſaith maze not N be 


That ſhal betidin of neceſſite. 
This Troilus ſat on his bais ſtede 


| All armid ſaye his hedde full richily, 


And woundid was his harſe, — tele | 
On whiche he xade a pace full foſtilyz ; 
But ſoche @ knightly fight, 104 truily n 
As was on him was nat withoutin falle 
To loke on Mars, that god is of Battaile, 

So like a man of armis and a — 


He was to ſene, fulfillediof high proweſſo, 


For bothe he had a bodie and à might a 
To doen that thing as well as hardineſſe, | 
And eke to ſene him in his gerd dreſſe, | 
So freſhe, ſo yong, ſo weldy, ſemid he, 5 
It was an hevin on him for to fe © 

His helme to hewin was Sete places,” 
That by à tiſſue hong his backe behinde, of 
His ſhelde to daſhed with fwerdis and with mace, 
In whiche'men might many an arowe finde 


That * * and rindei 


- 
o 


. id; 


Creſeide anon gun all his chere eſpien, 


Within Ber thought his excellent proweſſe, 


Joe II. 


And aie the pepls eried, Here eur jeie, 
And next his brodhie ole up of Freie? © - | 


For which he wert à little redde for ſhame 
When he ſo herd the peple on him crien; 
That to beholde it Was a noble game 
Now ſobirliche ne eaſt adoune Ris eyen, 


And let it in hee Rerte fo ſoftly firike | 
That to her ſelf the ſayed, Ho! give me drinke; 
For of her nne thought ſhe wote al redde, 

Remembring her right thus, 1s! this is he 
Whiche that mine unele ſwereth he mote be dedde 
But I on him Heve mercie and pite : 

And win e ilk thought for pure ſhame ſhe 
Gan in her hedde to pull, and that as faſt; 
While he and all the peple forth by paſt : 
And gan to eaſt and rollin up and doun 


And his eſtate, and alſo his renoun, 

His witte, his ſhape; and eke his gentilneſſe ; 
But moſte hey favour was, for his diſtreſſe 
Was all fer her, and thought it were a routh 
To ſlaen ſoche one, if that he mente trouth; 

Now right ſome envious wight janglin thus, 
This was à fodain love; how might it be 
That ſhe ſo lightly Tovix| Troilus, | 
Right at the firſt fight ef him? Yea, parde. 
Now whoſe ſaied fo mote he nevir the, 

For every thing à ginning hath it nede 
Er all be wrought withoutin any drede: 

For I ſaie nat that ſhe fo fodenly - bel 
Yafe him her love, but that the gan encline 
To liken' him tho, and I have told you why; 
And aftir that his manhode and his pine 
Made love within her herte for to mine, 

For whiche by proceſſe and by gode ſer vice 
He wanne her love, and in no ſodain wiſe, 

And alfo blisful Venus wele arayed 
Satte in her ſevinth houſe of hevin tho 
Difpoſi& wele, and with aſpectis payed, 

To helpin ſely Troylus of his wo; 

And, ſothe to fayne, ſhe was nat all a foe 

To Troylus in hys natyvyte, 

God wote that wele the fonir ſpedin he. 

Now let us ftinte of Froilus a throwe 

That ridith forth, and let us tournè faſt : 
Unto Creſeide, that heng her hedde full lo re 
There as ſhe ſatte alone, and to caſt 8 
Wheron ſhe would apoinct her at the laſt, 

If it ſo were her eme ne would yceſſe 

For Troiſus upon her for to preſſe. 0 

And, Lorde! ſo ſhe gan in her thought argue 
In this matter of whiche T have you told, ; 
And what to doen beſt were, and what eſchue, 
That platid the ful oft in many fold; 1 
Now was her hertè warme, now was 10 Cold; ' 
And what the thought of fomwhat ſhat 1 write 
As mine aucthour Hſtith to met endite. 

She thought wele firſt that Froilus perſon 
She knewe by fight, and eke his gentilneffe, 
And thus the faid, Alf were it nonght to doen 
To graunt hin love, yet for his worthineffe 
k wer honor with plaie and with gladnefſe 

Vol. I. | 
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In honefte with fuch à erde to deſfe. 
For mine eſtate and alſo for his hele. 32 


— — 


For ; a man forbidith dronkineſfe, 


rr 
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Eke well wote 1 
And ſith he hatk to fe' me ſoche delite, 

If 1 would utterliche his fight yftie, 
Par'aventure he might have me in | 


Now \ not wiſe me hate to purchace, 
Withoutin nede, there I mie ffand in grace, 
In every thing I wot there Heth mefufe ; 


He nought forbiddith that every creture 
Be drinkileſſe for alwaie, as f pete | 
Er fithe [ wot for ms is hls d -_ 
I ne o not fe t thing Him diſpiſe, 
Sith it is ſo he menith in gode wife. d 
And eke I knowe of long® tinte gw 


of | 


His thewis gode, and that he n'is not nice, 

No vauntour faine men certain Ne is none, 

To wiſe is he to doen ſo pars mee, 
cherice 


Ne als I n'ill him nevir OLIVE. | 
he ſhalt make a vaunt by juſtè cauſe; 


He ſhall me nevir binde in foche a clauſe, 


Now ſet a caſe, the hardift is iwis, 
Men mightin demin' that he lovith me; 
What difflonour were it unto me this! 
Maie I him let of that? why naie, parde; 
I knowe alfo, and alwaie here and E, „ 
Men lovin women al this toune about; 
Be thei the wers? why naie, withoutin doubt 
[ thinke eke how he worthy is to have 
Of all this noble toune the thriſtyiſt 
That woman is, if ſhe her hotiour ſave, 
For out and out he is the worthyiſt - 
Save only Hector, whiche that is the beſt z 
And yet his life lieth all now in my cure: 
But ſoche is love, and eke mine avinture, 
Ne me to love a wondir is it nought, 


+ 


For welt wote I my ſelf, fo God me ſpede, 


All woll I that no man wit of this thought, 
I am one of the fairiſt out of drede, 
And yiſt, who ſo that takith hede, 
And ſo men faine, in all the toune of Froie: 1 
What wondir is though he of me have joic? 
I am mine owne woman, well at eſe, - 
1 thanke it God, as aftir mine eſtate 
Right yong, and ſtond untied in luſtie 1 
Withoutia jelouſie, and ſoche debate; 


Shall no huſbonde ſaine unto me Checke matey x 


For either thei ben full of jelouſie, 


Or maiſtirſulf, or lovin novelric, 


What ſhall T Joen ? to what fine live Ithus? 
Shall I not love in caſe if that me leſt? — _ 


| What? pardienx I am not religious; 


And though that I mine herte ſet at reſt 


Upon this kaight, that is the worthieſt, 


And kepe alwaie mine honor and my name, 
By all right it maic doe to we no ſhame, 

But * as whan the funne ſhinith bright 
In Maron, that chaungith oftintime his face, 
And that a clond is put with winde to flight 
Whiche ovirfprat the ſunne as for a ſpace 
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The treſon that to women 


35+  TROILUS AND CRESEIDE, 
That ovieſpradde her brights thoughtis all, 


So that for fere a moſte ſhe gan to fall. 
That thought was this ; Alas! ſith I am fre 
Should I'now love and put in jeopardie 
My ſikirneſſe, and thrallin liberte ? 
Alas! how durſt I thinkin that folie? 
Maie I not well in othir folke aſpie 
Ther dredfull joie, ther conitreint and cher 8 
Ther lovith non that ne hath why to 22 ? 
For love is yet the moſtè ſtormie life 


| Right of himſelf that evir was begonne, 


For ever ſome miſtruſt or ſome nice ſtrife 
There is in love, fome cloud ovir the ſunne; 
Thereto we wretchid women nothing conne 
Whan us is wo but wepe, and fit, and thinke : 
Our wretthe is this, dur owne wo. to 1 8085 
Alſo theſe wickid tonguis ben ſo preſt 

To ſpeke us harme, eke men ſo untrue, 
That right anon as ceſſid is ther leſt 

So ceſſith love, and ſorth to love anewe: 

But Harme adde is doen, who ſo it rue; 

For though theſe men for love hem firſt. to rende, 


Full ſbarp beginning brebith eſte at ende. 


knowin ben 

ath be doe 

ro what fine is ſoche love I can not ſene, 

Or where becomith it whan it is go 

There is no wight that wote I trowe ſo; 

Wher it becometh lo no wight on it ſporneth ; 

That erſt was nothing into nothing turneth. 
How buſie (if I love) eke muſt I be 

To pleſin hem that jangle' of love and deme, 

And coyen hem that thei ſaie no harm of me! 

For though there be no cauſe yet hem may ſeme 

Al be for. harme that folke ther frendis queme ; 

And who maie ſtoppin every wickid tong 

Or ſoune of bellis while that thei ben rong? 
And aſter that her thought gan for to clere, 

And ſaied, He whiche that nothing undirtaketh | 

Notbing achevith, be bim loth or dere; 


How oftin time hath it 


And with an othir thought her hert yquaketh ; 
Than flepith hope, and aftir drede awaketh ; 


Now hote now cold: but thus betwixin twey | 


| She riſt her up and went her for to pley. _ _. 


Adoune the ſtaire anon right tho ſhe went 
Into her gardine, with her necis thre, 
And up and doun thei madin many” a went 
Flexippe* and ſhe, Tarbe and ER, 
To playin, that it Joie was to ſe, 


And othir of her women a grete rout 


Her folowed in the gardine all about, 
This yerde was large, and railed al the aleyes, 
And ſhadowed wel with blos omy bowis grene, 
And benchid newe, and ſondid all the weyes, 
In whiche ſhe walkith arme in arme betwene, 
Till at the laſt Antigone the ſhene | 
Gan on a Trojan ſong to ſingin Glens -- 7 
That it an hevin was her voice to here. 

She ſaied, O Love! to whom I have and fhal 
Ben humble ſubject, true in mine entent, 
As I belt can to you, Lorde, yeve I all 
For evirmorc mine hert'is love to rent, 


For nevir yet thy grace to no wight ſent 
5 Ld 


Antigone anſwerde anon, and ſaide, 


And ſayid, Lorde ! is there ſoche bliſſe eng 
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So bliſsfull cauſe. as me, my life to lede 
In alle joie and ſuretie out of drede. 
The bliſsful God hath me ſo well beſet 
In love iwis, that all that berith life 
Imaginin ne could how to be bet; 
For, Lorde, withoutin jelouſie or ſtrife 
I love one whiche that moſte is ententife 
To ſervin well, unwerily* or unfained, 
That evir, was, and leſt with harme diftained, 
As he that is the well of worthineſſe, 
Of trouth the ground, mirrour. of . 
Of wit Apollo, ſtone of ſikirneſſe, 


Of virtue rote, of luſte findir and hedde, 


Thorough whiche is all ſorowe fro me dedde: : 
Iwis I love him beſt, ſo doeth he me; 
Now gode thrift have he where ſo er he „ 
Whom ſhould 1 thankin but you, god. of Love, 
Of all this bliſſe in whiche to bathe I ginne? 


And thankid be ye, Lorde, for that I love: 


This is the Tights life that ] am inne, 

To flemin all-manir of vice and ſinne 4 

This doeth me ſo to vertue for to' entende 
That daie by daie I in my will amende. | 

And who that ſaieth that for to loye is vice 
Or thraldome, though he fele in it a 
He either is envious or right nice, | 
or is unmightie for his ſureudegeſſe 
To lovin; for ſoche manir folke I geſſe 
Diffamin Love as nothing of hi knowe; 

They ſpeke of Love I nevir bent his bowe. 

What is the ſunns worſe of his kinde right 
Though that a man for ſebleſſe of his eyen 
Maie not endure on it to ſe for bright ? 
| Or love the worſe that wretchis on it crien ? 

No wele is worth that maie no ſorowe drien; 
And forthy, Who. that hath an hedde gf verre 
Fro caft of fionis wape him in the weyre. 

But I with al mine herte and all my might, 
As I have ſaied, woll love unto my laſt ; 
My owne dere herte, and all mige owne knight, 
In whiche mine herte ygrowin is ſo faſt, 

And his in me, that it ſhall evit laſt : 
All did 1 dred at firſt to love begin 
Now-wote I well there is no pain therein. 

And of her ſong right with that worde ſhe ſtent, 
And therewithall, Now necè (quod Creſeide) 
Who made this ſong now wit 15 gode entent? 


Madame, iwis it was the godelyiſt maide, 

Of grete eſtate, i in all the toune of Troie, 

Who led her life in moſte honour and joie. 
Forſothe ſo it yſemith by her ſong, 

Quod tho Creſeide, and gan ther with to ſike, 


Theſe lovirs, as thei can ſo faire endite ? q 
Ye, wiſſe, quod freſhe Antigone the white, 
For all the folke that have or ben on live 5 
Ne couldin well the bliſſe of love diſcrive. 
But wenin ye that every wretche wote 
' The parfite bliſſe of love? why naie, iwis; | 
Thei wenin all be love if one be hot; 
Do? waie, do* waie ! thei wote nothing of this ; 
Men mote aſkin of ſainctis if i it is . 
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a That ſhe and all her folke in went ifere. 


For Pandarus, and ſoughtin him full faſt 


And he anſwerde him, Doe we as the leſte. 
Thei ſped hem fro the ſoupir and to bedde, 
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Ought faire in heven? and why? for thei can tell; 
And aſkin fendes if it be foule in hell? 


Creſeide unto the purpoſe nought anſwerde, | 


But ſaied, Iwis it woll be night as faſte ; 

But every worde whiche that ſhe of her berde | 
She gan to printin in her herte faſte;: . | 
And aie gan love her laſſe for ta agaſte | 
Than' it did erſt, and ſinkin in her herte; 
That ſhe wax ſomwhat able to converte, 
The day'is hquour and the heven'is eye, 
The night'is foe, all this clepe I the ſonne, 
Gan weſtrin faſt; and dounward for to wrie, - 
As he that had his day'is courſe ironne, 

And white thingis woxin all dimme and donne 
For lacke of light, and ſterris for to apere, 


So whan it likid her to gon to reſte, 

And voidid awerin thei that voidin ought; 
She ſayid, that to flepin well her leſte; 

Her women ſone unto her bedde her brought : 
Whan al was huſh't, than late ſhe ſtil and thought 
Of all this thing the manir and the wiſc ; {£1 
Reherce it nedith not; for ye ben wiſe; 

A nightingale upon a cedre grene | 
Undir the chambir wall there as {he laie 
Full loude yſong ayen the mone ſhene, 
Par aventure in his bird'is wiſe a laie 
Of loye, that made her herte-freſhe and gaie; 
That herkenid ſhe ſo long in gode entent 
Till at the laſt the deddè flepe her hent. 

And. as ſhe flept anon Fight tho her met 
How that an egle, fethered white-as bone; 

Undir her breſt his longe clawis ſet; 
And out her herte he rent, and that anon; 
And did his herte into her breſt to gon, F 
Of which ſhe nought agroſe ne nothing ſmert; 
And forthe he flyith with herte left for hert. 

Now let her ſlepe, and we our talis holde 
Of Troilus, that is to is ridden 
Fro the ſcarmiſhe of the whiche I have colds, 
And in his chambir ſate and hath abidden | 
Til two or thre of his meſſangirs yeden 


Til thei him found, and brought him at the laſt. 
This Pandarus came leping in at ones, 
And ſayid thus, Who hath ben well ibete 
'To daie with ſwerdis and with flonge ſtones 
But Troilus, that hath caught him an hete ? | 
And gan to jape, and faied, Lorde how ye ſwete ! 
But riſe and let us ſoupe and go to reſte: 


With all the haſt godely as thei might 


And every wight out at the dore him dight, 

And wher' him liſt upon his waie he ſped, 

But Troilus thought that his hertè bledde 

For wo til that he herdè ſome tiding, | 

And ſayid, Frende, ſhall I now wepe or ſing ? 
(Quod Pandarus) Be ſtill and let me flepe, 

And doe on thy hode, thine nedis ſpedde ybe, 

And cheſe if thou wolt fing, or daunce, or lepe : 

At ſhort-wordis, thou ſhalt trowe all by me, 

For, Sir, my nece woll doin well by the, 
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And for thy werke ſomwhat as I ſhall faie, 


— 


And love the beſt, by God and by my . A 
But lacke of purſute marre it in thy flothe. 7 
For thus ferforth I have thy werke begon © *\ 
Fro daie to daie, till this'daie by the morowe* - 7 
Her love of frendſhip have I to the won, 
And therto hath ſhe laid her faith to borow; 
| Algate o fote is hameled of thy ſoxowe 2 © | +++ 17 
| What ſhould I lengir ſermon of it holde? : * 


| As ye have herd before all he him tolde. 


But right as flouris through the cold of night 


Icloſid ſtoupin in ther ſtalkis lowe, 


Redreſſin hem ayen the ſunnè bright, 0 . 
And ſpredin in ther kindè courſe by rowe, 1 


Right ſo gan tho his eyin up to throwe |.” + 


This Troilus, and ſaied, O Venus dere 
Thy might, thy grace, iheried be it here. 

And to Pandare he held up both bis hondes, 
And fayid, Lorde; all thine be that I have, 
For I am whole, and broſtin ben my bondes: 
A thouſande Troyis who ſo that me yave 
Eche aftir. othir, God ſo wis me ſave, £7 
Ne might not me ſo gladin : lo! mine hert 
It ſpredith ſo for joie it woll to ſterte. 

But, Lorde, ho ſaalli doen ? how ſhall I liven l 
Whaa ſhall I next my own dere herte yſe? _- 
How ſhall this longe time awaie be driven 
Til that thou be ayen at her fro me? Ir 
Thou maieſt anfwere, Abide, abide; but He 
That bangith by the necke, the ſothe to ow » 

In grete diſeſe abidith for the paine. 
All efily now, for the love of. * 
(Quod Pandarus) for every thing bath time, 752 
So long abide till that the night departe, 
For all fo ſikir as thou lieſt here by me, 
And God toforne, I woll be there at prime, 


Or on ſome othir wight this charge laie, 

For parde God wot I have evir yet 
Ben redy the to ſerve, and to this night 
Have I not fainid, but emforthe my wit 
Doen all thy luſt, and ſhal with al my might ; 
Doe now as I ſhall ſaine, and fare arightz -- 
And if thou n'ilte, wite all thy ſelfe oo care: 
On me is nought along thine evill fare. 

I wote well that thou wiſir art than I 
A thouſande folde ; but if I were as thou, 
God helpe me ſo, as I would uttirly | | 

Right of mine own? honde write to her now 


N 5 ettir, in whiche I would telle her how 


I farde amiſſe, and her beſeche of routh ; - _ 

Now helpe thy ſelf, and leve it for no ſlouth. 
And I my ſelf ſhall therwith to her 

And whan thou woſt that I am with 7 "_ 

Worthe thou up on a courſir right anon, 

Ye hardily, and that in thy beſt gere, 

And ride forth by the place as naught ne yn 


And thou ſhalt finde us (if I maie) fitting - 


At ſome windowe into the ſtrete loking. 
And if the liſt than maieſt thou us ſalue, 
And upon me make thou thy countenaunce, 

Bur by thy life beware, and faſt eſchue 


| To tarien ought ; God ſhild us fro miſchauncel 


Ride forth thy waie gh hold thy povirnaunes3-:: 
1 
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And we fall ſpeke of the ſomwhat I trow, 
Whan thou art gon, to doe thine eris glow. 
Touching thy lettir, thou art wiſe inough; 
I wot thou wilte it deigneliche endite 
As make it with theſe a umentis tough, 2 
- Ne ſcriven-like, or craftily it write; 
Beblotte it with thy teris eke alite, 
Aud if thou write a-godely worde all ſoft, 
Though it be gode reherce it not to oft: 
For though that the beſt harpour upon live 
Would on the beſtꝭ formid jolly harpe 
That evir was with all his fingirs five 
Touche aie 6-{tring, or ate 0-warble harpe, 
Were his nailtis poinctid nevir fo ſharpe,. 
It ſhutde makin every wight to dull 
To here his: gle and of his ſtrokis full. 
Ne jombre no-diſcordaunt thing ifere,. 
As thus, to uſin termis of phiſike; 
E lov'is termis holde of thy matere 
The forme alwaic, and doe that it be like ;; 
Bor if a paintir would ypainte a pike 
With alle fete, and heddid as an ape, 
It cordith not, ſo were it but a jape. 
Fhis Weine Iikid well to Troilus, 
But as a dredfull lovir he ſzied this; 
Alas! my dezebrothir Pandarus! 
I am aſhamid for to write iwis, 
| Leſt of mine ignorance F ſaied amis, 
Or that ſhe n'olde it for diſpite receve; | 
Than wer I ded, there might it nothing, weve. 
To that Pandare anſwerid, If the leſt 
Doe that I ſaie, and let me therewith gon, 
For, by that Lorde that for mid eft and weſt, 
I hope of it to bring anfwere anon 
Right of her hond, and if that thou n'ilte non: 
Let be, and ſorie mote he ben his live 
Ayenſt thy luſt that helpith the to thrive. 
( Quod Troilus) Depardieux I aſſent; 
Sithe that the liſte I woll ariſe and wride,; 
And bliſsſull God praie I with gode entent 
'The viage and lettir I ſha! endite 
So ſpede it, and thou Minerva the White 
Yeve thou me witte my lettir to deviſe; 


And ſet him doun, and wrote right in this wiſe. 


Firſt he gan her his right ladie to call, 
+ His hert'ts hte, his uft,.his forowe's Heche,. 
His bliſſe, and eche theſe othir termis all 
That in ſoche caſe ye lovirs allè ſeche, 
And in full humble wiſe, as in his ſpeche, 
He gan him recommaunde unto her grace; 
To tell all how it aſkith mokill ſpace. | 
And aftir this full lowly he her praied 
'To be nought wrothe though he of his folig 
So hardie was to her to write, andſajed 
That Jove it made, or ellis muſt be die, 
And pitouſty gan mercie for to erie; | 
And aftir that ke ſaied (and lied full loude) 
Himſelf was tle worthe, and laſſe he coud, 


And that ſhe would have his conning excuſed, | 


That litil was; and eke he dradde her ſo, 
And his unworthinefſe ate he accuſed ; 
And aftir that than gan he tel his Wo; 
But EO” „ ho; 
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And ſaid, he would i in trouth alway him holde, 
And redde it ovre”, and gan the lettre folde: 

| And with his ſalts teris gan he bathe 

' The ruby in his fignet, and it ſette 

| Upon the were delivirliche and rathe,, 

Therwith a thouſande timis er he lette 


ne kiſte the lettre whan he had it ſhette, 


And ſaide, Eettre, a blisful deſtine 1 1 
The ſhapin is p my lady ſhal the fe? 
> This. Pandave toke the lettre, and betime 
'A morowe to his nec'is paleis ſterte, 
And faſt he fwore that it was paſſid prime, 5 
And gan to jape, and ſuide, Eis mine herte 
So freſhe it is (although it fore ſmerte) 
1 maie nat flepe nevir a May is morowe,. 
| I have a joly wo, a luſty ſorowe: | 
Creſeid-,,whan that ſhe her. uncle herde, 
With dredeful herte, and defirous to here | 
The cauſe of his comming, right thus anſwerde ; 
| Now by your faith, mine uncle (quod ſhe) dere! 
What manir windis gidith. you no.] here? 
Tell us your joly wo arid your penaunce.; 
How ſerforth be ye put in-lov'is daunce 7 
. By God (quod he) I. hop alwaie behinde, 
And ſhe to laugh as though her herte to breſte. 
(Quod Pandarus) Loke alwaie that ye finde 
Game in mine hode, but herkeneth if you leſt; 
Ther is right now come to the toune a geſt, 
A Greke eſpie, and tellith newe thinges, 
For whiche-I-come to- tell you newe tidinges. 
Into the gardin go we', ande ye ſhal here 
Al privily of this a long fermoun. 
| With that*thei wentin arme in arme ifere 
Into the gardin fro the chambre doun; 
And what that he fo ferre was that the ſoun 
Of that which he ſpake no man herin might 
He ſaid her thus, and out the lettir plight : 
Lo! he that is al wholly your'is fre 
Him recommaundith lowly: to your grace, 
And.ſent to you this letter here by me; 
Aviſith you on it whan ye han ſpace, f 
And of ſome godely anſwero you purchace, 
Or helpe me God fo, plainely ſor to ſaine, 
He maie not longs livin for his paine. 
Eul dredefully tho ſhe ſtondin til, 
And toke it not, but Eher humble chere 8 
Gan for to chaungin, and ſaid, Scripe nor bil, 
For love of God, that touchith ſuch matere, 
Ne bring me none; and allo, uncle dere! F 
To mine eſtate have more regarde I pray 
Than to his luſt + what ſhlouldin I more ſay? 
And lokith now if this be reſo'nable, 
And lettith notfor favour ne for fluuthe ; * 
To ſaine a ſothe, now is it: convenable Av 
To mine eſtate, by God and by my trouthe, M 
To take it, or to havin of him routhe 
In harming of my ſelſe or in repreve? 
Beare it ayen for him that ye on leve. . 
This Pandarus gan on her ſor to ſtave, l 


an cs. cc: 
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And fayid, Now is this the gretiſt wonder An 
Phat evir I ſawe; let be this nice fare: Nai 
To deth8 mote I ſmittin be with thonder - Yet 


Vf for the cite whiche that ſtondith yonder 
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Would I a lettir to you bring or take 
To harme of you: what liſt you thus it make ? 

But thus ye farin well nigh all and ſome, 
That he that moſt deſirith yow to ſerve 
Of him ye retchin leſt where he become, 

And whethir that he live or ellis ſterve; 

But for al that, that er I maie deſerve . 
Refuſe it not, (quod he) and hente her faſt, 
And in her boſome doune the lettir thraſt, 

And faid her, Now caſt it awaie anon 
That folke maie ſene and gaurin on us vgs 
(Quod the) I can abide till thei be gon: 

And gan to ſmile, and ſaid him, Eme, I pray 
Suche anſwere as you liſt your ſelfe purvey, 
For truily I wol no ſettir write. 

No, than wol I, (quod he) ſo ye endite. 
Therwith Ke lough, and ſayid, Go we dines 
And he gan at himfelfe to japin faſte, £ 

And ſayid, Nece, I have ſo gret a pine 

For love, that everiche othir daie I faſte; 
And gan his beſte zapis forth to caſte, 

And made her ſo to laugh at his folie 

That ſhe for laughtir wenid for to die. 

And whan that ſhe was comen' into the hall 
Now eme, (quod ſhe) we wol go dine anon; 
And gan ſome of her women to her call, 

And ſtreight into her chambre the gone 
But of — beſineſſis this was wh avs ? 
Amongis othir thingis, out of drede 

Ful privily this lettir for to rede. 

Aviſid word by word in every line, 
And founde no Jacke; the thought he eeude bie 
And put it up, and went her in to dine; 
And Pandarus, that in a ſtudie ſtode, 

Er he was ware the toke him by the hode, 

And ſayid, Ye were caught er that ye wiſt e. 

I vouchſafe, { he) do whatere you liſte. 
Tho wiſhin rhei, and ſet hem doune and ete; 

And aftir none ful ſlighly Pandarus ; 

Gan draw him to the windowe nie the krete, 

And ſayid, Nece, who hath arayid thus 

The yondir houſe that ſtante aforyene us? 

Which houſe ? (quod ihe) and gan for to behojde, | 

And knewe it wel, and whoſe it was him tolde : 

And feltin forthe in ſpeche of thingis ſmale, 
And ſatin in the windowe bothe twey. 
Whan Pandarus ſawe time unto his tale, 

And ſawe well that her folke wer al awey, 
Now, mee# mine, tel on (quod he) 1 prey; 
How lik#th you the lettre that ye wo 
Can he thereon? for by my trouth — | 0 

Therwich al roſy hewid tho woe ſhe, 

And gan to hum, and fayid, 80 1'trowe. 

Aquite him wel for God&is love — 

My ſelfe tomedis woll the lettre ſowe, 

And helde his kondis'op, and fell on knowe, 
owe god neee, be it nevir ſo lite, 

Yeve me the labour it to fowe and plite. 

Ye, for I can fo writin (quod ſhe) tho, 
And cke 1 rot What I ſhould to him fay. 


Naie, nece, quod Pandarus, ſaie you not fo, 
Vet at "heleſ thonkith him I pray 
Of his gode O doth him not to dey'! 


1 
2 : 
i 
, , 
: 


” 5 
| * 
© + * 4 


TROILUS AND RESET DE. 


. 1 nl 


5 


- 


1 


And ſer her doun and 


1 Th effecte as ferre as tan undirſtonde: 1 
she thonkid him of al that he wel ment pb 


1 Lo! Troilus right at the ſtret'is ende 
| Came riding with his tenth ſomme ifere 

Al ſoftily, and thidirwarde gan bende 0 i 
| There as they fate, as Was his waie e e 


Leſt he may thinkin that 


= 


# 


"Wn 
Now for the love of me, my nece dere? 7» 
Refufith not at this time my praicre. 
Depardieux! (quod ſhe) God ITY 
God helpe me ſo this is the firſt lettre 
That er 1 wrote, ye al or any dele 2 


And into” a cloſet for tu' aviſe her bettre 
| She went alone, and NY 


Out of Diſdain is 3 mE 
a lettre write, 
is mine entent 5 


Of whiche to tel in 
ot 27 


Towardis her, but holdin him in hende f 
She n' olde not, ne main her rte bende 
In love, but as his ſuſtir him to pleſes 50 / bak, 


She would aie faine to dene — 4 
She ſhette Wee 4 


There as he ſat and lokid into ſtrete, dat 
| And doun ſhe ſet her by hin on 2 ne pot 
Of jaſpre”, upon a quishen of golde ibete, 
And ſaid, . meg me Gd fry 
[ nevir did a ching ich more paine 67 70 
Than write this, to theavhich dne Wenn lt 
And toke it him he her, und ſeide, 


God wot of thing dul ockin locte begenne $8; 
Comith ende: gaden and nete mine Cre 
That ye to him And do den mne 
Ought he be glad, hy God and yondir ow pol, BY 1 
For why? men faine Ahr ni, * 107 84 
Full ligbriy ben ue nu tothe fli * en Is hr 
But ye han plaied+ Un nt u to l 4 
And harde was dt your herte for to graves © ' 75 
Now ſtinte, that ye no longir on it r 
Al woldin ye the ſorme of duungir fave, - '- 
But haſ eh you to done him joye to Have, | va 70. oft 


For truſtith wel, Tv long idone r oo 14 


Canfith diſpite ful oftin for fg Ir net F 
And right as thei deelari this inlined Der . 


FF 


To paleis warde, and Pandare him afpide, 
And ſaid, Nece, iſe who comith kere ride vo! 

O flie not in! he ſethe us I ſuppoſe, 
him efthie, 7 114 


oo may Ho a and wore as — as . 
her humbly to ſalue 
| With ah dre een e e. at 


: * 


And up his loke dehonairl 6 Sq 
| And beckith on Pandare d forth by pes. 
God wotif he fat on hishorſe aright,” 4 


or was belbne that ilke yy 

God wot where Re were like a 'tmanly\knight : 

| What ſhould Þ-dretehe, or tel of hi ay? 93 K 

* " Creleide; which that a thefe thingis fey, © tao7 1” 
To tellin ſhorte her Hkid al ifere, owed N 

His perſon, his May, his leke, his chere, H 


His godety mahir and his Fentae ne, 
So well, that never ſithe that — PR 
Ne haddin ſheſuth&ronthe' of his diſtreſſee 
And howe ſo ſhe hath hard ben Kete > ll 61 


To God hope I atk 3 — 
uy 


# 


\ 


18 
She ſhal nat pul it out this nexte wike ; 
God ſende her mo ſuch thornis on to pike! 14 
Pandarus, whiche that ſtode her faſte by, 
Felte iron hotte, and he began to ſmite, ' > | 
F ſeide, Nece, I praye yon hertilie _ | 
Ime that 1 ſhal aſkin you alite ;- - I 
A woman that were of his deth to wite, 
Withouten' his gilt, but for her lacke of routh, 
Were it wel done? (quod ſhe) Naie, by my trouth. 
God help me ſo, (quod he) ye ſay me ſothe, 
Ve felin wel your ſelfe that I nought lie. 
Lo! yonde he rideth, (quad ſhe) ye, ſo he ag 
Wel, quod Pandare, as I have tolde you thrie, 
Let be your nicete and your folie, | 
And ſpeke with him in eſing of his herte : 
Let nicete nat do you bothè ſmerte. 
But theron Was to hevin and to done, 
Conſidiring al thing it maie nat be, 


— A040. 


And Why? for ſhame ;/ and it were eke to bone | 


Jo grauntin him ſo gret a liberte, 
For plainly her entent (as ſayid ſhe). 
Was for to love him unwiſt if ſhe might, 
And guerdon him with nothing but with 4055 
But Pandarus thought it ſhal nat be ſo; 
If that I maie this nice opinion 


Shal nat ben holdin fully yeris two; a | 


What ſhould I make of this a longe "ao z 
He muſt aſſent on that coneluſſoen 
As for the time, and han that it was eve, 
And al was wel, he roſe and toke his leve. 
And on his way full faſt home warde he 
And right for joy he felte his hert to daunce, / 
And Troilus he {ounde alone abedde, MM vs 
That laie as done theſe lovirs, in a traunce, -/ | 
Betwixin hope and-derke diſeſperaunce, Pl 
But Pandarus right at his in comming 
He ſong, as who faith, Lo! ſomwhat [| "REES 
And ſaidè, Who is in his bedde ſo ſone 
buried thus? It am I, frende, (quod he.) 
Who? Troilus | naie, helpe me ſo the mone, 
(Quod Pandarus.) Thou ſhalt up riſe and ſe 
A charme that was yſent right now to the, 
The whiche can helin the of thine axeſſe, 
If thou do forthwith all thy beſineſſe. { 


Ye, through the might of God (quod Troilus.) 
on which men hackith oftin for the nones, 


| Recevid hath the happy falling ſtroke, 


And Pandarus gan him the lettir take, 
ſaide, Parde God hath yholpin us: 
ave here light, and loke on all theſe blake. 
But oftin gan the hert to glad and quake 
Of Troilus while he it gan to rede, 
So as the wordis yave him hope or drede. 

But, finally, be toke al for the beſte ” 
That ſhe wrote, for ſomwhat he behelde 
n, whichſhe thought he might his/herts reſt, 

Al covired ſhe the wordis undirſbelde ; + 
Thus to the more worthy part he him helde, 
That what for hope and Pandarus beheſte 
His grete wo foryede he at the leſte. 

But as we maie al daie ourſelvin 8 
Through more wode or cole kindlith the more fre, 
Right fo encreſe of hops, of what it be, 
Therwith ful oft encreſith/ eke deſire, | 
eee b 


hs 
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For in gode hert it mote ſome routh impreſſe 
| To here and ſe the giltleſſe in diſtreſſe. RE... 


—— — — * 


- | But ſoil not an oke whan it is caſt, 
It nedith me nought longe the for to? viſe ; 


. 


That Kinde would her ydone for to beginne 

| To-have a manir routh upon my wo, + l 

| Saith Daungir Nay, thou ſhalt-me ne vir win z 
So rulith ſhe her hert' is goſte within | 


5 As done theſe grete rockis or theſe milneſtones; 
For ſwiftir courſe cometh thing that is of wight, 


| Whiche is thy brothir that thou loviſt be 
lis my brothir Peiphobus, (quod he.) | 


* 
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So through this lettir which that ſhe him ſent 
Encreſin gan deſire, of whiche he brent. | 
Wherfore I ſay alway that day and night 

This Troilus gan to deſirin more 
Then he did erſt through hope, and did his might 
To preſin on, as by Pandarus lore, 
And writin to her of his ſorowes ſore 
Fro day to day: he let it nought refreide 
| That by Pandare he fomwhat wrot or ſeide 
And did alſo his othir obſervaunces 
That till a lovir longith in this caas, _ 
And aftir that his dice turnid on chaunces 
So was he eithir glad, or ſaide Alas 
And held aſtir his geſtis aie his pans, 
And after ſuche anſweris as he hadde 
So werin his daies ſory othir gladde. 
But to Pandare alway was his recours, 


And pitouſly gan aie to him to plaine, 


And him beſought of rede and ſome ſocours; 
And Pandarus, that his wode paine, 
Wext well nigh ded for routh, ſothe for to ane, 
And beſely with al his hert gan caſte | 
Some of his wo to ſleen, and that as faſte ; 
And ſaide,: Lorde, and frende, and brothir dere! 
God wot that thy diſeſe ydothe me wo, l 
But wolt thou ſtintin al this woful chere, 
And by my trouth er it be dayis two, 
And God toforne, yet ſhal 1 ſhape it ſo 
That thou ſhalt come into a certaine place 


I | There as thou maicſt thy ſelfe praien her of grace. 
ipectde, | 
But thei that ben experte in love it ſay, 
| It is one of theſe thingis fortherith moſt 5 


And certainly I n'ot if thou it woſte, 


A man to have a leiſir for to praie, \ 


And ſikir place his wo for to bewraie, | 


Par'ayenture thinkiſt thou though it be ſo 


ad wed HTS Ia 


That though ſhe bendin yet ſhe ſtonte on rote; 15 
What in effect i is this unto my bote? 
Thinke here ayen whan-that the ſturdy oke, 


The grete ſweight makith it fall all at ones, 


Whan it diſcendith, than done thingis light. 
But rede that bowith donne for every blaſt 
Ful lightly ceſſith winde it wol ariſe, 


Men ſhall rejoyſin of a grete empriſe 

Atchevid wel, and ſtout withoutin dout, 

Al have men ben the-lengir there about. 
But, Troilus, now tel me if the leſt 

A thing whiche that I ſhal aſkin of the; 


As in thy very hert'is privite ? 
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Now, (quod pandare) er hour is twiſe twelve 

He ſhal the eſe unwiſt of it himſelve. th 514 
Now let-me” alone, and workin as I may, 

(Quod he) and to Deiphobus went he tho, 

Which had his lord and gretè frend ben a ale; 

Save Troilus no man he lovid ſo: 

To tel in ſhorte, withoutin wordis mo, 

(Quod Pandarus) I pray you that ye be 

Frende to a cauſe whiche that ba me. 
Yes, parde, (quod Deiphobue) wel thou woſt 

Al that evir I may, and God tofore, ' 5 

Al n'ereiit but for the man I love moſt, 

My brothir Troilus; but ſay wherfore 

It i is, for ſithe the day that I was bore 

1 ras, ne nevir more to ben I thinke, 

Ayenſt a thing that mightin the forthinke. 
Pandarus gan him thanke, and to him ſeide, 

Lo! Sir, I have a lady in this toune 

That is my nece; and callid is Creſeide; 

To whiche ſome men would done opgreſſtionny 

And wrongfully have her poſſeſſioun, 

Wherfore I of your lordſhip you beſeche 

To ben our frende withoutin more ſpeche. 
Deiphobus him anfwerde, O is nat this 

That thou ſpekiſt of to me thus ſtraungely 

Creſeide, my frende? Pandarus faid him Yes, 

Than nedith (quod Deiphobus) hardily _ 

No more of this, for truſtith wel that I 

Wol be her champion with ſpere and yerde 

I ne rought nat though all her foes it herde. 
But telle me, thou that woſt all this matere, 

How might I beſt availin now? let ſe. 

(Quod Pandarus) If ye, my lorde ſo dere, 

Woldin as now do this honour to me 

To prayin her to morowe, lo, that ſhe _. 

Came unto you her plaintis to deviſe 

Her adverſaries would of it agriſe. 
And if I more durſt prayin you as now, 

And chargin you to have fo grete travaile, 

To have ſome of your brethrin here with you, | 

That mightin to her cauſe bettir availe ; 

Than wote I wel ſhe mightin nevir falle 

For to ben holpin, what at your inſtaunce, 

What with her othir frendis govirnaunce. 
Peiphobus, whiche that comin was of my 

To al honour and bounte to conſente 

Anſwerde, It ſhal be done; and I can finde 

Yet greater helpe to this in entente : 

What woldeſt thou ſaine if for Helen I ſent 

To ſpeke of this? 1 trowe it be the beſt,” 

For the may ledin Paris as her leſt. 


Of Hector, which that is my lord my brother, 7 | 


It nedith nat to praien him frende to be, 

For I have herde him, o time and eke other, | 

Spekin of Creſeide ſuche honour that ge 

Maie ſaine no bet: ſuch hap to him hath me 

It nedith nat his helpis more to crave; 

He ſhal be ſuche right as we wol him have. 
Speke thou thy ſelfe allo to Troilus 

On my behalfe, and praie him with us dine. 

Sir, al this ſhal be done, (quod Pandarus) 

And toke his leve, and nevir gan to fine, - 


But to 9 nec'is houſe as ſtreight as line 6 


| Lo! nece mine, ſe ye nat how ſwete? ? 
n' ot whethir-ye the more thanke me conne ; — 
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He came, and found her fro the Wet arile, 0 1 
He ſaide, O very God fo have I ronne, 


Be ye not ware how that falſe Poliphete 
Is new about eftfonis for to plete, . 
And bringin on you advocacies newe? 


What! is he more about me for to dretche,  , 
And done me wrong? what ſhal I don? alas! 1 fr 
Vet of him ſelfin nothing wou 'retche, | 
Niere it for Antenor and Aneas, e To 
That ben his frendis in fuch manir caas 

But for the love of God, mine uncle dere! 
No force of that, let him have al if ere, 

Withoutin that I have inough for us. ; 

| Nay, (quod Pandare) it ſhall nothing be ſo, 

For H have hen right now at Deiphobus, 

At Hector, and mitte othir lordis mo, ö 5 

And ſhortly makid eche of hem his fo, TY 4 

That by my thrifte he ſhal it nevir winne _ 


| For aught he can, han ſu that he beginne. 


Ancſ as thei caſtin what was beſt to dens 1 
Deiphobus, of his one curtiſie, 15 
Carte har 46 e gene a - 
To holde him on the morowe companie 8 hag 
At dinir, whiche ſhe ne wolde not denie, 7 


But godely gan to his prayere obeye: 


Whan this was don this Pandarus anone, r of 5 
(To tellin in ſborte) forth he gan to N i 2 
To Troilus as ſtil as any ſtone, 
And al this thing he tolde him orde r 
And how that he Deiphobus gan to blende, | 
And ſaide him, Now is time of that ye cone 
To bere the belle to morow?, and all is wopne. ' * 

Now ſpeke, now pray, now pitouſly complains 
Let nat for nice ſhame, for drede or flouthß; 
Somtime a man mote tel his owne paine; ad 
Beleve it, and the wol have on the routu 
Thou ſhalt ben ſavid by thy faith and ute = 
But well wot I'thou now art in a drede, | 


And what it is I lay I can arede ; + 45 


Thou thinkiſt now how ſhould I don al * | 
For by my cheris'moſtin folke eſpie 1; 4 
That for her love is that I fare amis 
Vet had I leyre* unwiſt for forow die?: 
Nowe thinke nat ſo, for thou doſt gret folie, 


For I right no have foundin a manere 


Of fleight for to coverin al thy chere. : L 
Thou ſhalt gon ovirnight, and that as 90 | 
Unto Deiphobus | houſe as the to plaie, | 


For why? thou ſemiſt ſike, the fothe 1 to faie; 

Sone after that doune in thy bedde the laie, 

And ſaie thou maiſt no lengir up endure, 

And lie right there and bide thine avinture, 
Say that the fevir is wont the to take 


The ſame time, and laſtin till a morowe ; 2g 
And let ſe now how well thou canſt it make 3 


For parde ſike is he that is in ſorowe: 4 
* Go _ n and, Venus here n 


Z in 


And ſet him doun, and ſpake right in this wiſez © * 


I? no, (quod ſhe) and chaungid Aber here: 


| f 
4 
L 


| 0 wo | 
I | He thonkid ker, and went upon his wey. 4 


Thy malady awaic the bette to drive; bc 


Complainid eke Helen of his ſikeneſſe 6 


2 TROILUS AND, CRESETDE, / 


2 and thou e e ferme 
* grace ſhe Hope the fully there 1 


er Troilus) Iwis thou alle nedeleſſe 
Conſaĩliſt. me that ſikeliche I me faine, 
For I an! ſike i il erneſt doutel Aeſſe, 1 
80 that wel nigh I ſtervin for the paine. 


(W nod Pandarus) Thon ſhalt the better plane, | 


haſt the leſſe nede for to counterfete, 

For Him men demin bote that men ſe * 
Lo! holde the at thy triſtè cloſe, and I 

Shal wel the deere unto thy bowe — . 
Therwith he took his leve all ſoftily, , 
And Troilus to his paſeis went blive, 
So glad ne was he ner in all his live, 
And to Pandarus _ gan al aſſent, 
And to e houſe at nay: od 


14 


5 men gon 2 with res for 2 (ago 
When he was laid, and how men woul 
But all for nought; he helde forth aie the Wi 
That ye han herde Paudare ere this 75 
But certaine is er Troilus him leide, 
Deiphobus had praied hin: ovirnight; . - , - 
To ben a frende and helping to Creſcide; 
God wot that he that grauntid anon tight 
To ben her fulls frend with all bis might: 
But ſuch a nede was it to praien him thenne 
As for to biddin a wode mgn to renne. | 
The morowe came, and nighin gan the time 
Of mealtide, whan. that the faire Quene Helen 
Shope her to ben an hour aftir the pg es 
With Deiphobus, to whom fhe n'olde faine, 
But as his | Foy Sade ſathe to faine, ' 
She came to dinir in her plaine entent, 


But God and Pandare wilt al what "TE 1 


Came cke Creſeide all innocent of this, 
Antigone her nece and Tarbe' alſo _ 

But flie we 725 prolixite beſt is, 

For love of 2 and let us faſt ygo 
Right to 555 effec withoutin talis mo, 
"I al this falke aſſemblid in this — 
And let us of ther ſaluingis pace. 

ct hongur did hem Deiphobus ceptaine, 

And fedde him wel with all that might hem like, 
Bat evirmo, alas! was his refraine 
My gods brothir, Troilus the ſike, 

Lithe yet; and therwitha] he gan to ſike, 
And after that he painid him to gladle 
Hem as he might, and cherè gode he made, 
$0 faichfully, that pity was to here, 

And every Wight an wexin for axes 

A leche angn, az faide, In this manere 
Men curin folke, this charme I wol the lere: 
But there fat one, al liſt her nat to teche, 
That thought yet beſt couldin I ben his leche. 

Aftir complaint him gonnin thei to preiſe, 
As folke don yet whan — wight hath begon 
To preiſe a man, and up with preiſe him rei 
A thoufande folde yet higher than the ſony 
He is, he can, „ lordes kon; 


Bolle II. 


And Pendarus of that thei would affetme - 
He nought forgate ther praiſing to conſerme. 
Herde all this thing feire Creſeide wel inough, 
And every worde gan for to notiſie, 
For whiche with ſobre chere her berte lough, 
For who is that ne would her gloriſie 
To mowin ſuche's knight done live or die? 
But al paſſe I, leſt ye to longe N b 
But for o fine is al that er I tell. 
The time came fro dinir ſor to a 
And as hem ought ariſin everichone, 


- | And gon a while of this and — 
But Pandarus brake al this ſpeche anon, | 
And ſaid to Deiphobus, Wol ye gon, 


If it your will be, as I erſt you prayde, 
To ſpekin of | the nedis of Crefeide ? | 
Helen, which that by the hond2 her held, 


| Toke firſt the tale, and ſaidè, Go we blive ; 


And godely on Creſeide ſhe dehelde, 

And ſayid, Jovis, let him nevir thrive 

That doth you harm, and reve bee jw, 
And yeve me ſorowe but he fhal it rue 


If that I may, and alle folke be true. 


Tel thou thy nec'is cafe, (quod Deiphobus 
To Panderus) for thou canſt beſt it tell. 
My Lordis and my, Ladies, it ſtant thus; 


He ronge hem out @ proces like a bell 
Upon her foe, that hight was Polyphete, 


' So heinous that men mightin on it ſpete. 


And Polyphete thei gonnin thus to warien, 
And honged be ſuche one were he my brother, 
And ſo he ſhal, for it ne maie noughit varien: 
What ſhould I lengir in this tale tarien ? 
Plainliche al at onis thei her highten 
To ben her frende in all that ev thei mighten. 
Spake than Helen, and ſaid to Pandarus, 
45 aught my lord my brothir of this unde 
Hector, or wote it Troilus ? 

He ſaide her Ye; but wol ye me now here? 
Me thinketh thus, ſith that Froilus is here 
It were gode if chat ye wouldin aſſent 
She tolde him her ſelte al this er the went: 
For he wol have the more her grefe at herte, 
Bicauſe lo, ſhe a worthy lady i is, 10 
And by your wil I wol but in right ſterte, 
And da you wete, and that anon iwis, 
If that he ſlepe or wol aught here of this z 
And in he lept, and faid him in his ere, 
God have thy ſoule | for brought have I thy dere, 
/ To ſmilin of this gan tho Troilus; 

And Pandarus withoutin rekining 
Out t to Helen and — 7 

Ang ſaid hem, So there be no tarying, 

Ne morè preſe, he wol well that ye wang 

Creſeide my lady that is now here 


And as he maie enduren he wol her here. 


But wel ye wote the chambre js but lite, 
And fews folke may lightly make it warme; 
Now lokith ye, far I wol have no wite. 

To bring in preſe that might I ydon him harme, - 


Or him diſeſin for my bettir arme; 5 


* 


' What ſhould J lengir (quod he) da you well? = 


ſwerde of this eche worſe of hem than other, 


oa REA. AGE tan a Cs 1 
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Fo le IL, 
Wher” it be bet ſhe abide 
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Now lokith ye, that knowin what to don is. 
I ſay for me beſt is, as I can knowe, 
That no wight in ne wende but ye twey, 
But it were I, for I can in a throwe | 
Reherſe her caſe unlike that ſhe can ſey, 
And aftir this ſhe may onis him prey 
To ben gode lorde in ſhort, and take her leve; 
This may not mokill of his eſe him reve. . 
And eke for ſhe is ſtraunge he woll forbere 
His eſe, whiche that him darin nat for you; 
* Eke othir thing that touchith nat to her 
He wol it tel, I wote it well right now, 
That fecrete is, and for the town'is prow : 


And thei, that knew 


Without more to Treilus in thei wente. 


ing of his entente, 


Gan him ſalue and womanly to plaie, 
And ſaied, Iwis ye mote algate ariſe; 
Now, faire brothir, bo all whole I praie; 


And her arme Fight over* 
And him with 


his ſhuldir laie, 


1 hex wit to recomfort ; 


As ſhe beſt could ſhe gan him to diſport. 
Zo after this (quod ſhe) We you beſeke, 1 
My dere brothir! Deiphobus and I, SEE 
For love of God, and ſo doeth 1 eke, 
t 


To ben gode lorde and frende ri 


hertily 


Unto Creſeide, whiche that certainly 
Receivid wrong, as wot well here Pandare, 


That can her caſe well bet 


than I declare, 


This Pandarus gan newe his tong affile, 
And all her caſe reherce, and that anone ; 


Whan it was ſaled, fone aftir in a While 


(Quod Froilys) As fone as I maie gone 
I woll right fajn with all my might ben one, 
Have God my trouth, her, cauſe for to ſuſteine : 


Now good thrift have ye (quod Helen the Quene.) 


(Quod Pandarus) And it your will ybe 
That ſhe miaie take her leve er that ſhe go, 


b 


de ſo. 


O, ellis God forbid it! (tho quod he) 
If that fhe vouchſafin for to 4 


And with that worde (quod Trailus) Ye two, 


Dcipbobns and my fufter lefe and dere, 


To you have I to Ipeke of 


à matere, 


To ben aviſid by your rede the better; 
And found (as hap was) at his bedd'is hedde 
The copie of a tretiſe and 2 letter | 


That Hector had him ſent 


If ſoche a man was worthy 
Wote I naught who, but in a griſly wile 


He prayid hem anone on 


to aſkin redde 
to ben dedde ? 


it aviſe. 


„ Deiphohus gan chi letter for to unfelde 
In erneſt grete, o id Helen the ene, 1 


And roming autwarde falt 


come of therfore, and bringith him to hele, ./ og 


Dounward a ſteire, into an herber grene; 
This ilke thing thei reddin hem betwene, 
And largily the mountenaunce of an houre 
Thei gonne on it to redin and to poure. 
Now let hem rede, and tournè we anone 


To Pandarus, that gan full faſtè prie 
| That all was well, and out he gan to gone 


Into the grete chambir, and that in hie, 


And ſayid, God ſave all this companie ! 


Come, nece mine, my ladie Quene Helen, 
Abidith you, and eke my lordis twene. 

| Riſe, take with you your nece Antigone, 
Or whom you liſt, or no force hardily; 


| The laſſe preſſe the bettir ; come forth 


And lokith that ye thonkin'trumbily | 
Them all thre, and 7 godily - 41-6 


{ Your time iſee takith-of them your lever, 


Leſt we to long his reſtis him bireve, 

All innocent of Pandarus entent, 

Quod tho Creſeide, Go we, uncle dere! 

And arme in arme inward with him ſhe 

Aviſing well her wordis and her chere ; 

And Pandarus in erneſtfull manere 

$ayid, All fofke, for Gadi'is love I praie, _ 

Stintith right here, and foftily you plaie. 4 
Aviſith you what folke ben here within, * 

And in what plite one is, God him amende | 

And inward thus full ſoftily begin; 

Nece, I conjure and highly you defende, 

On his behalfe whiche that ſoule us all ſende, 

And in the vertue of corounis twaine, 


lea nat this man that hath for you this painge 


Fie on the deyill! thinke whiche one he is, 
And in what plite he lieth ; come of anone .. 


Thinke all ſoche taried tide but loſt it nis, 


That woll ye bothe ſaine whan ye ben ne; 4 
And ſecondly, there yet devinitl | 9 8 | | 
Upon you two, came of now if ye. conne 


| While folke is blent, lo! all the time is wonney 


In titiring, and purſute, and delaies, 


The folke devine at wegging of @ tre wy 
| P : 


And though ye wquld dais 
Than dare ye nat; and why? for the ahd the | 


Ispake ſoche a worde; thus lokid he and hes 


Leſt time be loſte I dare nat with you de SOT 


«4 


But now to you, ye lovirs that hen here, 


—_— 


Was Troilus gat in a canked 


; e . 
| [That laie and might the whiſpring af hem her, 
And thought, o Lorde | right — ay fore 


Fully to die or Rave anone comfort, 1 559 

And was the firit time that he ſhould her nie 

[of love; 0 e God has ade (2 

| e er onrctr att ne - E 
ä : 


We 


1 
** 
* 
a hee 


0 Mirbrk light ! 1 of be the . tyzrh 
- Adornith alle the third hevin faire, 


As man, brid, beſte, fiſhe, herbe, and grenè tre, 


* 


O ſonn'is life! o 3 is doughtir dere! 
Pleſaunce of love! o godely debonaire ! 1 
In gentle hertes aie fo to repaire, 

O very cauſe of hele and of gladneſſe, 
Iheried be thy might and thy godeneſſe! 
In heven and hell, in yerth and the ſalt ſe, 

Is felt thy might, if that I well diſcerne, 


Thei ſele in timis with vapour eterne: 


God lovith, and to love he woll naught e N 


And in this worlde no liv'is creture 


Withoutin love is wroucht or maic endure. 1 


Ve, Jovis, firſt to thilke affectis glade, 


Through whiche that thingis livin all and be, wa 


Commendidin and amorous him made 

On mortall thing, and as ye liſt aie ye 

Yeve him in love eſe or adverſite, 

And in a thouſande formis doune him fent - 

For love in yerth, and whom you liſt he hent. 
Ve fiers Mars, apeſin of his ire, 


And as you liſt ye makin hertes digne, 


Algatis them that ye woll ſet a fire +; 
'Thei dredin ſhame, and vicis thei reſigne; 
Ye doen hem curteis be, freſhe, and benigne, 


CY 


And hie or lobed aftir a Sight ety 


P *2 


The joyis that hehath your might it ſendeth. | 
Ye holdin reigne and houſe in unite, 

Ve ſothfaſt cauſe of frendſhip ben alſo; 

Ve knowin all thilke covered qualite _ 

Of thingis whiche that folke on wondrin ſo 

Whan thei can nat conſtrue how it maie go 

She loveth him, or why he lovith here, 


As why this fiſhe nat that comith to were. 


Ye folke a lawe have ſet in univerſe, 18 
And this knowe I by them that lovirs 15 
That who ſo ſtrivith with you hath the werle : 77 


Now ladie bright, for thy benignite, 


At reverence of them that ſervin the; | 

Whoſe clerke 1 am, ſo techith me diviſe 

Some joie of that is felt in thy ſervice : 
Ye in my nakid hert'is ſentiment 


{ Inhilde, and doe me ſhewe of thy ſweteneſſe, 


Caliope ! thy voice be now preſent, 


For now is nede; ſeeſt thou nat my lle 


How I mote tell anon xight 14 745 2. 


of Troilus to Venus hery in 


FS „ bes iy him bring! 


* 
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1NgrerT LIBER TERTIVS. | 


Tarr all this mene while this ſad Troilus 
Recording his leſſon in this manere, 
Mafeie, thought he, thus woll I ſaie and thus, 


Thus woll I plain unto my ladie dere, 


That worde is gode, and this ſhall be my ae 
This n'ill 1 nat foryetin in no wiſe: 
d leve him werkin as he can deviſe. 
And, Lorde ! ſo that his herte began to quappe 


Hering her come, and ſhort gan for to ſike; 


And Pandaraus, that led her by the lappe, 
Came nere, and gan in at the curtein pike, 
And ſaied, God doe bote on all that are ſike! 
Se who is here you comin to viſitez Pa 
Lo! here is ſhe that is your deth to wite. 
Therwith it ſemid as he wept almoſte, 2 
A! a! quod Troilus, fo routhfully, = 
Where me be wo o mightie God | thou woſte ; 
Who is all there I ſe nat truily. SES 
Sir, (quod Creſeide) it is Pandare and I. 
Ye, ſwete herte, alas | I maie nat riſe 
o knele, and do your honour in ſome wiſe, | 
And dreflid him upward; and ſhe right tho 
Gan both her hondis ſoft upon him leie. : 
O, for the love of God doe ye not fo 
To me! (quod ſhe.) Ey, what is this to ſei! 
Sir, comen' am I to you for cauſis tweie, 
Firſt vou to thonke, and of your lordſhipe eke 
Continuaunce I woulds you beſeke.  _... 
This Troilus, that herd his ladie praie 
Of lordſhip, him wox neithir quick ne dedde, 
Ne might o worde for ſhame unto it ſaie, 
Although, men ſhouldin ſmitin of his hedde, 
But, Lorde ! ſo he woxe ſodainliche alle redde; 
And, Sir, his leſſon that he wende conne 


To prayin her is through his wit ironne, 


Creſeide all this eſpyid well inough, 

For ſhe was wiſe, and loved him ner the leſſe, 
All n'ere he“ in all aparte, or made it tough, 
Or was to bolde to ſing a bels maſle ;. 

But whan his ſhame began ſomwhat to paſſe 
His reaſons, as I maie my rimis holde, 

I woll you tell as techin bokis olde. 

In chaungid voice, right for his yery drede, 
Whiche voice eke quoke, and therto his manere 
Godelie abaſh't, and now his hewis rede 
Now pale, unto. Creſeide his ladie dere, 
With loke doune caſt and humble yoldin chere, 
Lo the aldirfirſt worde that him aſterte . 
Was twyis, Mexcie, mercie, wy dere befte“ 


5 


85 73 
And Pandare wept as he to watir would, 


4 


: 


1 


Ar 5 % 1455 53 


And ſtint 4 elle, and has he W out bring b 


The nexte word, Was, God wote for 1 have 


As faithfully as I have had kofinithg '. —_ 


Ben your'is all, God ſo my ſouls ave, . ee Je 
And ſhall, till chat IWokull wight be grave, 
And though I dare ne can unto you plai 2 
Iwis I ſuffir not the laſſè pain. 

Thus moche, as now, ah womanliche wr g 
| maie out bring, and if this you diſpleſe | 5 1 
That ſhall I wreke upon mine owne.lif; . -_- 


„ ** 


Right ſon I trowe, and dc e your herte an 


5-4 
*- | But fens that ye han her d me ſomwhat fey _ 


4.4 


If with my Jeth your hert I maie'apeſe, 


Nov retche I nevir how ſone that I deie. 
Therwith his manly ſorowe to beholde 
It might have made an herte of ſtone to rew,. 


And pokid evit his nece newe and newe, _ 
And ſayid, Wo begon ben hertis true; © 
For love of God make of this thing an ende, 
Or flea us bothe at ones er that ye wende. 
I, what? (quod the,) By God and by my trouth 
I n'ot nevir what ye wilne that I ſeie. 
Eie! what? N he) that ye have on him routh 
For Godd'is love, and doeth him nat to deie. oy 
Now than thus, (quod ſhe) I Wollin him pieie 
To tellin me the fine of his entente; : 
Vet wiſt I nevir well what that he mente. 
What that I mene, o my ſwete hertè dere! 
(Quod Troilus) o godely freſhe and fre! 
That with the ſtremis of your eyin clere 
Ye wouldin ſomtime frendly on mg fe, 
And than agrein that I maie ben he | 
| Withoutin braunche of vice on any wiſe 
In trouthe alwaie to do you my ſerviſe, | 
As to my ladie right, and chefe reſort, _ © 
With all my witte and all my diligence, , _ 
And I to have right as you liſt comfort, 
Under your yerde egall to mine offence, . 
As deth, if that I brekin your defence, 
And that ye digne me ſo mochil honour , 
Me to commaundin aught in any hour, 
And I to ben your very humble, true, 
Secrete, and in my painis pacient, 
And evir to deſirin rr newe 
To ſervin, and ben Me like diligent, 
| And with gode bex#Aall wholly your talent 
Recevin, in gre, how ſore that me ſmerte : 
Lo, * mene I, o wine owneſwete herte? 
ö 
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Full efily and fulf debonairly, : 


For every wo ye ſhall recovir bliſſe. 


-. 


(Quod Pandarus) Lo! here an hard requeſt, 
And reſo'nable a ladie for to werne ; | 
Now nece mine, by Natall Jov'is feſt, 
Were I a god ye ſhouldin ſterve as yerne, 
That herin well this man wol nothing yerne _ 
But your honor, and ſene him almoſte ſterve, 
And ben ſo lothe to ſuffre him you to ſerve, 
With that the gan her eyin on him caſt 
Aviſing her, and hied her not to faſt . _. 
With ner a werde, but ſaicd him ſoftily, 
Mine konour ſafe 1, Woll well trug. 
And in ſoche forme as ye can now deviſe, 
Recevin him ſully to my ſerviſe ; : 
Beſeching him, for Godd'is love, that he 
Would in honour of trouth and gentillnefſe, 


A well mene, eke menie well to me, 


And mine honoug with wit and buſineſſe 
Aie kepe; and if I maie doen him gladneſſe 
From hennisforthe iwis J ill not faine ; 

Now bethe all whole, no lengir ye ne plain. 
But nath<lefſc this warne 1 you, (quod ſhe) 
A king' is ſonne although ye be iwis, 

Yet ye ſhall no more have ſovèrainte 
Of me in love than right in that caſe is, 


Ne n ill 1 forbere LP doen amis 


To wratlin you, and while that yi me ſerye 
Cheriſhe you right aftir that ye deſerve. / 


And fhortily, dere herte, and all my knight !* 


te luſtineſſe, 
my full might, 
Your bittir tourin all to ſwetineſſe, 
If U be ſhe that maic do you gladneſſe 


Beth glad, and drawith you 
And ſhall truely, with UI 


- 


And him in armis toke, and gan him kiffe. 
Fill Pandarus on knees, an up his eyen 


To hevin threwe, and helde his hondis hie; 3 


ne amortall god! {quod he) that maicſt not dien 
upids, of this thou maiſſ the gloriſie, * 
And Venus, thou maiſt makin melodie: 
Withoutin honde me ſemith that in toune 
For this miracle I here eche bell ſoune. 
But ho ! no more now of this ilke matere ; 
For Why? this folke woll comin up anone 
That have the lettir redde : lo hem here; 
But I conjure the Creſeidè anone, | 


And thou to Troilus, whan thou maiſt gone, 


That at mine houſe ye ben at my warning, 

For I full well ſhall Kapin your comming; . 
And eſith there your hertis right inoug 

And let fe whiche of yau ſhall here the be 

To ſpeke of love, and right therwith he Jough, 

For there have ye a leiſit for to tell. | 

(Quod Treilus) How long ſhall There dwell | 

Er this be doen ? Quod he, thou maicſt riſc 

This thing ſhall be right as you lift deviſe. 

With that Helen and alfo Deiphobus _ 

Tho comin upward, right at the ſtaire's ende, 

And, Lorde! ſo tho gan gronin Troilus, 

His brothir and his uſt, for to blende. 

(Quod Pandarus) It time is that we wende; 

Take, nece mine, your leve at them all thre, 

And let hem ſpeke, and comith forth with me. 


- 
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She toke her leve at hem ſull thriftily, , 

As ſhe well could, and thei her reverence 

Unto the full ydiddin hertily, 

And wondir well ſpekin in her abſence 

| Of her, in praiſing of her excellence, 


Her govirnaunce, her wit, and her manere 
| Commendidin, that it joie was to here. 


Now let her wende unto her owne place, 
And tournin we to Troilus againe, | 


That gan full lightly of the lettir pace 


That Deiphobus had in the gardine ſaine, 


| | And of Helen and of him he would feine 


Delivirid ben, and ſaied that him left 
To ſlepe, and aftir talis have a reſt. 

Helen him kiſt, and toke her leve as blive, 
Deiphobus eke, and home went every wight, 
And Pandarus as faſte as he male drive, 

To Troilus tho came as line right, 

And on a paillet all that gladè night, 6; 
By Troilus he laie with merie chere, 

And well was them that thei werein yfere. 

Whan every wight was voided but thei two, 
And all the doris werin faſt iſhet, | 5 
To tell in ſhort, withoutin wordis mo, 

This Pandarus withoutin any let : 

Up roſe, and on his bedd'is fide him fer, 

And gan to ſpekin in a ſobir wile 

To Troilus asT ſhall you deviſe, ; 

' Maine aldirleviſt Lorde, and brothir dere! 
God wot and thou that it fate me ſo fore _ 
Whan I the ſawe ſoJanguiſhing to yere 

For loye, of whiche thy wo woxe alwaie more, 
That I with all my might and all my lore 
Have ever ſithin doen my buſineſſe 


To bringin the to joe out of diſtreſſe; 


And have it brought to ſoche WE as thou oſt, 
So that through me thou ſtondi now in waic 


To farin well, 1 ſaie it for no boſt ; | 
And woſt thou Why! but ſhame it is to faie, 
For the have I begon a gane to plaie | 
Whiche that I nevir doen ſhall eft for other, 
Altho he were a thouſande fold my brother; 
That is te ſaie, for the am I become, | 
Betwixin game and erneſt, ſoche a mene 
As makin women unto men to come, 


All ſaie I gat, thou woſt well what I mene, 


For the have I my nece, of vicis clene, 
So fully made thy gentillneſſe to triſt | 
That all ſhall ben right as thy ſelfin lift. : 

But God, that all wotteth, take I to witneffs 

That never this for covetiſe I wraught, 

But onely for to abredge that diftrefſe 

For whiche well nie t u deydift, as me thought; 

Bur, gode brothir, doith now as the ought . 

For d'is love, and kepe her out of blame, 

Sins thou art wiſe, and fave alwaie her name: 
For wel thou woſte the name as yet of her 

Emonges the peple' as (who faieth) halowed is, 

For that man is utbo: © I dare well fwere, 

That ever wilt that ſhe yet did amis: 

But wo is me that I that cauſe all this 

Mme thinkin that ſhe is my nece dere, 

And I her eme, and traitour eke ilexe. 
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And wer it wiſt that 1 through mine engine 

Had in my nece iput this fantaſie 

To doen thy luſt, and wholly to be thine, 

Why, all the worlde wouldin upon it crie, 

And ſayin that the worſt trecheris | 

Did in this caſe that evir was begon, "A 

And ſhe fordon, and thou right nought i ion. 
Wherefore er F woll ferthir gone or 885 

Yet efte I-the beſeche and fully ſaie 

That privite go witk us in this caas, 

That is to faine, that thou us never wraiey 

And be not wrothe though Fthe oftin praie 

To holdim ſecre ſoche an high matter, 

For ſkilfull is, thou woſte well, my praier-. 
And thinke what wo there hath et ider this 

For making of avauntis, as men-rede, 

And what miſthaunce in this worlde yer there is: 

Fro dais to-daie right for that wickid dede, 

For whiche theſe wiſe clerkis that hen dede” 

Have evir this proverbid to us young, 

That The 8 ver tue is to lepe the toung. 


And n'ere it that Twilne as 8 . 


Diffuſion of ſpeche, I could almoſte 
A thouſands olds ſtories the aledge 
Of women loſte through falſe and fol is boſte x 
Proverbis canſt thy ſelf inow, and woſte 
Ayeniſt that vice fur to ben a blabbe 
All ſaied men ſothe, as often as thei g 
O tongue, alas! ſo oftin Here before 
Haſt thou made many a ladie bright of he we 
Saied, Welawaie the dais that I was hore ! 
And many” a maidins ſorrowe for to ne] õn 
And for the more parte all is but untrue 
That men of yelpe and it wer brought to ene 5: 
Of kinde none avaunteur is to leve. 
Avauntour and a lier all is one, 
As thus 3 I- fuppofe a woman graunt me 
Her love; and faicth that othir woll ſhe none, 
And I am fwerne to holdin it ſecre; 
And aftix I goe tell it two or thre ;- 
Iws Lam a vauntour at the leſt; 
And lier eke, for F breke beheſt. | 
Now lokith than if thei be not to Dane 
Soche manir folk, what fhal I clepe hem, what? 
That hem avaunt of women, and by name, 
That yet behight hem nevir this ne that, 
Ne know in hem no more than mine olde hat 2 25 
No wondir is, ſo God me ſendin hele, 
Though women dredin with us men to dele. 
I ſaie nat this for no miſtruſt of 
Ne ſor. no wiſe men; but for felis nice, 
And for the harme that in the worlde is no] 
As well for folie oft as for malice, 
For well wote I that in wiſe folk that vice 
No woman drat; if ſhe be well 
For Wife men ben by folis harme chi | 
But now to purpoſe, lev&brothir- dere 5 


Have all this thing that F have fajed in minde, ef? 


And kepe the cloſe; and be now of ch 

For all thy dates thou ſhalt me true 8 1 : 
| ſhall thy proteſſe ſet in-ſoche a-kinde, 

And God toforne, thatiit ſhall the fuſe, - 

Fer it ſhall be IN deviſc, 
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1 


Whan every 
Woxe ſodainly his hertò full of joie, 


| Upon the goddis all, F woll'thefwers, : * 
To morowe daie, if. that the Ukith here 1 


— beide, 
Therefore I dare this f eee. i 
Thou woſt eke what thy ladie grauntid the, 
And daie is ſet the charteris to mabe: 

Have now gode night, I maie no lengir =_— 
And bid for me, fith- thou art now in bliſſe, 


- | That God me ſend&deth or fone life. 


Who might ytellin halfe che joie or feſts 


| Whiche that the foule of Proilus tho folta * 7 ; 


Hering the” effect. of Pandarus beheſte 
His olde wo, that made Nis Herta to felt, 
Gan tho ſor joie to waſtin and to melt, 
| And all the reheting of his fikes fore 

At onis fled; hs fult of hem no more; 
Bat right ſc ag theſv holtes and theſo hayis 
That han in wintir dedds yben and dris' 
Reveſtin hem in grene whan that Majc" is, ꝓ˖ũ- 
luſtis beſte-liſtith-to pleie, 1 
Right in. that ſelfin wiſe, ſbthe for to feie, a 


Thar luddir was Were nowis man in Trois 11 
„ cd! 
Full ſobirly; and krondin on tb le, $2 
And ſayid, Frends, in Aprilis the laſt, 
As well thou; woſt, if it remembir t/e,- 


And how thou diddiſt alkthy- bufineſſe oY 
To knowe of ma the-cauſe of my diſtreſſo yp 
Thou woſt how long I it forbare to ſuie 


And perilnone was to the to hewrale, 

That wiſt I'welly but tellme if the na, 
Sith Lb lothe was that th telt ir wilt,” | 
How dusſt L mo tellin of this mater. 


But nathèleſſe, by chat God:V the wee 
That as Him Wb male all this would governey, 
And if L lie Achillis with his-ſpete- 7 ( 
Mine herts clove, all were my life oterno, 


Would it bewraie, or: durſt;or ſiguld,, 2 
For all the gode that God made undi e 1 
' That rathir die I would and | 

As thinkith me now, ſtockid in 6 
In wretchidneſſe, im filthe, and in vwermint, 
| Captife to cruill King Agamemnomm ?- 
And this in all the templis of this _— 1. 


And that then haßt ſo moche ideen forms. 
That Ine maie it newir more deſerve . 


This knowe 1 Well, all might [now for the 


A thouſunde timis on a morowe fterve; - 7 
I can no more but that I:woltthe ſerve” T barks 
| Right as thing own flave, whithir ſo thou woody 
For evirmore unto my liv'is ende. 

But here with al mine herte I the beſeche 
Fhat nevir in me thou deme fe he ſon e, 121 
| As 1 ſhall ſains, uur ullought 5 E 
That this whiche thou me doeſt for com 


I should wenin it were a Hauderie; 3 * t E 


I am not wode all if I leude yhet 
It is nat ſo, that ode T well padde. 


How nigti the 4eth-for wo thou found — 4 


| To the that art the man that I bent 4 K 
That quake now the no wight nue r i 


| As I am mortall; if Plate or yerne 1 


* 
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But he that goeth for gold or for richeſſe But thilks little that thei ſpake or wrought 
On ſoche meſſagis, call him what ye liſt. His wiſe ghoſte toke ale of all ſoche hede, 
And this that thou doeſt, call it 5 I It ſemid her he wiſtè what ſhe thought 
Compaſſion, and felowſhip, and triſt, D Ene Withoutin worde, ſo that it was no nede 
Departin it fo, for widewhere is wiſt To bid him aught to doen or aught-forbede,* 
How that chares is diverſite requered For which ſhe thought that love, al come it late, 
Betwixin thingis like, as I have lered. Ol alle joie had openid her the yate, / f F 
And that thou knowe I ne thinke not ne wene And ſhortly to this proceſſe for to pace, | 
That this ſervice a ſhame be or a jape, So well his werke and -wordis he beſet 4 
I have my faire ſuſtir Polyxene, - That he ſo full ſtode in his ladie's grace . 
Caſſandra', Helen, or any of the frape; - That twentie thouſande timis er ſhe lei | ta 
Be ſhe never fo faire or well iſhape, She thonkid God ſhe evir with him met; ; 
Tell me whiche thou wilt of everichone | So could he him governe in ſoche ſervice. 
To have for thine; and let me than alone. That all the worlde ne might it bet deviſe : _ | 
But ſith that thou haſt doen me this ſervice. For why ? ſhe founde him ſo diſcrete in all; 
My life to ſave, and for non hope of mede, | So ſecrete, and eke of ſuch obeiſaunce, , - 
So for the love of God this grete empriſe That well ſhe felt he was to her a wall \ 4 
Performe it out, for now is the moſte nede; _ Of ſteele, and ſhelde from every diſpleſaunce, 4 
For high and lowe, withoutin any e U That te yben in his gode govirnaunce, | 1 
I woll alwaie thine heſtis alle kepe : So wiſe he was, ſhe was no more afered, 4 
Have now gode night, and let us bothe flepes I mene as fere as it ought ben requered. z 
Thus held hem eche of othir well apaied, And Pandarus to quicke alwaie the i 
That all the worlde ne might it bet — 5 Was evir ilike preſt and diligent: B 
And on the morowe, whan thei were araied To eſe his frende was ſet al his deſire R 
Eche to his owne nedis gan entende; | He ſhove aie on; he to and fro yas ſent, * 
Nut Troilus, though as tho fire he brende He lettirs bare whan Troilus was abſent, A 
Yor ſharpe deſire of hope und of pleſaunce, That nevir man as in his frend'is nede H 
He not forgate his gode wiſe govirnaunce Ne bare him bet than he withoutin drede. 1. 
But in himſelf with manhode gan reſtrain But now para venture ſome man waitin wold 
Eche rakill dede and eche unbridlid chere, That every worde or fonde, or loke or chere, A: 
That all tho that livin, ſothe for to ſaine, Of Troilus that I rehercin ſhold. A 
Ne ſhould have wifte by worde or by manere In al this while unto his lady dere, | By 
What that he ment as touching this matere, I trowe it were a long thing for to here, | 1 
From every wight as ferre as is the cloud, Or of what wight that ſtonte in ſuche diſtointe Go 
He was ſo wiſe, and well diſſimu' len coud. His wordis al or every loke to pointe. | 
And all the while whiche that I now deviſe Forſothe I have not herde it done er this 1 | 1 
This was his life, with all his fulle might, | In ftorie none; ne no man here | wene, ö 1 
By daie he was in Mart'is high ſervice, And though I would yet I could not iwis, ＋ 
That is to ſain, in armis as a knight, | For there was ſome epiſte] hem betwene boa 
And fore the more part all the longe night That would (as ſaith min autor) wel contene & 
He lay and thought how that he might yſerve Nie halfe this boke, of which him liſt not write; He 
His ladie beſte, her thanke for to deſerve. How ſhould I than a line of it endite ? ' 8 
N'ill I not ſwerin, although he laie ſoſt, But to the gret effecte than ſaie I thus, A 
That in his thought he n'as ſomwhat diſeſed, That ſtonding in concorde and in quiete K 
Ne that he tournid on his pillowes oft, I This ilke two, Creſeide and Troilus, hee 
And would of that him miſſid have ben ſed; | Av] have tolde, and in this time ſwete, 1 
But in ſoche caſe men be nat alwaie pleſed Save onely ofte mightin thei not mete, - e 
For aught I wote, no more than was he, Ne leiſir have ther ſpechis to fulfell, Me | 
That can I deme of poſſibilite. wire That it befil right as I ſhal you tell, | I 
But certain is, to purpoſe for to go, That Pandarus, that evir did his might Wha 
That in this while, as written is in geſte, Right for the fine that 1 ſhal ſpeke of here, Thas 
! He ſawe his ladie ſomtime, and alſo As for to bringin to his houſe ſome night 2 7 
1 She with him ſpake when chat ſhe durſt and wil, His faire nece and Froilus ifere, B 
| And by ther both aviſe, as was the beſte, Where as at leiſir al this high matere 7 2 b 
idin full warely in this nede, Touching her love were at the ful up bounde, | 421 
* So as thei durſt, how they wouldin procede. Had out of doute a time to it yſounde; * 
x But it was fpokin i in ſo ſhort a wiſe, For he with grete deliberacion, Ache 
'Y In ſoche awaite alwaie, and in ſoche fere, + Had every thing that therto might availe For ' 
i Leſt any wight divinin or diviſe | Forne caſt, and put in execution, That 
3 Would of hem two, or to it laie an ere, And neithir lefte for coſte ne for travaile; _ 1 
| That all this worlde ſo lefe to hem ne were | Come if hem liſte hem ſhoulde nothing faile Ana 
I As that Cupido would hem his grace ſende And for to ben in aught eſpyid there Loke 
{i To makin of ther purpoſe right an ende, That wiſte he wel an ts were. . f 
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And dredgleſſe i it | lere was in the winde 


and e ry letgame, 
Now al is wel, for * world is blinde 


In this matir bo fremid and tame; 
This timber is al redy up to frame; 
Us lackith aaught but that we wetin well. . 


certaine houre in whiche ſhe comin 5 1 


And Troilus, that al this purveiaunce 
ew at the ful, and waited on it aie, 


And hereupon eke made gret ordinaunce, 


And founde his cauſe and ther with his aray, 
Yf that he were ymiſſid night or day, x 
There while he was aboutin this ſervice, 
That he was gon to don his ſacrifice, 

And muſte at ſuche a temple alone wake, (3 
Anſwerid of Apollo for to be, | 
And firſt to ſene the holy laurir quake 
Er that Apollo ſpake out of the tre, 1222 
To tellin him whan Grekis next ſhould fle; 
And forthy Jet him no man, God forbede ! 
But praie Apollo helpin in this nede. 

Now is there litill more for to be done 
But Pandare-up, and, ſhortly for to ſaine, 
Right ſone upon the chaunging of the mone, 


n lightleſſe is the world a night or twaine, - 


And thar he welkin ſhox e him for to rain:, 

He ſtreight amorowe un:o his nece went, 

Ye have wel herde the fine of his entente. _ 
Whan he was comen he gan anon to plaie, 


As he was wont, and of himſelfe to jap, 


And finally he ſwore, and gan her ſaie 
By this and that, ſhe ſhould him not eſcape, 
No lengir done him aftir her to cape, 
But certainly that ſhe muſt, by her leve, 
Come ſoupin in his houſe with him at eve. | 
At which ſhe lough, and gan her firſt excuſe, 
And ſaid; It rainith, lo! how ſhould I gone? 
Let be, (quod he) ne ftonde not thus to muſe; © 
This mote be don, ye ſhal come there ene, | 
80 at the laſt herof thei fel at one, 
Or ellis ſoft he ſwore her in her ere | 
He n'olde nevir comin there ſhe were. 
Sone aftir this ſhe unto him gan rowne, 
And aſkid him if Troilus were there? 
He ſwore her Nay, for he was out of towne, 


And ſaid, What, nece, I poſe that he were there, 


You durſt nevir thereof have the more fere ? 
For rathir than men might him there aſpie 
Me levir were 'a thouſande folde to die. 

Naught liſt mine auctour fully to declare 
What that ſhe thought whan that he ſaid ber ſo, 
That Troilus was out of toune ifare, | 
And if he ſaide therof ſoth or no, 

But that without awaite with him to go 
She grauntid him, ſithe he her that beſought, 
And as his nece obeyid as her ought. 

But natheleſſe yet gan ſhe him beſeche, 
Although with him to gone it was no fere, 
For to beware of goſiſhe peplis ſpeche, 

That dremin thingis whiche. that nevir were, 
And well aviſin him whom he brought there; 
And ſaid him, Eme, ſens I muſt on you triſt 
Loke al be wel; I do now as you lit. 
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| With Pluto King as depe 


But who was glad nowe, who, as trowyin ret 


But to the 


| For why ? 


And by the goddis that in hevin dwell, ..... 
Or ellis were bim levir ſoule and bones 

ben in hell 7 

As 'Fantalus ; what ſhouldin I more tell 1 1 7 1750 

Whan al was wel he roſe and toke his leve, .. . 


And ſhe to ſoupir came whan it was RY 6. 
| With a certaine numbre of her owne men, | I | 
And with her fayir nece Antigone, r W nen 


And othir of her women nine or ten 


But Troilus, that ſtode and might it ſe 


* n * 1 
= 


Throughout a litil window in a ſtewe, 64 Eo: 
Ther he beſhet till midnight was in mewe, _ 
Unwiſt of every wight but of Pandare. 
int. Now. whan a 
With al joie, and all her frendis in fare, 
Her eme anone in armis hath her nome, 
And aftir to the ſoupir al and ſome, = 
Whan as time was, ful ſofte thei hem l 
God wot there was no deinte ſerre to fat. } 
And aftir-foupir gonnin thei to riſe, 
At eſe wel, with hertis full freſh: 4 
And wel was him that couds beſt deriſe | 9 
To kin her, or that her laughin r ; 
He ſongu, ſhe plaide; he tolde u tale of Wade ; 
But at the laſt, as every thing hath. ende, 
She toke her leve, and nedis would thens . 
But, o Fortune ! executrice of ons 7 i 
0 influencis of theſe r hie! AP "I | 
Soth is that undir God ye ben 
Though to us beſtisben the 8 Edit Lok 
This mene I now, for ſhe gan —— 5 e, THY" 
But execute was al beſide her leve x 1 i 
The goddis wil, for whiche the muſt bileve.. - 
The bentè mone with her hornis all pale, , | 
Saturn and Jove, in Cancro joynid were, s 63 
That ſuche a raine from heyin gan availe | 4 | 
That every manir woman that was there 2 
Had of that ſmoky raine a very fere, 
At the which Pandare tho lough, and faid thenwe, 
Now were it time a lady to gone henne? 
| But, gode nece, if that I might evir pleſe 
| You any thing, than pray I you (quod he) r 4 
To don mine hert as now ſo gret an eſe FIR + © 
As for to dwell here al this tight with me; ; 
2094 is your owne houſe parde, 
For by my trouthe, I ſay it nat in game, 
To wende as nowe it were to me à ſhame. 
Creſeidꝭ, which that could as mokil gode 
As halfe a world, toke hede of his-prayere, 
And ſens it rained, and al was in a flode, 
{the | houghs as gode chepe may I dwellin here, 

ANG Son it gladly with a frend'is chere, 3 
And ave a thonke, eee ee ee 82 i 
For home to gon it may nat. well betide. | 

I wol, (quod ſhe) mine uncle lefe, and dere! 
Sens that you liſt ; it ſxil is to beſo; 
1 am right glad with you to dwellin here; ; 
I ſeide but in game that I wolde goe. | 
[wis graunt mercy ! necẽ, (quod he) tho; 
Were it a game or no, the ſothe to tell, ; 
| Now dee 2 


2 * 
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San every 


The olde daunde, and every point 


For thou 


This ab iy wet; but tho began aright 
The news joy, and al the feſt againe; 
But Pandafus, if godely had he 
He would have hy her to bedds l Kine, 
And ſaid, G chis is an hugè raine, 


This were a wethir for to flepin i in, 


And that rede us fon to begin: 

And; neect, wot ye where I wol you laie ? 
For that we ſhul nit liggin ferre aſonder, 
And for ye neithir n, Aare I faie; 
Herip the noiſe — x ne of thonder, 

By God tight in ney Htil yonder, 
And I wol in that uttir alone 
Ben wardain of your women everichone; 

And im this middle chambre that ye ſe 
hal all your Women flepin wel and foſte; 
And there f fayid ſhaf felvin be. 

And if ye liggin wel to night come oſte, 
And carith not what wethir is alofte. 
Goth in anone; anif whan ſo that ye lei 


Go we to flepe, I trowe it be the beſt, 


There nis tb mort; but here aftir fone 
Thei dran, voidid, and cittinsdrew anon; 
that hadde nought to done 
More in the plate out of the chambre gone; 
And evir more ſo ſterneliche it rone, 

And blewe ther with. ſo wouderlich# loude; 
That wel nith no man herin othir conde, | 

Tho Pundarus her eme, right as him ought; 
With women ſuche as were her moſt abdute, 
Ful glad unto her bed&is fide her brought, 
And toke his leve, and gan ful lowe to loute; 


And fait, Here at this cloſet dore withoute 


Right ovirthwart your women liggin all, 

That whom! ye lift of hem ye inae one ell. 

80 whan that ſhe was in the cloſet laide, 

And al her women forth by ordinaunce 

A bedde werin, there as I have yſaide, 

There n'as no more to ſłippin nor to praunce 

But bodin go to beddè with miſchaunce, 

If any wight ſtering were any where, 

And let hem flepin that abedde ywere: 
But Pandarus, that wel couthe eche adele 

therin, 
Whan that he wiſtè that all Bing was wele, 


He thought he wolde upon his werke begin, 


And gan the ffewe dore all foft unpin 
As ſtil as ſtone, withoutin lengir lette; 
By Troilus adoun right he him ſette. 
And, ſhortly to the pointe right for to gone, 


Of al this werke he told him-orde and ende, 


And * Make the redy — * anone, 
ſhalt into hevin bliſſe ywende. 
Now bIfsful Venus! thou me grace yſende, 
(Quod'Froitas) for nevir yet no nede 
Had I er now, ne halfindele the drede. 
nod Pandarus) Ne drede the ner a dele, 


For it ſhal be right as thou wolt deſire; 
So thrive this night ſhalt I make ie wele, 


Or caſtin all: the gruil in the fire. 

Yet, bliſsful Venus! this night thou me“ ere, 
(Quod Troitus) as wis as I the ferve, 
And evir RETURNS bet Mal tit! ſerve, 
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| Art thou want fe that the wol the bite? 


. Boks 11H, 
And if Thad, 6 Venus ful of mirthe ! 

Aſpectis badde of Mars or of Saturne, 

Or thou Comibuſte, of let were in my birth, 
Thy father pray I at thitks harme 
Of grace, and that I glad aten maie turne, 
For love 6f him thou lovideſt im the ſhawe, 

I mene Adon, that een 
' 0 Jove ! eke for the love of faire 
The which in form of bulls awaie thou ſer; 
Now helps, o Mars! that with thy: blody e 
| For love of ©ypriay thou me nowglt ne {pe 
O Phœbus! thinks when Daphne her ſelve ſhet 


| Undir the. barks, and hurir woxe for drede, 
Þ Yet for her love's helpe | 


me at this nede 

O Mercuris:! for the love of her eke 
For which Pallas waswith Agtauros wroths 

Now helpe; and ee Diane! I the beſeke 

That this viage ns be nat to the lothes - 

O Fatal Suſtrin f whichs or any clothe 

Me ſhapin was ny deſtine me ſpore, 

So helpith to this werke that is be #3 

(Quod Puridavus) Thou wretchid moud'is 


is hen, 
And folowe me, for I wol dove ths he, 
But bide, and let the gon before alice ; 
And with that worde he 1 
And Troilus ke brought in by the lappe. 
The fterns winde fo ** — to — 
That no wight other is noiſe might yhere, 
And thei that layim at the dore without 
Full ſikirly chef fleptm alt ifers 4 
And Pandarus with a ful fobre chefs 
Goth to the dore anon withoutin lette 
There as thel lay, and ſoſtiły it erte: 
And as he came ayen warde privily . 
His nece awoke, and aſkith, Who goeth there? 
Mine owns dere neee (quod he) it am 1, 
Ne wondrith not, ne have of it no fere; 
And nere he came; and fait her in her ere, 
No worde for love of God I you beſeche, 
Let no wight riſe and herin of ou ſpeche. 
What! whiche waie be ye omen! Benedicite / 
(Quod ſhe) and how tkus unwiſte of hem all? 
Here at this ſecret trappe dore (quod he.) 
(Quod cho Creſeide) Let ms ſome wight call. 
Eigh ! God forbid that it ſnould ſo befall 
(Quod Pandarus) that ye fucke foly wrought! 
Thei might demin thing that thei nevir thought, 
It is nas gode a ſlaping bounde'to te. 
Ne yeve a wight a cauſe for to divine; 
Your Women ſlepin ab 1 undirtake, 
So that for tons. the houſe men 1 n mine, 
And ſlepis wollen till the fanns ſhine, - 
And when my tale ybrought is to an ende 
Unwiſt right as F came ſo wol wende. 
Now, necs mins, ye ſhut welt andirſtonde, 
(Quod the) fo as ye women demin all, 
That for to holde in love a man in Ronde, 
And him her leſe and her dere bert to call, 
And makin him an how above a call, 
1 mene, as love an oxhir in mene while, 
55 doth her felfe- a ſhame and him a gile. 
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. Now wherby that I tellin yau al this 
Ye wote your ſelfe as wel as mu Bets ry 
How that your loveal fully grauntid is 
To Troilus, that is the worthieſt wight 


One of the world, and therto trouth iplight;, _ 


That but it were on him alonge ven ode 
Him nevir falſin while ye levin ſholde. 


No ſtonte it thus, that ſith I fro you went — , 
© | And God foforve, ſo that it al FIR 
To morow, alas! that were faire (quod he.) 

a 


This Troilus, right platly for to ſeine, 
Is through a-guttir by a privy went 
into my chambre come in al this reine, 
Unwiſt of eyery manir wight certaine 
Save of my ſelfe, as wiſely have I joie, 

And by the faith I owe Priam of Troie : .., 
And he is come in ſuche paine and diſtreſſe 
That but he be all fully wode by this 
He ſodainly mote fall into wodeneſſe 
But if God helpe ; and the cauſe why is this; 

He faith hini told is of a frende of his 


How that ye ſaould love one that Hight Horaf; : 


For ſorow of which this night ſhal be his laſt; 


_ Creſgids, whiche that al this wondir herde, 


+ Gan ſodainly aboute her hert to colde, 
+ And with a ſigh ſhe ſorowfully anſwerd; 
Alas! I wehde-whoſoere talis tolde, 


© My dere bert, certis, eme; would me tat holde | 


80 lightly faulſe : alas! conceitis wrong 


What harme thei done | for now live I to long; 25 


Horaſte, alas! and falſin Troilus ! 


1knowe him not, God helpe me ſo! (quod ſhe.) 


Alas! what wickid ſpirite tolde him thus ? 

Now certis; eme, to morow and I him ſe 

I ſhal therof as full excuſin ie 

As evir did woman, if that him like; 
And with that worde ſhe gan ſull ſore to ſike. 

0 God! (quod ſhe) ſo worldly ſelineſſe, 

Whiche clerkis callin falſe felicite, | 

Ymedlid is with many a bitterneſſe 


| Condicion of veine proſperite, | 
For eithir joyis comin pat ifere, 
Or ellis no wight hath hem alwaie het 
wh brotil wele of mann'is joie unſtable 


— 
o 


ith what wight ſo thou be, or how thou playe; 


Eithir he wote that thou joic art mutable, 

Or wote it nate, it mote been one of twaie : 

Now if he wote it nat how maie he ſaie 

That he hath very joie and ſilineſſe 

That is of ignoraunce àie in darkeneſſe ? 

Now if he wote that joy is tranſitory, 

(As every joie of worldly thing mote flie} 

Than every time he that hath in memory 

The drede of leſing makith him that he 

May in no parſite Ekernefſe „ 

And if to leſe his joie he ſet a mite 

Than ſemith it that joy is worth ful lite. 
Wherfore 1 wol define in this matere, 

That truily for aught I can eſpie 

There is no very wele in this world here 

But o thou wickid ſerpent Jealouſic ! 

Thou miſbelevid, envious folie, | 

Why haſt thou Troilus made me to untriſt, 

That EP agilte him that 1 wiſte t 


* (Quod Pandar 
hy, uncle mine, he) i | 
And - why dath my dere Rete this ain? 
| Ye wote, ye, nece min, (quod he) what it is; * 
I hope al ſhal be Wel that iVamis,” 
For ye maie quenche al this if chat Jou letz; 
I And doeth right ſo; Thelde it for the beſt. 


I Nay, nay, it maie nat ömdin in this wiſe, 
| For whan a'chambre' a fire is or an hall,” 


Wel more nede is it ſodainly reſcow¾e 


| If that ye ſuffre him al night in this wo 


+ If I al nig 


Ful anguiſhous, that is, God wore, (quod ſhe) 


1 
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So ſhal 1 do to morow*, iwis, oo wi 0 "4 
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For, nece mine, thus writin'clerkis wiſe, © © 

That Peril is with dretching i ydrawe ; oo 
Nay, ſuche abodis ben nat worthe an hawe. 
Nece, alle thing hath time, I dare avowe, , 


Than to diſpute and aſke amongis all © 
How is this candil in the ſtrawe yfall t 2 
Ah, benedicite 7 for al among that fare 
The harme is done, and farwel felde fare. 
And, necè mine, ne take it nat agrefe 


6% 


God helpe me ſo ye had him nevirlefes © 
What dare I ſain, now there is but we t CH © 
But wel I wote: that ye wol nat ſo do, — 


Ve ben to wiſe to don ſo gret folie, 


To put his life al night in jeopardie : 
Had 1 him ne vir lefe? by God I wene 
Le ne had nevir thing ſo lefe, (quod ſhe.) 


| Now by my thrifte {quot he) that ſhall be fene! 


For ſithe ye make this enſample of me, 

f 1 al night would him in forowe ſe 
For al the treſour in the toune of Troie, 1 

I bidde God that 1 nevir mote have joe. 

| Now lok# than if ye that ben his love: - © i © | 
Should put his life all-night in jeopardy x —/ 


+} For thing of nought : now by that God above 1 
Nat onely this delaie cometh of folie 


But of malice; if that I ſhould nat lie 
What! platly and ye ſuffre* him in diſtreſſe 
| Ye neithir bounte done ne gentilneſſe. NES 
|  (Quod tho Crefeide) Wol ye done o thing, 
And ye therwith ſhal ſtinte al his diſeſe, _ 
Have here and berith him this blew ring, 7 
For there is nothing might him bettir Pete : 
Save I myſelfe, ne more his hert apeſe; . 4 
And ſaie, my dere herte ! that his forowe | 0 
Is cauſeleſſe, that ſnal he ſene to morowe. 
A ringe! (quod he) ye hafilwodis ſhaken ! 


la 


Ve, nece mine, that ring muſt have a ſtone, 


A tone which that might ded men alive maken; = 
And ſuche a rin es rk we ye have none: 
Diſcreclon out of your hetl is gone, ek Fe 
That fele I now, (quod he) and that is route? 
O time iloſt, wel maiſt thou curſin flouthe ! , 
Wote ye not wel that noble and hie coragg | 
Ne ſoroweth nat, ne ſtintith eke for lite, 
But if a fole were in a jelous rage 
I n'olde ſettin at his ſorowe a mite, : 
But feſte him with a fewè wordis white 12 
An othir deie, whan that I might him finde 3 
But this thing Rant wn anothir kind; 


= 


» 


This is fo gentle” and Jo tendir of herte © 
That with his deth he wol his ſorowes wreke, 
For truſt it wel how ſore ſo that him ſmerte 
He wol to you no jelous wordis fpcke; 
And forthy, nece, er that his hert to breke, 

So ſpeke your telle to him of this matere, 
For with a worde ye maie his hertE ſtere. 

Now: have I tolde what peril he is * 
And his coming unwiſt to every wight, 
Ne parde harme maie there be none he fin, 
1 wol my felf be with you. al this night; | 
Ye know eke how it is your owne knight, 
And by that right ye muſt upon him triſte, 
And I al preft to fetche him when you liſte. 

This accident fo pitous was to here, 

And eke fo like a ſothe, at & face, 

And Troilus her knight, to her fo dere 

His prive comming, and the ſikir place, 
That though the e N ſhe did him than 2 grace, 
Conſidirid all thingis as they Node, 

No wondir is, ſens he did al for gode. 

Creſeide anfwerde, As wiſely God at reſt 

My ſoulè bring as me is for him wo, 

And, eme, iwis faine would I don the beſt, 

If that } a grace had for to do ſo; 

But whethir that ye dwel or for bin 80 

J am, til God me bettir mindè ſende, 

At Dulcarnon, right at my witt 1 
(Quod Pandarus) Ye, nece, wol ye here, 

Dylcarnon clepid is flemin of wretches, 

It ſemith hard, for wretchis wol nought lere 

For very flouthe, or othir wilfull tetches, 

This faid is by them that ben't worth two fetches 

But ye ben wiſe, and that ye han on honde _ 

N'is neithir harde ne ſkilful to withftonde. 


Than, eme, (quod ſhe) 8 as he, | 


But er he come I wol up firſt arife, 

And for the love of God, ſens al my triſt 

ks on you two, and ye beth boths 4. i 

do werkith now, in fo difcrete a wiſe, 
That I honour mate have and he pleſaunce, 
For I am here al in your govirnaunce. 

That is wel faid, (quod he) my nece dere! 
There gode thrifte on that wiſe gentill herte; 
But li ſtill, and takith him right here, 
It nedith nat no festhir for him ſterte ; 

* echt of you efe othir ſorowes ſmert, | 
love of God and Venus I the herie, 
For ſone hope I that we ſhullin ben merie. 

This Troilus full fone on knees him ſette 

5 5 fobrely right by her bedd'is hed, 

And in his a wiſe his lady grette; 
But Lord! fo ſhe woxe fodainliche all red, 
And thought anene how that ſhe ſhulde be dedde ; 
She could nat o worde aright out bringe, 
So ſodainly for his ſodaine cominge. 
But Pandarus, that ſo wel could fele 
In every thing, to plaie anon began, 
And ſayid, Nece, ſe how this lord gan Wide 
Now for your trouthe ſe this gentil man; 
And with that worde he for a quiſhin ran, 
And ſaid, Knelith now whilis that thou lefc, 

There God your hertis bring fone to reſte. 7 
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. | Or ellis that 
| | Of duetie as for his obſervaunce; | 
| But well finde I ſhe did him this W 


* 


* 


Can 1 naught ſain, for ſhe bad him nat riſe, 
If ſorowe' it put out of her remembraunce, 
e toke it in the wiſe 


That ſhe him kiſt, although ſhe 125 ſore, 
And bad him ſit adoun withoutin _ 
uod Pandarns) Now wol ye we in, 
TS him ſittin doune, 12 nece 44 
Upon your bedd'is ſide, al there within, 
That eche of you the bet maie othir here; 
And with that worde he drew him to the fere, 
And toke a light, and found his countinaunce 
As for to loke upon an old N N 
Creſeide, that was Troilus lad 
And clere ſtode in a grounde of — 
All thought ſhe 52 bi her ſervaunt and her knight 
Ne ſhulde of trouthe none unright of her — 
Yet natheleſſe, conſidric his diſtreſſe, 
And that love is in cauſe of ſuche folie, 
Thus to him ſpake ſhe of his jelouſie: 
Lo, herte mine! as would the excellence 
Of love, aienſt the whiche that no man maie, 
Ne ought eke godely makin reſiſtence, 
And eke bicauſe I feltè wel and faie 
Your grete trouth and ſervice every daie, 
And that your hert al mine was, foth to fains, 
This drove me for to rewe upon your paine; 


Of whiche my dere hert, and al my knight : 

1 thanke it you, as ferre as I have wit, 

Al can I nat as much as it were rights 

And I emforth my conning and my might 
Have, and aie ſhal, how ſore ſo that me ſmert, 
Ben to you trewe and whole with all mine hert; 


M, hertè mine! what al this is to ſaine 


| Snal well be told, fo that ye nought you greve, 


Though I to you right on your ſelf complaine, 


| For therewith mene I finally the paine 


That halt your hert and mine in hevineſſe 
Fully to flaine, and every wrong redreſſe. 


That Jelouſy, alas ! that wicked wivere, 

Thus cauſclefſe is cropin inte you, 

| The harme of whiche I would fain delivere: 

Alas! that he all whole or of him flivere 

Should have his refute in ſo digne a place ! 

Than Jove him ſone out of your herte erace: . 
But o thou Joye ! o auctour of nature: 

Is this an honour to thy di Wy 

That folke ungilty 10 in Fes injure, 

And who that gilty is al quite goeth he? 

O were it lefull for to plaine of the, | 

That undeſervid ſuffriſt jelouſie, | 

Of that I would upon the plaine and crie. 
Eke al my wo is this, that folke now uſen 

To ſaine right thus; Ye, jelouſie 3 is love, 

And would a buſhil of venim excuſen, 

For that a grane of love is on it ſhove, 

But that wgte high Jove that ſittin above 

If it be likir love, or hate, or grame, _ 

And aftir that it ought to bere his name. 


2 


File _ 


And your godenes have I founden' alway yet, 


And dredileſſe that ſhal be founde at preve: 


| My gode hert mine! n'ot I for why ne how 


8 e 
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TROILUS AND CHRESEIDE. | 7 


Bode II. + - 
| But certaine is ſome : manir jelouſie . | This was no little ſorowe for tofe; | | 

ls excuſable more than ſome iwis,* ⅛ But all was huſh't, and Pandare up as faſt; ET. 
As whan cauſe is and ſome ſuche ſantaſie, 10 ! pece; or we be loſt (quod be;) 

With pite that fo wel expreſſid is 6 nat ; but certain at the laſt 

That it unnethis doeth or ſaith amis, For this or that he into bedde him caft, 

But godely drinkith up al his diſtreſſe, | And ſaide, O thefe ! is this a mann is herte? 
And that excuſe I for the gentilneſſe. I And of he rent all to his barè ſherte, 


And ſome ſo ful of fury'is and diſpite 
That it ſurmountith his repreſſion ; 
But, hertè mine? ye be nat in that plite, | 
That thonke I God, for whiche your paſſion | 
] wol nat cal it but illuſion : 

Of haboundaunce of love and beſy cure, 
That doth your herte this difefe endure 

Of which I am right fory but nat wrothe, 
But for my devoir and yourtert'is reſte. 

Where ſo you lift, by ordal or by othe, 

By ſorte, or in what wiſe ſo that you leſte, 
For love of God let preve it for the beſte, 

And if that I be gilty do me die; | 
Alas! what might I more or done of ſeie? 

And tho with thal a fewe bright teris newe 
Out of her eyin fel, and thus ſhe ſeide ; 
Now God, thou woſt in thought ne dede untrewe 
Io Troilus waz nevir yet Oreſeide; 

With that her bed doun in tlie bed ſhe leide, 
And with the ſhete it wrie, and ſighid ſore, 
And held her pece; nat a word ſpake ſhe more. 

' But now helpe God to quench al this ſorow, 
$0 hope I that he ſhal, for he beſte may, 

For I bave ſene of a ful miſty morow | 
Bolowen ful oft a fomir*s day, 
And Aftir wintir foloweth grene May; 
Men ſene all day, and redin eke in ſtories, 
That Aftir ſharps flouris ben wittories. 
This Troilus, when he her wordis herde, 
Have ye no care him liſte nat to flepe, 
For it thought him no ſtrokis of a yerde 
To here or ſe Creſeide his lady wepe, 
But wel he felte about his hertè crepe, 
For every tere whiche that Creſeide aſterte, 
The crampe of deth to ſtraine him by the herte. 
And in his minds he gan the time accurſe 
That he came there, and that he was yborne, 
For now his wicke ytournid into worſe, 
And ak that labour he hath doen beforne 
He wee it loſt, he thought it n'as but lorne: 
O Pandarus ! thought he, alas! thy wile 
Servith of nought, ſo welawaie the while 

And therwith all he hing adoune his hedde, 
And fell on knees, and ſorowfully fight : | 
What might he ſain ? he felt he n'as but dedde, 
For wroth was ſhe that ſhould his forowes light; 
But nathelefſe whan that he ſpekin might, 
Than ſaid he thus; God wote that of this 
Whan all is wiſt than am I nat to blame. 

Therwith the forowe in hert ſo ſhet 
That from his eyin ſell there nat a tere 
And every ſpirite his vigour in knet, 

So thei aſtonied and oppreflid were; 

The feling of his ſorowe or his fere, 

Or of aught cllis, fledde were out of tonne ;. 
Adoune he fell all ſodainly in fyounc, = 


| 


| | Thei gan to frote, and wete his 
| And at the laſt he gan 


| EF 


And ſayid, Nece, but and ye helpe us now) 
Alas! 4 owne Troilus is lorne. | 1 
Iwis ſo would I, and I wiſtehow, 

Full fain, (quod ſhe;) Alas that I was borne! 
Le, nec, woll ye pullin out the thorne 
That ſtiketh in his hertè (quod Pandare ?) 
Saie all foryeve, and ſtint is all this fare; 

Ye, that to me (quod ſhe) full levir were 
Than all the the fanne about ygocth ; | 
And therewithallſhe fwore him in his ere, 
Iwis, my derè herte! I am not wrothe, *- 


Have here my trouth, and many an othir 
Now ſpeke to me, for it am I Creſeide: 
But all for naught; yet might he not abreide. 
Therwith his poulce and paumis of his hondes 
fs band a 
And g dei ü rg dr apa ns 7 
She oft him kiſt; and, ſhortly for to fan, 
Him to rewakin ſhe did all her pain 
his breth to drawe, 
And of his fwough ſone aftir that ada wren 
And gan bet minde and reſon to him take; 
But wondir ſore he was abaſhed iwis, 


2 
* 


1 


e ſaied, O mercie, Ood! what thing is this? 


| Why doe ye with your ſelvin thus amis ? 


| | (Quod tho Creſeide) is this a mann is game ? 


What, Troilus ! woll ye do thus for ſhame? 5 
And therwithall her arme ovfe* him the laide, 
And all ſoryave, ard oftin time him keft : 
He thonkid her, and to her ſpake and faies 
As fill to purpoſe for his hert'is reſt ; * 
And ſhe to chat anſwerde him as her leſt, 
And with her godelie wordis him diſport 
She gan, and oft his forowes to comfort. 
(Quod Pandarus) For aught Lean affietl © / 
This light nor I ne ſerving here of 22 
Light is nat gode for fiks folkis eyen; 2 
But for the love of God, ſen ye ben brought 
In this gode plite, let now non hevy thought 
Ben hangid in the hertis of you twey | 
And bare the candle towardes the 5 
Sone after this, though it no nede were, 
Whan ſhe ſoche othis as her lift deviſe 
Had of him takin, her thought tho us fere 
Ne cauſe cke none to bid him thennis riſe 5 
Yet leſſe thing than othis maie ſuffice 
In many“ a cafe, for every wight 1 geſſe 
That lovith well menith but gentilneſſe. 
But in effect ſhe would y wete anon 
Of what man, and eke where, and alſo why, 
He jelous was, ſens there was cauſò non, 
And eke the ſigne whiehe that he toke it by, 
She bade him that to tell her buſily, 
Or ellis certain ſhe bare him on honde / 
That this was doen 2 to fende 
' 1 a 1 « 


? 


5 . | 1 


_ Fuagitus aun üs zt: Helv Tin. 


Withoutin ire; ſhortly ſor to ſainn, ] And now ſwetneſſe yſemich ſerre ne, 
He muſt; obeie unto his ladie's heſt, l uff That bittirneſſe aſſayid was biforne, 
And for the laſſe harme he muſt ſomwhat b For out of wo in bliſſe now thei flete; i 
He ſaied her, Whan ſhe was at ſoche a feſt Non ſoche thei feltin ſithins thei were en! 3 
She might on him have lokid at the leſt; I Now is this bettir than bothe two be lorne: 
N'ot I nat what (all dere inough a ride) I For love: of God take every woman hede 
As hi that nedis muſt a cauſe out fiſhe; + | To werkin thus if it come to the nede. 


And ſhe anſwerde, Sete hert ! all were it Fo, Creſeide all quite from every drede and tene, 
What harme was, Wat, ſince I non evill mene? As ſhe that juſtè caufe had him to triſt, a 
For by that God that wronglitius-bothe two Made him ſoche feſt it joie was for to dene, 

In all manir thing is mine entent clene; I Wuhan ſhe his trouth and thene entent ywiſt 5. 5 
Soche argumentes ne be nat worthe a 9 :I And as about a tre with many“ a twiſt. 
Woll ye che childiſn jelous coumter fete? Bitrent and writhin is the ſwete wodbinde 
Now were it worthy that ye were ibete. | Gan eche of hem in armis othir. winde. 11 


. 


Tho. Troilus gan ſorowfully fike, And as the newe abaſhid nightingale, 
Left ſhe be wrothe him thought his herte * That ſtintith firſt, whan ſhe beginnith kung, 
And ſaięd, Alas! upon my ſorowe's ſike [ Whan that ſhe herith any herd is tale, 

Have mercie, o fwete hertè mine, Crefeide! 


Or in the hedgis a ny wight ſtering, 


And if that in tho wordis that I ſeidte || And fftir fikir doeth her voice out ring, 102 

Be any wrong, I woll no more treſpace 5 | Right ſo Creſeide, han that her drede ſtent, 

Doeth what. you liſt ;I am all in your 7 opened her hert, and told him her entent. 
And ſhe anſwerde/ Of gilt miſericorde, And right as be that ſeeth his deth . 5h 

That is to ſaine, that 1 foryeve all this, I | Anddyin mote, in aught that he maie ge | 

And evirmore on this night you _— I | And ſodainly reſcous doeth him eſcapen, 

And bethe well ware ye doe no more I And from his deth- is brought i in ſikirneſſe, 


Naje, dere hert mine! no more (quod he Nei For al this worde in ſoche preſent gladneſſe 


2 


And now (quod ſhe) that I have yon doe ſmerte | Was Troilus and bath his lady ſwete; 


For: yeve it to me, mine oe ſwets herte! |. [ With no worſe hap God let us nevir mete! _ 
1 Bis Troilus with bliſſe of that —— Her armisſmall, her back both ſtreight and ſolt, 
Put all in Godd'is hande, as he that ment I | Her ſidis long. and fleſhy, ſmothe, and white, 
Nothing but well, and ſodainly aviſl | He gan to ſtroke, and gode thrift bad full oft, 
He her in his armis faſt to him hents Her fhow-white throte, her breſtis round and lite; 
And Pandarus with a full gode entent Thus in this heven? he gan him to delite, 
Luaied him to ſlepe, and ſaied, If ye be wiſe And therwithall a thouſande times her kin, 
t Sownith not now, leſt more fokke ariſe, Þ I. That what to doen for joic unneth he will. 
I What might or maie the ſely larke ſaie Than faied he thus, O Love |. o Charite! 
et When that the ſparhauke hath him in his fote? Thy mothir eke, Cithexea the ſwete! 325 
1 can no more but of theſe ilke twaie, [4  Aftir thy ſelf next heryid be ſhe, Ls. 
(To whom this tale ſugre be or ſote) + 6 Venus I mene, the wellwilly planete, 
Though I tary a yere, ſonitime I mote And next that Hymenzus! U the grete, 
After mine aucthour tellin ther gladneffe, . For nevir man was to yon goddis hol 
As well as I have telde ther hevineſſ. As I, whiche ye have brought fro caris cold. _ 
Creſeide, whiche that felt her thus itake, Benigne Love ! thou holy bond of thinges, 
4 writin clexkis in ther bokis old) | Who ſo woll grace, and liſt the not honoure, 
ht as an aſpin lefe ſhe gan to quake Lo! his deſire woll flie withoutin winges, 
Wh ſhe him ſelt her in his armis fold! [ For n'oldift thou of bountie hem ſocoure , 
But Froilus all whole of caris cold | - | That ſervin beſt, and moſte alwaie laboure, 
N 8 thankin tho the blisfull goddis ſewen⸗ I ͤ Yet were all-loſt, N yore Lwelf ſain-certes, 
; s & nis bringin folk to beben. But if thy 7p our deſertes. 5 
D us in — gan her ſtraine, Aud way et me, that leſt thonke coud deferv 
And ſayid, Swete! as evir mote I gone lo of them that nombred ben unto thy grace. 
Now be ye caught; now here is but we twainez | Haſt holpin there I r er to ſterve, 
Now yeldith you, for othir bote is none. [And me beſtowid in ſo high a place 
To that Creſeide anſwerid thus anone, That thilke boundis maie no bliſſe ſarpace, 
Ne had I er now, my ſwete herte dere! can no more, but laude and reverence 
Ben yoldin, iwis I were now not here. Be to thy bounte and thine excellence. 
O ſoth is ſaied, that helid for to be And therwithall Creſeide anon he kiſt, 
Of a fevir or othir grete ſikneſſe c | | Of whiche certain ſhe ne felt no diſeſe, | 
Men miſt drinkin, as we may oftin ſ, And thus ſaied he, Now wold to God I wiſt, | 
5 * drinke, and for to have gladneſſe | Mine herte ſwete | how I you beſt might pleſe; | 
oft in pain and i in diſtreſſe; What man (quod he) was evir thus at ele | 
L. —— — ere, as for this avinture, As I, on whiche the fairiſt and the beſt 


That W 8 That ef Iſcie deiuith her bert toren? 
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Here maie ye ſene that mercie paſſith right, 
The experience of that is felt in me, 
That am unworthy to ſo ſwete a wight; 
But harte mine! of your benignite 
So thinkith, that though I unworthy be 
Vet mote I nede amendin in ſome wiſe l 
Right through the vertue of your hie ſervice. 
And for the love of God, my lady dere! 


Sith he hath wrought me far I ſhal, you ſerve, 


As thus I mene, that ye woll be my fere 
To do me live, if that you liſt, or ſterve; 
So techith me how that I maic deſerve 7 
Your thonke, ſo. that I through min ignoraunce 
Ne doe nothing that you be diſpleſaunce ; 
For certis, freſhe and womanliche wife! * 
This dare I faie, that trouth and diligence, 
That ſhall ye findin in me all my life, 
Ne I woll not certain breke 1 your defence, 
And if I doe, preſent. or in abſence, 
For love of Gad let flea me with the dede, 
If that it like unto your womanhede. 
Iwis, (quod ſhe) mine owne herte'is luſt ! 
My ground of eſe, and al mine herte dere! 
Graunt mercie ! for on that is all my truſt: 
But let us fall awaie fro this mattere, 2 
For it ſuffiſitb this that faid is here, 
And at o worde, wi:houtin repe: mtaunce, 
Welcome my knight, my pece, my ſuffiſau 
Of ther delite ox joies one of the 1 
Were impollible to my wit to ſaie, 
But judgith ye that have ben at the feſt 
Of ſoche gladneſſe, if that him liſt to plaie, 
can no more but thus, theſe ilkè twaie 
That e drede and ſikirneſſe, 
Feltin in love the geetiſt worthinefſe, 
O blisfoll-night ! of them ſo long iſought, . 
How blithe unto hem borhe two thou 8 
Why ne' had I ſoche feſt with my ſoule ibou 
Ye, or but the leſt joie which that was there 
Awaie thou fouls daungir and thou fere! 
And let hem in this hevin bliſſe ydwell, 
That is ſo high that all ne can I tell. 3 
But ſothe is, though I can not tellin all, 2 
As can mine au@hour 
Yet have I ſaied, and God toforne mall, 
In every thing all y olly. his ſentence, | 
And if that Lat Lov'is: reverence | 


4 Have any worde in echid for the elk. 0) v4 


Doeth therwithall, right as your ſelvin leſt; 
For all my wordis te, and every part, N 
I ſpeke * all 4 correction Tang 


— ns ou « FED 1 
But nom to purpoſe of my 8 ſpeche. 
Theſe ilke two, that ben in armis laft, 
80 lothe to hem aſondir gon it were, 8 

f That eche from othir wendin ben biraft, 

a2 Or ellis, Io this was ther moſte ere, 

| That al this thing but nice dremis were, 
For whiche full oft eche of hem faid, O fects! 


| pn 1 you thus, or i it W. 


% 


nce iF 


i 


of his eicellence, 1 7a 


— — _ 
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| Of ſoche manir fighis 


| 


I Whan that ther hertis well aſſurid were, 


| Ithonkid God, was tournid to gladneſſe. 
E Of any thing of ſoche a time 


And * wo with j Joy counterpaiſe 
71 ir * 1 5 


| 


{TROILUS AND CRESZIDE. 


And, Lorde ! ſo be gan godelie i. 
That ne bir his loke ne blent from los, 7 
And ſaied, O my dere herte! maie it be 
That it be ſothe that ye ben in this place 25 
Ye, hertè mine ! God thanke I of his grace, 4 
(uod tho Creſeide). and therwithall hity kit, 1 
That where here ſpirite was for joie the i. 5 


This Troilus full oft hex ey in two o- 


Gan for to kiſſe, and ſaied, O eyin clere: ge 
It werin ye that wrought me ſoche wa, rl 1 - 
Ye bumble nettis of my lady dere,, s Ofc * 
Though there be mercie writtin in your « Y 

God wote the text full harde is for to Ade: 


How couldin ye withoutin bonde'r me fade = 
. Therwith he gan ber faſt in artnis take, 
And well an hundrid timis gan he hike, 1 


Not ſoche ſorowfull ſighis as men make 


For wo, or ellis whan that falke be fike, 1 
But eſie ſighis, foche as ben to like, *. 


That ſhewid his affe&ion within ;. eile 200 
! AO 
could he not blin, - | 
5 8 


Sone aftir this thei ſpa 
As fill to purpoſe of this  avinture, 
And playin enterchaungidin ther * 
Wy whiche I can not te in no 


That of tho pens 5 'k 


D 


0 1 me fave 
80 2 Joie. ne maie, no 1 * have. . 

Thei woll ſaie Yes, but Lorde that fo thei "F 
Tho buſie wretchis full of WO and drede 


That callin love a wodeneſſe or folie; 55 | 


N 


But it ſhall fall hem as 1 Mall Jou rede, 5 
Thei ſhall forgon the white and eke the TW « 
And live in wo, there God veve hem miſt 
And every lovir in his teduthe avannce. 


As would to God tho Wretchis chat WT, 1 
| Service of love had eris all fo } 1 
| As had 8 all full of coveriſe, - 20s 
And therto dronkin had; as hotte 0p Wr 5 
As Cyrus did for his affeckis Wrong, l 


To techin hem that thei b in the vice, : 
And lovirs not, although” 12 hold hem * 4 
Theſe ilke two of whom that I you ſaie, 


The gonnin thei to ſpekin and to Plaie, | 
And eke rehercin how, and whan, and where, 
Thei knewin firſt, and every wo K fere 
That paſſid was; but all ſoche hevineſſe, 
And evirmore whan that hem ſell to a. . 
r 
With kiffing all that tale ſhbuld 3 N 
And fallin into a newe joie anone, © 
And diddin all ther might, ſens thei were one, 
For to recoveren bliſſe and ben at eſe, St 


miſchaunce, 


- 


— 


' Ne ſhould in vaine eſcape in no manere 


e 


Reſon woll not that l ſpekin of flepe, 
For it accordith not to my mattere ; 
God wote thei toke of it full little kepe, 
But leſt this night that was to hem ſo derg 


It was biſet in joie and bpſineſſe 


Ol all that ſounith into gentilneſſe. 


But whan the cocke, commune aſtrologer, 
- Gan on his breſt to bete and aftir crowe, 
And Lucifer, the day is meſſanger, | 
Gan for to riſe, and out his bemis throwe, 
And eſtward role, to him that could it know, 
Fortuna Major, than anone Creſeide 
With herte ſore to Troilus thus ſeide; 
Mine hert'is life, my truſt, al my pleſaunce ! E1 
That I was borne, alas! that me is wo, 
That daie of us mote make qiſceveraunce, 
or time it is to riſe and hennis go, 
Or ellis I am loft for evirmo. 
O Night! alas! why n'ilt thou ore us "9H 
As long as whan, Alcmena laie by Jove ? * 
* Oblacke Ni ight ! as folke in bokis rede, 
That ſhapin art by God this worlde to hide 
At certain timis with thy derke wede, 
That undir tha: men might i in reſt abide, 
Wel ouglitin beſtes to plain and folk: to chide, 
That thereas daic with labor would us breſt, 
That thou us flicſt and deiniſt᷑ us not reſt, 
Thou doeſt, alag! ſo ſhortly thine office 
Ton rakle Night, that God makir of Linde 
The for thine haſt, and thine unkinds 8 


So faſt aie to our hem "95 ji binde, 


That neyifmore undir t ground thou winde, 
For through thy rakle hying « out of os | 
Have 1 for gone thus haſtily my joie. 

This Troilus, that with tho wo 

s thought him tho, for piteous — 

e blodie teris from his herte — 
As he that yet nevir ſoche hevineſſe 
Aſſayid had out of ſo grete gladneſſe, 


Gan there withall Creſeide his lady dere 


In armis ftrain, and fajd in this manere ; 

O cruill Baie! accuſer of the j joie ; 
That Night and Love hath ſtole and faſt i | 
Accurſid be th comming into Troie! | 

or every bowre hath one of thy bright eyen : 
Envious Daie | what liſt the ſo to ſpiep ? 
What haft thou loft ? why ſekiſt thou this place ? 
There God thy light ſo yenche for his grace! 
Alas! what have heb. lavirs the a ile ? 0 
Difpitotts Daie! thine be the paine of hell, 
For many a lovir haſt thou flain and wilt; 
Thy poring in woll no where Jet hem dwell :* 
What ! profriſt thou thy light here for to ſel? 
Go, ſell it them that ſmale felis grave; 

e woll the not; us nedith no daie have, 5 

And eke the konne Titan gan he chide, 

And ſaid, O fole ! well maie men the 4" "i" 
'That haſt all night the Pauniog by: thy fide, 
And ſuffriſt her 16 ſone up fro the riſe, 
For to diſeſe us lovirs i in this wiſe ; 
What! hold your bed there thou and thy Morow ; 


bidde ** {6 yeve you both ſorowy. 


1 


TROILUS AND CRESETDE. 
Therwith full fore he ſighed, and thus he ſeide; 


{| How ſhould 1 long, alas ! fro you ſojourne: 


My lady bright, and of my wele or wo 
The well and rote! o godely mine, Creſeide! 
And ſhall I riſe, alas! and ſhall I goe ? 


No fele I that mine hertè mote a two; 


And how ſhould I my life an houre fave | 
Sens that with you is all the life J have? 
What ſhall I doen ? for certis I n'ot how, | 
Ne whan, alas! I ſhal the tims ſe 
That in this plite I maie ben eft with you, 
And of my life God wote how ſhall that be, 
Sens that deſire right now fo bitith me | 
That I am dede anon but I retourne : 


But nathelefſe, mine ownè ladie bright! 
Yet were it ſo that I wiſt uttirly 
That I your humble ſervaunt and your Night | 
Were in your herte ifet ſo fermily 
As ye in mine, the whiche thing truily 5 
Me levir were than have theſe worldis twain, 
Yet ſhould I bet endurin all my pain. 

To that Creſeide anſwerid right anon, 
And with a ſigh ſhe ſaied, © herte dere! 

The game iwis ſo ferforth now is gon 

That firſt ſhall Pho:bus fallin from the ee 
And everiche egle ben the dov'is fere, 
And every rocke out of his place aſterte, 

Er Troilus go out of Creſeide's herte. 

Ye ben ſo depe within mine herte/ygrave, 
That tho I would it turne out of my thought, 
As wiſely very God my ſoule fave, 

To dy in in the pain I couldè * 

And for the love of God, that us hath wrought, 
Let in your brain none othir fantaſie 

So crepin, that it cauſe me to die, © 

And that ye me gvould have as faſt in winde, 
As I have you, that would I you beſeche, WOE 
And if l wiſt ſothily that to finde, 

Gad might not o point of my joyis eche. 
But, hertz mine ! withoutin mors Work, - 
Bethe to me true, or ellis were it routhe. 
For I am thine, by God and by ny trouthe. 

Bethe glad forthy, and live in fikirneſſe, 
Thus ſaied I ner er this, ne ſhall to mo; 
And if to you it were a grete gladnefſs | 
To tourne ayen ſone aftir that ye-go, 

As faine-would I as ye that it were fo, 

As wiſely God mine herte bring to reſt, 
And him in armis toke, and ofte k 
Ayenſt his will, fithe it mote nedis be, 

This Troilus up roſe, and faſt him cled, | 
And in his armis toke his lady fre 


An hundrid times, and on his waie him 
herte kim he * 


| = with ſoche wordis as his 


He ſeids, Farith wel, my dere herte fwete! 

That God us graunts found and ſone to mete. 
To whiche no worde for ſorowe ſhe anſwerd, 

So ſore gan his parting her'to diſtrain, He” 

And Troilus unto his paleis ferd, 5 

As wo bigon as ſhe was, fothe to ſaine, 

So harde Fi wrong of ſharpe defire the 1 1 

For to ben eſte there he was in pleſaunce, 


That it may nere out of his remembraunce. 


Dole 117, 
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Retournid to his raiall paleis ſone 
He ſoft unto his bedde gan for to 
To flepè long, as he was wont to doen; 
But all for naught; he maie wel ligge and winke, 
But ſlepe maie there none in his Rs ſinke, © 
Thinking how ſhe, for whom deſire him brende, 
A M. folde was worth more than he wende. 
And in his thought gan up and doune to wende 
Her wordis all, and every continaunce, : 
And fermily impreſſin i in his minde 
The leſtè poincte that to him was pleſavnce, - 
And verily of thilke remembraunce 
Deſire al newe him brende, and luſt to brede 
Gan more than erſt, and yet toke he non hede. 
Creſeide alſo right in the ſame wiſe 4g 
Of Troilus gan ka hert met, 
His worthineſſe, his luſt, his dedis wiſe, 3 
His gentilneſſe, and how ſhe with him met, 
Thonking Love that he ſo well her beſet, 
Deſiring oft to have her herte dere e 
In ſoche a place as ſhe durſt make him chere! 
Pandare a morowe which that commin * + >| 
Unto his nece gan her faire to grete, 
And ſaied, All this night fo rained it . 
That all my drede is * ye, nece ſwete! N 
Have little leiſir had to Nepe and mete:- | 
All night (quod he) hath fain ſo do me wake 
That ſome of us I trowe ther heddis ake. _ 
And nere he came, and ſaid, How ſtant it now, | 
This merie morowe ? nece, how can ye ſare? _ ; 
* Creſeide anſwerde, Nevir the bet for you, | 
Foxe that ye ben, God yeve your, herte care; 
God helpe me ſo ye cauſid all this fare, 2 
Trowe I, (quod. ſhe) for all your wordis — 
O who ſo ſeeth you knowith you full lite! | 
With that ſhe began her 128 for to 22 4 
With the ſhete, and woxe for ſhame all r de, 
And Pandarus gan undir for to prie, 


1 


* 
„ 


And ſayid, Nece, if that I ſhall ben dedde 1 | 


Have here a ſwerde and ſraitith of my hedde + „ 
With that his arme all ſodainly he thriſte 
Vudir her necke, and at the Jaſt her kiſte.. | 
I paſſe al that, which chargith naught to foy: 
What! God foryave his deth, and the alſo _.. 
Foryave ; and with her uncle gan to plaie, 
For ch cauſe ne was there none than ſo: 
But of this thing right to th? effect to go, 
Whan time ywas home to her houſe ſhe went, 
And Pandarus hath fully his entent. 1 
Now tourns we ayen to Troilus * 
That reſtèleſſe full long a bedde ylai ee. 
And privily ſent aftir Pandarus, „ 
To him to come in all che haſt he maie 1 
He come anon, not onis ſaied he naie, _ 
And Troilus full ſobirly he grete, : 
And doune upon the bedd'is fide him ſete. 
Ibis Troilus with all th“ affe ctioun 
Of frendly love that herte maie deviſe 
To Pandarus on Eneis fill adoune, 
And er that he would of the place ariſe 
He gan him thankin on. his beſte wile; 
An hundrid time he x 1 151 the tims beſts - 


That he was e OI N him fro ic | 


— 


mr 


| But not to rakill tough thou fiteè warme, 


— 
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He ſaid, O frend of frendes! the aldirbeſt 


That evir was, the ſothe for to tell. L 215 T 
| | Thou haſt in heven ibreudght my ſoule at reſt * 
Fro Plegethon, the firigflode of helll. 
That thou b I might a thoufande timis le T 
Upon a date my Hife in thy ſerwi,ẽ,jj! e E 
It ne might not à mote in that ſuſſi ee. 


The ſonne, whiche that a che worlds mais fs, 
Sawe nevir yet (my Hie that dare e, 206, 


So joily, faire, and „us is he. no r 
Whoſe I am all, ill that 1 1 ner -. 
| And that I thus am hers, ds ee ie, 1 
That thankid be the High worthüneſſe 
| Of Love, and eke thy Kind bufineſſ e. 


Thus haſt thou ine no tele thing N = 


| | For why? to the oxid be for gie 


My life; and why? for through thine helpeT'live, 


CEE IL daie 7 1” it 0. 
And wittt that Worte his bed he led, | 


And Pandarus fall ſobirly him herde at 
Till all was fall: aud ches he him anfwerde /- 


In any caſe, God it ĩs me lefe;/ "ag 
And am as glad a fe ef ie be, 

God helpe me ſo eee, aa e, gt 
That hall ſaith: ; Beware uf this miſchefe, 


That thou 1 dot to mille: Ott. 
For of Fottur is ſhaipeadverſite ©, 5017 24 
The worſtè kinde of tnfortiine is mie, e 
A man to have ben 4#n roſperite,”” 01 
And it rememibir it paſſid is?: 
Thou' art wiſe ough, forthy doe nat ant. 


Fee I ET BEREnE 11 


Thou art at eſe; ne * 
| For all fo fure fs Rhone 
Ar grete a crafte 3 „ 1g 
Bridle alwale 42 — f wy 
For Worldly 2 e Frag 0 


That previth io it breſt al daie ſo a. if 

Forthy nede is to werkin with it fofte. 2D 

1 A5 od Troilus) hope , and God tefere, 
ere freude! that T Tall ſo me bere 


Ne I n'ill rakle for to 

It nedeth not this mattir oft * tee; 8 
For wiſtiſt thou mine hertè wel, Pandure, * 
| God wote of this thou wouldiſt itil care. 
| Tho gan he tell him of his glade night, 5 

And whereof firſt his hert ydradde and how, 

And fayid, Frende, as Fam # true knight, © A 
And by that faithe I owe to God and 24 4H I 
4 had it nevir half ſo hot as now, 


& And evir the more that deſire * bak 


To love her beſt che more it me deliteth.” 

| 1 n'ot my ſelf not wiſely * i219 45 
But now I feln a new qualite, +; wg 
Ye, all anothir than I did er this. 

Pandare apfwerid and ſaied thus, an 1 
That onis male in he wn bliſſe ybe _ 
E 1 1 othir wa ce be fe: dare 1 ſaie 


e, 


My dere fende! f k hae doen for he 


That there 43 now thott brought art to thy blife 


ng in my gilt there hall wore by OE 


Andtbathe iwis thęi 
As mochil 155 fal e 7 way 


— 


Gan for to? aproche, as thei 


Calling it traitour, envious, and worſe, . 


a 


A thouſande folde, this pe not enguere 5 145 
Ad was every e | 
had, anct ſo Gel a ö 

| 

Ts. w 21 1 


— TIDES 


This n''is no litil 
This paſſith every 4 on FW 
For eche of hem gan fark der — 2 „ 
corre that theſe clerkis wile. „ 

Commendin ſo, ne may not, here ſubfiſe;,.. 
This joye ne-maie not writtin. be with inke 3 ; 
This paſlith al that ang hert maie thinke. 

ut cruil day, 1 ſo welawp the ſtounde! 3 
{by bg lignis knewe, : 
For whiche hem thought ei elin deth'is wounde ; 
So wo was. tem that chaungin g ther hewe, | 
And day thei gormin to diſpiſe al ne we. 


—— -» Ehbans 
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- - 


And hittirly the day'is light thei; corſe. 
© (Quod/Troilus); Alas] now am 1 ware 
ot Pyrois, and tho ſwiſte, ſtedlis thre | 
iche that ene loft. 0 the Sunn'is chare | 
TY gon ſome bypathe in diſpite of 1 me, po 
And-mahith 3 it ſo,ſone day. * 
for the Sunne him haſtith on. to riſe . 

Ne Gal | none don tim. A 

nedis daie departin m "7 
And whan ther ſpeche don was and ther chere 
Thei twin anon, as thei were wont to done, 
And ſettin time of meting elte ifere, i 
And many? a night thei i in this manere ; 
And thus Fortune A time T9 dde in joie oy 
Creſeide and cke this king is fon of Troje. 5 

In ſůffiſaunce, in bliſſę, and in nginges, 

This Troilus gan al his life to lege > = 
He ſpengith, juſtith, and makith {elting es; 
He gevith frely oſte, and chaungith — „ 
He helde about him alwaie gut of, drede WM 


A worlde of folke, as come him. well of ki 
The freſhilt and the beſt that be als ae, 


14 "a 1 ele and TATE PR, FR _ b 
This n Troilus «71 That ſuche; a voice, was, of him and a fleven 
Was Hevir. ful to ſpeke of this matere, rl | Throughout, the world of honour and largeſ 6 od 
And for to praiſin upto. Pagdarus. I That it up ronge unto the yate of heren; / 
The boynte'of his bright lady ſo dere, ] And as in love he was in ſuche gladneſſe 1 
And Pandarus to thante and makin chere; That in his hert he demid as I geſſe 4 
This tale was ale ſpan newe to beginne ar +7 4 That there n'is Iovir in this world at eſe 4 
Vill chat the night departid hem atwinne. 80 wel as he, and thus gan love him pleſe. Y 
Zione aftix this, for that Fortune it . The godelihede.: or beaute whiche that Kind 5 
Icomin was the bliſsful time ſfivete In any 3 lady had iſette | ] 
That Troilus was-warnid. a he ſhould Can not the mountenaunce of a gnat unbinde I 
'There benen Sreſeide his lady mete, A About his hert of al Creſcid'is nette,; 4 
For whiche he felte his v4 jow Ns He was ſo narowe imaſkid and iknette Re { 
And faithfully. gan all the goddis he i I That is undon in any manir Hide * A 4 
let-ſe-now: abithat he can be mer. | I That n il nat ben for au ht that maie betide. f 7 
And holdin Was the; fprmae; and: al Io I And by the honde ful oftin he would TY 
.Qfiher comming, and eke qt hi 0 This Pindarus, and into gardin lede, 8 1 
As it was erſt, Whiche nec 1 ee I And ſuche a feſt and fuche a proceſſe make 1 
Bu plainly to thꝰ effecte right for tog BY >| Him'of Creſcide, and of her womanhede, . | F 
In joie and ſurete Pa; hem tW³wůũ I And * bezute, that withoutin drede 1 
; brought whay, ,hepy hothe let, | | It v even his wordis fot to here 
d thus re ore r ad than þ e woulde ſing in this manere 
Naught nedith it to yu, ben 2 ; Love, that of erthe and ſe hath ovens, 
To aſke at me if were? | Love, that his heſtis hath in hevin 
For ifjit erſt was we * A Love, that with a right wholſome — T 


Halte peple joynid as him liſte hem gie, 

Love, that yknittith lawe and companie, 

And couplis doth in vertue for to dwel, 

Binde this accorde that I have tolde and tel. 

That that the world with faith, whiche that ig 

Diverſith ſo his ſtoundis kecording, . table, 

That elementis that bethe diſcordable 

Holdin a bonde tually during, 

That Phœbus mote / xx roſy day forth bring, 

And that the mone hath lordſhip ore the nightes, 

Al this doeth Love; ai heried be his 1 
That that the ſe, that gredy is to Ps 


Conſtrainith to a certaine ende ſo 


His flodis, that ſo fierſly thei ne growen 
To drenchin erthe and al for evirmo, ' 
And if that Love aught let his bridil <p 


I Althat now lovith aſondir ſhould le 


And loſt were. al that Love halt now to hepe. 
So would to God, that author is of kinde, 


That with his bone Love of his vertue liſt 


To ſerchin hertis al, and faſt to binde, 
That from bis donde no wight the wey out wiſt, 
And hertis colde them wold i that he twiſt ä 


To make hem love, and that liſt him aie rewe 


On hertis ſore, and kepe hem that ben trewe. 
In alle nedis for the toun is werre 

He was, and aie the firſt in armis dight, 

And certainly, but if that bokis erre, 

Save Hector moſt idradde of any wight; 

And this encreſe of hardineſſe and might 

Come him of love, his ladies thanke to win, 


ö That altirid his ſpirite ſo within. 


In time oſ truce on hauking would he ride, 
Or ellis hunt the bore, beare, or lioun, 
The ſmale beſtis let he 5 beſide; 3 EN 
And whan that he com into? the tous 


Ful oft his lady from her 2 ow doun, 
As freſh as faucon comin out of mae, 


Ful redy . 


Bobe III. 
And moſt of love and vertue was his ſpeche, 
d in diſpite had he al wretchidnefle; 

And doutleſſę no nede was him to beſeche 

To honourin them, that had worthineſſe, 

And eſin hem that werin in diſtreſſe; 

And glad was he if any wight wel ferde 

That lovir was whan he it wiſt or herde. 

For, ſoth to ſaine, he loſt helde every wight 

But if he were in Lov'is high ſervice, 

I mens folke that aught it ben of right; 

And ore al this ſo wel coulde he deviſe 

Of ſentiment, and in ſo uncouthe wiſe 


Al his array, that every _lovir thought x3 


That al was well what ſo he faid or weought, 
And though that he become of blode royal, 

Him liſt of pride at no wight for to chace; 

Benigne he was to eche in general, 

For which he gate him thanke in every place : 

Thus woulde Love, iheried be his grace ! 
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That pride and ire, envie and avavice, 

He gan to flie, aud every othir vice. 
Thou lady bright, the doughtir of Dione! 

Thy blinde and wingid ſonne eke, Dan e 

Ye Suſtrin Nine eke! that by Helicone 

In hil Parnaſſo liſtin for to? abide, | 

That ye thus ferre han deinid me to gide 

I can no more, but ſens that ye wol wende 1 

Ye beried ben for aie withoutin ende g | 
Through you have I faid fully in my v1 


Tb eſſecte and joie 


Al be that there was ſome diſeſe — | 
As mine auctour to li N | | 

My Thirde Boke now ende I in this wiſe, — 
And Troilus in luſte and in quiete 
Is with Crelſeide, ] his owne ladic we 
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 PROCEMIUM LIBRI GAR TI. 


Bur all to litill, welaway the while ! ] For how Creſeid? Troilus ſorſoke, 


Laſtith ſuche jbie, ithonkid be Fortune, 

That ſemith trewiſt whan ſhe woll begile, 

And can to folis ſo her ſonge entune 

That ſhe hem hent and blent, traitour commune, 

And whan a wight is from her whele ithrowe 

Than laughith ſhe, and makith him the mowe, 
From Troilus ſhe gan her brighte face 

Away to writhe, and toke of him non hede, 

And caſte him clene out of his ladie's grace, 

And on her whele ſhe ſet up Diomede, - 

For which min hert right now ginnith to blede ; 

And now my pen, alas! with which I write, 

Quakith for drede of that I muſt endite ; - 


— 


| 


Or at the leſt how that ſhe was unkinde, 
Mote hennisforth ben matir of my Boke, 


As writin folke through which it is in minde z 


Alas! that thei ſhould evir cauſe finde 
To ſpeke her harme ! and if thei on her lie 
Iwis them ſe}fe ſhould have the vilanie. 

O ye Erinnyes! Night'is doughtirs thre, 
That endElefſe complaine evir in paine, 
Megzra, Alecto, and Tyſiphone, 

Thou cruil Mars eke! fathir of Quirine, 
This ilke Fourth Boke helpith me for to fine, 
So that the loos of love and life ifere 
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INCIPIT LIBER QUARTVUS, 


L;roame' in hoſt, as I have faide er this, 

The Grekis ſtrong aboutin Troie toune, 

Bifell that whan that Phebus ſhining is 

Upon the breſte of Hercules Lioun , 

That Hector with many a bold boroun 

Caſt on a daie with Grekis for to fight, 

As he was wont, to greve hem what: ids 
N'ot I how long or ſhort it was bitwene 


This purpoſe and that diy thei fightin mente; 


But on a daie wel armid bright and ſhene 

Hector and many a worthy knight out wente 

With in honde, and with bigge bowis bente, 

And in the berde, withoutin lengir lette, 

Ther fomen in the felde anon hem mette. a 
The longe day with ſperis ſharpe igrohnde, 

With arowes, dartis, ſwerdes, and macis fel, 


Thei fight, and bringin horſe and man to grounde, 


And with ther axis opt the brainis quel; 
But in the laſt ſhoure, the ſothe for to tel, 
The folke of Troie hem ſelvin ſo miſleden 
That with the worſe at night home vard thei n, 
At whiche day was takin Antenor, 
ee. and alſo Meneſtes, 
ppe, Sarpedon, Polyſtenor, 
— or the Trojan, Dan Ruphes, 
And othir leſſè folk, as Phebuſes, 
So that for harme that daie the folke of Troie | 
Dredin to leſe a grete parte-of ther joie. A. 4 
Of Priamus was yeve, at Grekes requeſt, | 
A time of truce, and tho thei gonnin trete 
Ther priſoners to chaungin moſt and leſt, 
And for the furplus yevim ſommis grete ; 
This thing anon was couthe in every ſtrete, 
Bothe in th' aſſege, in toun, and every where, 
And with the firſt it came to Calchas ere. 
When Calchas knew this tretiſe ſhould yholde, 
In couſiſtorie* amonge the Grekis ſone, | 
He gan in thringe forthe with the lordis olde, 
And ſet him there as he was wont to done, 
And with a chaungid face hem bade a bone, 
For love of God, to done that reverence 
To ſtintin noiſe, and yeve him audience, - 
Than ſaid he thus, Lo! Lordis mine, T was | 
Troyan, as it is knowin out of drede, 
And if that you remembre* 1 am Calchas, 
That aldirfirſt yave comfort to your nede, 
And toldè wel howe that you ſhildin and 


FF 


Ben Troie ibrent, and betin doun to — T 
And in what forme or in What manir-wiſe . 


| This toun te Mende, and al your luft atcheve, / ; 


Ye have er this wel herde me you deviſe © 
This knowin ye, my Lordis, as I leve, '  - & 


| And for the Grekis werin me ſo lere, FI 


1 came my ſe.fe m my propir perſone 
To teche in this how. you was beſt-to dane 

Having unto my treſour ne my rent 
Right no regarde in reſpecte of your eſe, — 
Thus al my gode I leſte and to you went, 
Wening in this you, lady, Ro engfalng. 
But al that loſſe ne doth me no-diſeſe ;- 

] vouchlate do, as wiſely have I joi, 
For you to leſe al that I have in Tre, 54 

Save of a doughtir that I lefte, alas l 
Steping at home when out of Troie I ftrt + 

O ſterne, o cruil fathir that I was ! 1. 
benen fol heard an b £5 
Alas that Ine“ had brought her my ſhert ! 91 
For ſorow — - 
But if ye, Lordis, rewe upon my ſorow. | 

For Ns HAITI 1011 
Her to delivre* I holdin have my pes, ö 
But now or nevir, if that it like you, + $ orgy 
may her have right ſons nowe doubtlees 
0 helpe and grace amongiaal this procs *__ 
Rewe on this olds caitife in diſtreſſe, 

Sith L chrough you have all this hevinele. - 

Ye have now caught and cent in pri. 
Troyans inowe, and if 'your-withs be 
— 1 7017 1A. 
Now for the love of Gd and ot bounte 
One of fo fele, alas! fo yefe him me: P's 
What nede were it this prayir for to werne, 
hh e RY ee 
peril of my life I ſhal nat lie, 
Apollo hath me tolde ful faithfully ;; 

I have eke foundin by aſtronomy; y, 
By ſort, end eke by augury, trewely, ' 


And dare wel ſaie the time ia faſte 

That fire and flambe un al the toun ſha 

And thus ſhal Troie yturne to aſhin dede. 
For certaine Phœbus and Neptunus bothe, . 

That makidin the wallis of the to 


Bea wich the folke of Trois al 


i fo wrath 


1 
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That thei wol bring it to confuſioun ; 

| Right in diſpite of King Laomedoun, 
Bicauſe he n'olde payin *hem ther hire, 
The toun of Troiè ſhal ben ſet on fire. 
Telling his tale alway this oldè grey, 
Humble in ſpeche and in his loking eke, 
The falte terris from his eyin twexyx 
Ful faſt yronnin doun by eithir cheke ; 
So long he gan of ſocour hem deſcke 
That for to hele him of his ſorowes fore 
Thei gave him Antenor withoutin more. 

But who was glad inough but Calchas tho? 
And of this thing ful ſone his nedis leide 
On them that ſheuldin for the tretiſe go, 5 
And them for Antenor ful ofte prei 
To bringin home King Thoas and Creſeide; 
And whan Priam his ſafe conduct ſent, 

Th' embaſſadours to Troie ſtreight they went. 

The eauſe i tolde of cher comming, Us: ole 
Priam the King ful fone in generall 
Gan hereupon his parliment to holde, 
Of whiche th* effecte rehercin you I Wan: 
Th' embaſſadours ben anſwerde for final! 

The eſchaunge of priſoners and al this — 5 

*Hem likith wel, and forth in ther procede. 
This Troilus was preſent in the place 
Whan aſid was for Antenor Creſeiddeg 

For whiche ful ſone to chaungin gan his face, 


wv 


As he that with tho wordis wel nigh deidez 2 t 
I And finally, what wight that it withſaide 


But natheleſſe he no worde to it ſeide, | 
Left men ſhould his affeQRion-eſpiez” © + 
With mann' is hert he gan his ſorowes drie. 
And ful of anguiſh and of greſly drede 
Abode what othir lordes would to it fey, 
And if that thei would graunt, as God Aubade 
Th' eſchaunge of her; then thought he thinges 
Firſt how to ſave her honor, uy what wey{twey 
He. mighte beſt th* eſchaunge © ee 
Ful pr rare ——— might ſtonde. 
Love him made alle preſt to done - mxpmgrs #4 
And rathir: dyin than that ſhe ſhould go, > 
But Reaſon ſaid him on that othir-fide * 
Withoutin aſſent of her do nat £0, 
Leſt for thy werke ſhe would be thy foe, 1 
And fain, that through thy meddling is 2 
Your Boche love ther it was erſt not knowe. 
For which he deliberen for the beſte, 
And though the Jordis wouldin that ſhe | 
He- wouldè ſuffir them graunt what kent i. . 
And tel his lady firſt hat that thei ment; 
And when that ſhe had ſaid him her — 
Theraftir would he werkin 'all-fo blive - 1 


Tho al the World ayen it would ,yſtrive, > 


Hector with that full wel the Grekis herdde 
Zor Ante nor how theĩ would have Creſeide, * 
Gan it withſtonde, and — 1m rh 
Sirs,, ſhe ne is no priſoner (he ſeide 
In'ot en you who! that this charge Naa 
But on my parte ye maie-eftſones' hays 5 oY 
We uſi n here no women ſor to ſell. TY 
The noiſe of peple upſtert then atones | 
As brimme as blaſe of ſtrawe iſet on fire,” 
For injortune yarn bop _ nones © 

; Ot 90 4 
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I | That thei ne findin' in 
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Thei ſhouldin ther confuſion deſire. 


This woman thus to ſhilde, and done us leſe 


Dan Antenor ? a wrong waie now ye cheſe 


That is fo wiſe, and eke ſo bolde baroun, 
And we have nede of folke, as men may ſe; 
He is one of the gretiſt of this toun « _ 

O Hector] lette ſuche thy fantaſies be; 

O King Priam ! (quod thei) thus ſeggs we, 
That all our voice is to forgone Creſeide, 
And to delivir Antenor thei preide. 

O Juvenal, Lorde ! trewe is thy ſentence, 
That litil wenin folke what is to yerne, \ 
| in ther-defire offence, 

For cloude of errour ne lette hem diſcerne 
| What beſt is; and lo! here enſample? as yerne 
| Theſe folke deſirin now deliviraunce 

Of Antenor, that brought hem to miſchaunce ; 

For he was aftir traitour to the toune / 

Of Troy, alas! thei quitte him out to rathe : 
O nice world, lo thy diſcrecion! 

Creſeide, which that nevir did hem ſeathe, 

| Shal nowe no lengir in her blifſe bathe, 
But Antenor he ſhal eome home to toune, 

And ſhe ſhal out: thus faid both heere and houne, 

For which delibered, was by parliment 
For Antenor to yeldin out Creſeide, 

And it pronouncid by the Preſident, 
Although that Hector nay ful oftè praide; 


mY 


tt 


* 


It was for naught; it muſt yben and ſhould, / 
For ſubſtaunce of the parliment it would. 


I } .Departid out o' th? parliment echone, 
I This Troilus, withoutin wordis mo, 


Unto his chambre ſpedde him faſt alone, 
But if it were a man of his or two, 
The whiche he bad out faſte for to go, 
Bicauſe that he would flepin, as he PR 
And haſtily upon his bedde him laide. 
And as in wintir levis ben birafte 
Eche aftir othir til the trees be bare, | 
$0 that there n'is but barke and brovnce it 
Lithe Troilusbiraft of eche welfare, 
{ Iboundin in the blacke barke-of care, 
Diſpoſid wode out of his witte to breide, 
So ſore him ſate the chaunging of Cxeſeide. 
He riſt him up and every dore he ſhette | 
And window cke, and tho this wofull man 
Upon his bedd'is fide adoune him ſette, 
Ful like a ded image, both pale and wan, 
And in his breſt the hepid wo began 
Qut bruſt, and he to-workin in this wiſe, 
In his wodeneſſe, as I ſhal you deviſe. 
Right as the wilde bulle beginnith ſpring F 
Now here now. there, idartid to the herte, 
And of his deth rorith in complaining, 
Right ſo gan he about the chambre erte, 
Smiting his breſt aie with his ſiſtis ſmerte; 
| His hed to the? wall, his body to the grounds, 
Ful ofte he ſwapte, bim ſelvin to confounds. - 
His eyin two for pite of his herte | 
Out ſtremidin as ſwifte as wellis twey; 


"i 5 * ſobbis of biy ſoromes iner 
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Hector, (quod thei) what goſt may yon enſpire | 
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is ſpeche refte,; unn OP 
0 Deth, alas! why Nut thou do me dey?, .. ; 
Acurſid be that day which that Nature 
Yſhope me to ben a liv'is creture!, 
But aftir, whan the fury and al the rage 
Whiche that his hert= twiſt and faſtè threſt 
By length of time ſomewhat gan aſwage, 
Upon his bedde he laide him doun to reſt; _ 
But tho begon his teres more out to breſt, 
That wondir is the body maie ſufhſe p | 
To halfe this wo which that I you deviſe. _ 
Than ſaide he thus; Fortune, alas the while! 
What have I done? what have I the agilt? 
How mightiſt thou for routhe thus me begile? 
Is there no grace? and ſha] I thus be ſpilt? 
Shal thus Creſeide away for 1 5 15 wilt? 
Alas! how mighriſt thou in thine hert finde 
To ben to me thus cruil and unkinde ?? 
Have 1 the nat honourid al my live, 
As thou well woteſt, above the goddis all? 
Why wilt thou then of this joie me deprive? | 
O Trelus ! what may men uo the call 
But wretche of -wretchis, out of honour fal _ 
Into miſe ry? in whiche I wol bewaile 
Creſeide, alas ! til that the hrethe me ſaile. 
Alas, Fortune! if that my liſe in joie | 
Diſple 5d had unto thy foule envie, 
Why ne haddiſt thou my fathir King of Troy 
Birafte the life, or done my brethrin die, 
Or ſlaine my ſelfe, that thus complaine and crie ? 
1 combre world that miaie of nothing ſerve, 
But evir die and never fully ſterve. 25 


nethis might he ſey 


If that Creſeide alone werin me lafte 
Naught raught I whidir thou woldiſt me ſtere, 
And her, alas! than haſt thou me birafte: . 
But evirmore, lo! this is thy manere, 

| Toreve a wight that moſte is to him dere, 
To preve in that thy gierfull violence; 
Thus am/1loft, there helpith no defence. 

O very Lorde : o Love, o god! alas 
That knowiſt beſt min hert and al my thought, 
What ſhal my ſoroufull life done in this caas 
If I forgo that I fo dere have bought? 
Sens ye Creſeide and me have fully brought 
Into your grace, and both our hertis ſeled, 
How;maie ye ſuffre“, alas! it be repeled? ? 
What I may done I ſhal, while 1 may dure 
On live, in turment and in cruill paine; 
This infortùne and this diſavinture | 
Alone as I was: borne I wol complaine, 
Ne nevir wol I ſene it ſhine or raine, 
But ende I wol as Edippe in derkneſſe 
My wofull life, and dying in diſtreſſe. 

O wery ghoſt ! that erriſt to and fro, 
Why n'ilt thou flien out of the wofulleſt 
Body that evir might on grounde ygo? 
O ſoulè! lurking in this woful neſte, 
Flee forth anon, and do mine herte to breſte, 
And folowe Creſeide thy lady dere; | 
Thy right place is no lengir to ben here. 

O woful eyin two ! ſens your diſporte 
Was al to ſene Creſeid's eyin bright, 2 
What ſhal ye done, but for my diſcomforte 
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- | Tfoymid, ſens your vertne 1s a πẽ ũ ͥ—ͥ iu 


| Who ſhall now yevin comfort t 
| Alas! no wight; but whan mine hert ydieth 
My ſpirite, whiche that ſo unte you hieth, 


I ͤ But when ye comin by my ſepulture 


O olde unwholſome and miflivid man, 


Stõndin for naught and wepin out your ſight, 2 
Sens ſhe js queint that wont, was you to light ! 64 
In veine from this forth have I eyin twey .',. . * 


O my _Creſeide ! o lady ſoveraine ! N 2 2 8 
Of this ſorowfull ſoulè that thus crieten Ir 
thy paine? 


Receyve in gre, for that ſhall aie you ſerve; _.. 
Forthy no force is tho the body ſterve, 
DO ye lovirs! that high upon the whele,, 
Zen ſettt of Fortune, in gode avinture 
God lene that ye aie findin jove of ftele, _ 

And longè mote your life in joy endure 


Remembrith that your fclowe retith there, 
| For I lovid eke, though I unworthy were. 


Calchas I mene! alas! what eilid te 
To ben a Greke ſens thou art borne Trojan? 


O Calchas? whiche that wolt my ban? be, 
in curſid time was thou borne for me; 
As would: bliſsfull Jove for his joye © 
That f the had where that 1 would in Troie? EY 1 


A thouſande ſighis hottir than the glee 
Out of his breſt eche aftir othir wen te, 
Medlid with plaintis-newe, his wo to fede, 
For whiche his woſul teris nevir ſtente; 


| And, ſhortly, ſo his ſorowes him to rente, 0 
He woxe ſo mate that ne joy nor penaunce : 7 
He felith none, but lyith in a traunce. , 


| Pandarus, whiche that in the parliment 


Had herde what every lord and burgeis ſeid, 


And how ful grauntid was by one aſſfent — 
For Antenor to yeldin out Crefeide, © _ on 
Gan wel nigh wode out of his wit to breide, 


So that for wo he ne wiſt what he mente, 
But in a rage to 'Troilus he wente. 
A certaine knight that for the time kepte 

The chambre dotre undid it him anone, 
And Pandafus, that ful tendirly wepte, 
Into the, detke chambre as ſtil as ſtone 
Towarde the bedde gan ſoftly for to gone, 

So confuſe that he ne wiſt What to ſay; 

For very wo his witte was nigh away. ; 
And with his chere and loking al to torne 
For wo of this, and with his armis folden, 
He ſtode this woful Troilus beforne, 

And on his pitous face he gan beholden ; 
But Lord: ſo oftin gan his hert to colden,> _ 
Seying his frende in wo, whoſe hevineſſe 
His herte flough, as thought, him, for diſtreſſe. 
This woful wight, this Troilus, that felte 
His frende Pandare icomin him to ſe, ® 
Gan as the ſnow ayenſt the ſunne to melte, _ 
For whiche this woful Pandare of pite 5 
Gan for to an as tendirly as he; | 
And ſpech#lefſe thus ben theſe ilke twey, 
That neithir myght for ſorow o worde fey, _ 
But at the laſt this wofull Troilus, 
Nigh did for ſmert, gan breſtin out to rore, _ .. 
And with a ſorowful noiſe he ſaid thus, 
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If one can fin 


Amonges his ſobbis and his fighis ſore; 
! Pandare, I am ded, withoutig more; 


« x 


thon nat herde at par 
For Antenor how loſte is my Creſeide ? 
This Pandarus, ful ded and pale of hewe, 
Ful pitouſly anſwerid, and ſaide Yes, 


As wiſely were it falſe as it is trewe 


That I have herde, and wote all bow it is ! 

O mercy, God! who would have trowid this? 

Who would have wende that in ſo lite a throw 

Fortune our joye would havin ovirthrow ? 
For o! in this world there is no creture, 

As to my dome, that evir ſawe ruine 

Straungir then this through 

But who may al eſchue or al devine? hy 

Suche is this world. Forthy I thus define, 

Ne truſtith no wight to finde in Fortune 

Aie propertie; her yeftis ben commune, 
But tel me this, why thou art now ſo mad; 

To ſarowen thus why liſte thou in this wiſe, 

Sens thy deſire al wholly haſt thou had, 

80 that by right it ought inough ſuffice ? 

But I, that nevir felte in my ſervice - 

A frendly chere or loking of an eye, : 


Let me thus wepe and wailin til I dye. 


And ore al this, as thou wel woſt thy ſelve, 
This toune is ful of ladies al abou: e, 
And to my dome fairir than ſuchè twelve 
As er ſhe was ſhall I finde in a route, 
Ye, one or twey, withoutin any doute : 
Forthy be glade, mine owne ders brother 


If ſhe be loſt we ſhal recovre an other. 


What! God forbid alway that eche pleſaunce 
In o thing were, and in non othir wight ; 
; anothir can wel daunce, 
If this be godely ſhe is glad and light, 


And this is faire and that can gode arights 


che for his vertue holdin is full dere 
Bothe heroner and faucon for rivere. : 
And eke, as writ Zanſis, that was full wile, 


| The newe fore out chaſith oft the old, 


And upon newe eaſe lyith newe aviſe; 


Thinke eke thy ſelf to ſavin thou art hold; 


Soche flre by proceſſe ſhall of kindè cold, 
For ſens it is but caſuell pleſaunce 885 
Some. caſe ſhal put it out of remembraunce. 
For all ſo ſure as daie cometh aftir night 


The nee love, labour, or othir wo, 


Or ellis felce ſeing of a wight, 

Doen old affections all ovir go; 

And for thy part thou ſhalt have one of tho 

To abredge with thy bittir painis ſmerte; 

Abſence of her ſhall drive her out of herte. 
Theſe wordis ſaied, he for the nonis all 

To helpe his frende, leſt he for ſorowe deide, 

For doubttlefle to doen his wo to fall 

He ne raught nat what unthrift that he feide; 

But Troilus, that nigh for ſorowe deide, 

Toke little hede of all that ere he ment; 

One ere it herd, at the othir out it went. 


But at the laſt he anſwerde, and ſaid, Frend, 


This lecheraft, or yhelid thus to be, 
Were well fitting if that 1 were a fend, 


tROILUS AND CRESEIDE” | 
| To traifin her that true is unts me; 
liment, he ſeide, 


e or avintures 


} Whan Fam dedde, I woll go won in pine, 


I praie God let this'counfſall nevir the, 


But doe me rathir ſterve anon right here 
Er I thus doen as thou me wouldiſt lere. 


She that I ſerve iwis, what ſo thou ſeie, 


To whom mine herte enhabite is by right, 


Shall have me wholly her's till that 1 deie ; 
For, Pandarus, ſens I have tronth her hight, 


I woll nat ben untrue for any wight, 


But as her man 1 woll aie live and ſterve, 
And nevir wolle non othir creture ferve. 


As ſhe, let be; make no compariſon 

To a ereture iformid here by Kinde; 

O leve, Pandarus! thy concluſion; 

I woll nat ben of thine opinion 

Touching all this, for whiche I the beſeche 

So holde thy pete; thou ſlaeſt me with thy ſpeche, 
Thou biddiſt me that 1 ſhould love another 


All freſhly newe, and let Creſeidè go; 
It lithe nat in my 


wir * le vè brother, 3 5 
I might yet would 1 nat doe fo? 
ou playin raket to and fro, 


And thou 
But canſt 


Thou fariſt eke by me, thon Pandarus, 
As he that whan a wight is wo bigon _ 
He cometh to him apace and faith right thus, 
Thinke not on ſmert and thou ſhalt fel: none. 
Thou maieſt me firſt tranſmewin in a ſtone, 
And reve me of my paſſionis all. 
Or thou ſo lightly do my wo to fall 

The deth maic well out of my breſt depart 


The life, ſo long maie laſt this ſarowe mine, 


But fro my ſoul? ſhall Creſeid'is dart + 
Out nevirmore, but doune with Proſerpine, | 


And there I woll eternally complain 

My wo, and how that twinnid be we twain, 
Thou haſt here made an argument full fine; 

How that it ſhouldin lafle pain ybe _ : 

Creſeidè to forgon, for ſhe was mine, 

And lived in eſe and in felicite : _ 

Why gabbiſt thou, that ſaidiſt erſt to me 

That him is wors that is fro wele ithrowe 

Than he had erſt none of that wele iknowe ? 

But tel me now, ſens that the thinketh ſo light 

To chaungin fo in love aic to and fro, 

Why haſt thou nat doen buſily thy might 

To chaungin her that doeth the al thy wo ? 

Why n'ilt thou let her fro thine herte go ? 

Why n'ilt thou love anothir lady ſwete, 

That maie thine hertè ſettin in quiete? 
If thou haſt had in love aie yet miſchaunce, 

And canft it not out of thine herte drive, 

I that have lived in luſt and in pleſaunce 

With her, as moche as any wight on live, 

How ſhould I that foryet, and that fo blive ? 

O! where haſt thou ben hid fo long in mewe 

That canſt fo well and forméliche argewe? 
Naie, Pandarus, naught worth is all thy rede, 

But douteleſs for ought that may befall, p 

Withoutin wordis mo, I woll ben dede. 
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And there thou ſaieſt thou ſhalt as faire yſind 


Nettle' in Docke out, now this now that, Pandare? 
Nov foule fall her for thy wo that care! 
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Pole IV. 
o Deth ! that endir art of foroweeall, 

Come now, ſens I fo oft aftir the call, 

For ſely is that deth, ſoth for to ſain, 

That oft iclepid cometh and endith pain. 

Well wote I, while my —— | 
Er thou me flue I would have yevin hire, 
But now thy comming is to me ſo fwete 
That in this worlde I nothing ſo deſire: | 
O Det! fens with this ſorowe I am afire, 
Thou eithir doe me* anon in teris drenche 
Or with thy eoldè ſtroke mine herte quenche. 

Sens that thou ſlacſt fo ſele in ſondry wiſe 
Ayenſt ther will, un aw: hs pi daie and night, 
Doe me at my requeſt this ſervice, 

Deliver now the worlde, ſo doeſt thou right, 
Of me, that am the ſorowfulliſt wight 
That evir was, for time is that I ſterve 
Sens in this world of right naught do IL ſerve. 

This Froilus in teris gan diſtill, | 
As licour out of a limbeck full faft, | 
And Pandarus gar holde his tonge till, 
And to the ground his eyin doune he caſt; 
But natheleſſe thus thought he at the laſt ; 
What ! parde rathir than my felowe deic 
Yet ſhall I fomwhat more unto him feie. 

And ſayid, Frend, ſens thou haſt foche diſtreſſe, 
And ſens the liſt mine argumentis blame, 

Why n'ilt thou thy ſelvin helpe doen | 
And with thy manhode letrin all this game ? 
Go raviſhe her, ne canft thou not for ſhame ? 
And eithir let her out of tounè fare 

Or hold her ſtill, and leve thy nice fare. ' 

Art thou in Troie and haſt non hardiment 
To take a woman whiche that lovith the, 

d would her ſelvin ben of thineaffent ? 

ow is nat this a nice vanite ? 

Riſe up anon and let this weping be, 
And kith thou art à man, for in this hour 
I woll ben dedi or ſhe ſhall bein our. 
To this anſwerde him Troilus full ſofe, 
And faied, Iwis, my leve brothir dere! 
„Al this have 1 my ſelf yet thought full oft, 
And more thingis tham thou deviſiſt here, 
But why this thing is laſt thou ſtralt well here, | 
And whan thou haſt me yevin audience 
Theraftir majeſt thou tell all thy ſentence. 

Firſt, fin thou woſt this toun hath all this werre 
For raviſhing of women ſo by might, 

It ſhould not ben yſuffrid me to erre, 

As it ſtont now, ne doen ſo grete unright x 

I ſhould have alſo blame of every wight 

My fathir's graunt if that I ſo withſtode, 

Sens ſhe is chaungid for the toun'is gode. 
have eke thought, ſo it were her aſſent, 

To aſke her of my fathir of his grace, 

Than thinke I this were her accuſtment, 

Sens well I wot I maie her not purchace; 

For ſens my fathir in fo high a place 

As parliment hath her eſchaunge enſeled 

He n'ill for me his lettir be repeled. AL 

Yet drede I moſte her hertEto- pertarbs- | 
With violenee, if I doe ſoche a — 2 th | 
For if 1 would it 9 


o 
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TROILUS AND CRESEIDE: 
| It muſt be diſclaundre unto her name; 


__ a 


uh 


| 


2 


Doen as the liſt, but had I it ſo hote, 


And namily ſens ye two ben all one: 


Kith now ſomwhat thy corage and thy 


And me were thaw ee 
As n'oldè God, but if that I ſhould have 
Her honour levir than my life to fave. 
Thus am I loſt, for aught that I can ſe, | 
For certain is that ſich I am her knight | - 
I muſt her honour levir have than -e 
In every caſe, as lovir ought of right:: 
Thus am I with deſire and IS © 
Deſire for to diſtourbin her me g 
And reſon n'ill not, fo mine hertè dredeth. 
Thus weping, that he ne could nevir cefe, 


Fe ſaid, Alas! 1 how ſhall I wretchs fare? 
| For well fele 1 alwaie my love encreſe, 
And hope is laſſe and laſſe alway, Pandarez 


Enereſin eke the cauſis of my cure; 

So welawaie! why mill mine bert breſt 2 

For why? in love there is but little reſt. 

| Pandare anfwerid. Frend, thou maieſt ſor ts 
wag} 

And thine eſtate, ſhe ſhould ygo with me ; 


_ | Tho all this toun cried on this thing by note, 
- | I n'olde ſet all that noiſe at a grote, 
| For whan men have well criedthan woll thei rene 


©, 


Eke wondir laſt but ix daies nere in toun. 
Devinith not in reſon aic: fe depe, 

Ne curtifly, but helpe thy ſelſ anon © © 
Bet is that othir than thy ſclvin wepe, 


* WO 


9 * 


Riſe up, for by mine hedde the hall not gene, 4 
And rathir ben in blame a little found f 
Than ſterve here as a gnat withoutin wound 
It is no ſhame unto you ne no vice 
Her to witholdin that the lovith moſte + + 
Paravinture ſhe might holde the for nice 
To lette her go thus to the Grekis hoſte: 
Thinke cke- Fortune, an well thy ſelvin woſte, 


| Helpith the hardie man to his emprife, 
And weivith wretchis for ther cowardiſe. 


And would alite her grevey. 
Thon ſhalt thy ſeif thy Pœer hraentftir make 4/ 
But as to me certain I can not leve 

That ſhe would it as now for-evilt take, 
Why ſhoulde than for fere thine herts quake? 
Thinke how that Paris hath, OI 


A love, and whyſhal thou not have another: | 


And, Troilus, & thing I dare the ſwere, 
That if Creſeidè, whiche that is thy lefe, 


Now lovith the as well as thou doeſt here, 


| God helpe me ſo, ſhe n ill not take agrefe- 


Though thou do bete anon in this miſcheſe;_ 

And if ſhe wilnith fro the fur to paſſe 

Than is ſhe falſe, ſo love her woll the laſſe: | 
Forthy take hers, and thinks right a knight 5 

h love is brokin al daie every lane; 


Throug 
might; 9. 

Have mercie an thy ſelf ; for any awe R 
Let not this -wretchid o thine hert r 
But manly fet the wor hir on ſurę and ſenren. 
And if thou die a martyr go to heven. | 

L woll my felf ben with — 
Though I and all my kin upon a ſtound 


17 
4. 


5 
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Should in a ſtrete as doggis diggin, dedey -- 


* 


But certainly chou maicſt nat ſo me 1 Rum ! 
I Although the body ſat emong hem there 


e many à wide blodie wound 7 
In every caſe I woll a frend be found 
And if the liſte here ſter vin as a wretche 
Adieu, the devill ſpedè him that retche! 

This Troilus gan with tho wordis Die, 
And ſayid, Frend, graunt-mercie ! I aſſent, 3 161 


Ne paine none nemaie me ſo tourment, 

That for nd caſe, it is not mine entent; 

At ſhort wordis, though that 1 dyin ſhould, 

To raviſh her but if her ſelf it would. | 
Why, ſo mene 1 (quod Pandare) al this day; 

But tell me than; haſt thou her well affaied _ 

That ſoroweſt thus? and he anſwerde him Naie. 

Whereof art thou (quod Pandare) than diſmaied; 

That n'oſte not that ſhe wol ben il apaied 

To raviſhe her; ſens thou haſt not ben e 

But if that Jove the tolde it in thine ere? 
Forthy riſe up, as naught ne were, anon, 

And waſhe thy fate, and to the king thou wend, 

Or he maie wWondrin whidir thou art gon; 

Thou. muſt with wiſedome him and othir 

Or upon caſe he mate aftir the ſend 

Or thou be ware: and, ſhortly; brothir dere 2 

Be glad, and let me werke in this matters; 
For I ſhall ſhape i ſo that ſiltirly | 

Thou ſhalt this night ſomtime in ſome dings - ; 

Come ſpekin with thy ladie;privily, ''- + 2 | 


* 
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— 


And by her wordis, eke as by her chere, 


 Equall reportith like the thingis true, 


Thou fhalt'fall fone aperceve and well here 

Of her entent, and in this caſe the beſt ; 

And fare now well, for in this poinct l reſt, 

The ſwifte'Bame,'whiche that fals thingis 

Was throughout Troie ifled with preſt wingis 

Fro man to man; and made his tale all newe, 
How Calchas doughtir with her bright? hewe | 
At parliment, withoutin wordis more, | 
Igrauntid was in chaunge of Antenore. 

The whiche tale anon right as Creſcide os. 
Had herd, ſhe, whiche that of her fathir rought 
(As in this caſe right naught, ne whan he deide, 
Full buſily to Jupiter beſought | 
Yeve him miſchqunce that this tretis 
Nut, ſhortly, left 
She durſt at no wi 

As ſhe that 
On Troilus ifet B ; 
That all. this ne might her love andind, 
Ne Troilus'gut of her herte caſt, Li 
She would ben his while that ber life maie laſt 2 
And ſhe thus brennith bothe in love and drede 

So that ſhe ne wiſt what was beſt to rede. 
But as men ſene in toune and all about, 
That women uſe ther frendis to viſite/, 

380 to Creſeide of women came a rout 

For pitous joie, and wendin her delite 
And with ther talis, dere inough a — ur 5g 
Theſe women, whiche that in the cite direll, - | 
Thei ſet hem doune, and ſaied as 1 ſhall weh 


her hert and all her minde 
wondir faft - 


¶(Quod firſt that one) I am glad truiißxp 
Bicauſe o that ſhall your fathir 1 
Anothir {ai lis ſo am not III, 1 orle 


HO IL US AN ITT DE. 


For all to little hath ſhe Wich un ben r 
(Quod tho the thirde) I hope iwis that * 


A Shall bringin us the pece on every ſide, | 
That whan the goth Almightie God het gide! - 


Tho wordis and tho womanniſhe thingis 
She herd hem right as though ſhe thennis were, 
For God it wote her herte on othir thing is; 


Her advertence is alwaie ellis where; 
For Troilus full faſt her ſoule ſought ; 
ithoutin worde on him alwaie ſhe thought. 
| Theſe women that thus wendin her to pleſe 


| Aboutjn naught gon all ther talis ſpende 


Soche vanite ne can doen her none eſe, 

As ſhe. that all this menè while brende 

Of othir paſſion than thei ywende, 
So that ſhe felte almoſte her herte die 

For wo, and werie of that companie. _ 
For whichè might ſhe no lengir reſtrain 
Her teris, thei ganin ſo up to well., 

| fThat gavin. ſignis of her bittir pain 5 
In whiche her fpirite was and muſt ydwell, 
Remembring her from heven unto which hel 
She fallin was ſens ſhe forgo the ſight 


I Of Trollus, and ſorowfully ſhe ſight. 


And thilke folis ſitting her about 
Wendin that ſhe had wept and ſighid ſore, 
Bicauſe that ſhe ſhouldin out of the rout = 
Departin, and nevir plaie with hem more; 
And thei that haddin knowin her of yore 


ge her ſo wepe, and thought it was kindneſſe, 


And eche of hem wept eke for her diſtreſſe. 
And buſilie thei gonnin her comforte 

On thing God wot on which ſhe little thought; 

And with ther talis wendin her diſporte, 

And to be glad thei oftin het beſought ; 

But ſoche an eſe therwith thei in her wrought | 


Right as a miari/is efid for to fele 


For ache of hedde to clawen' him on his hele, 
But aftir all this nice yanite | 
Thei toke ther leve; and home thei wentin 0 | 
Creſeids; full of ſorowful pite, | 
Into her chambre up went out of the hall, 
And on her bedde ſhe gan for dedde to fall, 
In purpoſe nevir thennis for to rife; 
And thus ſhe wrought,as I ſhall you deviſe. 
Her owndid heer, that ſonniſhe was of hewe; 
| She rent, and cke her fingirs long and ſmale 
She wrong ful oft, and bade God on her rue, 
And with the death to doe bote on her bale; 
Her hewe, whilom bright, that tho was pale, 
Bare witneſſe of her wo and her conſtreint, 
And thus ſhe ſpake, ſobbing in her compleint: : 
Alas! (quod ſhe) out of this regioun 
I, wofull wretche and infortunid wight, 
| And borne in curſid conſteVacioun, 
Mote gon, and thus departin fro my knight! 
Wo worthe, alas! that ilke day'is light 
On which, I ſawe him firſt with eyin twain 
That cauſith nie and 1 him all this pain! 
Therwith the teris from her eyin two, 
Doune fell as ſhowris full in Aprill ſwithe, 
| Her white breſt He bet, and for the we 
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1 


She helde her ſelfin a forloſt creture. 


Be TF; 
Aftir the deth ſhe cried'a Sabo ſithe, 


r to lith 


Sens he that wont her wo was f. 
vinture 


She mote forgon, for whiche 


She ſaied; How ſhall he doen and I alſo ! 
How ſhould I live if that I from him twin! 
O dere herte eke, that I love fo, 
Who ſhall that ſorowe ſlaen that ye ben in * 
O Calchas; fathir! thine be all this fin! 
O mothir minc; that clepid were Argive, 
Wo worth that daie that thou me bare on live ! 
To what fine ſhould l live and ſorowen thus? 
How ſhould a fiſhe withoutin watir dure? 
What is Creſeide worth from Troilus ? 
How ſhould a plant or any othir creture 
Livin withoute his kindly noriture ? | 
For whiche full oft a byword here I ſeie, 
That ertheleſs mote grene medis ſone deye. 
I ſhall doen thus, ſens neither ſwerd ne dart 
Daxe I none handle for the cruilte, 
That ilkè daie that I fro you depart, / 
If ſorowe of that n'ill nat my bane beg 
Than ſhall no mete ne drinke ycome in me 
Till I my ſoule out of my#breit unſheth, 
And thus my ſelvin woll Fdoen to deth. 
And, Troilus, my clothis everichone _ 
Shull blacks hen, in cokining, herte ſwete ! 
That I am as out of this worlde agone 
That wont ywas you to ſet in quiete, 
And of mine ordir ale, till deth me mete, 


Ihe obſervaunce evir in your abſence 


Shall forowe ben, complaint and abſtinence; 
Mine herte, and eke the wofull ghoſt therein, 
Biqueth I with your ſpirite to complain 
Eternally, for thei ſhall nevir twin 
For though in yerth ytwinnid be we twain, 
Yet in the felde of pite, out of pain, 
That hight Elyſium, we ſhall ben yfere, 
As Orpheus and Eurydice his fere; 
Thus, hertè mine ! for Antenor, alas! | 
I ſone ſhall be ychaungid, as I wenez; _ — 
But how ſhull ye doen in this wofull caas ? 
How ſhall your tendir herte thus ſuſtein : ? 
But, herts mine ! foryet this ſorowe, and tene, 
And me alſo; for, ſothly for to ſeie, 
$0 ye well fare I retche not for to deie. 
How might it evir redde ben or iſong 
The plaintis that ſhe made in her diſtreſſe * 
Ln'ot, but as for me, my little tong, 
H I diſcrivin would her hevineſſe, 
it ſhould ymake her ſorowe ſeniè leſſe 
Than that it was, and childiſhly deface 
Her hie complaint, and therfore I it pace. 
Pandarus, whiche that ſent from Troilus 
Was to Creſeide, as ye have herd deviſe; 
That ſor the beſt it was aceordid thus, 
And he full glad to doen him that ſervice 
Unto Creſeide in a full ſecrete wiſe, 
here as ſhe laie in tourment and in rage, ö 
Came her to tell all wholly his meſſage; / 
And fonde that ſhe her ſelvin gan to trete 
Full pitouſly, for w ith her ſalte teres | 
Her wack and face ibathid was full wete, 
ol. | 
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TROILUS AN Dp CuESEBIDE. 
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| What woll my dere herte fendin unto me, 


Her mightie treſlis'of her ſonniſhe heres 
Unbroidin hangin all about her eres, | 
Whiche yavin him very ſignall mattire | 
Of deth, whiche that her hertè gan deſire. _ © 
Whan ſhe him ſawe ſhe gan for ſorowe anon 
Her tery face atwixt her armis hide, LD 
For whiche this Pandare is ſo wo bigon N 
That in the hous he might unneth abide, \ 


As he that ſelt ſorowe on every fide, 


For if Creſeide had erſt complainid ſore 


Tho gan ſhe plain a thouſande timis more, | 


And in her aſpre plaintè thus ſhe — 
Pandare, my eme, of; oyis mo than two 
Was cauſe, cauſing firſt td me Creſeide, 
That now tranſmutid bin in cruil wo, 
Wher' ſhall 1 faie to you welcome or no, 

That aldirfirſt me brought unto ſerviſe ; 
Of love, alas! that endith in foche wiſe? —< 
Endith than love in wo? ye, or men lietb, 

And every worldly blifſe, as thinkith mẽ; 

The ende of blifle ate ſorowe occupicth ; 

And who ſo trowith not that it ſo be 5 4 
Let him upon me wofull wretche ſe, 5 a 
That my {clf hate, and aie my births curſe, - | | 


5 Feling alwaie fro wicke I gp to worſe. 


Whoſo me ſeeth ſeeth ſorowe all atonis, 
Paine, turment, wo, and plaint, and eke diſtreſs 
Out of my wofuli bodie harme there none is, 
As langour; anguiſhe, cruill bittirneſle, 2 
Annoie, ſmarte, drede, furie, and eke likneſſe : 
I trowe iwis from hevin teris rain 
For pite of my aſpre and eruill pain. 

O thou my ſuſtir ! full of diſcomfort, 
(Quod Pandarns) what thinkiſt thou to doe 
Why ne” haſt thou to thy ſelvin ſome reſpart 2 
Why wilt thou thus thy ſelf, alas ! fordo? 

Leve all this werke, aud take now hede to 
That I ſhall ſain, and herken' of gode entent 
This that by me thy Troilus the ſent. 
Tournid her tho Creſtide a' wo making 

So grete, that it a deth was for to ſe 
Alas! (quod ſhe) what wordis maie ye bring, 


* 


Whiche that I dredè nevir more to ſe ? 
Woll he have plaint or teris ere I wende 2 
] have inough if he theraſtir ſende. 

She was right ſoche to ſene in her 


As is that wiglit that men on bere ano 


Her face, like of paradis the image 


| Was all 1 in anothir kinde; 
| The plaie, the 


ughtir, men wer wont to fog 

In her, and eke her joyis evrichone, 

Ben fledde; and thus lieth Creſeids alone. 
About her eyin two a purpre ring 


| Bitrent, in ſothfaſt tokening of her pain, 
That to behold it was a d 
For whiche Pandarus ne might nat reſtrain 


-| The teris from his eyin for to rain; 


y thing, 


But nathèleſſe as he beſt might he leide 


From Troilus theſe wordis to Creſeide: 


Lo! nece, I trowe well ye han herd all how 


| The King, with othir lordis, for the beſt 


Hath made * of and you, 


j 
. 
; 
, 


! 
+ 
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; 
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_ Roos AND CRESEIDF. 


That cauſe is of this ſordwe und unreſt 


But how this caſe doth Troilus moleſt ] 40A 


This maie hone yerthly mann'is tong yſaie 
Tor very wo his wit is all awaie : | — 
For whiche we have fo ſorowed he and I, 

That into little it had bothe us ſlawe, 

But through my cdunſaile this daie, finally, 
He ſomwhat hath fro weping him withdrawe, 
And ſemith me that he deſirith fawe 


With you th ben all night, for to deviſe 


* 
4 


Remedie* of this, if there were any wiſe. | 
This; ſhort and plain, th' effect of my meſſage, 
As ferforthe as-any wit can comprehende, 
For ye that ben of tourment in ſoche rage 
Maie to no long prologue as now entende, 
And hereupon ye maie anſwere him ſende ; 
And for the love of God, my necè dere! 
So leve this wo or Froilus be here. 
Grete is my wo, (quod ſhe) and ſighid ſore, 
As ſhe that felith dedly ſharpe diſtreſſe, 
But yet to me his ſorowe” is mokill more, 
That love him bet than he himſelf I geſſe. 
Alas! for me hath he ſoche hevineſlc ? 
Can he for me ſo pitouſly complain ? 
Iwis this ſorowe douhlith all my pain. 
Grevous to ne, God wot, it is to twin, 
od ſhe) but yet it hardir is to me 
To. ſene that forowe which that he is in, 
For well wot I it woll my bane be, 
And die I woll in certain tho (quod ſhe:) _ 
But bid him come er Deth that thus me threteth 
Drive out that ghoſt which in min hert ybeteth. 
Theſe wordis ſaied, ſhe on her armis two 
Fill gruffe, and gan to wepin pitouſly. 
(Wood Pandarus) Alas! why doe ye fo, 
Sens ye well wote the time is faſtè by 
That he ſhall come? ariſe up haſtily, 
That he you nat biwopin thus yfinde, 
But ye wol have him wode out of his minde + . 
For wiſt he that ye farde in this mancre 
He would himſelſim flea; and if I wende 
To have this fare he ſhould not comin here 
For all the gode that Priam maie diſpende, 
For to what fine he would anon pretende, 
That know I well; and forthy yet 1 ſeie 


* 


So leve this ſorowe', or plainly, he woll deie 5 


And ſhapith you his ſorowe for to“ abredge 
And nat encreſin, lefè neeè ſwete! 
Bethe rathir to him eauſe of plat than edge, 
And with ſome wifedom ye his ſorowes bete: 
What helpith it to wepin full a ſtrete, | 
Het is q-time of cure aje than of Pleint. f 
I mene thus, whan I him hithir bring, 
Sens ye be wife, and bothe of one aſſent, 
So ſhapith how to diſtourbe your going, 
Or come ayen ſone aftir ye be went: ; 
Women ben wiſe in ſhort aviſement; _ 
And let ſene how your wit ſhall now availe, 
And what that I maie help it ſhall nat faile. 
Go, (quod Creſeide) and, uncle, truily 
I ſhall doen all my might me to reſtrain . 


From, weping in his ſight, and buſily 


Or though ye bothe in ſalte teris dreint? 


2 


0 
ZBole . 
Him for to glad I ſhall doen all my pain, 


And in my herte ſckin every vain: 
If to this ſore there nie ben foundin ſalve - 


It ſhall not lacke certaine on mine behalve. 


Goth Pandarus, and Troilus he ſought, 
Till in a temple” he found him all alone, 
As he that of his life no lengir rought, © + 
But to the pitous goddis everichone 
Full tendirly he praied and made his mone, 
To doen him fone out of this worlde to pace, 
For wel he thought there was non othir grace. 
And, ſhortly, all the ſothe for to ſeie, 
He was ſo fallin in difpaire that daie 


I That uttirly he ſhope him for to deie 


For right thus was his argument alwaie, - 
He ſaied he n'as but lorne, welawaie ! 
For all that cometh cometh by neceſſite, 
Thus to ben lorne it is my deſtine : 

For certainly this wote I well, he ſaide 


| That foreſight of the divine purveiaunce 


Had ſene alwaie me to forgon Creſeide, 
Sens God ſeeth every thing out of doutaunce, 
And them diſpoſith through his ordinaunce #4 


In his meritis ſothly for to be 


As they ſhu!ll comin by predeſtine. 
But natheleſſe, alas whom ſhall I leve? 
For there ben gretè clerkis many one 
That deſtine through argumentis preve, 
| And ſome yſain that nedely there is none, 
But that fre choice is yeven' us everichone. 
O welawaie ! fo ſligh arne clerkis old 
That. I n'ot whoſe opinion I maic hold. 9 5 
For ſome men ſain that God ſeeth al biforne, 
Ne God maie nat decevid ben parde; 


That purveiaunce hath ſene beforne to be; 
Wherefore I ſaie that from eterne if he | 


{| Hath wiſt beforn our thought eke as our dede 
| We have no fre:choice, as theſe clerkis rede. 


For othir thought nor othir dede alſo 
| Might nevir ben but foche as purveiaunce, 
Whiche maie not ben diſcevid nevir mo, 
Hath feled biforne withoutin ignoraunce; 
| For if there might yben a variaunce 
To writhin out fro Godd'is purveying 
There n'ere no preſcience of thing comming; 
But it were rathir an opinion 
Uncettain, and no ſtedfaſt foreſeing; 
And certis that were an abuſion + TY 
That God ſhoyld have no perfect clere weting 
More than we men, that have doubtons wening: 
But ſoche an errour upon God to geſſe 
| Were falfe and foule, and wickid curſideneſſe. 
Eke this is an opinion of ſome 
That have ther top ful high and ſmothe iſhore, 
Thei ſain right thus, that thing is nat to come 
For that the preſcience hath ſene before 
That it ſhall come, but thei ſain that therfore 
That it ſhal eome, therfore the purveiaunce 
Wote it beforne witheutin ignoraunce. 
And in this manir this neceſſite 
Retournith in his place contrary* againe, 
For nedgtully behovith it nat be 


Than mote it fallin, though men had it ſworne, 


ay” 
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| By whichè reſon men maie wel iſe | 


* * ® 
Hole Ir. 
That thilke thitzgis fallin in certaine 
That ben purveyed, but nedefully', as thei ſaine, 
Behovith it that thingis which that fall! 
Than thei in cerfaine ben purveyid all 
1 mene as though I laboured me in this 
To enquire which thing cauſe of which thing be, 
As whethir that the preſcience of Gol is 
The certaine cauſe of the neceſſite . 
Of thingis that to comin be parde, FR 
Or if nxceſſite of thing coming e 
Be the cauſe certaine of the purveying. | 
But nowe ne* enforce I mie not in ſhewing 
How the? ordir of the cauſis tant, but wot 1 
That it behoFith that the befalling 
Df thingis wiſtè before certainly 
Be neceſſarie, al ſenie it not therby 
That preſcience put falling neceſſayre | 
To thing to c:me, al fal it foule or faire: 
For if there fit a man yonde on a fe, 
Than by neceſſite behovith it | 
That certis thine opinion ſothe be 
That weniſt or conjectiſt that he ſit; 
And furthirovir now ayenwarde hit, 
Lo right fo is it on the part contrarie, 
As thus; now herkin, for I wol nat tarie: 
I fay that if the opinion of the 
Be ſothe for that he ſit, than ſay I this, 
That he mote ſittin by neceſſite, 
And thus neceſſite in eithir is; 
For in him nede of ſitting is i wis, 
And in the nede of ſothe; and thus forſothe 
There mote neceſſite ben in you bothe. 
But thou maiſt ſaine; the man fit nat therfore 
That thine opinion of his ſitting ſoth is, | 
But rathir for the man ſate there before, 
Therfore is thine opinion ſothe iwis: 
And I ſay, though the cauſe of ſothe is this 
Cometh of his fitting, yet neceſſite 
Is enterchaungid bothe in him and the; 
Thus in the ſame wiſe out of doutance 
Imaie wel makin, as it ſemith me; 
My reſoning of Godd'is purveyaunce; 
And of the thingis that to comin be; 


That thilke thingis that in erthe befall 

That by neceſſite thei comin all: | 

For although that this thing ſhall conte iwis; 

Therfore is it . certainly, 

Nat that it cometh for it purveyid is; 

Vet natheleſſe behoveth it nedefully 

That thing to come be purveyid trewely * 

Or ellis thingis that purveyid be | 

That thei betidin by neceſſite . 15 
And thus ſuffiſith right inough certaine 

For to diſtroie our fre choiſe everydell; 

But now is this abuſin to ſaine 

That falling of the thingis temporell 

ls canſe of Godd'is preſcience eternell; 

Now trewily that is a falſe ſentence © — © © 

That thing to come'ſhould cauſe his preſcience. 
What might 1 wene and I had ſuche à thought, 

But that God purveieth thing that is to come 

For that it is to come, and ellis nonght ? 
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So might I wene that thingis all and ſomem 
That whilom ben bifall and ovircome 
Ben cauſe of thilk® ſoveraite purveiaunes 
That forwote al withoutin ignoraunce; :. 
And ore al this yet ſay I more thertoj- 
That right as whan I wote there is a thing 
Iwis that thing mote nedefully be fo, | 
Eke right ſo whan I wote a thing coming 
So mote it come; and thus the befalling 
Of thingis that ben wiſte before the tide 


|| Thei mote not hen eſchewid on no fide, © 


Than faid he thus, Almighty Jove in trqne ! 
That wotteſt of all this thing the fothfaſtneſſe; 
Rewe on my ſorowe, and do me dien ſone, 
Or bring Creſeide and me fro this diſtreſſe, 
And while he was in all this hevineſſe, _ © © 
Diſputing with himſelfe in this matere,  *' © 
Came Pandare in, and ſeſde as ye maie here? 

O mighty God (quod Pandarus) in trone! _ 
Eigh ! who ſaw er a wiſe man-farin ſo ? * 


| Haſt thou ſuch Juſt to ben thine owne foe? + 
What! parde yet is not Creſeide ago 


p Why liſt the ſo thy ſelfe ſordon for drede F LEY 


That in thine hed thine eyin ſemingdede, ' 

_ Haſt thou nar livid many a yere befortie 
Withoutin her, and farde ful wel at eſe? ' 
Art thou for her and for none othir borne? © 
Hath Kinde the wrought al only her to pleſe ? 
Let be; and thinke right thus in thy diſeſe, 
That in the dice right as there fallin chaunces, 
Right ſo in love there come and gon pleſaunces. 

And yet this is a'wondir moſt of al 


Ne if ſhe can her ſelfe diſtourbin it; 

Thou haſt not yet aſſayid al her wit: 

A man maie al betime his neck? bede 

Whan it ſhal of, and ſorowen at the nede, 
Forthy take hede of al that I ſhal fay ; 

I kave with her ifpoke and longe ibe, 

So as accordid was betw ixe us twey, 

And evirmore me thinkith thus, that ſhe 

Hath ſomwhat in her hert'is'privite 

Whetwith ſhe can, if I ſha] aright rede; 

Diſturbe al this of whiche thou art in drede, 
For which my counſel is, whan it is night 

Thou to her go, and make of this an ende, 


Shal (as I hope) her grace unto us ſende; 
Mine hett ſeith eertaine that ſhe ſhal nat wende; 
And forthy put thine hert a while in reſt, - , 
And holde thy purpoſe, for it is the beſt; 
This Troilus anſwerde, and ſighid ſore, 
Thou ſaiſt right wel; and I wil do right ſo, © 
And what him liſt he ſaĩd unto him more: 
And whan that it was time for te go 
Ful privily himſelfe withoutin mo | 
Unto her came, as he was wont to done, 
And how thei wrought 1 Wal you tellin ſone-. 
Soth is, that whe thei gonnin firſt to mets 
80 gan the paine ther hertis for to twiſte 
That neithir of hem on mightè grete, | 
N b 5 


„ » 


* 


/ 


Why, Troilus ! what thinkiſt thou to done? 


. 4 


Why thou thus ſoroweſt; ſeth thou woſt nat yig 
|| Touching her goyng how that it ſhal fal, 25 


And blisful Juno, through her gretè might, 


— PRE 
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But hem iu armis toke and aſtir kiſte; 

The laſſe woſull of hem bothe ne wiſte | 
Wher that he Mas, ne might o word, out bring. 
As I ſaid erſt, for wo and for ſobbing. A 

The woſu} teris that thei letin fal 
As bittir werin, out of texis kinde, 
For paine, as is li aloes or gal; 
So bittir teris wept nat, as 1 finde, 

The wofull Myzrha, through, the "I and rinde, 
That in this world ther n 18 ſo. bard an hert 
That n'old have rewid on ther painis ſmert. 

But whan ther wofull wery goſtis twaine 
Returnid ben there as hem ought to dwell, + 
And that fomwhat to wekin gan the paine | 
By length: of plainte, and ebbin gan the wel 
Of ther falt teris, and the hert unſwel, 

With broken voice, all horſe for ſhright, Creſeide 
To Troilus theſe ilks wordis ſeide : | 

O Jove 1 die, and. mercy the beſeche; 
Helpe, Troilus: and therwithal her face 
Upon his breſt ſhe laid, and loſt her ſpeche, 

Her wofull ſpirite from his propir place 

Right with the worde away in point to pace: 
And thus ſhe lith with hewis pale 1 
That whilom freſh and fairiſt was to ſene. 

This Froilus that on her gan beholde, 
Cleping her name, and ſhe lay as for ded, 


Withoutin anſwere, and felte her 1 colde, 


Her eyin throwin upwarde to her 
This ſoreuſul man can now non othir rede, 
But oftin time her colds mouthe he kiſte: 


Wbere him was wo God and himſelf it wiſte. 


He rifith up, and long ſtraite he her leide, 
For ſigne of life for aught he can or may 
Can he none finde m nothing of Creſeide, 
For whiche his fonge ful oft is Welaway ! 
But whan he ſawe that ſpecheleſſe ſhe lay, 
With ſorouful voice, and hert of bliſſe all bare, 
He ſaid how ſhe was fro this world ĩifare. 
So aftir that he long had her complained, 
His hondis wronge, and ſaid that was to . 
And with his teris ſalt her breſt berained, 
He gan tho teris wipin of full drey, . 
And pitouſiy gan for the foul prey, 
And faid, O Lord! that ſet arnin thy trone, 
Rewe eke on me, for 1 ſhal folow* her ſone. 
She colde was, and withoutin ſentement, 


For ought he wote, for brethe yet felte he none, 


And this was him a preignant argument 
That ſhe was forth out of this worlde agone ; 
And when he ſaw there was non othir wonne 
He gan her limmis dreſſe in ſuche manere 


As men don them that ſhall ben laide on bere. 


And aſtir this with ſtexne and cruill herte 
His ſwerd anon out of his ſheth he twight, 
Himſelſe to ſleen, how ſore ſo that him ſmerte, | 
So that his ſoule her ſoule folowin might 
Ther as the dome of Minos would it dent, 
Sith Love and cruil Fortune it ne would 
That in this world he lengir livin ſhould. 

Than faid he thus, fulfilde of high diſdaine; 
O cruil Jove ! and thou Fortune adverſe! . 
This al 3 is, Ea JE Haine 


. 


ThRoitYys AND CRESEIDE.. 


And thou, Creſeidè j o ſwete herts dere! 
Receive thou now my ſpirite, would he ſey, 


a 


9 


* V. le . 

Creſeide, and ſith ye may do me no werſe, 

Fie on your might and werkis if diverſe! 

Thus cowardely ye ſhul me nevir winne ; | 

There ſhal no deth me fro my lad twinne. « 
For I this world, fith ye have flain her * 

Wol let, and folow” her ſpirit lowe or hie; 


f Shal ne vir lovir ſaine that Troilus 


Date nat for ſers with his lady die, 
For certaine I wol bere her companie; 
But, ſithe ye wol nat ſuffre” us livin here, 


| Yet ſuffrith that our foulis ben ifere. 


And thou, Cite |! in whiche I live in wo, 


| And thou, Priam | and brethrin al ifere! 


And thou, my mothir ! farwel, for 1 go, 
And Atropos ! make redy thou my bere, 


With verde at hert, al redy for to dey. 
But as God would of ſwough the tho e 


** 


And gan to ſighe, and Troilus! ſhe cride; f 
And he anſwerid, Lady mine, Creſeide! | 
Livin ye yet ? and let bis ſwerde doune glide. _ | 
Ye, hertè mine I that thankid be Cupide, . 

| (Quod ſhe) and ther withal ſhe fore ſi ht, I 
And he began to lade her as he might; 1 

| Toke her in armis two, and kiſte her ofte, | 
And her to glad he did al his entent, F 
For whiche fer oſt, that flickered 3 ae ſte B 
Into her wofull hert aien it went; A 
But at the laſte, as that her eyin 1 4 
Aſide, anon ſhe gan his 8 ty | if 
As it lay bare, and gan for fere to „* Fe 
And afkid him why he had it out drawe? . 

And Troilus anon the cauſe her tolde, Tl 
And how himſelf therwith he would have Name; N 
For whiche Creſeide upon him gan beholde, . Te 
And him in her armis faft to folde, be A 
And faide, O mercy, God! lo whiche a dede! ? For 
Alas! how nighe we werin bothe dede ! Th 
Than if I ne hadde ſpokin, as grace was, 1 

Ye would have flaine your felfe anon ? gued the, My 
Ye, doutileſſe. And ſhe anfwerde, Alas! 80 
For by that ilke Lorde that mad2 me For 
-I r'olde a forlong waie on live have da. A. 
Aftir your deth, to have ben crou quene To 
Of al the londe the ſunne on ſhinith ſhene ; 17 Aue 
But with this ſelve ſwerde which that here is T 
My ſelfin I would have flaine (quod ſhe) tho. Wo! 
But ho! for we have right inough of this, But 
Aud let us riſe and ſtraite to beddè go, | That 
| And there let us yſpekin of our w 5 _ 
For by that morter whiche that if brenne hat 
Know I ful well that day is nat far henne. | It ou 
Whan: thei wer in ther bedde in armis folde We 
Naught was it like tho . Me de 1 
For petoufly eche ol Bens 
As thei that haddi 1. beheld liffe ilorne, Ve ſh 
Bewailing al the dais, that thei-wer e borne, | And 
Till at the ' laſt this woſy | wight Oreſcide ; ant 
To Troilus theſe ilke wordis feide : | he 
La, herte mine] wel wot ye thi v (quod fe) 1 An 
That if a wight alwaie hi is wo co And 


And fekith nat how holpin for to be, 


* 


. 


| U 
We; 


1 
8 | 


he) 


And takith it none othirwiſe I pray; 


_—_ Iv. Fs | 
It nfis but folie and enerece of paine; 2 ö 
And ſens that here aſſemblid be we terne 
To findin bote 5f wo that we ben in, 
It were all time right ſone for to begin. 
I am a woman, as ful wel ye wotte, 


. 
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Er dayis ten, this dare 1 ſafely ſaine, ak 4109) 2 


And than as erſte ſhall we de borhs he, ID 


So as we ſhall togithers evir dwell, 6251 6 
That al this worlde ne might our bliffe tell. U 
I ſe that oft time, there às we ben nowe, 5 
That for the beſte, our counfaile for to mae, W“ 


And as. I àm aviſid ſodainly, | | | 

So wol 1 tel it you while it is hotte: | Ye ſpeke nat With me ner I with you cit 

Me thinkith thus, that neithir ye nor T = fourtenight; ne ſe-you'go/ne rid 

Ought halfe this wo to makin ilfully, | And may ye nat ten dayis than abide; ra i434 0 4 ” 

For there is art 8 for to redreſſe I For mine hofiour, in fuche'an avinture 7" 

That yet is miſſe, aud een this hevineſſe. | Iwis ye mowe, or ellis lite'endure;- aha ang 
Sothe js, the wp the whiche that we ben nia, Ye knowe eke Rowe that n my kin is W 

— 1 1. 


For auglit I wote, for nothing ellis is 
But for the cauſe that we ſhould ytwinne z 
Conſidrid al there n*is no more amis: 


f But if that onely ir m.. y 
And cke mne Au wings al ere, a1 gi ST 
| And namily my dere Bert e, le 101 
| Whom that I iwalde lovin fora fe" gytutuales 0 


fathir be: 


And what is than a remedy” unto this | 

But that we ſhape us fone er to mete ? n 'For al this worlde, as i as it Kath ſpate, 9 5 * 

This al and ſome 1s, my dere hertè ſwete! Or ellis ſe 1 nevir r 02 SIT a 2540 

Now that I'ſhal wel bringin it aboute | Why trowin" my fathir in Uu, i 1 1 17 5 

To comen * ayen ſone affir that I n ] Covetith ſo to ſe me, bue - 1 #6. ol Qt 510 ; 387 3 

Therof am I no manir thin . doute, l Leſte ini this t6hHE chat — = OF | 

For dredelefle within a wEKE or two ] Bicauſe of ibis le den org al id a,. 
hal bgp here; and that it may be ſo What wote Thy: been er: 95 4 

By alle Tight, and that in wordis few, - - For if he wiſt femme hong Fre 

1 mal you wel an hepe of wayis ſhewe; : Us nedid for fu WEnding/ nat c Care. Lo tot bu 


For whiche-I woll nat taakin Jonge Teri, 
For time iloſte may not recovered bez, 
But I wol go to my concluſion, ; 
And to the beſte in aught that I can ſe; 
And for the love of S ve it me 
If I fpeke aùght aĩenſt ert'is reſte, 
For — it for the beſte; 
Making alway a proteſtacion, 
That in effect this thing that I ſhall ſay 
Nis but to ſhew in you my mocion 12 
To find unto our helpe the beſte Wages} 


For, finally, what fo ye me commaunde 3 
That wol J done, for that is no Khan, 5 
Now h herkenith this; ; Ye have well underſtond 
My goyn untid is b )arliment, HOON 
So date War! it ma 2055 withtond © 
For al this world, as by my jug*ment ; 1 

And ſithe there helpith wats = hh Se 
To lettin it, lette it paſſe but of mind, Ss 
And let us ſhape a bettir waie to finde, 

The ſothe is this; the twinning of us twaine 
Wol us diſeſe and cruilly anoie, 
But him behovith ſomitime havin paine 
That ſervith Love, if that he wol have joie ; 4 
And ſith I ſhal no Farthir out of Troie _ © 
Than I maie ride aien on halfe a morowe 
It ought the laſſe caufin'us for to ſorowe; 

as I ſhal nat now ben hid in mewe,. 

That day by day, min owne kertZ dere! 
Sens wel ye wote that it is Howe a trewe, 
Ye ſhal ful wel al mine eſtate yhere, 
And er that zriice is done 1 ſhal ben here; 
And thus have ye both Antenor i iwonne 
And me alſo. Bethe glad now if ye conne. 
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And thinke it right thus, Creſeide is now en, | 


But what ? ſhe ſhal come haſtily aye; 
And whan? alas ! by God, 16, 10 anon, 


3 
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And I right nowe hate foundin een 


oft him that 3s fet 
And how l mene I 


Ve ſene chat every day the more ee, 


Men 2 pece, and it a aut L 
That men the Hinte | os feltore, 308%} TE 
And — Amis; tavi Sd nad 


So though there H&were"tomfort none bar this, 
That men purpoſin pece on every file, 
Ye may the bett at eſe of herte abide 7 low 7 
For if that it be ece, tine Herts Sen 
The nature o the pete woe edis drive” is gal F 
That men zmüſt eiitrecotnrdiliin ere, 
And to'and fro cke vac at ges ae be 
Al day as thitke 46 len from an Bine, 
And every wight have fiberty to bless 
Where as nd lift the bet Withoutin leve. 
And though ſo be that pece ther male bs wa 
Vet hither, though ther yevir Fore ne w 
I muſt yeome, for whitir mou . 
Or how, miſthaunee 1 ſhanld 1 dwe A eie 17 5 
Among tho men Gf atmnis evre” in fere / 


ba 14 
e ict 


For whiche, as OY Ty God m Sule fed 8 nt auc i 
1 can nat ſene Wherof ye con din drede. ya _ T 
N20 


Have here ahothir Way, if it ſo be © 
That al this chi ne male you not unte: | 
My fathir, as ye in wele parde, 2 n 
Is holdin olde arid ful eben ee = 
Withoutin tiette'wherwith't mal Hin bent, A 
And herkenith how if that ye wol aſſent. n⁰ð,, 
Io! Froilis, men ſaine füll harde it is 5 * 
The wolfe ful and the wedir Whole to have ;* 

This is to Aine, that men full oft iW is ap a0. 
Mote ſpendin the reninant for to ſuve: 4 

For aie with  golde men maie the hert al why 

covitiſe; ; ” 

al it you a 5 

The movable Whiche I have 
'Unto my fathir mal T take, an * 
That right for truſt and BEE: 

u 


} 
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| TROKLUS: AND CRESEIDE, „% WW ik, 1 
It ſene is from à frende of his or twaie, 41 wol my ſclvin De if that ye dretcheþ / . * 


The which frendis do feryently him praie 
To ſendin aftir more, and that in hie, 


While that this toun ſtant thus in Jeopardie; | - 


And that ſhal be of golde huge quantite z 
Thus ſhal J lain, but leſt folke it aſpide 


This ma ie be ſent by no wight but by me z 5 


I ſhal eke ſhewin him, if pece betide, 

What frendis that I haye on every ſide. . 0 

To doe the wrathe of Priamus tn pace 

'Towardis him, and don him ſtand in grace. 
So what for o thing and ſor othir, fwete ! 

I ſhal him ſo enchauntin with, my ſawes 


That right in heyin his ſoule ſhal he mete z | 


For al Apollo or his clerkis lawes, 
Or calculing, avzilith 
Deſire of gojdedhal.ſo his ſoule blende 
That as me liſte I ſhall wel make an ende. 
And if he w 
If that I lie, in cextaine I ſhalffende 
Diſturbin him, and plucke; him by the dere, 


Makin his ſorte, and berin him fon! ee = 


He hath nat wel, the 3 
For god is ſpieke i in 
And for o ſothe thei 

Ekę. drede fond it, ee 
Thus ſhal 1 . mw i: <A eaten 
Made n 1 K' to 8 
Whan he for Er ad — Troie . 8 
Ang but I makin him ſone, to gonverte, 
And done my rede within a ee 
I wol to you oblige.me to | 

And trewily, as writtin wel I finde, | 
That al thi a Was ſaid of pes entent, 
And that Berks 


he 


$6 4435 


* ib. with h. 1854 eris m 
Herde al. CY de viſid to and . 
And 2 it ſemid chat he had 


Was quent;with . 
Began TN the amorous;daunce ; ., -. 
And as the birdis when 12 e moe 
Delitin i in Jon e in Jevis 
ht ſo. he Nora thei Fake 
Dclirin them, and ther 28 ts chere. 85 
But natheleſſe, the 


For whiche ful oft he petoully her preide 

That of her haſte he might her tree yfinde; 
And faide her, Cextis if ye be unkinde, 

And but ye come at daie ſet into Troie, 
Ne ſhal I nerg have hele, honor, ne joie : 
For all ſq ſoche a ſunne upriſt to morow, 
And God ſo wiſely thou me wofull wretche 
To reſt 5 out of this cruil ſor PW 


* 


nat thrg hawesz ; 


ould aught by his ſort. 16. tens | 


wendin of Creſeide 
For al this world may nat out of his minde, 
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4 I wote ſith Calchas on t 


Til e ben ſlaine and doun our wallis torne; 


bn That die drede 1, that ye wol blevin there. 


| 1 Of us the ſely Trojans, but if routhe 


8 . 


O gode en if that ye wende; 


Men 


4 To ben a wife, and, as he can wel 
That raviſhin he ſhal youwith his ſpeche, 
And Troilus, on whom you nil have routh, 


Us al, and ſaine this eite is but lorue, 


. 1 Andeche of 'hem with hertè, wit, and might. 
I To plefin you done al his buſineſſe, * 


| A thouſande timis mercie 1 you praie, , 


Well tele awaie, and ben togither al 
I What wit were it to putty] in afſaie 


But of my deth though litil be to retche, 

Yet er that ye me. cauſin ſo to ſmerte 5 ? 

Dwel rathir here mine owne dere ſwete heel, 1 
For trewily, mine owne lady dere! 

The ſleightis yet that L have herd you ere 

Ful ſhapely ben to fallin al ifer | 


For thus mep ſaith, That one a1 the _ 
| But al anothir thinkith the ledere : 1 


Vour ſire is wiſe, and ſaid is out of drede 
| the wiſe outrenne and nat outrede. YO” 
It is full harde to haltin uneſpied ; 


I Before a crepil, for he can the crafte; 
Jour fathir is in fleight as Ahe Eck 10 


For albe” it that his movble' is him 3 es | 
His old? ſleight is yet fo with him lafte: 
Ye ſhal not blende him for your womanhede, 


0 Ne faine aright, and that is a} my drede. 


In'ot if pece ſhall evirmo betide, „ 
But pece or. no, for exneft ne for game, 
e Grekis fide  _ 
Hath onis ben, and loſt ſo foule his name, 

He dare no more come here ayen for *. 


For whiche that we, for ought I can 
| To truſtin on n'is but a fantaſie, 


Ye ſhal eke ſene your fathir ſhall you Fs 
preche. 192 
He ſhal ſome 'Greke ſo preſe and wel aloſe, 


Or do you done by force, as he ſhal teche, 


Shal cauſ:lefſe ſo ſtervin in this trouth. 
And ore al this your fathir ſhal diſpiſe 


d that th' aſſegè nevir ſhal ariſe; 1 
45 why ? the Grekis have it alle ſworne, 


And thus he ſhal you with his wordis fere, 
| Ye fhall eke ſene fo many a luſty knight 
Among the Grekis, ful of worthineſſe, 3 
That ye ſhull dullin of the r̃udineſſe 
Romordin you or vertue of your benz. 

And this to me ſo grevouſe i is to thinke 


That fro my breſt i it wol my ſoule rende, 
| Ne dredtlefle in me there may nat ſinke 


n 
r 


For why ? your fathir's fleightis. wol us wende; 
And if ye gone, as I have tolde you ore, 

So thinke I n'am but ded withoutin more; 

For which with humble, true, and pitous, hert, 


So rewith on mine aſpre painis \mert, 
And doth ſomwhat as that I ſhal you ſaie, 
And let us ſtele ayay betwixt us twaie, 
And thinke that foly is whan a man maie cheſe 
For accident his ſubſtaunce for to  leſe. 

I mene thus, that ſens. we.mowe or daĩe 


Www rer ACK Ce 
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* 


* 


Why, Lorde ! the ſorow' and wo ye woldin make 
That ye ne durſt comin ayen for ſhame ! 


+ 


Nie 1 

(in caſe ye ſhouldin to your fathir go) 

If that ye mightin come aien or no? 

Thus mene I, that it were a grete folie 

To put that nkirneſſe i in je pardie. $ 
And, vulgarly to ſpekin of whſtagnee, | 

Of treſour may we bothe with us lede 

Ynough to live in honour and pleſaunce 

Untill the time that we ſhall ben dede, 

And thus we may eſchewin all this drede 33 

For every othir waie ye can recorde 


Mine hert iwis maie ther with nat acordleQ. 


And hardily ne dredith no poverte, 
For I have kin and frendis ellis where 
That though we comin in our bare ſherte 
Us ſhuld* nevir lacke ne golde ne gere, 
But ben honourid while we dweltin there; 
And go we” anone, for as in mine entent 
This is the beſt, if that ye wol aſſent. 
Creſeide with a ſighe right in this wiſe 
Anſwerid him; Iwis my dere hert trewe! 
We maie well ele away as ye deviſe, 
And findin ſuche unthriftf*wayis newe, 
But a tirwarde ful ſore it wol us rewe; 
clpe nie God ſo at my moſle nede 


For thilke day that I for cheriſhing 
Or drede of fathir, ox for othir wight, 
Or for eſtate, delice, br for weding, ; 
Be falſe to you, my Troilus, my knight! 
Saturnus doughtir Juno, through her might, 
As wode as Atalanta do me dwell , _ 
Eternally in Styx, the pit of hell. 
And this on every god celeſtiall 
I ſwere it you, and eke on eche goddeſſe, 
On every nymph and deite infernall, 
On Satyrys and Faunys more and leſie, 
That halve goddis ben of wildirneſſe; 
And Atropos my thred of life to breſi 
If I be falſe. Now trowe me if you leſt. 

And thou, Simois, that as an arowe clere 


# 


Through Troie renniſt aie dounward to the ſe, 


Be witneſſe of this worde that ſaid is here, 
That thilks day that I untrew+ be 9 
To Troilus, mine owne herts ſre ! 
That thou returne backewarde unto thy well, 
And I with body and ſoule ſinke to hell. 

But that' ye ſpeke awaie thus for to go, 


And lettin al your frendis, God forbede 


For any woman that ye ſhouldin ſo! 

And namily ſens Troie hath now ſuch nede 
Of helpe ; and eke of o thing takith hede, 
If this were wiſte, my life laie in balaunce 


And your honor, God ſhilde us fro miſchaunce! 


And if fo be that pece hereaftir take, 
As al daie happith aftir angre game, 


And er that ye jeopardin ſo your name 

Beth nat to haſty in this hotte fare, 

For haſty man ne wantith nevir care. 
What trowe = the peple cke all aboute 

Would of it ſay ? it is ful light to? arede, 

Thei woldin lay, and ſwere it out of doute, 


* 


- | And with What filth it ſpottid ſhould be 
If in this forme I fhoulde with you wende: 


leſſe ye ſuffrin al this dredw: > ng 


4 


" (RO AND CRESEIDE, 


— 
8 e 


hs. 


4 
4 


4 


That love ne drave you nat to don this dede, 
But luſte voluptuous and cowarde drede: 


Thus were al loſte iwis, mine herte dere ! 


' Your honour, whiche that now ſo ſhinith cleres -.- 
And alſo thinkich on mine honeſte, _ 


Ne though I lived unto the worldis ende 
My name ſhould I nevir ayenward winne: 
Thus were 1 loſt, and that were routh and 
Aud forthy ſle with reſon al this hete ; 
Men laine, The fuffraunt ouercumeth parde, 


Eke Whoſo wal bave lefe mgte let. 

Thus makith vertue of nece 

By pacience, and thinke chat Jorde 3 is . Ve, 

Of Fortune aie that naught woll of her rechy.. 

And ſhe ne dauntith no wight but 2 wretch., . 
And truſtith this, that certis, herte Greens 

Or Phoebus ſuſtir, Lucina the ſhene, 


The Lion paſlith out of this Arite ; 


I woll ben here yithoutin any Wene; 
mene, as helpe me Juno, hevin's quene, 
The tenth dais, but if that. 
I woll you ſene\withoutin any faile. 

And now, ſo this be ſothe (quod Troil 
I ſhall well fuffre unto the tenth daie, 


| Sens that I ſe that nede it mote ben — 
But for the love of Gad. if it be maie, 


So let us ſtelin privily awaie, Rev ke 


For evreꝰ in one as for to live in . 
Mine herts ſaieth that it woll be the beſt. 


O mercie, God! what life is this? 5 80 % 
Alas! ye flea me thus for very tene; 
1 ſe well now that ye miſtruſtin mk, 
For by your wordis it is well iſene : 


| Now for the love of Cynthia the ſhene 
| Miſtruſt me nat thus'cauſelefſe for routh, 


Sens to be true I have you plight my trouth. 
And thinkith wel that ſomtime it is wit 


To ſpendin a time a time for to win; 


Ne parde lorne am I nat fro you yet, 
Though that we ben a daie or two atwin : 
Drive out tho fantaſies you have within, 

And truſtith me, and levith eke your ſorow, . 
Or here my trouth, I wol nat live til morow ; + 
For if ye wiſt how ſore it doeth me ſmerte 

Ye woulde cefle of this: for God thou woſt 


The pure ſpirite ywepith in mine herte 


To ſene you wepin whiche that 1 love m 

And that I mote gon to the Grekis hoſte; 

Ye, n'ere it that I wiſt a remedie 

To come ayen right here 1 woulde die. 
Bur certisI am not ſo nice a wight 


That I ne can imaginin a waie 


To come ayen that daie that I have hight, 
For who maie holden” a thing that wol awaie 
My fathir naught for all his queinte plaie; 
And by my thrift my wending out of Trois 
Anothir daie ſhall tourne us all to joie. 

Forthy with all mine herte I you beſeke, 
If that you liſt doen ought for my praiere, 


| And for the love whiche that love you eke 
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That er that 1 departin fro you here Of you in werre of turnaie märciall, n 


That of fo gode à comfort and, a chere 
I maie you ſene that ye maie bring at reſt 
Mine hertè, whiche is at the poinct to +5 
And ore al this I praie you, quod ſhe 
Mine owne hert'is ſothfaſt ſuffifannce ! 
Sith I am thine all whole withoutin mo, 
That while that I am abſent no cwyine 


Of othif doe me fro your remembraunce, 


For I am er a; zaſt 3 for why ? men rede 

That love is thing aie full of buſie drede. 
For in this worlde there livith ladie none, 

If that ye were untre, as God defende! 


Is 


That ſo betrayid were or wo begon Has — 
As I, that alls trouthe in you efitende ; = 


And douteleſs if that othir wende 5 

1 n'ere but dedde, and er ye cauſe yfinde. 

For Godd'is love ſo beth me naught unkinde. 
To this apſwerid Troilus, and ſeide, 

Now God, to whom there n'is no cauſe iwrie, 

Me glad, as wis 1 nevir to Creſeide, 

Sithe thilke daie I ſaw her firſt with eye 

Was falſe, ne hevir hall till that I die: 

At ſhort wordis, well ye maie me bile ve; 

I can no more; it ſhall be founde at Preve. 5 


Graunt mercy, gode hert mine! iwis, (quod ſhe) | 


And, bliſsful Venus! let me ne vir ſterve 

Er I maie ſtonde of pleſaunce in degre 

To quite him well that fo well can deſerve, 

And while that God my wit will me conſerve 

1 ſhall ſo doen, fo true I have you found, 

'That aie honour to me ward ſhall rebounde : : 
For truſtith well that ur eſtate roiall, 

Ne veine delite, nor onch worthineſſe $ 


Ne pompe, arraie, nobley, or eke _ | 
Ne madin me to rue on- your diſtreſſe, 
But morall vertue, groundid upon trouth, 
That was tlie cauſe f firſt had on you'routh + 
Eke gentle hert, and manhode that ye had, 
And that ye had (ab me thought) in Uilpite 
Every thin that ſownid into bad, 
As rudeneſſe, arid pepliſhe appetite, 
' And that your reſon bridlid your deli 


ite ; 


This made abovin every creture | « 
That I was yours, and ſhall while 1 is aur. 


And this may length of yeris nat fordoe, 


; | Ne remuable Fortune deface, 
But Jupiter; that of his might maie doe 


The ſorowfull be glad, ſo veve us grace 

Er nightis tenne to metin in this place, 

80 that it maie 25 herte and mine ſuſſiſe: 

And fare now well, for time is that ye Fig. 
And aftir that thei long iplanid had, 

And oft ikiſt, and firaite in armis folde, 

The daie gan riſe, and Troilus him clad, 


And rufully his Jadie gan behold, 


As he that felt of deth'is caris cold, | 
And to her grie he gan him 8 ; 
here he was wo this ſs holds I no Wairiinde ; 
For mann'is hedde imaginin ne can | 
Ne entendement conſidir, ne tongue tell, 
The cruill painis of this wofull man, 
That paſſin every tourment doune in hell; 
For whan he ſawe that ſhe ne might ydwell, 
Whiche that his ſoule out of his body rent, 
Withoutin more out of the chambre. he went 
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For ſhale thou nevir ſene her eſt in Troie. 
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Arzgen gan the fatall define pi 11 Soth is, that whit: he bode in this manerg_- 
And to you angrie Parcæ, ſuſtrin thre, That well unneth it ſene-1 a his chere, | 
Committith to doen execucioun,. F : | But at the yatè there ſhe ſhould out ride 7 2 
For whiche Creſcids muſt out of the toun, With certain folke he hoxid her to abide, +» 
And Troilus ſhall dwellin forth in pine So wo bigon, all would he not him Plain, 3 
Ill Lacheſis his threde no lengir twine. That on his hors unneth he fate for pain. 
The rrp yas 1 nien on loft | [IO — he r ſo gan ys herte gnawe, 
is had alle with his bemis clere, 1} Diomede on hors gan him to drefle,  _—_ 
eee and Zephirus as oft And ſaied unto himſelf this ilkè ſawe; 
Ibrought ayen the tendir levis grene, | Alas! (quod he) this foule o wretchidneſſ 
bens that the ſonne of Hecuba the Quene hy ſuffre' I it? why n' ill it redreſſe ? 1 34 
Began to love her firſt, for whom his ſorowe Were it nat bet at onis for to die 
Was all that ſhe departin ſhould amorowe, | | Than evirmore in langour thus to drie? ? 
Full redy was at prime Diomede „ Whym'ill I make at onis riche and pore 2 
Creſeide unto the Grekis hoſte to lede, Io have inough to doęn er that ſhe go? 
For ſorowe' of whiche ſhe felt her herte blede, Why n ill I bring all Troie upon a rore? ; . 
As ſhe that ne wiſt what was beſt to rede: r llaen this err alſo? el 
And truily, as men in bokis rede hy will I rathir with a man or twPWw o 
Men wiſts nevir woman have the care, Stele her awaie ? Why woll I this endure ? 
Ne was ſo lothe out of a toune to fare. Why n'ill I helpin to mine owne cure? 
This Troilus withoutin rede or lore, But why he n'olde doen ſo fella dede _ 
= man that bath Nis joys cke forlore, 4 7 = hall 2 | — why him * 2 ſpare: / 
as waiting on his ladie evirmore, He had in herte alwaie a manir drede | a 
As ſhe that was the ſothſaſt croppe and more Leſt that Creſeide, in rumour of this ſare, en Fr 
Of all his luſt or joyis heretofore Wu £385 4 Should have ben flain.; lo ! this was al his cars 
But Troilus, now farewell all thy joie ! | And ellis certain, as I ſayid yore, ek, bo 


He had it doen withoutin wordis more. 


i 
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Creſeidè, whan ſhe redy was to ride, 
Full ſorowfully ſighed, and ſaied Alas! 


But forthe ſhe mote for aught that maie betide, 


And forthe ſhe ritte a full ſobirly paſe ; 
There is none othir remedy” in this caſe 5 


What wondir is though that her ſore ſmert 
Whan ſhe forgoith her owne ſwete herte ? 


This Froilus in giſe of curtiſie, 

With hauke on hond, and with an huge rout , 
Of knightis, rode and did her companie, 
Ypafling all the valey ferre without, 
And ferthir would have riddin out of doubt 
Full faine, and wo was him to gone ſo ſone, 
But tourne he miuſt, and it was eke ſo doen. | 

And right with at was Antenor icome 


- 


Was of bim glad, and ſaied he was welcome; 

And Troilus, all n'ere his herte light, 

He pained him with all his fulle might 

Him to withholde of weping at the leſt, 

And Antenor he kiſt, ang made grete feſt. 
And therwithall he muſt his leve y 


And caſt his eye upon her pitouſly, © 


And nere he rode, his cauſe for to 8 

To take her by the honde all ſabirlie; 58 
And Lorde ! fo ſhe gan wepin tendirhe, SS 
And he full ſoft and flighly gan hex ſeie, | 

Now holde your daie, and doe me not to deie. 


With that his courſir tournid he about $6529 OM 


With face full pale, and unto Diomede 

No werde he ſpake, ne none of all his rout, 
Of whiche the ſonne of 'Tydeus toke hede, 
As he that kouthe more than the crede 
In ſoche'a craft, and by the 1: n her ent, 
And Troilus to Troie homwardis went. 


This Divmede, that lad her by the bridell, "Jo 
Whan that he fawe the folke of Troie awaic, 


"Thought all my labor ſhall not ben on idell. 
If that I maie, for ſomwhat ſhall ! Faie, $4 c | 


For at the worſt it ſhortin maie our waie , 
I havecherd faie eke timis twiſè twelve 


He is a fole that woll foryete him ſelvTe. 
But nathcleſfſe this thought he well inough, 
That certainly I am aboutin naught 


If that I ſpeke of love or make it tought, » 


For doutileſs if ſhe have in her thought . 

Him that I geſſe he maie not ben ibrought 

So ſone awaie; but I ſhall finde a mene 

That ſhe nat yet wete ſhall what that I mene. 
This Diomede, as he that could his gode, 

Whan this was doen gan fallin forth in ſpeche 


Of this and that, and aſkin why the ſtode 


In ſoche diſeſe? and gan her eke beſeche, 
That if that he encrefin might or eche 
Wich any thing her eſe that ſhe ſhould 


Commaunde it him, and faid he doen it would. 
[pleſe 


That ther n'as thing with which he might her 


For truly he fwore her as a knight 


That he niolde doen his pain and al his might 


To doen it, for to doen her herte an eſe, 


And prayid her ſhe would her forowe! apeſe, 
And ſaied, Iwis we Grekis can have joie 
To honoure you as well as folke of Troie, 


, 


i! 
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He ſaide eke thus, I wot you thinkith Arannge, 
No wondir is, for it is to you newe, 
Th' acqueintaunce of theſe Trojans for to chaunge 
For folke of Grece, which that ye ne vir knewe; 
But woulde nevir God but if as true | 
A Greke ye ſhould emong us all yfinde 
As any Trojangs, and eke as kinde. . 

And by the cauſe I ſwore you, lo! right now 
To ben your frende, and help-you to my might, 
And for that more acqueintaunce eke of 2 


_ | Have I had than anothir ftraungig 
- . | Sofro this forth I praie you. daie a 


Out of the Grekis hoſte, and every wight. 


Commaundith me, how ſore ſo that me — 
To doen all that maie like unto your herte: 
And that ye me wold as your brothir trete, 

And takith not ny frendſhip in diſpite 3 | 
And though your ſorowes ben for thingis grete, 
Not I nat why, but out of more reſpite . 
Mine hert hath for to' amende it grete delite, 
And if Lmaie your harmis nat redreſſe ? 


| 1 am right forie for your hevineſle : 


For. though ye Trojans with us Grekis wroth 


| Have many a daie ben, alwaie yet parde 


© god of Love in ſothe we ſervin bothe : 


Aud for the love of God, my ladie fre, 


-Whom ſo ye hate as beth-not wroth with me, 

For truily there can no wight you ferve * 

That halfe ſo loth your wrathe would deſerve, 
And n'ere it that we ben ſo nere the tent 

Of Calchas, whiche that ſene us bothè maie, 

I would of this you tell all mine entent; 

But this enſelid till anothir daie ;- ® 

Yeve me your honde; I am and ſhall be aie, 


4.4 God help me ſo, while that my life maie ton, 
I Your owne abovin every creture. 


Thus ſaid I nere er now to woman "Ig 


For God mine herte as wiſely gladg ſo 

I lovid nevir woman here beforne 
As paramours, ne nevir ſhall no mo; | 
| And for the love of God be not my fo. n 
| All can not to you, my ladie dere! | 


| Complain aright, for I am yet to lere. 
And wondrith nought, min one Lady rn 


Though that I fpeke of love to you thus blive 


For I have herd or this of many a wight 
That lovid thing he nere ſaw in his live; 
Eke I am not of power for to ſtrive 


1 Ayenfſt the god of Love, but him obaie 


I Woll alyaie, and mercie I you praie. 


Ther beth ſo worthy knightis in this place, 


| And ye fo faire, that everiche of *hem all 


Woll painin him to ſtondin in your grace; 


| But might to me fo faire a grace befall 


That ye me for your ſervaunt woulde call, 

So lowly ne ſo truily you ſerve £ 

N'ill none of hem as I ſhall till 1 ſterve. 
Creſcide unto that purpoſe lite anſwerde, 

As ſhe that was with ſorowe* oppreſſid fo 


That in effect ſhe naught his talis herde, 
| But here and there now here a worde or two; 


Her thought her forowſull herte bruſt awo; 
For whan ſhe gan her fathir ferre eſpie 
Well nigh doune of her 1 the 25 to ſie. 


* 


S Ttrqiona 


* 


ht! 


And ſaied, O dere doughtir mine ! welcome. 


Ne none to him dareiſpeke o worde for drede. - | 


Ls 


N 
But nathèleſſe ſhe thonkith Diomede 

of all his travaile and his godè chere, 

And that him liſt his frendſhip to her bede, 

And ſhe-acceptith it in gode manere,, 

And woll do fain that-is him lefe and dere, 

And truſtin him ſhe would, and well ſhe might, 

As ſayid ſhe, and from her hors ſhe? alighht. 
Herfathir hath her in his armis nome, 

And twentie times he kiſt his doughtir ſwete, 


She ſaied "ke ſhe was fain with him to mete, 
And ſtode forth ſtill, mild, muet, and manſuete. 
But here I leve her with her fathir dwell, 
And forthe I woll of /Troilus you tell; 

To Troie is come this wofull Troilus 

In ſorowe abovin all forowes imert, 
With 1 850 loke and With face diſpitous, 7 
Tho ſodainly doune from his hors he ſtert, 
And — his paleyſe with a ſwollin hert 
To chambir went; of nothing toke he hede, 


— 


* 


” 
2 


And there his ſorowes that he ſparid had , 
He yave an iſſue large, and Deth he cride, 
And in his throwis frenetike and mak 
He curſith Jove, Apollo, and Cupide, 
He curſith Bachus, Ceres, and Cypride, * 
His birthe, himſelf, his fate; and eke x A a | 
And fave his ladie every cceture. 
To bed he goth, and wellith there and eme 
In furie as doeth Ixion in hell, N 
And in this wiſe he nigh till daie ſopourneth. 
But tho began his herte alite unſwell * 
Through teris which that gonnin up to wel, 
And pitouſly he cried upon Creſeide, boy: 
And to himſelf right thus he ſpake and ſeide: 
Where is mine owne ladie lefe and dere? 


= 
** 


* Where is her white | breſt? where is it? where ? 


Where ben her armis and her eyin ere, es off 

That yeſterdaie this time with me were? 

Now'maie I wepe alone many a tere, 

And graſpe about I maie, but in this place - 111 

Save a pilowe I find naught to embrace. 
How ſhall I doen ? whan ſhall the come © again? 2 

I n'ot, alas! Why let I her fo go? 

As woulde God had as tho be Hain! | 

O herte mine, Creſeids l o.ſwete ſo 

O ladie mine! that 1 love and no mo, 

To whom for evirmo mine herte I vowe, 

Se how I die; ye will me not reſcowe! 
Who ſeith you now, my right lodeſterre ? | 

Who ſittith now or ſtant in your preſence ? 

Who can comfortin now your hert'is werre, 

Now I am gon whom ye yeve audience ? 

Who ſpekith for me now in my abſence ? 

Alas! no wight, and that is all my care, 

For well wote J as ill as I ye fare. . 
How ſhould I thus ten dayis full endure 

Whan I the firſt night havin all this tene ? 

And how ſhall ſhe eke, ſorowſull creture, 

For tendirneſſe how ſhall ſhe this ſuſtene 

—4 wo for me? 0! pitous, pale, and grene, 

Il woxin ben her freſhe womanly face 
For langour er ſhe tourne unto this place, 
4 
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From high aloft, and than he woulde wehe; 


On idell ſor to write it ſhould I ſwinke . 77 
Whan that my wit is werie it to thinks. . a 


And whan he fall in anyCombeingia:.. 


þ Anon begin he ſhouldè for to grone, * 


And dremin of the dredfulliſt thingis 


That might yben, as mete he were alone 0 


In place horrible, making aie A 16 
Or metin tl he was emongis e 5 


His enemies, and in their hondis fall. * 
| And therewithall his bodie ſhoulde e 

And with the ſtarte all ſodainly awake, ; \ 
And ſoche a tremour fele about his herte, i 
That of the fere his bodie ſhoulde quake, 


And therewithall he ſhould a noiſe — of - 
And ſemin as though he ſhould fallin depe, 


And rewin on himſelf ſo pitouſly FAITE NS 
That wondir was to here his ſantaſie ;;; 
Anothir time he ſhoulde mightily. - E Sante" 


7 Comfort himſelf, and ſain it was folie des hb A 


So cauſcleſle ſoche drede and wo to drie, 
And eft begin his aſpre ſorowes newWe, Ds 7 
That every man might on his painis re W- .. 
Who could tell all aright, or Fol dilerive- 

His wo, his plaint, his langour, and his pine? 4 
Nat all the men that han or ben on live: 9 77 


| Thou, Redir, maieit thy ſelf full well . 


That ſoche a wo my wit can not define; 3 5 


On he vin yet the ſteris werin ſene, 5 1 
Although full pale iwoxin was the ha n 
And whitin began the horiaqn ſhnene 
All eſtwardis, as it is wont to doen, 


5 And Phœbus 8 his roſie carts bf e 


Gan aftir that to dreſſe him up to fare 2 ir 

Whan Troilus hath ſent-aftir Pandare. 4 
This Pandare, that of all the daie beſorne 

Ne might have comin Troilus to ſe, — 

| Although that he on his hedde it had W 7 

For with the King Priam al daie was he, 


So that it laje nat in his liberte 


No where to gon, but on the morowe he went 2% 


To Troilus, whan that he for him ſent; -- 


For in his herte he coulde well devine... 
That Troilus all night for ſorowe woke, . 
And that he wouide. tell him of his pine; 
This knewe he well inough withoutin boke; 7 
For which to chambir ſtreight the way he rokes 8 


And Troilus tho ſobirly he grette, 
And on the bedde full ſone he gan him ſette.” 


My Pandarus ! (quod Troilus) the ſorowe | 
Whiche that I drie I maie not long endure ; 
I trowe I ſhall not livin till to morowe; | 


For whicke I would alwaies on Avinture 


To the deviſm of my ſepoulture 
The forme, and of my movble thou diſpone 1 75 


| Right as the ſemith veſt is for to doen ; . 


But of the fire and lambe funerall 


In whiche my body brennin ſhall to glede, 


And of the feſt and playis Paleſtrall 75 
At my vigile I praie the take gode hede 


I That that be well, and offir Mars my gtede, 
| My ſwerde, mine helme, and, leye brothir dere! 


My ſhelde to Pallas yeve that thinith clere 


36 
The poudfe” in in which mine hert ibrend ſhall 

That praie I the thou take, and it conferve [turn 

In a veſſell that men clepith an Urne, 

Of golde, and to my lady that T ferve, 

For love of whom thus pitouſiy I fterve, 


So yeve it her, and doe me this pleſaunce 
To praie her it for a remejnbraunce : oh 
For well 1 fefin by my maladie, (24 


And by my dremis now and yore ago, 
All col y that I mote nedis die; 
The oule eke whiche that hight Aſcalapho 
Hath aftir me ſhright all theſe nightis two : 
And god Merc'urie, tow of nie woful wretth 
The ſouls guide, and han the liſt it fetche. 
Pandare anſwerid and fſaied; Troilus, 
My ders frende! as I have told the yore 
That it is folie for to ſorowen thus, 
And'cauſtleſſe, for wkiche I can no more, 
But who ſo woll not trowin rede ne lore 
I can not ſene in him no remedie, 
But let him worchin with his fantafie. 
But, Trollus, I praie the tell me now | 
If chat thou trowe'er this that any wig 
Hath lovid paramours as well as thou! 
Ye, God wot, and fro many 'a worthie knight 
Hath kis ladie forgon a fboüftenight 
And he nat yet made halvindele the fare; 
What nede is the to makin all this care? 
Sens daic by dae thou maieſt thy ſelvin ſe, 
That from his love or ellis from his wite 
A man mote twinnin of neceffite, 
Ye, though he love her as his Was life, 
Vet n'ill he with himſelf thus makin ftrife ; 
For well — woſt, my leve brothir dere! 
That alwaie Trenis male hot ben ifere, © 
How doen this folke that ſene ther loviewedded 
By frendis might, as it bitidith oft, 
And ſene hem in ther ſpouſis bedde ibedded ? 
God wote thei take it 
For why ? gode hope halt up ther herte aloft, 
Andfor'thei can a time of forowe' endure; 
As time hem hurtith a time doeth hem cure. 
| $0 ſhouldiſt thou endure, and lettin ſlide 
'The time, and fonde to ben glad and light; 
Tenne dayis n'is not ſo long to abide ; 
And ſens ſhe to comin the hath behight 
She ill her heſt brekin for ahy wight, 
For drede the nat that ſhe n'ill finde a waie 
To come ayen, my life that durſt I laĩe. 
Thy ſweyines eke, and all ſoche fantaſie, 
Drive out, and let hem farin to miſchaunoe, 
For thei procede of thy melancolie, 
That doeth the fele in flepe all this penaunce: 
A ftrawe for all ſwevenis ſignifiaunce ! 
God helpe me ſo! I coumpt her not a bene; 
There wot no man aright what dremis mene, 
For preſtis of the temple tellin this, 
That dremis ben the revelacions 
Of goddis, and als well thei tell iwis 
hat thei ben infernalle illuſions, 
d lechis ſaine that of complections 
a thei, of faſt or glotonie: 


wot in foths thus what thei Fgnifi ? 


TROTL US AND CKEBSEIDE. oP 


FR 


+4 — 


ely faire and ſoft ; 2 


Eke othir fain that impreſſions, 
As if a wight hath' ro a thing in minde, 
That thereof comith ſoche aviſions; 
And othir fain, as thei in bokis firide, 

That aftir timis of the yere by kindle | 


But leve no dreme, for it is nat to doen. 

Well worth of dremis aie theſe ode wives; 
| And truly eke augurie of theſe foulis, . 
For fere of which men wenin leſe ther lives, 


I As ravin's qualm, or ſchriching of theſe oulis, 


To trowin on it both? falſe and foule is: 2 

Alas! alas! that fo noble' a creture Nb 

As is a man ſhould dredin ſoche : 4 
For whiche with all mine hert I the beſeche 


3 


I Unto thy ſelf that all this thou foryeve; f FN 


And rife now up, withoutin mort ſpeche, - 
And let us caſt how forth maie beſt be drive 
The 3 br ry how freſhly we maie live 

e comith, the which ſhall be right ſone; 
nie ſo the beſt is thus to doen. 

Riſ.., let us ſpeke of luſtie life in Troie 


—— 


| And eke of time coming us'rejoie, ' 
| That bringin thall our bliſſe no. ſo blive, 
And langour of theſe twiſe dayis five - 
We ſhall therwith ſv foryet or oppreſſe 
| That well unneth it doen ſhall us dureſſe. 
is toune is full of lordis all about, 
| And truis laſtith all this mene while ;- 
Go we playin us in ſome luſtie rout, 
To Sarpedon, not hennis but a mile, 
And thus thou ſhalt the time well beg 
And drive it forth unto that Blifsfull morowe - 
That thou her fe that cauſe is of thy ſorowe. 
Now riſe, my dere brothir 3 275 8 
For certis it non honour is to f 
] To wepe, and in thy bedde to roukin thus, 
For truily of o thing truſt to me, 
If thou thus ligge a daie, or two. or thre, 
| The folke wol wene that thor tor c e 
The fainiſt ſick, and that thou darſt not riſe. 
This Troilus anſwerde, O brothir dere? 
This knowin folke that have ifuffrid pain, 
| That though he wepe and make forowfull chere 
That felith harme and ſmerte in every vain 
No wondic is; ind though I evir plain 
Or alwaie wepe I am nothing to b ame, 
Seas I have loſt, the cauſe of al my game. 
But fithins of fine force 1 mote ariſe 
| I ſhal ariſe as mi as er I maie, © 


PO 


And God, to whom mine herte I ſacrifice, 

| So ſende us haſtily the tennith daie, 

For was there hevir foule fo faine of Maie 

As ſhall ben whan the comith in Troie 

That cauſe is of my tourment and my joie, 
But whidir is thy rede, (quod Troilus) 

That we maie plaie us beſt in "oy this toun ? 

By God my counſaik is (quod Pandarus) 

To ride and plaie us with King Sarpedoun. 

'$0 long of this thei ſpekin up and doun 

Till Troilus gan at tha laſt aſſent 

To riſe, and forth to * thei went. 


* 0 
Dole . 
* 


Men dreme, and that thꝰ effect goth by the mone ; 


That we have lad, and forth the time drive, 
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© This Sarpedon, as he that n 
Was all his live, and full of hie prow 
with all that might iſervid ben on table 
That deinte was, all coſte it grete richeſſe, 
He feddg hem daie 
As ſaiden botbe the moſte and eke the leſt, - 
Was nere er that daie wiſte at any feſt: 

Nor in this worlde there i is none inſtrument 
Delicious through winde or touch on corde, 
As ferre as any wight hath er iwent, | 
That tongè tell or berte maie recorde 

But at that feſt it was well herd acorde, 

| Ne' of ladies eke fo faire a companie 
Or daunce er tho was never ſene with eye. 

But what availith this to Troilus, 

That for his ſorowe nothing of it rought, 
But evir in one his herte pitous 
Full buſily Creſeide his ladie fought? 
On her was evir all that his herte thought, 
Now this now that ſo faſt :magining 
That gladin iwis can him no feſting. 

Theſe ladies eke that at this feſt bene, 
gens that he ſawe his ladie was awaie, 
It was his ſorowe on hem for to ſene, 
or for to here on inſtrumentis plaie; 
For ſhe that of his hert berith the kaie 
Was abſent, lo | this was his fantaſie, 
That no wight ſhoulde makin mclodie : 


2 


That he ne ſaied, O loveſome ladie bright! 
How have ye farin ſins that ye were there? 
Welcome i wis, mine ownẽ ladie dere! 
But welawaie all this n' as but a maſe; 
Fortune his love entendid but to glaſe. 

» The lettirs eke that ſhe of elde time 

Had him iſent he would alone irede 
An hundrid fithe atwixtin none and prime, 
Refiguring her ſhape and womanhede 
Within his hert, and every worde and dede 


That paſſid was; and thus he drove to an ende 


The ferthè day, and thennis wolde he wands: ; 

And faide, Leve brothir Pindarus ! i 
Intendiſt thou that we ſhall here byleve 
Til Sarpedon wol forth conveyin us? 

Yet were it fairir that we toke our leve; 
For Godd'is love let us now ſone at eve 
Our levè take, and homwarde let us tourne, 
For trewely I n'il nat thus ſojourne. 

Pandare anſwerid, Be we comin hi 
To fetchin fire and rennin home again? 
God helpe me ſo I can nat tellin whither 
We mightin gone, if I ſhall ſothly ſaine, 
N any wight is of us more faine 

Than Sarpedon ; and if we hennis hie 
Thus ſodainly I holde it vilanie; 

Sith that we ſeydin we wouldin by 
With him a weke, and now thus ſodain 
The ferthe day to take of him our leve, 
He would wondrin on it trewely: 

Let us holde forth our purpoſe ferwely, 
And ſens that ye behightin him to* abide 
Holde forwarde now, andaftir let us nas. 


e. 


by daie, that ſoche nobleſſe, 


1 


* 4 


Now there n'as hour in all the daie or night, | 
Whan he was there as no man might him here, 


| 


q 
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This Pandarus with mochil pine and W Wũ ʃ0 
Made him to Wo and at the Neck is — 4 
Of Sarpedon thei toke ther leve ta go, 

And on ther way they ſpedin hem to wene 
(Quod Troilue) Now, Lorde, me grace { 

That I maie findin at mine hume· comming 
Creſeide comin, and ther with gan 1 by 

Ye halif wods thought wis Pandas "3 
And to him felfe ful ſoftily he feide, . 
God wote refroidin may this hotts ug | 
Er Calcas ſendè Troilus Creſeide: 

But netheleſſe he japid thus, my foes. 
And 1 2 iwis, his hert him wel behi 
She wouldin come as ſone as er ſhe mi 
i unto. the paleis were inen 


| Of Troilus thei doun of horſe alight, 


And to the chambre ther waie have thei. nommen, 
And unto-tims that it gan to night 
Thei ſpekin of Creſeide the lady bright, 
And aftir this, whan that hem bothe * 
Thei ſpede hem fro the ſuppir unto v 
On moro as ſone as day began to 
This Troilus gan of his lepe to? ahrei 
And to Pandarys his owne-brothir. « 
For loye of God, ful x.itouſly he ſeide, 
As go we ſene the paleis of Creſeide, '.. 
For ſens we yet maie have none othir feſt | 
So let us ſene her paleis at the left! 75 
And therwithal his meine fos to blende 17 
A cauſe he fonde into the toun to 
And to Creſeid'i is paleis they gone wende; oy 
But Lorde ! this ſely Troilus was wo, | 
Him thought his ſorouful bert braſt atwo, 
For when he ſaw her doris ſperrid al! 
Wel nigh for ſorow adoun he gan to fall, 1 
Therwith when he was ware, and gan behold , 
How ſhet was every window of the place, | 
As froſt him thought his hert began to cold, 
For whiche with chaungid dedly.pale face 
Withoutin worde he forth by gan to 1 1 1 
And as God would he gan ſo aſt 40 Tide 
That no wight of his countinaunce aſpide. | | 
Than faide he thus; © paleis deſolate! 
O houſe of houſis whilom beſt ydight! 
0 paleis empty and diſconſolate | 
O thou lanterne, of which queint is the * 
O paleis whilom day, that now art night! 
Wel onghtiſt thou to fal and I to die 8 
Sens ſhe is went that wont was us to gie. . 
O paleis whilom croune of houſis al! 1 
Enluminid with ſunne of alls bliſſe, 
O ring, of whiche the rubie is out fall |. 
O cauſe of wo that cauſe haſt ben of bliffe? . 
Yet ſens I may no bet faine would I: kiſs 
Thy colde doris, durſt I for this route; 
And farwel ſhrine of whiche the ſaint is mt. 58 
Therwith he caſt on P s his eie 


S, 


| With chaungid face, and pitous to beholde, 


And whan he might his time aright pos 
Aie as he rode ti Pandarus he tolde 85 
His newe ſorow, and eke his joyis olde, 
So pitouſly, and with ſo ded an hewe, 


Þ 
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That every wight might on his from rw. 


Fro thinhis forth he ridith up and doune, 
And every thing came him to Nene 
As he rode forth by placis of the toune 
In whiche he 'whilom had all his pleſaunce; 
Lo! yondir ſaw I mine owne lady daunce, 
And in that temple with her eyin clere | 
Mie captive caught firſt my right lady dere: 

And yondir have I herde ful luſtily + 
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My dere hert Creſeide laugh, and yondir plac | 


Sawe I her onis eke ful blisfully, 
And yondir onis to me gan ſhe ſfaie, | 
Now, gode ſwete! lovith me wel I you praye; 
And yonde ſo godely gan ſhe me beholde 
That to the deth mine hert is to her holde: 
And at the cornir in the yondir houſe 
Herde I mine aldirleviſt lady dere 
So womanly with voice melodiouſe 
Singin ſo wel, ſo godely and ſo clere, 
That in my ſoule yet me thinkith I here 
The blisful ſowne, and in that yondir place 
My lady firſt me toke unto her grace | 
Than thought he thus, O blisfull Lorde Cupide! 
Whan I the proceſſe have in memorie 
How thow me haſt weried on every ſide 
Men might a boke make of it like a ſtorie 
What nede is the to ſeke on me victorie 
Sens T am thine and wholly at thy will? 
What joy haſt thou thine owns folke ty ſpill? 
Wel haſt thou, Lorde, iwroke on me thine ire, 
Thou mighty God, and dredful for to greve; 
Now mercy, Lorde! thou woſt wel 1 defire | 
Thy grace moſte of alle luſtis leve, 
And live and die I wol in thy beleve, 
For whiche I ne' aſke in guerdon but a bone, 
That thou Creſeide aien me ſendè ſone. 
- Diſtrainin her hert as faſt to returne 
As thou doeſt mine to longin her to ſe, 
Than wote 1 wel that ſhe n'il nat ſojourne 3 
Now blisful Lorde ! fo cruil thou ne be 
* Unto the blode of Troie, I praie the, 
As Juno was unto the blode Thebane, 
For whiche the folke of Thebis caught ther bane. 
And aftir this he to the yatis wente 
Ther as Creſeide out rode a full gode paas, 


' 


And up and doun there made he many a wente, 


And to him ſelfe ful oft he ſaid, Alas! 


Fro hennis rode my bliſſe and my ſolas: 

As woulde blisful God row for his joie 

1 might her ſene ayen comin to Troje! 
And to the yondir hil I gan her gide, 

Alas! and there I toke of her my leve, 

And yonde I ſaw her to her fathir ride, 

For ſorow of whiche mine hert ſhal to cleve, 

And hithir home I came whan it was eve, 

And here I dwel, out caſt from alle joie, 

And ſhal, til I maie ſene her efte in Troie. 
And of him ſelfe imaginid he ofte 

To ben defaitid, pale, and woxin leſſe 

Than he was wonte, and that men ſaidin ſofte 

What may it be? who can the ſothè geſſe 

Why Troilus hath al this hevineſſe ? 

And al this n'as but his melancolie, 


That he had of him felfe ſuche fantaſie. 


Bel. V5 
Anothir time imaginin ne would 

That every u ight that went by the wey 

Had of him routhe, and that thei faine ſhould | 

I am right ſory Troilus wol dey : a 

And thus he drove a daie yet forth or twey, 

As ye have herde: ſuche life gan he to lede 

As he that ſtode betwixin hope and fArede * 
For which him likid in his ſongis ſhewe 

Th' enchefon of his wo as he beſt might, 

And made a ſonge of wordis but a fewe, 

Somwhat his wofull herte for to light, 

And whan he was from every mann'is ſight 

With ſoft? voice he of his lady dere, 


* 


That abſent was, gan ſing as ye maie here: 


O ſterre! of which I loſt have all the light, 

With herts ſore wel ought I to bewaile 

That evir derke in turment, night by night, 

| Towarde my deth with winde I ſtefe and ſaile, 

For whiche the tennith night if that I faile 

The giding of thy bemis bright an houre 

My ſhip and me Carybdis woll devoure. 
This ſonge when he thus ſongin d ſone 

| He fil aien into his ſighis lde, 

And every night, as was his wont to done, 

He ſtode the bright mone to beholde, 

And al his ſorowe he to the mone tolde, 

And ſaid, Iwis whan thou art hornid newe ; 

I ſhal be glad if al the world be trewe, « 
I ſaw thine hornis olde eke by that morow | 

Whan hennis rode my bright lady dere, 


That cauſe is of my turment and my ſorow, 


For whichs, o bright Lucina the clere ! 

For love of God ren faſt about thy ſphere, 

For whan thine hornis newe ginnin to ſpritig 

Than ſhal ſhe come that maic my bliffe ybring; * 
The date is more and lengir every night 

Than thei ben wont to be, thim thoughte tho, 

And that the ſunnè went his courſe unright 

By lengir waie than it was wonte to go, 

And faid, Iwis I drede me evirmo 

The ſunn'is ſonne Phaetorſbe on live, 

And that his fathir's carre amiſſe he drive. 
Upon the wallis faſt eke would he walke, 
And on the Grekis hoſt he would yſe, wo 

And to him ſelfe right thus he would ytalke ; 

Lo! yondir is mine owne lady fre, 

Or ellis yondir there the tentis be, 

And thence comith this ayre that is fo ſote, 

That in my ſoule I fele it doth me bote. 
And hardily this winde that more and more 

Thus ſtoundemele encreſith in my face 

Is of my ladies depe ſighis ſore ; 

[ preve it thus, for in none othir ſpace 

Of al this toun, fave onely in this place, 

Fele I no winde that ſounith ſo like paine, 

It ſaith Alas! why twinid be we twaine ? | 
This longetime he drivith forth right thus, 

Til fully paſſid was the ninthe night, 

And aie beſide him was this Pandarus, 

That beſily did alle his full might 

Him to comfort and make his herts light, 

Yeving him hope alway the tenthe morow 


That the ſhal comen and ſtintin al his forow- 


Nom mighty God thou on my ſorow rewe! 


I. V. 

Upon that othir fide eke was Creſeide 
With women fewe among the Grekis ſtrong, 
For«whiche ful oft a day Alas! ſhe ſeide, | 
That I-was borne! wel maie mine herte 5 = 
Aſtir my deth, for now live to long; DE „ 
Alas! and I ne may it not-amende, | 
For now is worſe than evir yet I wende. 1001 

My father n'il for nothing do me grace 
To gone ayen for aught I can him quem 
And if ſo be that I'm terme pace ; F OTE 1 
My Troilus, alas! ſhal in his hert dem 
That I am falſe, and ſo it maie- wel ſeme ; 

Thus ſhal 1 have unthonke on every ſide :* 
That I was borne ſo welaway the tide ! 

And if that I me put in jeopardie 1 
To ſtele awaie by night, and it befal © > 1 
That I be caught I ſhal be holde a ſpie, E244 

Or ellis, lo this drede I moſt of al, i | 
If in the hondis of ſome wretche 1 fal 
I n'am but loſt, at be mine herts trewe : 


Ful pale iwoxin was her brighte face, 

Her limmis lene, as the that al the daie 

Stode whan ſhe durſt, and lokid on the place 
There ſhe was borne, and ſhe had dwellid aye; 
And al the night weping, alas! ſhe laiez 
And thus diſpeiricl out of alle cure 5 
She lad her life this ſoroufull creture. 7 292 

Ful oft a daie ſhe ſighed eke for diſtreſſe, * 

Andi in her ſelfe ſhe went aic purtraying 

Of Troilus the gretè worthineſſe, 

And al his godely wordis recording 
Sens firſt that daie her love began to ſpring; 
And thus ſhe ſette her wofull hert afire 


In all this world there n'is fo cruil hert 
That her had herd complainin in her ſorow 
That-n'old have wepin for her painis ſmert ; 
So tendirly ſhe wept both eve and morow 
Her nedid not no teres for to borow ; 
And this was yet the worſt of all her paine, 
Ther was no wight to whom ſhe durſt complaine. 

Ful rewfully the lokid upon Troie, 

Behelde the touris high and eke the hallis; 
Alas | (quod ſhe) the pleſaunce and the joie, 
The whiche that now al turned into gal i is, 
Have 1 had oftin within yondir wallis ! 

O Troilus! what doeſt thou now? ſhe ſeide ; 
Lord, whethir thou yet think upon Creſeide ! 
» Alas! that l ne! had trowed on your tote, 
And went with you, as ye me redde er this, 
Than had I now not ſighid halfe ſo ſore : - 
Who might have ſaid that I had don amis 

To ſtele awaie with fuche one as he is? 

But al to late comith the leQuarie 

Whan men the corſe unto the grave carie. 

To late is now to ſpeke of that matere ; 
Prudence, alas! one of thine eyin thre 
Me lackid alway er that I came here, 

For on time pallid wel remembrid me, 
And preſent time eke could I wel yſe, 
But future time, er I was in the ſnare, 
Could I not ſene, that cauſith now my care. 


* 
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But nath?leſſe, betide what may betide, : 
F ſhak to morow at night, by eft'or weſt, FSR 
Out of this hoſte ſtele on ſome mani fide, - 
And gon with Troilus where as him leſt; 
This purpoſe wol L holde, and this is beſt WS 
No force of wickid tongis jonglerie, an 
For er on love have wretchis had en vie: 

For ho ſo wol of every worde take hede, _ 


Or rulin him by every wight'is wit,” 

Ne ſhal he nevir thrivin but of drede, oy - 
For that that-fome men e — 4 
Lo othir manir folke commendin 28 STA 


And as for me, for al ſuche v 
Felicite clepe I my ſuſſiſaunce. | 
For whiche, withoutin any wordis' mo, 

To Troie I wol, as for concluſionn. 

But God it wote er fully monthis two 

She was ful ferre fro that entencioun, 

For bothe Troilus and Troĩ toun © 

Shall knotẽleſſe throughout her hertè nide, | 

For the wol take a purpoſe for to* abide. 

his Diomede of whom I you tel gan, 

Goth now within himſelfe aic arguing, 

With al the flei t and al that er he can, 

How he maie with ſhortiſt tarying 

Into his nett Creſeĩd'ĩs hert brings 

To this ente ite he couthꝭ nc ii fine; 

To fiſhin her he laide out hoke and line. 
But nath#leffe wel in his hert he 1 

That ſhe n'as nat without a love in r 

For nevir ſithin he her thennis brought os 

Ne couthe he ſene her laugh or makin joieg 

He n'iſt how beſt her hert for to acoie, 

But for t' afſey he faid nonght it ne greveth, 


: g 
Me ; 
1 * 


Through remembraunce of that ſhe gan deſire. | For He that naught affayith naught atcheveth. 


Yet ſaid he to him ſelfe upon à night, 
Now am I nat a fole that wote wel howe 
Her woe is for love of anothir wight  , 
And herupon to gon aſſaie her nowe ? | 
I maie well wete it nil nat ben my prowe, 
For wiſe folke in bokis it expreſſe, 

Men fbal nat wawe a wight in bevineſſe. 

But who ſo might ywinnin ſuche a floure - 

Fro him for whom ſhe monrnith night and daie . 


He might wel ſaine he were a conqueroure: 


And right anone, as he that bold was aie, 5 

Thought in his hert, happin what happin may, 

Al ſhould k die I wol her ins ſeche, | 

I ſhal no morè leſin but my fpeche. © 
This Diomede, as bokis us declare, 

Was in his nedis preſt and corageous, 

With ſtern? voice, and mighty/limmis pes. Be 

Hardy and teſtife, ſtrong and chovelrons; 

Of dedis like his fathir Tydeus ; 

And ſome men ſaine he was of tongs N . 

And heire he was of Caledon'and Arge. 
Creſeide mene ywas of her ſtature, 

Therto of ſhape, of face, and eke of chere, 

There ne mightin ben no fairir creture; 

And oftin timis this was her manere 

To gone itreſſid with her heris clere N 

Doun by her colere, at her backe behinde, 

Which with a threde of gold ſhe would binde. 
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Then] n'as.no lacke in aught I can hien * | 


But, for to ſpekin of her en - 
Lo!-truily thei writtin that her ſeien 
That paradis ſtode formed in her eien, 

And With her richs heauty evirmore , 


Strove love in her ale which of hem was more. | 


She ſobre was, ſimple, and wiſt withall, 
The beſt inorzſhi 
And godely of her Phe? in generall, 
Charitable, eſtately, ty“ and fre, 
Ne nevirmore met her pite, 
. Tendreh and fliding of corage, 
But truily I can nat tel her age. 

And Troilus wel woxin was in hight, 
And complete, formid by proporcioun 
So wel, that Kinde it naught amendin might, 
Yong, freſh, and ſtrong, and hardy as lioun, 
And trewe 2s ſtele in eche condicioun, 
One of the beſt entetchid creature 
That is or ſhal While that the world maie * 

And certainly i in ſtory it is fonde_ . x: 
That Troilus was neyir to no wight, # 
As in his time, i in no degre ſeconde 
In daring do that longith to a knight; 
Al might a giaunt him of might 
His hert aie with the firſt and with the beſt 
Stode peregall to dare done what him leſt. 

But for to tellin forthe of Diomede 
It fil, that aftir on the tennith daic 
Sens that Creſeide out of the cite yede h 
This Diomede, as freſh as braunche in Maie, 
Came to the tente there as Calchas laie, 

And fainid him with Calchas have to done, 
But what he mente I ſhal you tellin. ſone. 

Creſeid?, at ſhorte wordis for to tel, 
Welcomid him, and doun him by her ſette, 
And he was gthe-inough to makin, dwel; 

And aftir this, withoutin longs lette, 

The ſpicis and the wine men dorch hem fette, 
And forthe thei ſpeke of this and that ifere, 
As frendis done, of whiche ſome ſhall ye here. 

He gan firſt fallin of the warre in ſpeche 
Betwixin them and the folke of Troie toun, ' 
And of th' affiege he gan eke her beſeche 
30 tellin him what was her opinioun; 

that demaunde he ſo diſcendith doun 
o aſkin her if that her ſtraungè thought 
The Grekis giſe and werkis that thei wrought, 
And why her fathir taryith ſo long 


To weddin her unto ſome worthy wight? | 
Creſeide, that was in her painis ſtrong 
For love of Troilus her owne knight, 


So ferforth as ſhe conning had or might 
Anſyerde him — but as of his entente 
It ſemid that ſhe ne wiſt what he mente. 
But natheleſſe this ilke Diomede 2 

on him ſelfe affure, and thus he ſeide ; 
If I aright have taken on you hede 
Me thinkith thus, o lady mine Creſeide ! 
That ſens I firſt hond on your bridil leide, 
When I out came of Troie by the morow, 
Ne might I nevir ſene you but in ſorow. | 
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* 


7 


| Shulden yſp 


d eke that might be, ey] 


vw + + 


4 


Bol *. 
I can nat ſain what maie the cauſe be, 
But if for love of ſome. Trojan it were, 
The whiche right ſore wouldin athinkin , 
That ye for 12 wight that dwellith there 
a quartir of a tere, 
Or pitouly your ſelvin ſo begile, 
For r it is nat worthe the while; 3 
rige of Troie, as who ſaith al and _ 
In pri on ben, as you your ſelvin ſc, 
Fro thennis ſhal nat one on live come 
For al the golde atwixin ſunne and ſes 


I Truſtich wel this, and undirſtondith me, 
There {hal 
Al were he lord of worldis twiſe five... 


nat one to mercy gone on live, 
Such wrech on them for ſetching of Heleine 


There ſhal be take; er that we hennis wende, 


That Manes, whiche that goddis ben of Peine, 


þ | Shat ben a a that Grekis wol hem ſhende ; 
And men 


drede unto the world'is ende - 
From hennis forthe to raviſhe any quene, 
So cruil ſhal our wreche on them be ſene. 
And but if Calchas led us with ambages, 


I That is to ſaine, with double wordis lie, . 
Suche as men clepen a word with two viſages, 


Ye ſhal wel knowin that I do nat lie, 


I And al this thing right ſene it with your eie, 
And that anon, ye n'il nat trowe how ſone; 


New takith. hede, for it is for to done, 
What! wenin ye that your wiſe fathir would 
Have yevin Antenor for you anon 


it he ne wiſts that the cite ſhould 
_ - | Diſtroyid ben? Why, nay $ ſo mote I gone 
He knew ful wel there ſhal nat ſcapin one 
That Trojan is, and for the grets fere 
He durſt nat that ye dwellid lengir 


there. 

What wol ye more, o loveſome lady dere! 
Let 'Troie and Trojans fro your herte paſſe; 
Drive out the bittir hope; and make gode chere, 


And clepe ayen the beaute of your face, 
That ye with ſalts teris ſo deface, 


For Troie is brought i in ſuche a jeopardie © 
That it to ſave is now no remedie. 

And thinkith wel ye ſhal in Grekis finde 
A love more parkite, er that it be night, 

Than any Trojan is, and more kinde, 

And bet to ſervin you wol don his might ; ; 
And if that ye vouchſafe, my lady bright 
I wol ben he to ſervin you my ſelve, 

Ye, levir than be lorde of Grecis twelve. 

And wich that word he gan to waxin red, 
And in his ſpeche a litil while he quoke, 
And caſt aſide a liti with his head, 
And ſtinte a while, and aftirwazde. he woke, 
| And ſebrely on her he threwe his loke, 
And ſaid, I am, al be” it to you no joie, 

As gentle a man as any Wight in Froie: 

For if my fathir 'Tydeus, he ſeide, 

Ilivid had, tho I had ben er this 

Of Calidony? and Arge a king, Oreſeide, 

And ſo hope I that I ſhal yet iwts, - 

But he was flaine, alas! the more harm bay: = 
Unhappily at Thebis al to rate, a 


Polynices and many a man to ſcathe, 
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But, hertẽ mine ! ſithe that I am your man, 
And ye ben the firſt of whom I ſeche grace, 
To ſervin you as hertely as I can, 

And evir ſhal while I to live have ſpace, 
So that er I depart out of this place 
Ye wol me grauntin that I may to moro 
At bettir laifir tell you of my ſorow. 

What ſhould I tell his wordis that he ſeide ? 

He ſpake inough for o daie at the meſt ; 
It previth wel he ſpake ſo that Creſcide. 
Grauntid on the moro at his requeſt 
Forthy to ſpekin with him at the leſte, 
So that he n'olde- ſpekin of ſuche matere, 


- And thus ſhe to him ſaid, as ye mowe here, 


As the that had her hert on Troilus 
So faſt yſet that none might it arace, 
And Rraungaly ſhe ſpake, and ſeids thus : 
O Diomede ! I love that ilke place 
There I was borne, and Jovis of thy grace 
Delivre' it ſone of al that doth it care: 
God for thy might ſo leve it wel to fare! 
That Grekis wold ther wrath on Troye wroke, 


If that thei might, I know it wel iwis; 


But it ſhal naught befallin as ye ſpeke, 
And God toforne; and farthir ovir this 
I wote, my fathir wiſe and redy is, 
And that he me hath bought, as ye me tolde, 
So dere I am to him the more yholde. 
That Grekis ben of high condicioun 


I wote eke well, but certaine men ſhall finde 


As worthy folke within Troie toun, 
As conning, as parfite, and eke as kinde, 
As ben betwixin Orcades and Inde; 
And that ye couldin wel your lady ſerve 
] trowe eke wel, her thonke for to deſerve. 
But as to ſpeke of love, iwis, ſhe ſide, 
I had a lorde to whom I weddid was, 
The whoſe mine hert was al til that he deide, 
And othir love, as helpe me now Pallas, 
There in mine hert ne is ne nevir was; 
And that ye ben of noble? and high kinrede 
I have wel herde it tellin out of drede. 
And that doth me to have ſo grete a wonder 
That ye wol ſcornin any woman ſo; _. 
Eke God wote love and I ben fer aſonder ; 
I am diſpoſid bet, ſo mote I go, | 
Unto my deth to plaine and makin wo; 
What I ſhal aftir done I can nat faie, - 
But truily as yet me liſte nat plaie. 
Mine hert is now in tribulacioun, 
And ye in armis beſy daie by daie ; 
Hereaftir when ye wonnin have the toun 
Pardvintur than ſo it happin maie | 
That whan I fe that Lnevir ere ſaie | 
Than wol I werke that I nevir ere wrought; _ 
This word to you inough fuffiſin ought. _ 
To morow eke wol I ſpeke with you faine, 
So that ye tauchin nought of this matere, 
And whan you liſt ye maie come here againe z 
And er ye gon thus muche I ſaie you here, 
As helpe me Pallas with her heris clere, 
If that 1 ſhould of any Greke have routhe 
It I ybe your ſelvin by my trouthe. 
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I ſaie nat therfore that I wol you love, 
Ne ſaie nat naie, but, in concluſioun, 
mene wel, by God that ſit above; 


| And therwithal ſhe caſt her eyin doun, - 


And gan to ſigh, and faide, O Troye toune 
Vet bidde I God in quiet and in reſt AFY 
I maie the ſene, or do mine | 
But in effecte, and ſhortely for to ſaie, . 
This Diomede al freſhly newe againe 
Gan preaſin on, and faſt her mercy praie;g _. 
And aftir this, the ſothe for to ſaine, 
Her glove he toke, of which he was ful faine, 
And, finally, whan it was woxin eve, | 
And al was well, he roſe and toke his leve. 
The bright Venus folowid and aie taught 
The waie there brode Phœbus doune alight - - 


And Cytherea her chare-horſe o'r raught 


To whirle into the Lioun if ſhe might, 
And Signifer his candils ſhewith bright, 
Whan that Creſeide unto her bed wente 


Within her fathir'is faire brights tente, 


Retourning in her ſoule aie up and * 


The wordis of this ſodaine Diomede, 


His gret eſtate, and SY of the toun, 

And that ſhe was alone, and hadde nede 
Of frendis helpe, and thus begaa to drede 
The cauſis why, the ſothe for tu tell, 


| That ſhe toke fully purpoſe for to dwell. _ 


The morow came, and, goſtly for to * 
This Diomede is come unto Creſeide ; 
And, ſhortly, leſt that ye my tals broke, 
So wel he for himſelſin ſpake and ſeide 
That al her ſighis ſore adoun he leide: 
And, finally, the ſothè for to ſaine, - 
He reft her of the grete of alle her pain. 
And aftir this the ſtory tellith us : 
That the unto him yave the faire baie ſtede 
The whiche ſhe onis wan of Troilus, 
And eke a broche (and that was litil nede)- 


That Troilus was, ſhe yave this Diomede, 


And eke the bet from ſorowe him to releve 
She made him were a pencell of her fleve. 
finde eke. in the ſtory ellis where, 


Whan through the body hurt was Diomede, | 


Of Troilus tho wepte ſhe many a tere, 
Whan that ſhe ſaw his wide woundis blede, 
And that ſhe toke to kepin him gode hede, 


And for d bella r of his wontidts Snemy & 


Men ſaine, I n'ot, that ſhe yeve him her rnd 
Eut truily the ſtory tellith us 


There madin nevir woman more wo 


Than ſhe whan that ſhe falſid Troilus; 
She ſaide Alas! for how is clene ago 
My name in trouthe of love for evirmo, 


| For I have falſid one the gentilleſt 


That ever was, and one the worthieſt. 
Alas! of me unto the world'is ende 


Shall neithir ben iwrittin or iſong 


No gode worde, for theſe bokis woll me nende; 
Irollid ſhall I ben on many a tong, 
Throughout the world my bell ſhall be ag, 


And women moſte woll hatin me of all; 


Als ths foche nexus ms fipal baſal! 
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"Thei well ſain, in as moche as in me is 
1 have hem doen diſhonour, welawaie ! 
All be I not the firſt that-did amis, 
What helpith that to doen my blame awaie ? 
But ſens I ſe there is no bettir waie, 
And that to late is now for me to rue, 
To Diomede I woll algate be true. 
But, 'Troilus, ſens I no bettir maie, 
And ſens that thus departin ye and I, 
Pet praie I God fo yeve you right gode daie, 
As for the gentilliſt knight truily 
That er I ſawe to ſervin faithfully, | 
And beſt can aie his ladie's honour kepe, . 
(And with that worde ſhe braſt anon to wepe.) 
And certis you ne hatin ſhall I never, 
And frend'is love that ſhall ye have of me, 
And my gode worde, all ſhould I livia ever? 
And truily I would right ſorie be 
For to ſein you in adverſite; 
And giltileſſe I wot well I you leve; 
And all ſhall paſſe, and thus take I my leve; 
But truily how long it was bitwene 
That ſhe forſoke him for this Diomede 
There is none aucthour tellith it I wene, 
Take every man now to his bokis hede 
He ſhall-no terme findin out of drede, 
For though that he began to wowe her ſone, 
Er he her wan yet was there more to done. 
Ne ne ne li this ſelie woman chide 
Ferthir than that the ſtorie woll deviſe; 
Her name, alas! is publiſhid fo wide 
That for her gilt it ought inough ſuffiſe 5 
And if I might excuſe her in ſome wiſe, 
For ſhe ſo ſorie was for her untrouthe, 
Iwis I would excuſc her yet for routhe. 
This Troilus, as I before have told, 
Thus drivith forth as wel as he bath might, 
But oftin was his herte hote and cold, 
And namily that ilkè ninithe night 
Whiche on the morowe ſhe kad him behight 
To come ayen ; God wote full little reſt 
Had he that night; nothing to ſlepe him leſt. 
The lauril-crounid Phœbus with his hete 
Gan in his courſe aie upward as he went 
To warme of the eſt ſe the wavis wete, 
And Circe'is doughtir ſong with freſhe entent, 
Whan Troilus his Pandare aftir fent, 
And on the wallis of the toune thei pleide, 
To loke if thei can ſene aught of Creſeide; 
Till it was none thei ſtodin for to ſe 


Who that there came, and every manir 58 | 


That came fro ferre thei ſaidin it was ſhe, 
Till that thei couldin knowin him aright : 
Now was his herte dull, now was it light; 
And thus bejapid ſtodin for to ſtare 1 
About naught this Troilus and Pandare. 

To Pandarus this Troilus tho ſeide; 
For aught I wot before none ſikirly 
Into this toune ne comith not Creſeide, 
She hath inough to doin hardily 
To twinnin from her fathir, ſo trowe I; 
Her olde fathir woll yet make her dine | 
Er that ſhe go; * pine! 
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Pandare anſwerd, it may wel ben certain 

And forthy let us dine, l the beſeche, 

And aftir none than maiſt thou come again: 

And home thei go withoutin more ſpeche, 

And comin ayen; but long mate thei feche 

Er that thei findin that thei aftir gape; 

Fortune hem bothe ythinkith for to jape. 

(Quod Troilus) I fe well now that ſhe 

Is taryid with her old fathir ſo ar 

That er ſte come it woll nigh evin be; 

Come forthe, I wolt unto the yatè go, 

Theſe portirs ben unkonning evirmo, 

And I woll doen hem holdin up the yate | 

As naught ne were, although ſhe comin late. 
The daie goth faſt, and after that came eve, 

| And yet came not to 'Froilus Creſeide : 


| He lokith forth by hedge, by tre, by greve, 


| And ferre his hedde ovir the wall he leide, 
| And at the laſt he tournid him, and ſeide, 
By God I wote her mening now, Pandare ; 
| Almoſte iwis all newe was all my care, 
Now doutileſs this ladie can her gode; 
I wote ſhe comith riding privily 
I commendin her wiſedome by mine hode ; 
| She woll nat makin peple nicily 
| Gaure on her whan ſhe cometh, but ſoftily 
By night into the toune ſhe thinkith ride, 
And, dere brothir! thinke nat long to abide. 
We have naught ellis for to doen iwis; 
And Pandarus, now wilt thou trowin me, 
Have here my trouth I ſc her; yond ſhe is: 
Heve up thine eyin man; maieſt thou nat fe? 
Pandare anſwerid, Naie, ſo mote I the; 
All wrong by God: what faiſt thou man? wher art? 
That I ſe yonde afarre n'is but a carte. 
Alas! thou ſaieſt right ſothe, (quod Froilus) 
But hardily it-is not all for nought 
That in mine herte I now rejoice thus; 
It is ayenſt ſome gode: I have a thought, 
| N'ot I nat how, but ſens that I was wrought 
Ne felt E foche a comfort dare I ſaie; 
She cometh to night, my life that durſt I lay. 
Pandare anfwerde, It maie be well mough ; 
And helde with him of all that er he ſaied, 
But in his herte he thought, and ſoft he lough, 
And to himſelf full ſobirly he faied, 


From haſilwodde, there Joly Robin plaied, 


Shall come all that that thou abidiſt here; 
| Ye, farwell all the ſnowe of ferns yere. 

The wardein of the yatis gan to call 
The folke which that without the yatis were, 
And badde hem drivin in their beſtis all, 
Or all the night t hei muſt byle vin there; 2 | 
And ferre within the night, with many” a tere, 
This Troilus gan homward for to ride, 


For well he ſeeth it helpith nat to' abide. 


But nathelefſe he gladdid him in this, 
He thought he miſaccomptid had his daie, 
And ſaied, I underſtande have all amis, 
For thilkè night I laſt Creſeidè ſaie 
She ſaied I ſhall ben here, if that I maie, 
Er that the mone, o my dere herte fwete ! 


4 The Lion paſſe out of this Ariete: 
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For whiche ſhe maie yet hold all hep deze 
And on the morowe to the yate he went, 
And up and doune, by weſt and eke by eſt, 
Upon the wallis made he many a went; 
But al for naught; his hope alway him blent, 
For which at night in ſorow and lighes ſore 
He _ him home withoutin any more. 
e all clene ont of his herte fledde, 
He * hat wheron now! levgir for to hong, 
But for the. pain bim thought his herte Ne. . 


go wer his throwis ſharp, and wondir ſtrong, 


For whan he ſawe that ſhe abode ſo long 
He ne wiſt what he judgin of it might, 


Sens ſne hath brokin that ſhe him behight. 


The thirde, the fourth, the fifte, and the * dale 
Aftir tho dayis tenne of whicke I told, 
Betwixin hope and drede his herte laie, 5 
Yet ſomwhat truſting on her heſtis old 
But whan he ſawe ſhe.n'olde her termis hold 
He can now Tene none othir remedie | 
But for to ſhapin him ſone for to die. 2 
Therwith the wickid, ſpirit, God us bleſſe . 
Whiche that 1 men clepin the wode Jalouſie, 
Gan in him erepe in all this hevineſſe, 
For whiche bicauſe he wouldin ſonè die 
He n'ete ne dronke for his melancolie, 
And ke from every companie he fledde; 
This was the life that all this time he ledde, . 
He ſo defaite was that no manir man 
Unnethis him might knowin there he went, 
was he lene and therto pale and wan, 
And feble, that he walkith by potent, | , 
And with his ire he thus himſelfin ſhent ; 


But whoſo aſkid him wherof him ſmerte, 


He ſaied his harme was all about his herte. } 
Priam full oft, and eke his mothir dere. 

His bretherne and his ſuſtrin, gan him frain 

Why he ſo wofull was in all his chere, 

And what thing was the cauſe of al his pain? 

But all for naught ; he n'olde his cauſe plain, 

But ſaied he ſelt a gre vous maladie 41 


About his herte, and fain he woulde die. 5 


So on a daie he laie him doune to flepe, _ , 
And ſo bifell it that in ſlepe him thought . , _. 
That in a foreſt faſt he walked to _— :: 
For love of her that him theſe painis ike, 
And up and doune as he that foreſt ſought 
He met he ſawe a bore with tuſkis grete - 

That ſlept ayeniſt the bright ſunn is hete; 

And by this bore, faſt in her armis fold, 
Laie kiſſing aie his ladie bright Creſeide, 25 
For ſorowe of whiche, whan he it gan behold, 
And for diſpite, out of his ſlepe he breide, 
And loude be cried on Pandarus, and ſeide, 

O Pandarus! now knowe [ | crop and rote 
J n'am but; dedde; there n'is none othir bote. 

My ladie bright, Creſeide, hath me betraide, 
In whom I truſtid moſte of any wight ; 

She elliſwhere hath now her hert apaied; : 


* 
of . 


The blisfull goddis thorough ther grete might _ * 
5 How he maie beſt diſcrivin her his wo, es 
I ůAAnd to Creſcide his owne ladie dere 


Have in my dreme iſhewid it full right; 
This in al cl Creſeide have I beholde, | 
And all this thing to Paudarus, he tolde. 024 
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Than he on whom men wenin beſt to 297 25 


O my Creſeide ! alas wha t ſuhtilte, 
What newe luſt, what Wa, what ſcience, 
What wrathe of juſte cauſe have ye unto me 5 
What gilt of me, What fell experience, 3 
Hath fro me rafte, alas! thine advertence? 
O truſt ! o faithe ! quod he”, o depe cy 


© | Who hath me rafte Creleida, all my pleſaunce? 2. 


15 
1 


Alas ! why let I her from hennis go: ? q 4 


For whiche well high. out of my wit 2 eite: 
Who ſhall now trowe on any ott 251 
God wote I wende, o ladie bright create, 
That every worde was goſpell that ye ſeid 
But who maie bet begile if that him liſt, 


What ſhall I doen, my Pandarus ? alas! 
I felin now ſo ſharpe a newe pain, 
Sens that there is no remedy in this caas, 
That bet were it I with mine hondis twain 
My ſelvin flowe than alwaie thus to plain, 
For through the deth my wo ſhuld have an 
There every daie with life my ſelf I ſhende. 

Pandare anſwerde and faid, Alas the while | 
That I was borne ! Have I nat ſaied er this 
That dremis many* a manir man begile ? 
And why ? for folke expoundin *hem amis: 
How darſt thou ſain that falſe thy ladie is 
For any dreme ? right for thine owne drede 


. - _—_ by 
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Let be this thought; thou canſt no dremis rede. 


Para vinture there thou dremeſt of this bore _ 
[t maie ſo be that it maie lignifie 
Her fathir, whiche that old is and eke hore, - 
Ayen the funne lyith on poinct to die, 
And ſhe for ſorowe ginnith wepe and crie, 
And kifith him, there he Heth on the ground; 


Thus ſhuldiſt thou thy dreme aright expound. 5 


How might I than doin (quod Troilus) 
To knowe of this, yea, were nevir ſo lite? 
Now faieſt thou wiſely, (quod this Pandarus) 


| My redy is this, ſens thou canſt well endite, 


That haſtily a lettir thou her write, 


Thorough which thou ſhalt wel bringin about _. 


To knowe a ſoth of that thou art in dout. 


And ſe now why; for this I dare well 1 fo 


That if ſo is that ſhe untrue be 

I can not trowe that ſhe woll write 3 
And if ſhe write thou ſhalt full ſone iſe 

As whethir ſhe hath any liberte 


To come ayen, or ellis in ſome clauſe 


If ſhe be let ſhe wol aſſigne a cauſe. 


Thou haſt not writtin to her ſens ſhe w t, 
Nor ſhe to the; and this I durſt wele laie, _ 
There maie ſoche cauſe ben in her entent _ 


| That hardily thou wolt thy ſelvin ſaie ; 

| That her abode the beſt is for you twaie 2: 
Now write her than, and thou ſhalt fele ſong 
A ſoth of all; there is no more to done. 


Acordid den to this concluſioun, 


| And that anon, theſe ilke lordis two, 


And haſtily ſat Troilus adoun, 
And rollith in his hertè to and fro 


He wrote right thus, 0 gs as ye eee 


2 


1 


* 
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1128 freſh flour, whoſe Thave aye 941 and wal, 


Wichautin part of eHiſwhere ſerviſe, 

With herte and bodie, life, Juſt, thought, and 1 

I wofull wight, in every Dumb! 6 wie . 

That tong can tell or hertè maie deviſe, 

As oft as mattir. occupyith place, 

Me recommaunde utto your noble grace. 
Likith it you to wetin, ſwetè herte! 

As 5. well knowin, how long time agon 

That ye me left in aſpre painis ſmerte, 


3 


Whan, that ye wentin, of whiche yet bote non 7 


Have I non had, but evir worſe bigan 
Fro daie to Aale am I, and ſo mote dwell 
While it you liſt, of wele and wo my well. 


For whiche to you with dredefull herte true 


I write, as he that ſorowe driveth to write, 
My wo, that every houre encreſith newe, 
'omplaining as I dare or can endite; 


And that defacid is that maie ye wite 3 


The teris which that from mine eyin rain, ; 
That wuldin ſpeke if that thei durſt and plain. 
You firſt beſeche I that your eyin clere 
To loke on this defoulid ye nat hold, 
And ore all this that ye my ladie dere 
Woll vouchſafin this lettir to b:hold, 
And by the cauſe eke of my cacis cold, 


That flaeth my wit, if aught amis me ſterte So 


Foryevith it me, mine owne ſwete herte ! 

If any ſervaunt durſt or ought of right 
Upon his ladie pitouſly complain, 
Than wene I that I ought to be that wight, 
Conſidrid this, that ye theſe monthis twain _ 
Have taried there ye ſaidin, ſothe to ſain, 


But tenne dayis ye n'olde in hoſte ſojourne, E's 


But in two monethis yet ye not retourne. 
But for as moche as me mote nedis like 
All that you lift I dare nat planin more, 
But humbly with ſorowfull ſighis fike - 
You write I mine unreſtie ſorawes ſore, 


Fro daie to daie deſiring evirmore 


To knowin fully, if your will it were, 


How ye have fared 


In honour ſochè, that upward i in degre 
It growe A ſo that it nevir ceſe; 
Right as your herte aie can, my ladie fre, 
Deviſe, I praie to God ſo mote it be, 
And graunt it that ye ſane upon me rewe, 
As wiſely as in all Lam to you true. 

And if you likith knewin of the fare 
Of me, whoſe wo there maie no wight Ade. 
can no moxe, but cheſt of every care, 
At writing of this lettir am on live, 

All redy out of my Mofull ghoſt to drive, 
Whiche 1 delaie and holde him yet in honde 
Upon the ſight of mattir of your ſonde. 

Mine eyin two, in vain with whiche I ſe, 
Of ſorowfull teres ſalt arn woxin wellis, 
My ſong in plaint of mine adverſite, 
My in harme, mine eſe eke woxin hel i is, 
My joic in wo: I can 7 now nought ellis 


d don while ye be there; gr 
The whoſe welfare and hele eke God encreſe ; 
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The ſamin hele I ſhall non hele yhave : 


I 


 Bole , 


| But tournid is for whiche my life 1 warie,” wt 
Every joie or eſe in his contrarie 

Which with your coming home ay en to og 
Ye maie redreſſe, and morcga thouſande 4 
Than er I had encreſſin in me joie, 
For was there nevir hertè yet ſo blythe” © 8 
To have his liſe as I ſhall ben as ſwiche 


As I you ſe, and. though no manir routHe 4 x. 


Can mevin you, yet thinkith on your trouthe, 
And if ſo be my gilt hath deth Gat 'F 

Or if you liſt no more Tha _þ 

In guerdon yet of that I have you ſerved * 

Beſeche 1 you, mine own: ladie fre 


Tha: hereupon you wouldin write to me 


For love of Jovis, my right lod: ſterre, 
That deth maie make an end of al my werre. 


If othir cauſe aught doeth you for to 1 5 


That with your lettir ye me recomfort, 
For though to me your abſence is an hell, 
With pacience I woll my wo comfort. 
And with your letter* of hope I woll port: 0 
Now writith, ſwete ! and let me thus nat plain; 
With hope or deth delivereth me fro pain, 
Iwis, ming own@ ders herts true! 
I wot that whan ye next upon me ſe, 
So loſt have T mine hele and eke mine * 2 
Creſeide ſhall not conne tho knowin me 
Iwis, mine hert'is daie, my ladie fre! © 
So thurſtith aie mine herte to behold 
Your beaute that unneth my life I hold. 
I ſaie no more, all have I for to ſey _ 
To you well more than that tellin maie;. 
But whethir that ye doe me live or dey 
Yet praie I God fo yeve you right gode daie: 


And farith well, thou godely faire ſreſhe Maic! 


As ye 2 ig or deth me maie e 8 
And to your trouth aie I me recommaund 

With hele ſoche, that but ye yevin me 
In you lieth, whan you lift that it ſo be, 
The daie in Whiche me clothin ſhall my grave, 
And in you my life, in vou might to ſave 
Me fro diſeſe of all my painis e ENT 
And farith now 5 myne own dere ſwete herte! 

. Le * fa T, 


This letir forthe was tent! unto Crefeide, 
Of whiche her anſwere in effect was this; 
Full pitouſly ſhe wrote ayen, and | ſeide, |, 
That. all fo ſonè as ſhe might iwis. _ _ 
She would come, and amende that was amis; 
And, finally, ſhe wrote and fayid then 
She would ycome, Je, but the n' iſt nat when. 


But in her lettir madin ſhe ſoche ſeſtes 


8 That wondir was, and fwore ſhe loved him beſt, 


Of whiche he found but botomles biheſtes. 


I But, Troilus, thou maĩeſt now caſt and welt | 
wh Pipe i in an ivie lefe if that the leſt : 

Thus goth the world; God ſhild us fro miſchaunce 
| | And every wight that menith trouth avaunce! 
ſot Troilus 


Enereſin gan the wo fro daie to night 
Wa of Creſeide, 0 


HE - 


Bobo V. 


For whiche well nigh he wext out of his 5 1 


That callid was Caſſandre' cke all about, 
And her beſought 


And, finally, within a litil ſtounde 
Calandra him gan thus his dreme expound. 


_ She gan 
If thou a ſothe of this defireſt to knowe 


© This bore he ſlough, and her the hed he ſent. . 


And leſſin gan his hope and ek his m 
For hi kt An a in his bedde ht ode | 


He ne ete, dronke, ne flept, ne worde ſeide, | 
Imagining aie that ſhe was unkinde, 


This dreme of whiche I told have cke beforne 


Maie nevir. come out of his remembrauncez _ | 


He thought aie well he had his ladie lorn, 
And that Jovis of his hie purveiaunce 
Him ſhewed had in ſlepe the ſignifiaunce 
Of her untrouth and his diſavinture, 
And that the bore was ſhewed him in . 

For whiche he for Sibylle his ſuſtir ſent, 


And all his dreme he told her er he ſtent, 
ilin him the doubt 
Of the ſtrong bore with all his tuſkis ſtout; 


— 


firſt finile, and ald, O brnchir dere l.. 


Thou muſt a fewe of olde ſtories here, 
To purpoſe how that Fortune ovirthrowe - -. 
Hath lordis old, through which within a throw 
Thou ſhalt this bore well know, and of what kinde 
He comin is, as men in bokis finde. 
Diana, whiche that wrothe was and in irc, 
For Grekis n'olde doin her ſacrifice, ' 
Ne encens on her altar ſet on fire, 
She for that Grekis gon her ſo diſpiſe 
Ywrake her in a wondir cruill wiſe, 
For with a bore as grete as oxe in Gall 
She made up frete ther corne and vinis all. 

To flea the bore was all the countrie reiſed, 
Emongis whiche there came this bore to ſe _ | ö 
A maid, one of this worlde the beſt ee 
And Meleager, lorde of that countre, 

He lovid ſo this freſhè maidin fre, 
That with his manhode er he woulde tent 


Of whiche, as oldè bokis tellin us, L 
There roſe a contcke and a grete envie; 

And of this lorde diſendid Tydeus * ; | 
By ligne, or ellis olde bokis liez 7 
But how this Meleager gan to die, Fg 
Thorough his mothir, woll I you not tell, 
For all to long it werinefor to dwell. 

She tolde eke how Tydeus, er ſhe ſtent, 
Unto the ſtrongs cite of Thebes 0 
(To claimin kingdome of the cite) went 
For his felawè Dan Polynices, 

Of whiche the brothir Dan Eteocles | 
Full wrongfully of Thebis held the ſtrength ; 
This tolds ſhe by proceſle all by length. 

She tolde eke how Hemonides aſterte 
Whan Tydeus ſlough fiftie knightis ſtoute; 
She tolde eke all the propheſies by herte, 
And how that ſevin kingis with ther rout 
Beſiegedin the cite all aboute, | 
And of the holie ſerpent, and the well, 

And of the Furies all, ſhe gan him tell, 

Aſſociat profugus Tydeus prima Polynicem, 

Tydea legatum docet, infidiaſque ſecundus, 


And alſo how Capaneus the. 


And how the, tar 


TI Hamoniden cant, & vatem latitantem, 
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.  Duartus babes 3 1 N N 
| Lemniadum Furie quinta narramtur, Ps. 


Arche, ari bu exto, Judique leguntur, 
Dat Thebii 2 ſeptimus nbrin, 


Hippomedon nano mor itur cum Parthenopen,. | 


* 5 
Fulmine fereuſſur decimo Capaneus fuperatur, Rs 
Undecimo ſeſe perimunt per vnlaera fratres,... Tr 1 5 : 


givum entem narrat duodenus, & 1 r 
Of Archinorie 5 buryi dhe red 
And how Amphiaraus Ma res through 
How Tydeus was. lain, Lord SN — oy 
And how Hipome” don in 
Was Ureint, and dedde ee of 
-proude 
With thonder dint was flain that 
She gan eke tell him how: that ei 
Eteocles and Polytiice I. 
At a ſcarmiſhe eche of.. 
Andof Argivis 


28 


And tho diſcendid Suns from j gen: 
To Diomede, and thus ſhe e 
This ilke bore; betokenith | 
Tydeus ſonne, that doune diſcendid is 
Fro Mele'ager, that made the-bore hn IPL 
And thy ladie, where ſo ſhe be i wis, pe 


| This Diomede her hertz hath and ſhe his © 
eve; for out of dout 17 775 


Wepe if thou wolt or 
This Diomede is in and thou art out. 

Thou ſaieſt nat ſathe, (quod be) hon ſorcereſſe, 
With all thy falſe ghoſt of prophe tie; 
Thou weniſt ben. a grete devinereſle, _ © 


Now ſeeſt thou nat this fole of fantaſic - 


Pinin her upon ladies for to ie; 

Awaie, (quod he) there Jo vis yeve the — 

Thou ſhalt be fals para. venture er to moro. * 
As well thou mightiſt lien on 2 


That was of all creturis (but men lie) 35 
That evir werin kindiſt and the beſte, _ 


For whan her huſbhonde was in | Suits" Hh 
To die himſelf, but if ſhe woulde die, FO” 


She cheſe for him to die and gon to hell, 


And ſtarfe anon, as us the bokis tell. py 
Caſſandre goth; and he with cruill 8 


: Foryate his wo for angre of her ſpeche, 5 4 
And fro his bedde all ſodainly he'ſterte, -  ; 


As though all whole him had imade aleche, , -: L 
And daie by daie he gan enquire and ſeches 


| A ſothe of this with. all his he cure; 


And thus he drivith forthe; his avinture, ATA 
Fortune, whiche that theyermunacion./ > 


Of all chinges hath, as it ia her committed r Fo. 


Through purveiauice. and diſpoſiciagn +: 
Of high Jove, as reiguis ſhallben vlitted | 

Fro folk to tolk, or whan thei fhal ben EY 
Gan pull awaie, the fethirs bright.of Trbie 


Fro daie to daie, till thei ben bare of joe. 1 3 


- Emong all this the fine of the jeopardie 
Of Hector gan approchin wangir bid, wy 
The Fatis would his ſouls ſhould unbodie, 
And ſhapin had a mend it out-to drive,. 


de whiche ano hin Did. not to fries! 


++ % 
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1⁰⁸ 
But on à dale to fig ht in gan he wende, 
At whicke, alas! 1 caught his liv'is ende h 2 
For whiche me thinkith every manir wight 
That hauntith armis ouphtin to bewaile © © 
The deth of him that was ſo noble? a knight, 
For as he dreugh a Ving by th' aventaile, 
Unware of this Achilles through the maile 
And throu ugh the bodie gan him for to rive, 
And thus t Sed 4-64 knight was reft of ive; 
For whory, keg! bokis tellin us, 
Was made ſoch Nd hat tong it maie nat tel, 
And namily the owe? of Troilus, 
That next hfrm was of worthineffe the well, 
And in this wWô gam Troilus to dwell, 
That what for forowe, love, and for t, 
Full oft à daie he had his hertè breſt. | 
But natheleſſe thou 
And drede aie that his Tate + was 25 


Yet ate on her bis l n repai 5 

And, as theſe lo Io) 1 ve age aid newe 
Fo get a Teid? bright of hewe, 
And in 121 Es: 8 Her exciiſing, 
That Calchas caufid all her tarying. 

And oftin time he was in purpoſe grete 
Him ſclvin like a pilgrim to diſgiſe 
To ſene her; but he mare fiot cdunterfete 
'To ben apknowen of folke Vrat" werin wiſe, 
Ne finde excuſe *aright that 'maie ſuffice; 

If he among the GrekisEnowin were, | 
=o whiche: meds neg oft many a tere. 
To her he wrote yet oftin time all newe - 
Tull pitouſſy, he leſt ät nat for ſlout he,, 
Beſeching her, ſithins that he was true, 
That ſhe would come ayen and hold her trouth ; 
For whiche Creſeĩde upon a daie for routh, 
I take it ſo, touching all this mattere 8 
Wrote him ayen, and ſaied as ye maic here: 

Cupid'is fone, enſample' of godelihede, 

O ſwerde of knighthode, fours of . 
How might a wight in turment and in drede, 
And heleleffe, you ſendin as yet gladneſſe: . 

J hertileſſe, I ſicke, I im diſtreſſe, | 

Sens ye with me nor 1 with you maie 15 
You neithir ſende I'miaie ne herte ne hele. 

Four lettirs full the papir all iplainted 
Commevid havin myne hert'is pite; 

L have eke ſene with teris all depainted 
Your lettir, and how ye requirin me 

To come ayen, whiche yet ne maie not be, 
But why, leſt that chis ſettir ſoundin were, 
No meneioun ne make I now for fere, 

Gre vous to me God wote) is your unreſt, 
Your haſt, and that che goddis ordinaunce 
It ſemith nat ye take it for the beſt, 

Nor othir thing n'is in your remembraunce 
As chinkich ine, but onely your pleſaunce; 
But beth hat wroth, and that I you beſeche, 
For that I tarie' is all for wickid ſpeche : 

For I have herd well more than I wend 

— Touching us two how thingis have iſtond, 
Whiche L ſhall with ifli nuling amende ; 

And beth not wroth, I have eke undirſtond 
* ne doe but holdin me in honde; 


— 


- "We. * 
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But now no force; I can nat in you e 


| But alle trouthe and alle gentilneffe. : 


Comin'I woll, but yet in'foche Hofointe - 


I ſtond as now, that what yere or what „ 


"Za 


That this ſhall be that can I nat  apointez 


But in effect I praie you as I maie | 
Of your gode worde and of your frenidſhip a op 
| For truily while that my life maje dure | 
As fora frende ye maie in me aſſure. 


Yet praie I you on evill ye na take F 
That it is ſnort Whiche that I ro you write; 
I dare nat there Tam well lettirs A 
Ne nevir yet ne could 1 well neee 
Eke grete effect men writin in place lite; 
Th' entent is all, and nat the lettirs fpace : E 5 
And 32501 well; God have you in his grace! 

2 Le woſtre, = 

This Troilus thoght this lettir al ſtraunge 
Whan he it fawe; and ſorowfully he ſight; 

Him thought it like a kalendes of = ws 
But, finally, he ful ne trowin might © - 
That ſhe ne would him holdin that ſhe ns: 


For with ful evill wil liſte him to leve N 


| Fu” lovith wel, in ſuch caſe, though him greve, 


But natheleſſe men ſain that at the laſt 
For any thing men ſhal the ſothe ſe, 


And ſuche # caſe betide, and that as ; faſt, 


That Troilus wel underſtonde that ſhe 
N'as nat ſo kinde as that her ought to be; 
And, finally, he wote now out of dout 
That al is loſt that he hath ben about. 

Stode on a daie in his melancolie 
This Troilus, and in ſuſpectioun 
Of her for whom he wenid for to die, 

And ſo befiÞ that throughout Troie toun, 
As was the giſe, iborne was up and doun 
A manir cote armoure, as ſaithe the ſtorie, 
Beforn Deiphobe, i in ſigne of his victorie; 

The whiche cote, as tellith Lollius, 
Deiphobe it had yrente fro Diomede 
The ſame daie; and when this Troilus 
It ſawe he gan to takin of it hede, | 
Aviſing of the length and of the brede, 
And al the werke, but as he gan beholde 
Ful ſodainly his herte began to colde, 

As h& that on the coler fonde within 
A broche that he Creſeidè yave at morow 
That ſhe from Troie toune muſt nedis twin, 
In remembraunce of him and of his ſorow, 
And ſhe him laide ayen her faith to borow 
To kepe it aie ; but now ful wel he wiſt 
His lady n'as no longir-on to triſt, - 

He goeth him home, and gan ful ſone ſende. 


- | For Pandarus, and al this news chaunce, 


And of this broch he tolde him orde and ende, 
Complaining of her hert'is variaunce, 

His longs love, his trouth, and his penaunce; 
And aftir Deth, withoutin wordis more, 


Ful faſt he cried, his reſt him to reſtore. 


Than ſpake he thus; O lady mine, Creſeide! 
Where i is your faith, and where is your beheſt! 
Where ” & won love! ? Lge 1 is cn trouth ? he 


Bete F. 
Of Dan have ye now al his feſt? 

Alas! I would have trowid at the left 

That fens ye n'olde in trouth® to me ſtonde 
That ye thus n'olde have holdin me in — 

Who ſhal now trowen on any othis mo ? 
Alas! I nevir would have wende er this 
That ye, Creſeide, coulde have chaungid ſo, 
Ne but I had agilte and don amis; 

So cruel wende I nat your herte iwis 
To fle me thus; alas! your name of wrourks. 
Is now fordone, and that is al my reuthe, | 

Was there none othir broche you liſt to lete 
To feffe with your news love, (quod he) 

But thilke broche that I with teris wete 
You yave as for a remembraunce of me:? 
None other cauſe, alas! ne haddin ye - . 
But for diſpite, and eke for that ye mente 
All uttirly to ſhewin your entente : 

Through which I ſe that clene out of your 
Ye have me caſt, and I ne can nor maie [minde 
For all this world within mine herte finde 
To' unlovin you a quartir' of a daie; 

In-curſid time I borne was, wielawaic! 
That you that done me all this wo endure 
Yet love I the beſt of any creture. 

Now God (quod he) me ſendin yet the grace 

That I maie metin with this iomede, 

And truily i I have might and ſpace 

Yet ſhall I make I hope his ſidis blede : 

Now God (quod he) that aughtiſt takin hede 
To forthrin trouthe, and wrongis to punice, 

Why n'ilt thou don à vengeaunce of this vice? 
a O Pandarus! that in dremes for to triſte, 
Me blamid haſt, and wonte art oft upbreide, 

Now maiſt thou ſene thy ſelfe, if that the liſt, 
How trewe is now thy nece bright Creſeide: 
In ſondry formis, (God it wote) he ſeide, 
The goddis ſhewin bothe joie and tene 

In ſlepe, and by my dreme it is now ſene. 

And certainly, withoutin more ſpeche, 
From hennis forthe, as ferforthe as 1 maie, 
Mine owne deth in armis wol I ſeche, 

I ne retche nat how ſone be the daie 

But trewily, Creſeide, ſwetè Maie ! 

Whom I have ay with al my might iſerved, 
That ye thus done I have it nat deſerved. 
This Pandarus, that al theſe thingis herde, 
And wiſte wel that he ſaid a ſothe of this, 
| He nat a worde ayen to him anſwerde, 

For ſory of his frend'is ſorow' he is, 

And ſhamid for his nece hath done amis, 
And ſtante aſtonied of theſe cauſis twaie 

As ſtil as ſtone; o worde ne coulde he ſaie. 

But at the laſt thus he yſpake and ſeide: 
My brothir dere! I may do the no more; 
What ſhould I ſaine ? I hate iwis Creſeide, 
And God it wote I wol hate her er- more; 

And that thou me beſoughtiſt don of yore, 
Having unto mine honour ne my reſte 
Right no regarde, I did al that the leſte. 

vf I did aught which that might likin the 
It is me lefe, and of this treſon now 
God wote thay it a ſorow is to me, 


TROILUS AND CRESEIDE, ' 


| Creſeide lovith the ſonne of 'Tydeus, 


; 


. 

And dredeleſſe, for hert is eſe of uu, 
1 faine I would amende it wiſt I how, 
And fro this world Almighty God 1 praie, 
Deli vir her ſone ! I can no more ſaie. HL 

Great was the woe and plaint of de 
But forthe her courſe” Fortune aie gan to holde, / 
1 
And Troilus mote wepe in caris colde: al 
Such is this worlde, who ſo it can beholde : 
In eche eſtate is litill hert' is reſte; 
God leve us to takin it for the beſte! 

In many cruil bataile, out of drede, 
Of Troilus this ilke noble knighhjt 7 T 
(As men maie in theſe olds bokis rede7/ : 
Wes ſene his knighthod and his gretè might, 
And dredeleſſe his ire daie and nignt 
Ful cruilly the Grekis aie abought, IK. 


1 
WH 


| And alwaie moſt this Diomede he fought. - | 


And' oftin timis I finde that thei mette 
With blody ſtrokis and with wordis grete/, 
Aſſaying how ther ſperis werin whette; ; 


And God it wote with many a-cruil hete 
_ | Gan Troilus upon his helme to bete: 


Ol eithir's honde that cithir dyin 


But natheleſſe Fortune it naught ne con 
S 41 L 
And if I had itakin for to write [252 


The armis of this ilke worthy man, / dt % 


Than would I of his battailis endite : 
But for that I to writin firſt began i240 590 
Of his love, I have ſaidin as I can, 
His worthy dedis, who ſo liſte hom here, 
Rede Dares, he can tel hem al iferud 
Beſeching every lady bright of hewe, 


And every gentil woman, what ſhe be, 


Al be it that Creſeidè was untrewe, 
That for that gilt ye be nat wroth with me, 
Ye maie her gilte in othir bokis ſe ; 
And gladdir I would writin if you leſte 
Of Penelope*s trouth and gode Alceſte. 

Ne ſaie I nat this all only for men, 
But moſt for women that betrayid be 
Through fals folke, God yeye hem ſorrow, Amen 
That with ther gretè witte and ſubtilte 
Betrayin you, and this commevith me 
To ſpeke ; and in effecte you al I praie 
Beth ware of men, and herkenith what I ſaie: 

Go, litil boke, go litill tragedie, 
There God my makir yet er that I die 
So ſende me might to make ſome comedie ; 
But, litill boke, make thou the none envie, 
But ſubject ben unto al poeſie, 
And kiſſe the ſteppes wher as thou ſeiſt pace 
Of Virgil, Ovide, Homer, Lucan, Stace. 

And for there is ſo grete diverſite 
In Engliſh, and in writing of our tonge, 
So praie I to God that none miſwrite the, - 
Ne the miſſe-metre for defaute of tonge ; 
And redde where ſo thou be or ellis ſongg 
That thou be undirſtonde God I beſeche; 
But yet to purpoſe of my rathir ſpeche, 

The wrathe, as I began you for to ſeie, 
Of Troilus the Grekis boughtin dere, 
For thouſandis his hondis madin deye, 

Cc ij 
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} And of your hertes u caſtith the viſage 


As he that was withoutin any pere, bt 
Save in his time Hector, as I can here; 
But welawaie ! (Tave onely Godd'is wil) 


Diſpitouſly him ſlough the fierſe Achil. 


And whan that he was ſlain in this manere, 
His lighte goſte ful blisfully is went 
Up to the* holownefſle of the ſeventh ſphere, 
In his place leting everiche element, 

And there he ſawe, with ful aviſement, 
The erratike fterres, herkening harmonie, 
With ſownis full of hevins melodie. 

And doun from thennis faſt he gan aviſe 
This litil ſpotte of erth that with the ſe 
Embracid is, and fully gan diſpiſe 
'This wretchid world, and helde al vanite 
In reſpecte of the plaine felicite | 
That is in heven above, and at the laſt 
There he was flaine his loking doun he caſt. 

And in him ſelfe he . right at the wo 
Of them that weptin for his dethe ſo faſt, 
And dampnid all our werkes, that foloweth ſo 
The blinde luſt -whiche that ne may nat laſt, 
And ſhuldin al our herte on hevin caſt; 

And forthe be went, ſhortily for to tell, 
There as Mercury ſortid him to dwel. 

Suche fine hath, lo! this Troilus for love, 
Suche fine hath-all his grete worthinefſe, 
Suche fine hath his eſtate royal above, 

Suche fine his luſt; ſuche fine hath his novleſſe, 


Suche fine hath this falſe world'is brotilneſſe ! „ 


And thus began his loving of Creſeide 
As I have tolde, and in this wiſe he deide. 
O yonge and freſhe folkis, he or ſhe! - 


In whiche that love up growith with your age, 


1 90 honey from worldely vanite, 


— 
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To thilke God that aftir his i image 
You made, and thinkith al n'is but a faire, 
This world that paſſith ſone, as flouris faire: 
And lovith him the whiche that right for love 
Upon a croſſe, our ſoulis for to bey, 
Firſt ſtarfe and roſe, and ſit in heven above, 
For he n'il falſin no wight, dare I ſey, 
That wol his hert al wholly on him ley; 
And fens he beſt to love is and moſt meke 
What nedith fainid lovis for to ſeke ? 
Lo! here of Painims curſid olde rites ! 
Lo! here what al ther goddis maie availe ! 
Lo! here this wretchid world'is appetites ! 
Lo! here the fine and guerdon for travaile 
Of Jove, Apollo, Mars, and ſuch raſkaile ! 
Lo! here the forme of olde clerkis ſpeche 
In poetrie, if ye ther bokis ſeche ! 
O, moral Gower! this Boke I directe 
To the and to the philoſophicall Strode, 
To vouchſaſe there nede is for to correcte 
Of your benignities and zelis gode ; | 
And to the ſothfaſt Chriſt, 2 ſtarſe on rode, 
With al mine hert of mercy er I praie, \ 
And to the Lorde right thus I ſpeke and ſaie: 
Thou One, and Two, and Thre! eterne on live, 
That raignift aie in Thre, and Two, and One! 
Uncircumſcript, and all maiſt airtumſerive, 


| From viſible and inviſible fone 


Defende-us in thy mercy everichone ! 
So make us, Jeſus, to thy mercy digne, | 
For love of maide and mothir thine 2 
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TESTAMENT OF, CRESEIDE, 


A pol x ſeſon till a carefull dite 

Should correſponde and be equivalent; 
Right ſo it was whan I began to write 
This tragedy, the weder right fervent, 
Whan Aries in middis of the Lent _ 
Showris of haile gan fro the north diſcende, 


That ſcantly fro the cold I might me'defende, 


Yet nertheleſſe within mine orature 
1 ſtode, whan Titan had his, bemis bright 
Withdrawin doun, and ſcylid undir cure, 
And faire Venus the beaute of the night, 
Upraiſe, and ſette unto the weſte ful right 
Her goldin face, in 1 70 
Of god Phœbus, directe diſcending doun. 
Throughout the glaſſe her bemis braſt ſo faire 
That I might ſe on every ſide me by, 
The northrin winde hath purified the aire, 
And ſhedde his miſty cloudis fro the ſie, 
The froſte freſid, the blaſtis bittirly 
Fro pole Artike came whiſking loud and ſhill, 
And cauſid me remove ayenſt my will: 
For I truſtid that Venus, Lov'is quene, 
To whom ſomtime I hight obedience, 
My fadid hert of love the would make grene, 
And thereupon with humble reverence 
I thought to praie her hie magnificence, 
But for grete colde as than I lettid was, 
And in my chambre to the fire gan pas. 
Though love be hote, yet in a man of age 
It kindlith nat ſo ſone as in youthed, ny 
* The Author of The Teſtament of Creſeide, which 
might. paſs for the fixth book of this ſtory, I have been 
informed by Sir James Eriſkia late Earl of Kelly, and di- 
verſe aged ſcholars of the Scottiſh on, was one Mr. 
Robert Henderfon, chief ſchoolmaſter of Dumferlin, a 
little time before Chaucer was firft printed, and dedicated 
to King Henry VIII. by Mr. Thynne, which was near the 
end of his reign, Mr. Henderſon wittily obſerving that 
Chaucer in his fifth book had related the death of i- 
lus, but made no mention what became of Creſeide, he 
learnedly takes upon him, in a fine poetical way, to ex- 


preſs the puniſhment and end due to a falſe unconſtant 
ore, which commonly terminates in extreme miſer y. 


, 


Writin by worthy Chaucer glorious } 
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Of whom the blode is flowing in a rage, 
And in the olde the corage dul and ded, - 1 
Of whiche the ſire out warde is beſt remed : 
To helpe by phiſike wher that naturr failed: 
I am experte, for bothe I have aſſail e. 
I made the fire and bekid me about, 
Than toke I drinke my ſpitites to comforte, 
And armid me wel fro the colde theroute ; 
To cutte the wintir night and make it ſhorte 
I toke a quere, and lefte al othir ſporte, 4 


Of faire Creſeide and luſty Troilus: [ 
And there I founde aftir that Diomede ' 
Recevid had that lady bright of he wre 
How 'Troilus nere out of his witte abrede, 
And wept full ſore, with viſage pale of hewe 
For which wanhope his teris gan renewe f 
While Eſperus rejoyſid him againe : 
Thus while in joie he lived and while in paine. 
Of her beheſt he had grete comforting, '/ 
Truſting to Troie that ſhe wold make retour 
Whiche he defired moſt of al erthly thing, 
For why! ſhe was his onely paramour ;. 


ERIN 
But whan he ſawe paſſid both day and hour - - - 


Of her gaincome, in ſorowe gan 
His woful herte in care and hevineſfle. | 
Of his diſtreſſe me,nedith nat reherſe, 
For worthy Chaucer in that ſame boke 
In godely termis and in joly verſe + 
Compilid hath his caris, who will loke 2 
To break my flepe anothir quere I toke, 
In which I founde the fatal deſtiny 
Of faire Creſeide, which endid wretchidly, _ 
Who wote if all that Chaucer wrate was tree d 
Nor I wote nat if this narracion | 
Be authoriſed, or forgid of the newe 
Of ſome poete by his invencion, - 
Made to reporte the lamentacion 28 
And wofull ende of this luſty Creſeide, 
And what diſtreſſe ſhe was in or ihe deide. 


Is iy 
Whan Diomede had al his appetite 
And more fulfilled of this faire lady 
Upon anothir ſette was his delite, | 
F And ſende to her a libel repudy, 
And her excluded fro his company; 
'Than deſolate ſhe walkid up and doun, 
As ſome men ſaine in the courte as commune. 
O faire Creſeide the floure and a per,ſe.. 
Of Troie and Grece, how were thou fortunate 
To chaunge in filthe al thy feminite, 
And be with fleſhly luſt ſo maculate, 
And go among the Grekes erly and late 
So giglotlike, taking thy foule nce ! 
I have pite the ſheuld fall ſuche miſchaunce, - 
Yet nertheleffe, what er men deme or ſay 
In ſcornſull langage of thy brutilneſſq̃, 
I ſhall excuſe as ferforth as I may 
Thy womanhed, thy. wiſedome, and fairneſſe, 
The which Fortune hath put to ſuche diſtreſſe, 
As her pleſid, and nothing throughe the gilte 
Of the through wickid langage to be ſpilte 
This faire lady, on this wiſe deſtitute 
Of al comforte and conſolatioun, top 3) 1 
Right prively; without felo*wihip or refute, 
Diſhevelid, paſſid out of the toun adn YO 
A. mile or two unto a manſioun 1954 
Bildid ful gaie, where her fathir Calchas  _ 
Which than among the Grekis dwelling was. 
Whan her he ſaw the cauſe he gan enquire ' 
Of her coming: ſhe ſaid; ſighing ful ſore, 
For — had gottin his deſire 
He woxe wery, and would of me no more. 
Quod Calchas, Doughtir wepe thou nat therfore, 
Paravinture al comith for the beſt: 13 
Welcome; to me thou art ful dere a geſt. 
This olde Calchas; aſtir the lawe was tho, 
Was kepir of the temple as a preſte 
In whiche Venus and her ſonne Cupido A 
Were honourid, and his chambre was neſt, - 
To which Creſeide with bale enewed in breſt 
_ Uſid'to paſſe, her prayirs for to faie, 11 
While at the laſt upon a ſolempne daie, 
As cuſtome was, the peple ferre and nere 
Before the none unto the temple went 
With ſacrifice devout in ther manere; 
But ſtil Creſeide, hevy in her intent, 
Into the church would nat herſelf preſent, 
For giving of the peple* any deming 
Of her expulſe fro Diomede the King, 
But paſſid into a ſeerete oratore, 
Where ſhe might wepe her wofull deſtiny; 
Behinde her backe ſhe cloſid faſt the dore, 
And on her kneis bare fel doun in hie; 
Upon Venus and Cupide angirly 
She cryid out, and ſayid in this wiſe, 
Alas that er I made you facrifiſe ! | 
Ye gave me ones a divine reſponſaile _ 
That I ſhould be the floure of love in Traie 
Now am I made an unworthy outwaile, | 
And al in care tranſlatid is my joie ; 
Who ſhal me gide ? who ſhal me now convoie, 
Sithe I fro Diomede and noble Troilus + 
Am clene excluded, abject, odious ? 


— 
** 


. 


FESTAMENT OP eRESEIDE. 


O falſe Cupide ! none is to wite but thoy, 


And the mothir of Love, that blinde goddace ; 


Ye cauſed me undirſtande alwaie and trow 

The ſede of love was ſowin on my face, 

And aie grewe grene thorough your ſople grace; 
But now, alas! that ſede with froſt is ſlaine, 


| And I fro lovirs lefte and all forlaine. 


Whan this was ſaid, doun in an extaſy, 


| Raviſhed in ſpirite, in a dreme ſhe fel, 


And by apparaunce herde where ſhe did lie 
Cupide the King tinging a filvir bel, | 
Which men might here fro hevin into hel, 
At whoſe ſounde before Cupido aperes 


| The ſeven planets diſcending fro the ſpheres, 


Whiche hath powir of al thing gene rable, 


oY 1 To rule and ſtere by their gret influence 


Wedir and winde, and courſe variable; 
And firſt of al Saturne gave his ſentence, 
Whiche gave to Cupide litil reverence, 
But as a boiſtous chorle in his manere 


Came crabbidly with auſtrine Joke and chere. 


His face frounſid, his lere was like the lede, 
His tethe chattriq, and ſhivered with the chin, 


| His eyin droupid, whole ſonkin in his hede, 


Out at his noſe the mildrop faſt gan rin, 
With lippis blew, and chekis lene and thin, 


The iſeickils that fro his heer doune honge 
Was wondir grete, and as a ſpere as longe ; | 


Attour l. is belte his liart lockis laie 
Feltrid unfaire, or fret with froſtis hore, 
His garment and his gite ful gay of graie, 

is widrid wede fro him the winde out w 
A bouſtous bowe within his honde he bore, 
Undir his girdle” a faſhe of felone flains 
Fedrid with iſe and hedid with holſtains. 

Than Jupiter right faire and amiable, 
God of the ſterris in the firmament, 

And norice to a] thing generable, 


Fro his fathir Saturne farre different, 


With burly face, and browis bright and brent, 
Upon his hed a garlonde wondris gaic 25 


Of flouris faire, as it had ben in Maie; 


His voice was clere, as criſtal was his eien, 
As goldin wier ſo glittring was his here, 
His garment and his gite ful gaie of grene, 
With goldin liſtis gilte on every gere, 


A burly brandy about his middle” he bere, 


And in' his right hand he had a groundin ſpere, 


| Of his fathir the wrothe fro us to bere. L 
Next aftir him came Mars, the god of ire, 


Of ſtrife, debate, and all diſcencioun, © - 

To chide and fight as fierſe as any fire, | 
In harde harnefle hewmonde and habergioun, - 
And on his haunch a rouſty fel fauchoun, 

And in his hande he had a rouſty ſworde, 


| Writhing his face, with many angry worde; 


Shaking his brande before Cupide he come, 
With red viſage and griſly glowing eien, 


And at his mouth a blubbir ſtode of fome, 


Like to a bore whetting his tuſkis kene, 
Right tulſurelike, but temperaunce in tene, 
An horne he blewe with many bouſtous bragge, 


Whiche al thisworldwithwarxe hath made towagyo 


0 
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Right pungitive with wordis odious; 


TESTAMENT OF CRESETDE. 
e Phoebus, lanterne and lampe of light] | 
Ot man and beſt both frute and florifhing, 248 © 


Than faire 


Tendir norice, and baniſhir of night, 
And of the worlde cauſing by his moving 


And influence life in al erthly thing, . 


Without comforte of whom of force to 
Mult go dyin all that this world hath Gre. ol | 
As king royall he rode upon a chare, | 
The whiche Phaeton ſomtime gided unright. 
The brightneſſe of his face whan it was bare 
Non might beholde for perſing of his ſight, 
This goldin carte with firy bemis bright 
Foure yokid ſtedis ful different of hewe 
But baite or tiring through the ſpheris drew. 
The firſt was ſorde, with mane as red as roſe, 
Callid Eoye in the orient; 
The ſeconde ſtede to name hight Ethioſe, | 
Whitely and pale, and ſomdele aſcendent; 
The third Pyrois, right hote and fervent ;' 
The fourth was blak, and callid Phlegone; | 
Which rollith Phœbus doun into the ſe. 
Venus was there preſent, that goddes gay, 
Her ſonn'is quarrel to defende, and make 
Her owne complaint, cladde in a nice aray, 
The one halfe grene, th* othir halfe ſable blake, | 


White heer as gold, kembit and ſhede abake, 


But in her face ſemid grete variaunce, 

Whiles parfite truth and whilis inconſtzunce, 
Undir ſmiling ſhe was diſſimulate, 1 

Provocative with blinkis amorous, 

And ſodainly chaungid and alterate, 

Angry as any ſerpent venomous, 


Thus variaunt ſhe was who liſt take kepe, 
With one eye laugh and with the othir wepe, 
In tokening that al fleſhely paramour, 
Which Venus hath in rule and govirnaunce, 
Is ſometime ſwete, ſometime bitti; and ſour, 
Right unſtable, and ful of variaunce, 7 
Minglid with careful joye and falſe pleſaunce, 
Now hotte, now colde, now blith, now ful of wo, 
Now grene as leſe, now widrid and ago. 
With boke in hand than come Mercurious, 
Right eloquent and ful of rethorie, 
With polite termis and delicious, 
With penne and inke to reporte al redie, 
Setting ſongis and ſinging merily, i 
His hode was red heclid attour his croun, 
Like til a poete of the olde faſioun. 
Boxis he bare with fine electuares 
And ſugrid ſiropes for digeſtion, 
Spicis belonging to the potiquares, 
With many wholſome ſwete confection, 
Doctor in phiſike clegde in ſcarlet goun, 
And furrid wel, as ſuche one cught to be, 


Honeſt and gode, and nat a worde couth lie. 


Next after him come Lady Cynthia 
The laſte of al, and ſwiftiſt in her ſphere, 


Of colour blake, buſkid with hornis twa, 


And in the night ſhe liſtith beſt t' apere, 
Hawe as the leed, of colour nothing clere, 
For al the light ſhe borroweth at her brother 
Titan, for of her ſclfe ſhe hath non other, 


l 
Her gite was gray and ful of ſpottis blake, | 
And on her breſt a chorle paintid ful even, . 
Bering a buſhe of thornis on his bake, 3 
Whiche for his theft might clime no ner the hevem 


Thus when thei gadrid were the goddis ſeven / 


Mercurius thei choſed with one aſſent * 
To be fore- ſpekir in the parliment. 4 
Who had ben there and liking for to 1 


His faconde tonge and termis ———— bo 12% 


Of rethorike the practike he might lere, 
In brefe ſermon a preignant ſentence 90 
Before Cupide, valing his cappe a ee 
Speris the cauſe of that vocacioun, 
And he anon ſhewde his entencioun. | 
Lo, quod Cupide, who wol blafpheme the dane 
Of. his owne god either in worde or dede 
To al goddis he doeth bothe loſſe and ane, 1 
And ſhould have bittir painis to- his n 
I fais this by yondir wretche Creſeide; ö 
The whiche through me was ſomtime flour of loves 
Me” and my mothir ſhe ſtately can repens * 
Say ing of her gret infelicite * 
I was the cauſe, and my mothir Venus f T 
She called a blinde goddes and might nat 7 
With ſclaundir and defame injurious; 
Thus her living unclene and lechirous 
She would retorte on me and my mother, 
To whom I ſhevide my grace above al other. 
And ſithe ye are al ſe vin deſicate 4 4 
Participant of divine ſapience, | 7 
This gret injury done to? our high eftate 170 
Me thinke with paine we ſhuld make recompenee: 


_ | Was ner to goddis done ſuche violence 


As wel for you as for my ſelfe I ſaie, G 
Therfore go help to revenge I you praie.': 
Mlercurius to Cupide gave anſwere, f 
And ſaid, Sir King, my counſaile is that ye 
Referre you to the hyiſt planet here, 
Aud take to him the lowiſt of degree 
The paine of Creſeide for to modiſie, 
As God Saturne with him take Cynthia. 
I am content (quod he) to take thei wa. 
Than thus procedid Saturne and the Mone, 
Wuhan thei the matir ripely had digeſt, 
For the diſpite to Cupide that ſhe* had done, 
And to Venus opin and manifeſt, 
In al her life with pain to be opreſt, * - 
And turment ſore, with ſikeneſſe incurable, - . 
And to al lovirs be abhominable. 
This doleful ſentence Saturne toke in hande, 
And paſſid doun where careful Creſeide laie, 
And on her hed he laide a froſty wande, 


| Than laufully on this wiſe gan he ſaie; 


Thy grete fairneſſe and al thy beauty gaie, 
Thy wanton blode, and eke thy goldin here, 
Here I exclude fro the for evirmere: 1 
I chaunge thy mirthe into melancoly, 
Whiche is the mothir of al penſiveneſſe, ) 
Thy moiſtir and thy hete to colde and dry, 
Thine inſolence, thy plaie and wantonneſſe,  * 
To grete diſeſe, thy pompe and thy richeſla 
Into mortal nede and grete penurie; 
Thou ſuffre ſhalt, a 


IR 
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O eruil Saturne ! froward and angrie, 
Harde is thy dome and to malicious 
Of faire Creſeide why haſt thou no mercie, 4 
Whiche was ſo ſwete, gentill, and amorous ? 
Withdrawe thy ſentence and be gracious, 


As you were ner, fo ſhewith through hy a 


A wrekeful ſentence gi vin on Creſeide. ; 
Thau Oynthia, whan Saturne paſt awaie, / 
Out of her ſete diſcendid doune blive, | 
And red a bill on Creſeidè where ſhe lie, 

Containing this ſentence diffinitive, - 

Fro hele of body here I the deprive, - _ 
And to thy ſikeneſſe ſhal be no recure, 
Nut! in dolour thy dayis to endure; 

Thy criſtal eye mengid with blode I make, 
Thy voice fo clere unpleſaunt here and hace, 
Thy luſlie lere orſpred with fpottis blake, 
And jumpis hawe appering in thy face, 


Where thou comiſt eche man ſhall flie the place; | 
Thus ſhalt thou | 


go begging fro hous to hous 
With'cuppe and clappir, like a Lazarous. 

This dolie dreme, this ugly viſioun, 
Brought till an ende, Creſeide fro it awoke, 
And all that courte and convocacioun _ 
Vaniſhed awaie; than roſe ſhe up and toke 
A poliſhed glafſe, and her ſhadowe couth loke, 
And whan ſhe fawe* her viſage ſo deſormate 
H ſhe in herte were wo In 'ote, God wate, - 

Weping ful fore, Lo! what it is (quod ſhe) 
With froward langage for to move and ſtere 
Our crabbid goddes! and ſo* is ſene on me; 

My blaſpheming now have I bought ful dere, | 
All yerthly joie and mirthe I ſet arere; 

Alas this date, alas this woful tide, 

Whan I began with my goddis to chide! 

By this was faicd a childe came fro the hal 
To warne Creſeide the ſuppir was redie, 

Firſt knockid at the dore, and eft couth call, 
Madame, your fathir biddith you cum in hie, 
He hath marveile ſo long on grofe ye lic, 
And faith your bedis beth to long ſomdele, 
The goddis wote all your entent full wele. 

Quod ihe, Faire child, go to my ſathir dere, 
And praie him come to ſpcke with me anon ; 
And ſo he did, and ſaied, Doughtir, what chere? 
Alas! (quod ſhe) fathir, my mirthe is gone. 
How ſo ? (quod he) and ſhe gan all expone 
As I have — the vengeaunce and the wrake 
For her treſpas Cupide on her couth take. 

He lokid on her ugly lepir's face, 

The whiche before was white as lily flour, 
Wringing his handes oftimis ſaied Alace 

That he had lived to ſe that woſull hour ! 

For he knewe well that there was no ſocour 
To her ſikneſſe, and that doublid his pain: 
Thus was there care inow betwixt hem twain, 

Whan thei tagidir mournid had full lang, 
| Quod Creſeide, Fathir, I would nat be kende, 
' Therfore in ſecrete wiſe ye let me gange 
To yon hoſpitall at the toun'is ende, 

And thidir ſome mete for charite me ſende 
To live upon, for all mirth in this yerth 
Is fro 8 ſoche e 


- 
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Wuhan in a mantill and a bevir hat, 
With cuppe and clappir, wondir privily 
He opened a ſecrete gate, and out therat 
Conveyid her that no man ſhould eſpie, 
There to a village halfe a mile therebie 
Delivered her in at the ſpittill hous, 
And daily ſente her part of his almous. 


Sum knew her well, and ſum had no knowlege 


Of her; bicauſe ſhe was ſo deformate, 
With bilis blake orſpred in her viſage, 
And her faire colour fadid and ait erate z 8 
Vet thei preſumid for her hie regrate 
And ſtill mourning ſhe was of noble kin, 
With bittir will there thei tokin her in. 

The daie paſſid, and Phebus went to reſt, 
The cloudis blake orwhelid all the ſhe. 
God wote if Creſeide were a ſorowfull geſt, 
Seing that uncouth fare and herborie ; ; 

But mete or drinke ſhe dreſſid her to lie 
In a darke cornix of the hous alone, 
And on this wiſe weping ſhe made her mone. 
Here foloweth the complaint of oats 
+0 ſoppe of ſorowe ſonkin into care! | 
O caitife Creſeide now and evirmare 
Gon is thy joĩe and al thy mirthe in yerth; 
Of all blithnefſe now art thou blake and bare; 
There is no ſalve that helpin maie thy fare; 
Fell is thy fortune, wickid is thy werthe, 
Thy bliſſe is baniſhed, and thy bale unberde; 
Undir the grete God if gravin ware 


Wher men, of Grece ne yet of 'Troie might herd! 


Where is thy chambir wantonly beſene, 
With burly bed and blankits broudid bene, 
Spicis and wine to thy colatioun, 

The cuppis all of gold and ſilver ſnene, 

Thy ſwete metis ſervid in platis clene, 

With ſavere fauce of a gode faſhioun, 

Thy gaie garmentes with many godely goun, 
hy pleſaunt laune pinnid with goldin pene ? 
All is arere thy grete roiall renoun. 

Where is thy gardein with thy Grecis gaie, 
And ſreſhe flouris, which the quene Floraie 
Had paintid pleſauntly in every paine, N 
Where thou were wont full merily in Maie 
To walke, and take the dewe by it was daie, 
And here the merle and maviſe many one, 
With ladies faire in carolling to gone, 

And ſe ther roiall renkis in ther raie? 

This Ie pir loge take for thy godely boure, 
And for thy bed take now a bounche of ſtro, 
For wailid wine and metis thou had tho : 
Take moulid bred, pirate and fidir ſoure, 

But cuppe and clappir is all now ago. 

My clere voice and my courtly carolling 
Is rauke as roke, ſull nidous here and bace, 
Deformid is the figure of my face, 

To loke on it no peple hath liking, 
So ſped in ſight, I ſaie with ſore ſighing 
Lying, emong the lepir folke, Alas! 

O ladies faire of Troie and Grece! attende 
My freile fortune, mine infelicite, 

My grete miſchefe which no man can amend, 
And in your minde a mirrour make of me, 


/ 
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Nought is your famous laude and hie honour 


There was no bote, but forthwith than ſhe yede 
Compellid her to be a ranke beggore. 


.Knightis of Grece in nombir marveilous, 


Worthie lordis ! for Godd'is love of heven 


TESTAMENT: OF. CAESEIDE; 
| a And in the ſkirte of Creſeide doun 


"C: 


As I am now paravinture that yes, 
For al your might, may come to che fame eule 
Or ellis worſe, if any worſe maie be; | 
Beware therefore, approchith nere your . | 
Nought is your fairneſſe but a fading floure, Wh 
But winde inflate in othir mennis eres, 0 
Your roſing redde to roting ſhall retoure, 
Exemple make of me in your memoure, 
Which of ſoche chingis wofull wirnes uur * 
Al welth in yerth as wind awaie it weres; 
Beware therfore, approchith nere your hour. 
Thus chiding with her drerie deſtine | 
Weping ſhe woke the night fro ende to ende: ys 
But all in vain; her dole, her cat eſull crie, 
Might not Feed ne yet her m ing mend; 
A lepir ladie roſe and to her wende, 
And ſaied, Why ſpurniſt thou again the wall 
To fle thy ſelf, and mende nothing at all? 
Sith that thy weping but doublith thy wo, 
I counſaile the make vertue of a nede, 
Go lerne to clappe thy clappir to and fro, 
And lerne aftir the lawe of lepers lede. 


Fro place to place, while cold and hungir fere 


That ſame time of Troie the garniſoun, 
Whiche had the cheftain worthy Troilus 
Through jeoperdy of warre had ſt1ikin doun 


With grette triumphe and laude victorious 

Again to Troie right roially thei rode 

The waie wher Creſeide with the lepir ſtode. 
Scing that companic come with o ſteven 

Thei gave a crie, and ſhoke cuppis, Gode ſpede, 


To us lepirs part of your almoſe dede! 
Than to her crie noble Troilus toke hede, 
Having pite, nere by the place gan pas 
Where Creſeide ſat, nat weting what ſhe was. 
Than upon him ſhe keſt up bothe her eyen, 
And with a blinke it come intill his thought 
That he ſomtime her face before had ſein. 
But the was in ſoche plight he knew her nought, 
Yet than her loke into his minde he brought, 
The ſwete viſage and amorous blenking 
Of faire Creſeide, ſomtime his own derling. 
No wondir was ſuppoſe in mind that he 
Toke her figure ſo ſone; and lo! now why 
The' idea of a thing in caſe maie be 
So depe enprintid in the fantaſie 
That it deludith the wittes outwardly, 
And ſo appereth in forme and like eſtate 
Within the minde as it was figurate. 
A ſparke of love than til his hert couth ſpring, 
And kindilid his body in a fire 
With hote fevir, in ſwette, and trembiling 
Him toke, while he was redie to exſpire; 
To bere his ſhilde his breſt begon to tire, 
Within a while he chaungid many” a hewe, 
And nertheles nat one anothir knewe. 
For knightly pite and memoriell _ 
Of faire Creſeide a girdill gan he take, 


A purſe of golde, and 880 a gaie jewel, | 


1 

Than rode awaie, and nat 3 —2 ſpake, 

Penfife in herte, while he came to the toune, * 

And for grete care oft ſith almoſte fell doune. 
The lepre folke to Creſeide then couth draw, 


To fe the equall diſtribucioun Us 
| Of thetalmoſe: but han the golde they b. 6 
Eche one tq othir pri 
And ſaied, Von lorde hath more bau. 


ivily gan roun. 85 


Hower it be; unto yon Lazarous F 5 


mY Than to us all, we knewe by his almovs.”) + K 


What lorde is yon, (quod ſhe) have kee en. 
humanite ? | 


1 That doeth to us ſo grete 


Yes, quod a lepre man, I knowe him wele, nA © # 
Troilus it ĩs, a knight gentle and fre, 
Whan Creſeide undirſtode thatfit was he 
Stiffir than ſtele there ſterte a bittir ſtound 
Throughout her hert, and fill doune to the ground. 
Whan ſhe, orcome with ſighing ſore and ſad, 
With many a carefull crie and pold atone, 
Now is my breſt with ſtormie ſtoundis ſtad, 
, Wrappid in wo, oh wretchfull will of one! 
Than fell in ſwoun ful oft or ſhe would fone, 
And evir in her ſwouning cried ſhe thus, 
O falſe Creſeide, and true knight Troilus! 
Thy love, thy laude, and all thy gentilneſſe, 
I comptid ſmall in my proſperite, 
So efflatid T was in wantonneſſe, 
And clambe upon the fickle whele ſo hie, 
All faithe and love I promittid to the 
Was in thy ſelf fikill and furious; 


| O falſe Creſeide, and true knight Troitus! + 


For love of me thou kept thy countinaunce 
Honeſt and chaſt in converſacion ; | 
Of all women protectour and defence 
Thou were, and helpid ther opinion : 


My minde on fleſhly foule affection 


Was enclinid to luſtis lecherous; 

Fie, falſe Preſeide! o true knight Troilus! 
Lovirs, beware, and take gode hade about 

Whom that ye love, for whan ye ſufire pain 

I let you wit there is right fewe throughout 

Whom ye maie truſt to have true love again; 

Prove whan you woll, your labour is in vain; 


Therfore I rede ye take them as ye finde, | - 


For thei are ſad as wedircocke in winde 
Bicauſe I knowe the grete unſtableneſſe, 
Brittle as glaſſe, unto my ſelfe I ſaie, 
Truſting in othir as grete brutilneſſe, 
As inconſtaunt, and as untrue of ſaie; 
Though ſome be true I wot right few ar thei : 
Who findith truthe let him his lady ruſe ; 
None but my ſelf as now I woll accuſe. 
Whan this was ſaid, with papir ſhe ſat doun, 
And in this manir made her Teſtament; 
Here I bequeth my corſe and carioun 
With wormis and with todis to be rent, 
My cuppe, my clappir, and mine ornament, . 
And all ny gold, theſe lepre folke ſhall have, 
Whan I am dedde to burie me in grave. 
This roiall ring, ſet with this rubie redde, 
Whiche Troilus in dowrie to me ſende, 
To him again I leve it whan I am dedde, 
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4 —— CRESEIDE: 


To make my careful deth unto him kende 5. 
Thus I conclude ſhortly and make an ende; 
My ſp'rit 1 leve to Diane, . 
To walke with her in waſt wodis and welles. 
O Diomede ! thou haſt bothe broche and belte 

Whiche Troilus gave me in tokining 
Of his true love; and with that worde the del. 
And ſone a lepirman toke off the ring, | 
Than buried her withoutin tarying; 
To Troilus forthwith the ring he hare, 
And of Creſeide the deth he gan declare. 

Wuhan he had herd her grete infirmite, 
Her legacie, and lamentacioun, j 
And how ſhe endid in ſuch poverte 
He ſwelte for wo, and fell doune in a Gnbun, 
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For forowe his hertè to braſt was boun. 
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| Sighing ſull ſadly ſaied I can no more, 
She was untrue, and wo is me rep... 


Some ſaith he made a tombe of marble graie, 


And wrote her name and ſuperſcripeioun, 
Ang laid it on her grave whereas ſhe Wy, 
In golden lettirs, conteining this reſoun; 
Lo! faire ladies, Cteſeide of Troiè toun, 


Somtime comptid the floure of womanhed, 


Undir this Rane, late lepir, ly ith dedde.! 


worthy women, in this balade ſhort, 


No 
2 your worſhip and inſtruction, 11 
Of charite I moniſhe and exhorte, 1511. 
Minge nat your love with falſe — 4862 — 


Bere in 


your minde this ſore-conchuſion + 


Of faire Creſeide as I have ſaied before; 


F Sith the is NT ring Ah tp noe. 2 
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THE LE EGENDE OF ooo WOMENS: 2 — 


A THOUSAND timis I have herd men tell 

That there is joie in heven and pain in hall,” 

And I acord it wele that it is ſo, 

But natheleffe yet wot I wele alſo : 

That there n'is non dwelling in this countre 

That eithir hath in heven or hell ibe, 

Ne maie of it none othir waies wittin 

But as he herd ſaied or found it writtin, 

For by aſſaie there maie no man it preve. 
But God forbede but that men ſhulain leve 

Well more thing than thei han ſeen with eye! 

Men ſhall nat wenin every thing a lie 

But if himſelſ it ſeeth or els it doeth, 

For God wote thing is nevir the leſſe ſoth 

Though every wight ne maie it not iſe. 
Bernarde the monke ne ſaugh-nor all parde, 

Than mote we to-bokis that we finde, 

(Through which the olde thingis ben in minde) 

And * doctrine of theſe olde wiſe, 

Yeve credence in every ſkilfull wiſe, 

That tellin of theſe old apprevid ſtories 

Of holines, of reignis, of victories, 

Of love, of hate, and othir ſondrie thinges, 

Of whiche I maie not makin reherſinges; 

And if that oldè bokis were awie 

I lorne were of all remembraunce the kaie. 
Well ought us than honourin and beleve 

Theſe bokis there we han none othir preve. 
And as for me, though that I can but lite, 

On bokis for to rede I me delite, 

And to hem yeve I faithe and ful credence, 

And in mine herte have *hem in reverence 

80 hertily, that there is game none 

That fro my bokis makith me to gone, 

But it be ſeldome, on the holie daie, 

dave certainly whan that the month of Maie 

Is comin, and I here the foulis ſing, 


And that the flouris ginnin for to ſpring, 


* Some ladies in the court took offence at Chaucer's 
large ſpeeches a ins the untruth of women, therefore the 
Queen enjoined him to compile this bock in the com- 
mendation of ſund maidens and wives who ſhewed 
themſelves faithful to faithlefs men. This ſe:ms en 
been writion aller Lhe Flower aud the . 


That above all the flouris in the mede 
Than love I moſte theſe flouris — r 


ct. 
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Farewell dtp an Pei Be an: 
Now have I than eke this condicion, 


Soche that men callin Daiſies in our toun; ; 
To them have I ſo grete affectioun, b 


As I ſaied erſt, whan comin is the Maie, 
That in my bedde hehe end dies: N 
That I n'am up and walking in the mede of 
To ſene this floure ayenſt the ſunne'fprede 


Whan it upriſith erly by the morowe; 


That blisfull fight ſoftinith all my ſorowes 


So glad am I when that I have PI 


Ok it to. doin it all reverence, 


As ſhe that is of all flouris the floure, 
Fulfillid of all vertue and honoure, 
And evir ilike faire and freſhe of hewe 
As wel in wintir as in ſummir nete; 


] This love I evre”, and ſhall until I die, 


All ſwere I not of this, I woll nat lie. 
There lovid no wight hottir in his lifeg 


| And whan that it is eve I renne blithe, 


As ſone as evir the ſunne ginnith weſt, 
To ſene this floure how it woll go to reſt; 
For fere of night, ſo hatith ſhe detknefſe, 


Her chere is plainly ſpred in the brightneſſe : * 


Of the ſunnè, for there it woll uncloſe: 
Alas that I ne' had Engliſhe, rime, or proſe, 


Suffiſaunt this floure to praiſe ariggt!! 


But helpith ye that han conning and might, 
Ye lovirs, that can make of ſentiment; : - 
In this caſe ought ye to be diligent 

To forthrin me ſomwhat in my labour, 


Whether ye ben with the Lefe or the Flour, 3 6 


For well I wote that ye han here beforne 
Of making ropen and lad awaie the corne, 
And I come aftir glening here and there. 
And am full glad if I maie finde an ere 

Of any godely worde that ye han lefte; 
And though it happe me to reherſin eft 


That ye han in your freſhs ſongis ſaied- | 


Forberith me, and beth not ill apaied, 
Sith that ye ſe I doe it in the? honour | 


Ot Fay os eee of * e 
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'Whom that I ſerve as I have wit or might; 
She is the clereneſſe and the very light 


That in this derke world me windith and ledeth; 


The hert within my wofull breſt you dredeth 

And loveth ſo ſore, that ye ben verily 

The maiſtris of my wit and nothing I; 

My worde, my workes, is knit ſo in your bonde, 

That as an harpe obeyith to the honde, 

And makith ſoune aftir his fingiring, 

Right ſo mowe ye out of mine herte bring 

Soch voice right as you lift to laugh or pain; 

Be ye my guide and ladie ſovèrain: 

As to mine yerthly god to you I call 

Bothe in this werke and my ſoro wis all. 

But wher fore that I fpake to ye ve credence 

To old ſtories, and doen hem reverence, 

And that men muſtin more thing bileve 

Than men may ſene at eye or ellis preve, 

| That ſhall I ſein whan that I ſe my time; 

I maie not all at onis ſpeke in rime; 3 

My buſie ghoſt, that thurſtith alwaie ne we 

To ſene this flour ſo yong, fo freſhe of hewe, 

Conſtrainid me with ſo gredie deſire 6 

That in mine herte I ſelin yet the fire 

That made me to riſe er it were daie, 

And this was now the firſt morowe of Maie, 

With dredfull herte and glad devocion | 

For to ben at the reſurrection 

Of this floure, whan that it ſhould uncloſe 

Again the ſunne, that roſe as redde as roſe, 

That in the breſt was of the beſt that daie 

That Agenor is doughtir ladde awaie; 

And doune on knees anon right I me ſette, 

3 as I could this freſhè floure I grette, ; 
alwaie till it uncloſid was | 

— wg. Þ ſmall, and ſoft, and ſwete gras, 

That was with flouris ſwete embroudid al, 

Of ſoche ſwetneſſe and ſoche odour oer all 

That for to ſpekin of gomme, herbe, or tre, 

Compariſon maie none imakid be, 

For it ſurmauntith plainly all odoures, 

And of riche beaute the moſt gaye of floures. 

Forgottin had the yerth his pore eſtate 

Of wintir, that him nakid made and mate, 

And with his ſworde of colde ſo ſore greved; 

Now hath the* atempre ſonne al that releved 

That nakid was, and clad it newe again ; 

The ſmalle foulis, of the ſeſon fain, 

That af the panter and the net ben ſcaped, 

Upon the foulir that hem made awhaped 

In wintir, and deſtroyid had ther brode, 

In his diſpite them thought'it did *hem gode 

To ſing of him, and in ther ſong diſpiſe 

The foule chorle that for his covitiſe 

Had hem betrayid with his ſophiſtrie: 

This was ther ſong ; The foulir we defie, 

And all his-crafte : and ſome yſongin clere 

Layis of love, that joie it was to here, 

In worſhipping and praiſing of her make, - 

And for the newe blisfull ſomir's ſake; 

Upen the braunchis full of bloſmis ſoft 

In ther delite thei trurnid hem full oft, 

And ſongin, Bliſſid be Saint Valentine! 

For on his daie I cheſe you to be mine, 


[ 
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{| Foryave, and madè mercy pa 
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Withoutin repeating, mine hertè ſwete! 

And therwithall their beckis gonnin mete, 
Yelding honour and humble obeiſaunce 

To Love, and didden ther othir obſervaunce | 
That longith unto love and to nature; 
Conſtrewe that as you liſt; I doe no cure: 
And tho that had doin unkindeneſſe, 

As doeth the tidife for newefangelneſſe, 
Beſoughtin mercie of ther treſpaſing, 

And humilly ſongin ther repenting, 


| And ſworin on the bloſmis to be true, 


So that ther makis would upon hem rue: 
And at: the laſt thei madin ther acorde, 


All found' thei Daungir for the-time a lorde, 


Yet Pite thorough his ſtrong gentill might 
right 
Through Innocence and rulid Curteſie; 

But I ne clepe nat innocence folie, 

Ne falſe pite, for vertue is the mene, 

As Ethicke ſaieth, in ſoche manir I mene: 
And thus theſe foulis, voide of all malice, 
Accordidin to love, and laftin vice _ ' ._ 

Of hate, and ſongin all of one acorde, 
Welcome Sommir, our governour and lerde! 


And Zephyrus and Flora gentilly 


Yave to the flouris ſoft and tendirly 


Ther ſotè breth, and made hem for to ſprede, 


As god and goddeſſe of the flourie mede, 
In whiche me thought I might daie by daie 
Dwellin alwaie the-joly monthe of Maie 
Withoutin ſlepe, withoutin mete or drinke : 
Adoune full ſoftily I gan to ſinke, 

And lening on my elbowe and my ſide 

The longè daie I ſhope me for to abide, 


For nothing ellis, and I ſhall nat Jie, 


But for to lokin upon the Daiſie, 
That well by reſon men it calle maie 


The Daiſie, or els the eye of the daie, 
The empriſe, and the floure of flouris all: 


I praie to God that faire mote ſhe fall, 
And all that lovin flouris for her ſake ! 
But natheleſſe ne wene nat that I make 

In praiſin of the Floure again the Lefe 

No more than of the corne again the ſhefe, 
For as to me n'is levir none ne lother; 
In'am witholdin yet with neithir nother, 


Ne' I o'ot who ſervith Lefe ne who the Floure; 
Well broukin thei ther ſervice or laboure; 
For this thing is all of anothir tonne, 


Of old ſtorie, er ſoche thing was begonne. 
'Whan that the ſunne out of the ſouth gan weſt, 
And that this flourę gan cloſe and gon to reſt, 


For derknes of the night the whiche ſhe drede, | 


Home to mine houſe full ſwiftly I me ſpede 
To gone to reſt, and erly for to riſe 

To ſene this floure to ſprede as I deviſe; 
And in a little herbir that I have, . 
That benchid was of turvis freſh igrave, | 

I bad men ſhouldin me my couchè make; 

For deinte of the newe ſommur's fake : 

I bad *hem ſtrawin flouris on my bedde : 
Whan I was laied and had mine eyin hedde 


| I fell aſlepe, and ſlept an houre or two, 


Me met how I laie in the midowe tho 
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ro fene this floure that love ſo and drede, 

And from aferre came walking i in the 29805 

The god of Love, and in his hande a quene, 

And ſhe was clad in roiall habite grene, \ 

A fret of golde ſhe had next her here, 

And upon that a white coroune ſhe bere 

With flourounis ſmall, and, I ſhall nat lie, 

For all the worlde right as a Daiſie 

Icrounid is, with white levis lite, 

So were the florouns of her croune whith, 
For of o perl: fine orientajl 

Her white coroune was imakid all, 

For which the white coroune above the grene 

Ymade her like a Daiſie for to ſene, 

Conſidrid eke her fret of gold above; 

Iclothid was this mightie god of Love 

In ſilke embroidid, full of grenè greves, 

In whiche there was a fret of red roſe 3 

The freſhiſt ſens the worlde was firſt big 1; 

His gilt here was ycrounid with a ſon 

In ſtede of gold, for hevineſſe and weight, 

Therwith me thought his face ſhone ſo bright 

That well unnethis might I him behold, ö 

And in his hand methought I ſawe him hold | 

Two firie dartis as the gledis rede, 

And angelike his wingis ſawe I ſprede; 

And all be that men fain that blinde is he 

Algatis me thought that he might wele ſe, + 

For ſternily on me he gan behold, - ; 

So that his loking doeth min herte cold; 

And by the hande he helde this noble quene, 

Crounid with white, and clothid al in grene, + 

80 womanly, ſo benigne, and ſo meke, 

That in this worlde though that men woldin ſeke 

Halfe her beaute ne ſhouldin thei nat finde 

In creture that yformid is by Kinde, 8 

And therfore maie I ſain, as thinkith me, 

This ſong in praiſing of this ladie fre: 
Hide, Abſolon, thy gilt: treſſis clere, 

Heſter, laie thou thy mekeneſſe all adoun,. 

Hide, Jonathas, all thy frendly manere, 

Penelope, and Marcia Catoun, 

Make of your wifehode no compariſoun, 

Hide ye your beauties Iſoude and Helein, 

My ladie cometh, that all this maie diſtain, 
Thy faire bodie ne let it not appere 

Lavine, and thou Lucrece of Rome toun, 

And Polyxene, that boughtin love ſo dere, 

And Cleopatra, with all thy paſſioun, 


Hide ye your trouthe of love and your renoun, 


And thou Thiſbe, that haſt of love ſoche pain, 

My ladie cometh, that all this maie diſtain. 
Hero, Dido, L aodomie?, woes +7 

And Phyllis, hanging for Demophoon, F 

And Canace, eſpyid by thy chere, 

Hypſipyle, betrayid by Jaſon, .. 

Makith of your trouth neithir boſte n ne ſoun, 

Nor Hypermneſtra* or Ariadne, ye twaine, 

My ladie cometh, that all this maie diſtain, 
.This balade maie full well iſongin be, 

As I have ſaid erſt, by my ladie fre, 

For certainly all theſe mowe not ſuffice 

To' apperin with my ladie in no TO . 
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For as the ſunnè woll the fire diſtan , 
So paſſith all my ladie ſoyerain, 

That is ſo gode, ſo faire, ſo debonaire, 

I praie to God that evir fall her faire! 

For ne had comfort ben of her preſence 

I had ben dedde without any defence 

For drede of Lov'is wordis and his chere, 

As whan time is hereaftir ye ſhall here, 2 

- Behinde this god of Love upon the grene 

I ſawe coming of ladyis ninetene, - 

In roial habit, a full eſie pace, 

And aftir them of women ſoche a trace 
That ſens that God Adam had made of yerth- 
The thirds part of mankinde, or the ferth, 

Ne wende | nat by poſſibilite 

Had evir in this wids worlde ibe, - | 
And true of love theſe women were echon: 
Now whether was that a wondir thing or . f 
That right anon as that thei gonne eſpie 

This floure whiche that I — the Daiſie, 

Full ſodainly thei ſtintin all at ones, 

And knelid doune as it were for the nones, 

And ſongin with o voice, Hele and honour © 

To trouth of 2comanhede, and to this flour, 
That berith our aldir priſe in figuring, 
Her white coroune berith the witneffing ! 


And with that worde a compas enviroun 


Thei ſittin hem full foftily aduun: 
Firſt ſat the god of Love, and ſith his quene; 
With the white coroune, yclad all in grene, 
And ſithin all the remnaunt by and by, 
As thei were of eſtate, full curtiſly ; 

Ne nat a worde was ſpokin in the place 
The mountenance of a furlong waie of ſpaces - 

1 kneling by this floure in gode entent ; 


Abode to knowin what this peple ment 


As ſtill as any ſtone, till at the laſt A 
This god of Love on me his eyin caſt, 
And ſaid, Who knelith there? and I at: 
Unto his aſking whan that I it herde, 

And ſaied, Sir, It am I, and come bim nere, 

And ſalued him. ( Quod he) What doeſt chou here 
So nigh mine owns floure ſo boldily? | 

It werin þettir worthy truily 


| A worme to nighin nere my flour than thou, 


And why, Sir, (quod I) and it likith you? 

For thou (quod he) art therto nothing able: 

It is my relike digne and delitable, 60 

And thou my fo, and all my f. Ike werrieſt, 

And of mine old ſervauntis thou miſfaieſt, 
And hindriſt hem with thy tranflacion, 

And lettiſt folke from ther devocion 

To ſervin me, and holdiſt it folie 

To ſervin Love; thou maieſt it oy : 

For in plain text, withoutin nede of 8 
Thou haſt tranflatid Fhe Romaunt | 
That is an hereſie ayenſt my lawe, 

And makift wiſe folke fro me to withdrawe . +: 
And of Creſeide thou haſt ſaide as the liſt; 
That makith men to women leſſe to triſte, 
That ben as trewe as er was any ſtele: 

Of thine anſwere aviſin the right wele, 

For though that thou renyid haſt my lawe 
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By Seint Venus, which that my mothir is, 

If that thou live thou ſhalt repentin this 

So cruilly that it ſhal wel be ſene. 

Tho ſpake this lady, clothid all in grene, 

And ſayid; God, right of your curtiſie 

Ye mote herkin if that he can replie 
Ayenſt al this that ye have to him meved 
A God ne ſhoulde nat be thus agreved, 
But of his deite he ſhall be ſtable, ; 

And therto gracious and merciable, 
And if ye n'ere a god that knowin all 
Than might it be, as I you tellin ſhall, 
This man to you maie falſely ben accuſed; 
That as by right him oughtin ben excuſed, 
For in your court is many a lofingeour,, 
And many a queint totoler accuſour 
That tabouren in your eris many* a ſoun 
Right after ther imaginacioun | 
To have your dahaunce, and for envy; 
Theſe ben the cauſis, and, 1 ſhal nat lie, 

Envie is lave*ndir of the court alwaie, 

For ſhe ne partith neithir night ne daie 

Out of the houſe of Cæſar, thus ſaith Dant, 
Who ſo that goeth algate ſhe wol nat want. 

And eke peraunter for this man is nice 

He mightin done it, geſſing no malice, 

But for he uſith thingis for to make | 
Him reckith nought of what matir he take, 
Or him was bodin makin thilke twey 

Of ſome perſone, and drrſt it net withſey, 

Or him repentith uttirly of his, 

He ne” hath nat done ſo grevouſly amis 

To tranflatin that olde clerkis writen, 

As though that he of malice would enditen 
Diſpite of Love, and had himfelfe it wrought ; 
This ſhould a rightwiſe lorde have in his thought, 
And nat be like tirzuntes of Lombardie, 
That han no rewarde but at tirannie; 
For he that king or lorde is naturel, 

Him ought not be a tiraunt ne cruel 

As a fermour, to done the harme he can, 

He muſt thinkin it is his liege man, 

As is his treſour, and his golde in cofer, 

This is the ſentence of the philoſopher ;z 

A kinge to kepe his liegis in juſtice,” - 
Withoutin doutè that is his office, 

Al wol he kepe his lordes in ther degre, 

As it is right and ſkil that thei ſhoulde be 
Enhaunſid and honourid, and moſt dere, 

For thei ben halfegoddis in this world here, 
Yet mote he done both right to pore and riche, 
Al be that ther eſtate be nath both liche, 

And have of povir folke compaſſion; 

For lo the gentil kinde of the lion: 

For whan a flie offendith him or biteth 

He with his taile awaie the flic yſmiteth 
Al efily, for of his genterie 
Him deinith nat to wreke him on a flie, 
As doeth a curre or els anothir beſt 3; 
In noble corage ought to ben areſt, 
And wayin every thinge by equite, _ 
And have regarde unto his owne degre; 
For, Sir, it is no maiſtrie for a lorde 


To dampne a man without anſwere of word 
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He madin alſo, gon is a greate while, 


But trewily I wende as in this caas 


And for a lorde that is ful foule tonfe's - 
And it ſo be he maie him nat excuſe, 

But aſkith mercy with a dredeful herte, 

And profirith him right in his bare ſherte 
To ben right at your owne jugement, 

Than ought a god by ſhort aviſement 
Conſidre” his owne honour and his treſpace, 
For ſith no cauſe of deth lieth in this caſe 
You ought to ben the lightlier merciable : 
Lettith your ire, and beth ſomwhat tretable # 
The man hath ſervid you of his conninges, 
And forthrid well your law in his makinges; 
Al be it that he can nat wel endite, 

Yet hath he madin leude folke delite 

To fervin you, in preiſing of your name 

He made the boke that hight The Houſe of Fame, 
And eke The Deth of Blaunche the Ducheſle, 
And The' Parliament of Foulis, as I geſſe, 
And ał' The Love of Palamon and Arcite 

Of Thebis, though the ſtorie is knowen lite, 
And many an hymne for your holy daies, 
That hightin Balades, Rondils, Virelaies; 
And for to ſpeke of othir holineſſe, 

He hath, in proſe tranſlatid Boece, - 

And made The Life alſo of Saint Cecile, 


Origines upon the Maudelaine, 


Him oughtin now to have the leſè paine ; | 


He hath made many' a ley and many* a thing, 
| Now as ye be a god and eke a king, 


I your Alceſte, whilom Quene of Fhrace, 


I aſke you this man right of your grace 
That ye him nevir hurte in al his live, 

And he ſhal ſwerin to you, and that blive, 
He hal ner more agiltin in this wiſe, 

But ſhal makin as ye wol him deviſe 

Of women trewe in loving al their life, 
Where ſo ye wol of maidin or of wife, 
And forthrin you as muche as he miſſeide 
Or in The Roſe, or ellis in Creſeide. 

The god of Love anſwerde her thus anon; 
| Madame, (quod he) it is ſo longe agon 
That I you knew ſo charitable and trewe, - 
That nevir yet ſithin the worlde was newe 

To me ne founde I bettir none than ye; 
If that I wol yſavin my degre a 
I may nor wol nat werne your requeſt; 
Allieth in you; doth with him as you leſt, 

I al foryeve withoutin lengir ſpace, 

For who ſo yeveth a yeſte or doth a grace 
Do it betime, his thanke ſhal be the more, 
And demith ye what he ſhal do therefore. 
| Go, thankith now my lady here (quod he.) 
I roſe, and down Iſet me on my kne, 

| And ſayid thus; Madame, the God above 
For yelde you that ye the god of Love 
Have makid me his wrathe to foryeve, 
And give me grace fo longs for to live 
That I maie know ſothily what ye be 

That have me holpen and put in this degre! 


Nought have agilte ne done to Love treſpas; 
For why? a trewe man withoutin drede 


| Hath nat to partin with a thev'is dede ; 


* 


", That al ther life ne do nat but affaien 
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Ne a trewe lovir ought me not to blame 
Though that I ſpeke a falſe, Iovir ſome ſhame, 
Thei oughtin rather with me for to holde 
For that I of Creſeidè wrote or tolde,, , 
Or of the Roſe ; what ſo mine author ment 
Algatis God wote it was mine entent _ 

To forthrin tfouth in love, ard it cherice, 
And to ben ware fro falſeneſſe and fro vice, 
By whiche enſample this was my mening. 

And ſhe anſwerde, Let be thine arguing, 

For Love ne wol not countirpletid be 

in right ne wrong, and lerne that of me: 
mou haſt thy grace, and holde the right therto; 
Now woll I ſaine what penaunce thou ſhalt do 
For thy treſpace : Underſtandith it here 
Thou ſhalt, while that thou liviſt yere by yere 
The moſte partic of thy time ſpende 

ls making of a glorious Legende 

f Gode Women, both maidinis and wives, 
That werin Nane in loving all ther lives, 
And tellin of falſe men that hem betraien, 


How many women thei maie done a ſhame, 
For in your world that is nat holde a game; 
And though that the like nat a lovir be 

Speke w of of love, this penaunce yeve 1 the, 
And to the god of Love I ſhal ſo praie 

That he ſhal charge his ſervantes by' any waie 
To forthrin the, and wel thy labour quite; 

Go now thy waie, this perfaunce is but lite; 
And when this boke is made yeve it the Quene 
On my behalfe, at Eltham or at Shene. 

The god of Love gin ſmile; and than hi ſeide: 
Woſt thou (quod he) wher this be wife or maide, 
Or quene or counteſſe, or of what degre, 
That hath ſo litill penaunce yevin the, ; 

That haſt deſervid forely for to fmerte ? 

But pite rennith ſone in gentle herte, .. 
That maiſt thou ſene ; ſhe kithith what ſhe is. 
And I anſwerde, Naie, Sir, fo have I blis, 

No more but that I ſe wel ſhe is gode. 
That is a trewè tale by mine hode 

{Quod Love) and that thou knowiſt wel parde, 
If it be ſo that thou aviſe the: | 
Haſt thou nat in a boke in thy cheſte 
The grete godeneſſe of the Quene Alceſte, 
That turnid was into a Däiſie, 

She that for her hufbondè cheſe to die, 
And eke to gone to hell rathir than he, 
And Hercules reſcuid her parde, 

And brought her out of hel againe to blis? 
And I anſwerde againe, and ſayid, Yes; 
Now know her; and is this gode Alceſte, 
The Diieſie, and mine.owne hert'is reſte ? 
Now fele E wel the godeneſſè of this wife, 

That both aftir her deth and in her life 
rg ete bounte doublith her renoun, 
_ _— me mine affectioun | 


1 
That I have to her floure the Daieſie; LD 
No wondir is though Jove ber ſtelliße, 


| As tellith Agaton, for her godeneſſe, jt, 


Her white corowne berith of it witneſſe, 
For all ſo many virtuis had ſhe , 
As ſmal florounis in her crowne be; 

In reniemibraunce of her and in honour | 
Cybilla made the Däieſie, and the flour 

| Icrownid all with white, as men maie fe, 
And Mars yave her a corown red parde, 

In ſtede of rubies ſet among the white ; 

| Therwith this quene woxe red for ſhame alite 
Whan ſhe was praiſid ſo in her preſence, 

| Than fayid Love, A ful grete negligence 
Was it to the, that ilke time thou made 

| { Hide, Abſolun, thy irgſti) in balade, 

That thou forgette ber in thy ſonge to ſette, 
| Sith that thou art ſo gretly in her dette, 
And wotiſt Wel that kalender is ſhe 

To any woman that wol lovir be, 

For ſhe taught all the crafte of trewe loving, 


And namily of wifehode the living, 


And all the bondis that ſhe ought to kepe; 

Thy litil witte was thilke time aſlepe; _ 

But now I charge the upon thy life 

| That in thy Legende thou make of this wifey 

Whan thou haſt othir ſmale imade before ; 

| And fare now wel, I charge the no more, 

But er 1 gd this muche t Wol the tel, a 

Ne ſhal no trewè lovir come in hel. 
Theſe othir ladies ſitting here aroẽwe 

Ben in my balade, if thou conſt hem kn 

And in thy bokis al thou ſhalt hem finde, 

Have hem no in thy Legende al in ras OR 


I mene of them chat ben in thy knowing; 


For here ben twenty thouſande mo fitting a 
Than that thou knowiſt, and gode women ST _ 
And trewe of love, for ought that maie Far 
Makith the metris of hem as the teſts, ; 

' I mote gone home, the funng drawith welte, 

To Paradis, with al this companie, ' 

And ſervin alwaie the freſſi Diifie * 

At Cleopatra? I wol that thou beginne, 

And fo forthe, and my love ſo ſhalt thou wins 
For let ſe now what man that lovir be 

Wol done ſo ſtrong a paine for love as e. 
I wote wel that thou maieſt not al it rime 
That ſuche loviris diddin in ther time; 
it were to longe to redir and to here; 

| Suffiſiety me thou make in this manere; 
That thou rekerce of al ther life the grete, 
Aftit theſe olde authors liſte for to trete; 
For who ſo ſhal ſs many z ſtorie tel | 
Sey ſhortily, or he ſhal to longe dwell. 

And with that worde my bokis gan T take, 
And right thus on my Legende gan I make. 
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Arzrzx the dethe of Ptolemy the King, 

That all Egypt had in his governing, 

Reignid his ſuſtir Quene Cleopatras, 

Til on a time bifel there ſuche a caas 

That out of Rome was ſent a ſenatour, 

To conquerin relmis, and bring honour 

Unto the toune of Rome, as was uſaunce, 

To have the worlde at her obcifaunce,. _ -: 

And, fothe to ſaie, Antonius was his name. 

80 fil it, as Fortune him ought a frame, 

Whan he was fallin in proſperite 

Rebel unto the tounc of Rome is he, 

And or al this the ſuſtir of Cæſare 

He left her falſely, er that ſhe was ware, 

And would algatis han anothir wife, | 

For whiche he toke with Rome and. Cæſar ſtrife. 
Natheleſſe, for fothe this ilke ſenatour 

Was a ful worthy gentil werrionr, 1 

And of his deth it was ful grete damage 

But Love had brought this man in ſuch a rage, 

dhim fo narow boundin in his laas, 5 

And al for the love of Cleopatras, 

That al the world he ſet at no value: ; 

Him tliought there was nothing to him fo due 

As Cleopatras for to love and ſerve; 

Him rovughte nat in armis for to ſterve 

In the defence of her and of her right. : 
This noble Quene eke lovid ſo,this knight 

Through his deſerte and for his chivalriez - - 

As certainlie, but if that bokis lie, TY 

He was of perſon and of gentilneſſe, 

And of diſcretion and of hardineſſe, 
Worthy to any wight that livin maie, 

And fhe was faire as is the roſe in Maic; 

And, for to makin ſhorte is the beſt. 

She woxe his wife, and had him as her leſt; 
The wedding and the feſte to deviſe, 

To me that have itakin ſuche empriſe 

Of ſo many a ſtorie for to make, 


It were to lenge, leſt that I mouldeè flake 
| 4 
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OF CLEOPATRA, 


F EGYPTE. 


\ Of thing that berith more eſſecte and charge, 


For men maie ovirlade a ſhippe or barge; 


And forthy to effecte than wol I ſkippe, 
And al the remnaunt 1 wol let it ſlippe. 


Octavian, that wode was of this dede, ; 


N Shope him an hoſte on Antony to lede, 


Al uttirly for his diſtruction, 


With ſtoute Romainis, cruil as lion: | ; | 
To ſhip thei went; and thus I let hem ſaile. 
Antonius was ware, and wol not faile 


To metin with thefe Romaines if he maie, 


I Toke eke his rede, and both upon a daie 
| His wife and he; and al his hoſt, forth went 


To ſhip anone, no lengir thei ne ſtent, 
And in the ſe it happid hem to met; 
Up goeth the trumpe, and for to ſhoute and ſhete, 
And painin hem to ſet on with the ſunne 
With griſly ſoune out goith the grete gonne, 
And hertily thei hurtlin aFat ones, | 
And ſro the top doune comith the grete 
In goth the grapinet fo ful of crokes 
Amopg the ropis ran the ſhering hokes, 
In with the polaxe prefith he and he, 
Behinde the maſte beginnith he to fle, 

And out againe, and drivith him or borde, 


ones, : 


He ſtickith him upon his ſper'is orde, 


He rent the ſaile with hokis like a ſitbe, 

He bringeth the cuppe, and biddith hem be blith, 
He pourith preſen upon the Hatchis flider, | 
With pottis ful of lime thei gon togider. 

And thus the longe daie in fight thei ſpende, 
Til at the laſt, as every thing hath ende, 
Antonius is ſhent and put to flight, 


And al his folke to go that beſt go might, | 


Fleeth eke the Quene, with al her purple ſaile, 
For ſtrokis whiche that went as thicke as haile 3 
No wondir was, ſhe might it nat endure : 

And whan Antony ſawe that avinture, 

Alas (quod he) the daie that I was borne ! 

My worſhip in this daie thus have 1lorne, 
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And for diſpaire out of his witte he ſterte, 
And rofe himſelfe anon throughout the herte 
Er that he ferthir went out of the place : 

His wife, that could of Cæſar have no grace, 
To Egypt fled for drede and for diſtreſle ; 
But herkenith, ye that ſpekin of kindeneſſe. 

Ve men that falſely ſwerin many' an othe 
That ye wol die if that your love be wrothe, 
Here maie ye ſene of women ſuch a trouth 
This woful Cleopatre? had made ſuche routh 
That there n'is tongè none that maie it tel, 
But on the* morowe ſhe wol no lengir dwel, 
But made her ſubtil werkmen make a ſhrine 
Of al the rubies and the ſtonis fine 
In al Egypt which that ſhe coulde eſpie, 
And ſhe put ful the-ſhrine of ſpicerie, . 
And lette the corſe enbaume, and forth ſhe fette 
This ded corſe, and ſhe in the ſhrine is ſhette ; 
And next the ſhrine a pit than doth ſhe grave, 
And al the ſerpentis that ſhe might have 
She put hem in that grave, and thus ſhe ſeide; 
Now love, to whom my ſorowful hert obeide 


80 ferforthly, that fro that blisful hour 
That I you ſwore to ben al frely your, 


* 
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4 
mene you, Antonius, my knight, | 


That nevir waking in the daie or night 


Ye n'ere out of mine hert'is remembra 

For wele or wo, for carole or for daunce, 
And in my ſelfe this covenant made I tho, 
That right ſuche as ye feltin, wele or wo, 

As ferforth as it in my power laie, 
Unreprovable* unto my wifehodeaie, +> 
The ſame would I felin in life or dethe, © —_ 
And thilke covenaunt while me laſtith brethe 
I wol fulfil, and that ſhal wel be ſene, 

Was ner unto her love a trewir quenez; ' 
And with that word nakid, with ful gode 
Among the ſerpentes in the pitte ſhe ſtert, 
And there ſhe cheſe to have her burying: 
Anone the nedirs gonne her for to ſting, 

And ſhe her deth recevith with god chere, 
For lovẽ of Antony that was her dere 


— 
— 


Aud this is ſtorial ſothe, it is no fable. 


Now er I finde a man thus trewe and ſtable, 


| And wol for love his deth ſo frely take, 


I praie God let our hedis nevir ake: 
| D4¹⁰ 185 


/ PF BABYLONE, 


A r Babylonè whilom fil 5 it e thus, | 
The whiche toun the Quene Simiramus 

Let dichin al about, and wallis make 

Full hie of harde tilis wel ibake : - 

There werin dwelling i in this noble toun 

Two lordis which that were of grete n, 
And wopidin ſo nigh upon a grene 

That there p'as but a one wal hem bityene, 
As oftin in grete tounis is the vonne, 
And, ſothe to ſajne; that one man had a bonne 
of al that londe dne of the luſtyiſt. 
That othir had a doughtir the fairiſt 

That eſtward in the world was tho dwelling ; 
The name of everiche gan to othir ſpring, 
By women that were neighbouris aboute, 
For in that countre yet withoutin doute 
Maidinis ben ikepte ſor jelouſie 15 

Ful ſtraitely, Jeſt thei diddin ſome ſolie. 

This younge man was clepid Pyramus, 
And Thiſbe hight the maide (Naſo faith thus) 
And thus by-reporte was ther name iſhove, 
That as thei woxe in age ſo woxe ther love; 
And certaine, as by reſon of ther age, 

Ther might have ben betwixt hem mariage, 
But that ther fathirs n*olde it nat aſſent; |; 
And thei in love ylike ſore bothè brept 
That none of al ther frendis might it lette, 
But privily ſomtimis yet thei mette 

By fleight, and ſpakin ſome of ther deſire, 
As wrie the glede and hottix is the fire; 
Forbid a love and it? is ten times ſo wode. 

This wal which that betwixt hem both yſtode 
Was cloven atwo right fro the top 8 88 n 
Of olde time of his foundacioun, 

But yet this clifte was ſo narow and lite 
7 was nat 1 (ny inough 2 * 
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But what is that that love can not hie! 
Ye lovirs two, if that I ſhal nat lie, 
Ye foundin firſt this litle narowe clifte, 
And with a ſounde as ſofte as any ſhrifte 
Thei let ther wordis through the cliſtè pace, 
And toldin, while that thei ſtoden in the place, 
Al ther complaint of love and al ther wo, 
At every time whan thei durſtinſo, + 

Upon that one ſide of the wal ſtode he, 
And pn that other ſidè ſtode Thiſbe, 
The ſwete ſoune of othir to receve, 
And thus ther wardeins wouldin thei diſceve, 
And every daie this wal thei wouldin threte, - 
And wiſh to God that it were doun ibete; | 
Thus would thei ſaine, Alas! thou wickid wal, 
Thorough thine envie thou us lettiſt al ; . 
Why n'ilt thou cleve or fallin al atwo 1 
Or at the leſte, but thou wouldiſt ſo, 


Vet wouldiſt thou but onis let us mete, 


Or onis that we mightin kiſſin ſwete, 
Than were we curid of our caris colde; 
But nathelefle yet be we to the holde, 
In as much as thou ſuffriſt for to gone 


Our wordis through thy lime and cke thy ſtone, / 


Yet oughtin we with the ben wel apaide, 

And whan theſe idil wordis werin ſaide 
The colde wal'thei woldin kiſſe of ſtone, 
And take ther leve, and forth thei woldin gone, 
And this was gladly in the evintide, © 
Or wondir erly, leſt men it efpide : 
And longe time thei wrought in this manere, 
Til on a daie, whan Phaebus gan to clere, 
Aurora with the ſtremis of her hete 
Had dryid up the dewe of herbis wete, 
Unto this clifte, as it was wonte to be, 
Come Pyramus, and aftir come Thiſbe, 
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d plightin trouth right fully in ther faie 
_ 15 ſamè night to ſtele awaie, 27 
And to begile ther wardeins everichone, 

And forth out of the cite for to gone; 
And for the feldis ben ſo brode and wide 
For to metin in o place at o tide ffs 7%, 
Thei ſettin markes ther metingis ſhould be 
There King Ninus was graven undir a tre, 
For olde Painims, that idollis heried, 
VUſidin tho in feldis to ben beried; 
And faſte by his grave was a wel, $I 
And ſhortily of this tale for to tel, 
This covenaunt was affirmid wondir faſt, 
And longe *hem thoughtin that the ſonne laſt, 
That it n'ere gone undir the ſe adoun. 
This Thiſbe hath ſo grete affectioun, 
And ſo grete liking Pyramus to ſe, 
That whan ſhe ſawe her time might ybe 
At night ſhe ſtale awaie ful vrivil 6 
With her face iwimplid full. ſubtilly, 
For al her frendis (for to ſave her trouthe) 
She hath forſake, alas! and that is routhe, 
That evir woman would ybe ſo trewe 
To truſtin man but ſhe the bet him knewe; 
And to the tre ſhe goeth a ful gode pace, 
For love made her ſo hardy in this caſe, 
And by the welle adoun ſhe gan her dreſſe. 
Alas! than comith a wilde lioneſſe 
Out of the wode, withoutin more areſty 
With blode mouthe of ſtrangling of a beſt, 
To drinkin the wel there as ſhe ſat; 
And whan that Thiſbe had eſpyid that 
She rift her up with a ful drery herte, 
And in a cave with dredful fote ſhe ſterte, 
For by the mone ſhe ſawe it wel withall, 
And as ſhe ran her wimple let ſhe fall, 
And toke none hede, ſo ſore ſhe was awhaped, 
And eke ſo glad for that ſhe was eſcaped ; 
And thus ſhe fat and lurkith wondir ſtill. 
Wuhan that this lioneſſe Esch dronke her fill 
Aboutin the well gan ſhe for to winde, 
And right anon the wimple gan ſhe finde, 
And with her blody mouthe it al to rente; 
Whan this was done no lengir ſhe ne ſtente, 
But to the wode her way than hath ſhe nome. 
And at the laſt this Pyramus is come, 
But al to longe, alas! at home was he; 
The mane ſhone, men mightin wel iſe ; 
And in his waie, as that he come ful faſt, 
His eyin to the grounde adoun he caſt, 
And in the ſonde, as he behelde adoun, 
He ſaw the ſteppis brode of a lioun, 
And in his hert he ſodainly agroſe, : 
And pale he wexte, therwith his hert aroſe, 
And nere he came, and founde the wimple torne ; 
Alas (quod he) the daie that I was borne! 
This o night wol both us loviris ſle; ! 
How ſhould I aſkin mercy of Thiſbe 
Whan I am he that have you flaine ? alas! 
My biding hath you flaine in this caas : 
Alas! to bidde a woman gone by night 
In place there as perill fallin might, 
And I ſo flowe : alas! I ne had be ; 
Here in this place a furlopge waig er ye. 
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Now what lioun that is in this foreſt - 


I My body mote he rentin, or what beſt | 


now mine herte, 
And with that worde he to the wimple ſterte, * ' 
And kiſte it oſte, and wepte on ieful „ 
And ſaid, Wimple, alas! there n'is no more, 

But thou ſhalt fele as well the blode of me 

As thou haſt felte the bleding of Thiſbe ; - 


That wilde is, gnawin mote he 


| And with that worde he ſmote him to the herte, 


The blode put of the wounde as rode aſterts.._., 


As watir, whan the conduite brokin is. 


Now Thifbe, which that ne wiſt not of this, 
But ſitting in her drede ſhe thoughte thus, * 
Vf it ſo fallin that my Pyramus 


Be comen hithir, and may me nat ifinde, 


He maie me holdin falſe and eke unkinde. 
And out ſhe cometh, and aftir him gan ſpien 
Both with her herte and eke with her eien, 
And thought I wol him tellin of my drede 
Both of the lioneſſe and of my dede; 

And at the laſt her love than hath ſhe founde 


'Ybeting with his helis on the grounde ; 


Al blody', and therwithal abacke ſhe ſterte, 
And like the wawis quappe began her h 
And pale as boxe ſhe woxe, 15 a N 
Aviſid her, and gan him wel to knowe, 
That it was Pyramus, her herte dere: 

O! who could writin whiche a dedly chere 
Hath Thiſbe now! and how her here ſhe rent, 
And how ſhe gan her felfin to turment, "BS 
And how ſhe lieth and ſwounith on the ground, 


| And how ſhe wept of teris ful bis wounde, 


How medlith fhe his blede with her complaint, 
How with her blod her ſelvin gan ſhe paint, 
How clippith ſhe the red ded corſe, alas 


How doth this woful Thiſbe in this caas, 


How kiſſith ſhe his froſty mouthe ſo colde ! | 
Who hath don this? and who hath ben ſo bolde 
To ſleen my life? 04 ſpeke my Pyramus, 

1 am thy 'Thiſbe that the callith thus; 

And therwithal ſhe liftith up his hed. 

This wofull man, that was nat fully ded, 
Whan that he herde the name of Thiſbe crien, 
On her he caſt his hevy dedly eyen, 
And doun againe, and yeldith up the goft. 

Thiſbe riſt up withoutin noiſe or boſt, 

And ſaw her wimple and his empty ſheth, 
And eke his ſwerde, that him hath don to deth, 
Than ſpake ſhe thus; My woful hande (quod ſhe) 
Is ſtronge inough in ſuche a werke to me, 


For love ſhal yeve me ſtrength and hardineſſe 


To make my wounds large inough I geſſe; 


| I wol the folowen ded, and I wol be 


Felawe and cauſe eke of thy deth, (quod ſhe) 

And though that nothing ſave the deth only 

Might the fro me departin trewily, 

Thou ſhalt no more departin now fro me 

Than fro the deth, for I wol go with the. 
And now, ye wretchid jelouſe fathirs our, 

We that ywerin whilom childrin your, 

We prayin you withoutin more envie 

That in o grave we both motin lie, - 

Sens love hath brought us to this pitous ende 3 

And rightwiſe God to every lovir ſende, 
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That lovith trewly, more proſperite 
Than evir had Pyramus and Thiſbe, 
And let no gentil woman her aſſure 
To puttin her in ſuche an avinture : 
But God forbid but that a woman can 
Ben as true and as loving as a man, 

And for my part 1 ſhal anon it kith; 

And with t 

That warme was of het lov'is blode and hote, 

And to the hertè ſhe her ſelvin ſmote. 


LEGENDE OF THISBE OS BABYLONE. : 
And therfore have I ſpokin of him thus, 


word his ſwerd ſhe tokè ſwith, 


And thus are Thiſbe* and Pyramus age 3 
Of trewe men l findin but fewe mo 
In al my bokis ſave this Pyramus, 


For it is deinte to us men to finde | 
A man that can in love be trewe and kinde- 

Here maie ye ſene, what lovir fo he be, 
A woman dare and can as wel as he. : 
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Gronr and honour, Virgile Mantua n, With ſhippis ſevin, and no more navie, 
Be to thy name, and I ſhal as I can And glad he was to londe for to hie, 
Folowe thy lanterne as thou goeſt beforne, So was he with the tempeſt al to ſhake; 
How AXneas to Dido was forfworne And whan that he the havin bad itake 
In thine Eneide, and Naſe wol I take He had a knight was callid Achates, 
The ten ur and the gret effectis make. And him of all his fclowſhip he cheſe ; 
Whan Troee ybrought was to diſtruction To gon with him the countre for teſpie, 
By Grekis ſleight, and namely by Sinon He ne toke with him no more companie. + 
Faning che horſe offrid unto Minerve, But forthe thei gon, and left his ſhippis ride, | 
Thrugh which that many a Trojan muſt ſterve, His fere and he, withoutin any guide. 
And Hector had aftir his deth apered, So long he walkith in this wildirneſſe; 


And fire ſo wode that it might nat ben ſtered, Till at the laſt he met an huntireſſe; 

In al the noble toure of Illion, | A bowe in honde and arowis had ſhe, 

That of the cite was the chefe dongeon, Her clothis cuttid were unto the kne, 

And al the countre was ſo lowe ibrought, But ſhe was yet the fair iſt creiture - 

And Priamus the king fordone and nought, That evir was iformid by Nature, - 

And Zneas was chargid by Venus And Æneas and Achates ſhe grette, — . 
To flien awaie; he toke Aſcanius, | And thus ſhe to hem ſpake whan ſhe hem met? 
That was his ſon, in his right hande and fledde, Saw ye, (quod ſhe) as ye han walkid wide, 
And on his backe he bare and with him ledde | Any of my ſuſtrin walke you beſide 


His olde fathir clepid Anchiſes, | | With any wilde bore or othir beſt, 
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Er that he could his felawftip yfinde, Naie, ſothly, ladie, (quod this Eneas) 

But at the laſt, whan he had hem yfounde, But by thy beaute, as it thinkith me, 

He made *hem redy in a certaine ſtounde, Thou . 2 yerthly 1 be, 

And to the ſe ful ſaſt he gan him hie, But Phœbus ſuſtir art thou as I geffe, 

And ſailith forth with al his companie | And if fo be that thou be a goddeſſe 

Towards Itaile, as wold Deſtine ; 5 Have mercie on our labour and our wo. 

But of his aventuris in the ſe I ram no goddeſſe fothly, quod ſhe tho, 

N is nat to purpoſe for to ſpeke of here, | For maidins walkin in this countre here 

For it accordith nat to my matere; With arowes and with bow in this manere; . 

But as I ſaid, of him and of Dido This is the relme of Libye there ye ben, 

Shal be my tale til that I have Es Of whiche that Dido ladie is and quene;z 

80 long he ſailid in the ſalts ſe And ſhortly tolde all the occaſion 
Til in Libye unneth arrivid e Why Dido came into that region, 


Of whiche as now me liſtith nat te rhime ; 
It nedith nat; it n' ere but loſſe of time; 
For this is all and ſome, it was Venus, 
His owns mothir, that ſpake with him thus: 
And to Carthage ſhe bade he ſhould him dight, 
And vaniſhid anon out of his fight. Þ -- 
I could folowin worde for worde Virgile, 
But it would laſtin all to longè while, 
This noble Quene, that _ was Dido, 
That whilom was the wife of Sichzo, 
That fairir was by ferr than the bright ſonne, 
This noble tonne of Carthage hath begonne, 
In whiche ſhe reignith in ſo grete honour © 
That ſhe was holdin of all quenis flour 
+ Of gentilleſle, of fredome, and beaute, 
That well was him that might her onis ſe, 
Of kingis and of lordis ſo defired, - — 
That all the worlde fer beautie had 4fired, 
She ſtode fo well in every wight'is grace. 
Whan ZEneas was come unto the place, 
Unto the maiſtirtemple* of all the toun, 
There Dido was in her devocioun, 
Full privily his waie than hath he nome: 
Whan he was into the large temple come 
I can not ſaine if that it be poſſible, 
But Venus had him makid inviſible, 
Thus ſaith the boke, withoutin any leſe. 
| And whin this Eneas and Achates 
Haddin in this temple ben ovir all, 
Than foundin thei depaintid on a wall 
How Troie and all the lande deſtroyid was; 
Alas that I was borne! (quod Mneas) 
Thorough the world our ſhame is kid fo wide, 
No it is paintid upon every fide : 
All we that werin in proſperite 
Ben now diſclaundrid, and in foche degre, 
No lengir for to livin I ne kepe ; eos 
And with that word he braſt out for to wepe 
So tendirly that routh it was to ſene. 
This freſhe ladie, of the citie Quene, 
Stode in the temple' in her eſtate roiall, 
So richily and eke fo faire withall, 
So yong, ſo luſtie, with her eyin glade, 
That if that God that hevin and yerth made 
Would have a love, for beaute and godeneſſe, 
And womanhede, and trouth and ſemelineſſe, 
Whom ſhould he lovin but this ladie ſwete ? - * 
There n'is no woman to him half ſo mete. 
Fortune, that hath the world in govirnaunce, 
Hath ſodainly brought in ſo newe a chaunce 
That nevir was there yet fo frened a caas, 
For all the companie of Aneas, ' 
Which that we wenid have lorne in the ſe, 
Arivid is nought ferre fro that cite, 
For whiche the gretis of his lordis ſome 
By avinture ben to the cite come, 
Unto that ſame temple for to ſeke 
'The Quene, and of her ſocour her beſcke, 


7 
2 
I'S 


Soche renome was ther ſprong of her godenes. 


And whan that thei had tolde all ther diſtreſs, 
And all ther tempeſt and all ther hard caſe, 

Unto the Quene apperid ZAneas, - hes 

And opinly beknewe that it was he; 

Who haddin joiè than but his meine, 
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That I maie godely doen you ye ſhall have; 
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That haddin found ther lorde, ther govirnour ? 
The Quene ſaw that thei did him ſoche honour, 

And had herd oft of Æneas er tho, 
And in her hertè ſhe had routhe and wo 
That evir ſoche a noble man as he 

Shall ben diſheritid in foche degre, 
And ſawe the man that he was like a knight, 
And ſuſſiſaunt of perſone and of might, 
And like to ben a very gentilman, 
And well his wordis he beſettin can, 
And had a noble viſage ſor the nones, 


And formid well of brawne and eke of bones, 


And aftir Venus had ſoche fairenefſe 
That no man might be halfe fo faire I geſſe, 


And well a lorde him ſemid for to be; 
And for he was a ſtraungir, ſomwhat ſhe 


Vlikid him the bet, as God doe bote, 
Do fome folk oftin nerv thing is ſote; 
Anon her herte hath pitie of his wo, 


And with that pite love ycame alſo; 


And thus for pite and for gentilneſſe 


| Refreſhid muſt he ben of his diſtrefſe, 


She ſayid certis that ſhe ſorie was 


That he hath had ſoche perill and foch caas, 
And in her frendly ſpeche in this manere 


She to him ſpake, and ſaied as ye maie here: 
Be ye nat Venus ſonne and Anchiſes ? 
In gode faith all the worſhip and encreſe 


Your ſhippis and your meine ſhall I fave; | 
And many” a gentill worde ſhe ſpake him to, 
And commaundid her meſſangirs to go 

The ſame daie withoutin any faile 

His ſhippis for to ſeke and hem vitatle : 

Full many' a beſt ſhe to the ſhippis ſent, 

And with the wine ſhe gan hem to | 
And to her roiall paleis ſhe her ſpedde, 


| And Zneas alwaie with her ſhe ledde. 


What nedith you the feſtis to diſcrive ? 
He nevir bet at eſe was in his live; 
Full was the feſt of deinties and richeſfe, 


Of inſtrumentes, of ſong, and of gladneſſe, 
And man an amo'rous loking and deviſe. 


This ZEneas 4s come to paradiſe © 
Out of the ſwolowe* of hell, and thus in joic 
Remembrith him of his eſtate in Troie. - 

To daunſing chambris full of paramentes, 
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of richè beddis and of ornamentes, * 
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This Eneas is ledde aftir the mete; 

And with the Quene whan that he had yſete, 
And ſpicis partid, and the wine agon,. 
Unto his chambir was he lad anon 
To take his eſe and for to have his reſt, 

With all his folke to doen what ſo him leſt. 

There ne was courſir well ibridlid none, 
Ne ſtedè for the juſting well to gone, 
Ne large paulfrey eſie for the nones, 

Ne jewill yfret full of riche ſtones, 

Ne ſackis full of gold, of large wight, | 
Ne rubie none that ſhinith bright by night, 
Ne gentill hautin faukon heronere, 

Ne hounde for harte, or wilde bore, or dere, 
Ne cuppe of gold, with floreins newe ibette, 
That in the londe of Libye maic ben gette 
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That Dido ne hath ZEneas it iſent, ' © 

And all is payid what that he hath ſpent. 

Thus gan this worthy Quene her geſtis call, 

As ſhe that can in fredome paſſin all. X 

Eneas ſothely eke, withoutin leſe, 

Hath ſent to his ſhippis by Achates 

Aftir his ſonne, and aftir richè thinges, | 

Both ſceptre, clothis, brochis, and eke ringes, 

Some for to were, and ſome for to preſent 

To her that all'theſe noble things him ſent, 

And bad his ſonne how that he ſhould ymake 

The preſenting, and to the Quene it take. 
Repairid is this Achates again. 

And Eneas full blisfull is and fain 

To ſein his yonge ſonne Aſcanius, 

For unto him it was reportid thus, 

That Cupido, that is the god of Love, 

At prayir of his mothir hie above, 

Vhad the likeneſſe of the childe itake, 

This noble Quene enamoured for to make 

On Eneas; but as to that feripture, 

Be as be maie, I make of it no cure; 


But ſoth is this, the Quene hath made ſoch chere | 


Unto this childe that wondir was to here, 

And of the preſent that his fathir ſeat - ' 

She thankid him fall oft in gode entent. 

Thus is this Quene in plefaunce and in joie 

With all theſe news luſtie folke of Troie, 

And of the dedis hath ſhe mere enquered 

Of Æneas, and all the ſtorie lered -_ *© 

Of Troĩe, and all the longè daie thei twaie _ 

Entendidin for to ſpeke and to plaie, 

Of whiche there gan to bredin ſoche a fire, 

That ſelie Dido hath now ſoche deſire 

With Aneas her news geſt to dele | 

That ſhe hath loſt her hewe and eke her hele. 

Now to the” effect, now to the fruite, of all 

Why I have told this ſtorie? and tellin ſhall. -* 

Thus l beginne. It fell upon a night, | 

Whan that the mone upreiſid had her light, 

This noble Quene unto her reſt ywent, 

She ſighid ſore, and gone her ſelf tourment, 

She walkith, waloweth, and made many braied, 

As doen theſe lovirs, as I have herd ſaied, 

And at the laſte unto her ſuſtir Anne 

She made her mone; and rightthus ſpake ſhe than: 
Now, dere ſuſtir-mine ! what maie it be 

That me agaſtith in my dreme? (quod ſhe) 

This ilke newe Trojan is ſo in my thought, 

For that me thinketh he it ſo'well iwrought, 

And eke ſo likely for to ben a man, e 

And therwithall ſo milkill gode he can, 

That all my love and life lieth in his cure; 

Have ye nat herd him tell his avinture? 
Now certis, Anne, if that ye redè me, 

1 waldin fain to him iweddid be: 

This is the effect; what ſhould I more ſeine? 

In him lieth all to doe me live er deine. 
Her ſuſtir Anne, as ſhe that coud her gode, 

Said as her thought, and ſomdele it withſtode; 

But hereof was ſo long a ſermoning 

It were to long to makin reherſing; 

But finally, it maie not be withſtonde, 

Loe woll ylove, for no wight woll it wonde; 


— 


= 


The dawning. upriſt out of the ſalte ſe,” '' »* 
This amorous Quene chargith her meine 
The nettis dreſſe, and ſperis brode and kene, 
An hunting woll this luſtie freſhs Quene, 
So prikith her this newe jolie wo: 
To horſe is all her Juſtice folke igo, 


| Unto the court the houndis ben ibrought, 


And upon coarſir ſwift as any thought n 
Her yonge knightis hevin all about, * 


And of her women eke an huge rout : 


Upon a thicke palfraie, papirwhite, / 


With ſadill redde, enbroudid with delite, - 


Of golde the barris, up enboſſid high, 


Sate Dido, all in golde and perreywrigh, _ 


And fhe is faire as js the brighte morowe 
That helith ſick folkis of night'is ſorowe, 
Upon a cqurſir ſtartlin as the fire, s 
Men mightin tourne him with a little wire. 
But Enecas, like Phe&bus to deviſe, | 
So was he freſh arayid in his wiſe, 
The fomie bridill, with the bitte of gold, 
Goviryith he right as himſelf hath would; 
And forthe this noble Quene, this ladie, ride 
On hunting, with this Trojan by het fide. 
The herde of hartis foundin is anon, = 
With Hey go bet, pricke thou, let gon, let gon! 
Why n'il the lion comin or the bere, # 
That I might him ones metin with this ſfere ? 
Thus ſain this yonge ſolke, and up thei kill 
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The wilde hartis, and have hem at ther will. 


Emong all this to romblin gan the heven, 


The thondir rorid with a griily ſteven, 


Doun come the rain, with haile and flet ſo faſt, _ 
With hevin's fire, that made fo ſore agalt © 
This noble Quene and alſo her maine, | 
That eche of hem, was glade awaie to fle; 
And, ſhortly, fro the tempeſt her to ſave 

She fled her ſelfinto a little cave, 

And with her went this Zneas alſo, 


I rot with hem if ther went any mo, 
The auftour makith of it no mencion; 


And here began the depe affection 


Betwixt hem two; this was the firſte morowe 


Of her gladneſſe and ginning of her ſorowe, 
For there hath Æneas iknelid ſo, 

And tolde her all his hert and all his wo, 
And ſworne ſo depè to her to be true 


For well or wo, and chaungin for no newe, 


And as a falſe lovir ſo well can plain, 

That ſelie Dido rewid on his pain, : 
Toke him for huſbond, and became his wife 
For evitmore, while that hem laſt ſhulde life; 
And aftir this, when that the tempeſt ſtente, 
With mirth out as thei came homward thei went . 
The wickid fame uproſe, and that anon, ; 
How Fneas hath with the Quene igon 

Into the cave, and demid as hem liſt; | 
And whan the King (that Yarbas hight) it wiſt, 
As he that had her loved evir his life, : 
And wowid her to havin to his wife, 

Soche ſorow* as he hath makid and ſoche chere 
It is a routhe and pity for to here; 

But as in love all daie it happith ſo + 

That one ſhall laughin at ap othir's wo, 
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Now !aughith neas, and is in joie 
And more richeſſe than evir was in Troie, 

; O ſelie woman, full of innocence, 
Full of pite, of truthe, and continence! 
What makid you to men to truſtin ſo ? 
Have ye ſoche routhe upon ther fainid wo 
And have ſoche old enſamplis you beforne ? 
Se ye nat all how that thei ben-forſworne ? 
Where ſe ye one that he ne' hath lafte his lefe, 
Or hen unkinde, or doen her ſome miſchefe, 
Or pillid her, or boſtid of his dede ? _ 


Ve maie as well it ſene as ye maie relle. 


Takith hede now of this grete gentilman, 
This Trojan, that ſo well her pleſin can, 
That fainith him ſo true and obeiſing, 
So gentill and ſo privie' of his doing. 
And can ſo well doen all his obeiſaunce, 
And waitith her at feſtis and at daunce, 
And whan ſhe goeth to temple? and home again, 
And faſtin till he hath his ladie ſein, 
And berin in his deviſis for her fake 
N'ot I nat what, and ſongis would he make, 
Juſtin; and doen of armis many thinges, 
Sende her lettirs, tokins, brochis, and ringes. 
Now herkenith how he ſhal his lady ſerve: 
There as he was in perill for to ſterve 
For hungir and for miſchefe in the ſe, 
And deſolate, and fledde fro his countre, 
And all his folke with tempeſt all to driven, 
She hath her body and eke her relme yeven 
Into his honde, there as ſhe might have ben 
Of othir land than of Carthage a quene, 
And. lived in joy inough ; what would ye more? 
This Eneas, that hath thus depe iſwore, 
Is werie of his craft within a throwe, 
And the hote erneſt is all ovirblowe, 
And privily he doeth his ſhippis dight, 
And ſhapith him to ſtele awaie by night. 
This Dido hath ſuſpection of this, 
And thoughtin well that it was all amis, 
For in his bedde he lieth anight and fiketh : 
She aſkith him anon, What the miſliketh, 
My dere herte ! whiche that I lovin moſte? 
Certis (quod he) this night my fathir's ghoſte 
Hath in my flepe me ſo ſorely tourmented, 
And eke Mercurie's his meſſage hath preſented, - 
That nedis tothe conqueſt of Itaile | 
My deſtinie is ſone for to ſaile, 
For which me thinkith broſtin is mine hert ; 
Therwith his falſè teris out thei ſtert, A 
And takith her within his armis two. 
Is that in erneſt ? (quod ſhe) woll ye ſo? 
Have ye no ſworne to wife me for to take ? 
Alas! what woman woll ye of me make? 
| 2 a gentill woman and a quene, - 
Ve woll not fro your wife thus foul yflene ? 
That | was horne alas! what ſhalll do? 
To telle in ſhort, this noble Quene Dido 
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She ſekith halowes and doeth ſacriſice, 

She knelith, erieth, that routh is to deviſe, 
Conjurith him, and profe'rith him to be 
His thrall, his ſervaunt, in the beſt degre, 

She fallith him to fote, and ſownith there, 
Diſchevilid with her bright gildid here, | 
And ſaieth, Have mercy ! let me with you ride, 
Theſe lordis whiche that wonnin me beſide 
Woll me deſtroyin only for your fake 5; * 
And if ye wolle me now to wife ytake _ 
As ye have ſworne, than woll I yeve you leve 
Te ſlaen me with your ſwerde now ſon at eve, 
For than yet ſhall Idyin as your wile ; 

I am with childe, and yeve my childe his life ; 
O mercie, Lorde! have pite in your thought. 


But all this thing availith her right nought, 


For on a night he fleping let her lie, 

And ſtole awaye into his company, 

And as a traitour forthe he gan to ſaile 

Towardis the large countre of Itaile: 

And thus hath he left Dido' in wo and pine, 

And weddid there a ladie hight Lavine. 

A clothe he laft, and eke his ſworde ſtanding, 

Whan he fro Dido ſtale in her fleping, 

Right at her bedd'is hedde, fo gan he hie 

Whan that he ſtale awaie to his navie. 
Which cloth whan ſelie Dido gan awake 

She hath it kiſte ful oftin for his ſake; 

And ſaid, Swete cloth ! while Jupiter it leſt 

Take my ſoule, unbinde me of this unreſt, 

I have ſulfilled of Fortune all the courſe ; 

And thus, alas! withoutin his ſocourſe 

Twentie timis iſwounid heth ſhe than. 

And whan that ſhe unto her ſuſtir Anne 

Complainid had of which I maie not write, 

So grete routh I have it for to endite, 

And bad her norice and her ſuſtrin gon 


To fetchin fire and othir thinges anon, 


And ſayid that ſhe woulds ſacrifie; 

And whan ſhe might her time well aſpie 
Upon the fire of facrifice ſhe ſterte, 

And with his ſworde ſhe rofe her to the herte : 


But as mine auctour faith yet this ſhe ſeide, 


Or ſhe was hurtin, beforne or ſhe deide, 

She wrote a lettre” anon, and thus began; 
Right ſo (quod ſhe) as the milkwhite ſwan 

Ayenſt his deth-beginnith ſor to ſing, 

Right ſoto you I make my complaining, 

Not that I trowe to gettin you again, 

For well I wote that it is al in vain, 

Sens that the goddes ben contrarious to me, 

But fin my name is loſt through you (quod ſhe) 

I maie well leſe a worde on you or letter, 

All be it I ſhall be nevir the betrer, 

For thilke wind that blewe your ſhip awaie 

The ſame winde hath blowe awaie your faie : 


But who ſo wol al this lettre' have in minde 
Rede Ovide, and in him he ſhall it finde, 


— 
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"Tov rote of falſe loviris, Duke Jaſon, 
Thou fleer, devourir, and confuſion, 
Of gentill women, gentil creãtures, 
Thou madiſt thy reclaiming and thy lures 
To ladies of thy ſcathliche unce, 
And of thy wordis farſid with pleſaunce, 
And of thy fainid.trouth and thy manere, 
With thine obeiſaunce and humble chere, 
And with thine counterfeitid pain and wo, 
There othir falſin one thou falſid two. 
O! oftin ſwore thou that thou woldiſt die 
For love whan thou ne feltiſt maladie 
Save foule delite, whiche that thou calliſt love: 
If that I live thy name ſhall be yſhove 
In Engliſhe, that thy deceipt ſhall be knowe: 
Have at. the, Jaſon; now thin horn is blow. 
But certis it is bothe routh and wo 
That Love with falſe lovirs werkith ſo, 
For thei ſhal have well bettir love and chere. 
Than he that hath aboughtin lave full dere, 
Or had in armis many* a bloodie boxe, 
For ay as tendre* a capon eteth the fox, 
Though he be fals, and hath the foule betraied, 
As ſhall the gode man that therefore hath paied; 
Although he have to the' capon {kill and right 
The falſe foxe woll have his part at nit? 
On Jaſon this enſampleꝰ is well iſene 
By Hypſipyle' and Medea the 

In Thefſalie, as Ovide tellith us 
There was a knight that bightin pelus, 
That had a brothir whiche that hight "ſon; 
And whan for age he might unnethis gon 
He yave to Peleus the govirning 


Of all his reigne, and made him lorde and king ; | 


Of whiche Aſon this Jaſon” gettin was, 
That in his time in all that land there n'as 
Nat ſoche a famous knight of genti leſſe, 

Of — of ſtrengthe, e luſtineſſe. 


* 


Aſtir his fathir's deth be bare him fo; 


That there n'as none that liſt to ben his foe, - 
But did him all honour and companie, 
Of whiche this Peleus bath grete-envie, 
Imagining that Jaſon might o be 
Enhaunfid ſo, and put in ſoche degre, 
With love of lordis of his regioun, 
That from his reigne he maie be put — 
And in his wit anight compaſſid he 
How this Jaſon might beſt diſtroyid be, 
Withoutin ſclaundir of his eee 3 
And at the laſt he toke aviſẽment N 
That to ſende him into ſome ferre e 
Theras this Jaſon maie diſtroyid be: 
This was his wit, all made he to Jaſon 
Grete chere of loke and of affection, - 
For drede leſt that his lordis it eſpide. 
And ſo bifell'it, as fame ronnith wide, 
'There was ſoche tiding or all, and ſoche lo 


{ That in an iſle that callid was Colchos, 


That ſtonte beyonde Troie eſtward in the ſe, 


There was a Ram which that men mightin e 


That had a Flees of Golde that ſhone ſo bright 
That no where was there ſoche an othir Acht 17 
But it was kept alwaie with a dragoun, 

And many othir marvailes up and doun, 

And with two bullis makid all of bras, | 
That ſpittin fire, and mochil thing ther was; 
But this was eke the tal nathe les, 


That who ſo would ywinnin thilke Flees Ka * 
| He muſt bothe, or that he it winnin might, 


With the bullis and with the dragon fight, 

And King Octus lorde was of that ile. 
This Peleus bethought upon this while . 
That he his nevewe Jaſon would exhort 
To ſailin to that londe him to diſport, 
And ſayid, Nevewe, if it might ybe 


| That ſoche a 1 might beſallin the 


* 
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That thou this famous treſure mightiſt win, 
And bringin it my region within, 
It were to me grete pleſaunce and honour, 
Than were I holdin to quite thy labour, 
And all thy coſtis I woll my ſelf make, : 
And cheſith what folke thou wolt with the take: 
Let ſe now, darſte thou takin this voiage ? 
Jaſon was young, and luſtie of corage, 
And undirtoke to doen this ilke.empriſe ; 
Anon Argus his ſhippis gan deviſe, 
With Jaſon went the ſtrong ſtout Hercules, 
And many an othir that he with him ches; 
But who ſo aſkith who is with him gon 
Let him rede the boke Argonauticon, 
For he wol tel a tale long inough. | 


Philocretes anon the ſaile up drough, 
Whan that the winde was gode, and gan him hie 
Out of his countre callid Theſſalie. : 


80 lenk thei falle in the fales ſe 
Till in the iſe of Lemnos arived he, 
All be this nat reherſid of Guido, 
Yet ſaieth Ovide in his Epiſtlis ſo; 
And of this ileland ladie was and quene 
The faire and yonge Hypſipyle the ſhene, 
"That whilom 'Fhoas doughter was, the Kings 
Hypſipyle was gon in her playing, 
Androming on the clevis by the ſe; 
Undir a banke anole eſpyid ſhe | | 
Where laie the ſhippe that Jaſon gon arive; 
Of her godeneſſe adoune ſhe ſendith blive 
To wetin if that any ſtraungè wight 
With tempeſt thidir were iblowe anight, 
To doen hem ſocour, as was her uſaunce 
To furth'rin every wight, and don pleſaunce 
Of very bounte and of curtiſie. ; 
This meſfangir adoune him gan to hie, 
And founde Jaſon and Hercules alſo, 
That in a cogge to londe werin igo 
*Hem to refreſhin and to take the aire, 
The morowning attempre was and faire, 
And in ther waie this meffangir hem mette'; 
Full conningly theſe lordis two he grette, 
And did his meſſage, aſting hem anon 
If thei wer brokin or ought wo bigon, 
Or had nede of lodeſmen or of vitaile ? 
For of ſuccour they ſhouldin nothing faile, 
For it was uttirly the Quen'is will. 
Jaſon anſwerid mekely and till, 
My ladie (quod he) thanke I hertily - 
Of her godeneſſe: us nedith truily | 
Nothing as now, but that we werie be, 
And comin for to plaie out of the ſe | 
Till that the winde be bettir in our waie. 
This ladie romith by the cliffe to phate, 
With her meinè, endlong upon the ſtronde, 
And findith Jaſon and this othir ſtonde 
In ſpeking of this thing, as I you told. 
This Hercules and Jaſon gan behold 
How that the Quene it was, and faire her grete, 
Anon right as thei with this ladie mete, 4 
And ſhe toke hede, and knewe by ther manere, 
By ther araie, by wordis, and by chere, 
That it were gentillmen of grete degre, 


And to the caſtle with her ledith ſue 
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Theſe ſtraunge folke, and doith hem gret hong 


And afkith hem of travaile and of labor 
That thei have ſuffrid in the falte ſe; 
So that within a daie, or two or thre, 


| She knewe by the* folke that in his ſhippis be 


That it was Jaſon, ſull of renomd, 
And Hercules, that had the grets loos, 


F That ſoughtin the aventures of Colchos, oy 


And did hem honour more than before, 
And with hem deled evir longir the more, 

For thei ben worthy folke withoutin leſe, 
And namely moſte ſhe ſpake with Hercules, 
To him her herte ſhe bare, an he ſhould be 
Sadde, wiſe, and true, of wordis aviſe, 
Withoutin any othir affection 
Of love, or othir imaginacion. 

This Hercules hath this Jaſon ſo preiſed, 

That to the ſunnè he hath him up reiſed, 


That halfe fo true a man there n'as of love 
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| Undir the cope of heven that is above, 


| And he was wiſe, hardie, ſecrete, and riche, 
Of theſe iii pointis there nas non him liche, 
Of fredome paſſid he and luſtie hedde 

All tho that li vin and all tho ben dedde, 
Thereto ſo grete a gentillman was he, 
And of Theſſalie likely king to be; 
There n'as no lacke but that he was agaſt 
To love, and for to ſpekin ſhamefaſt ; 

Him had levir himſelf murdir and die 


I Than that men ſhould a lovir him eſpie, 


As wolde God above that F had give 

My blode and fleſhe, ſo that I might live 

With the bones, that he had aught where a wiſc 

For his eſtate, ſor ſoche a luſtie life 

+ She ſhouldin ledin with this luſtie knight: 

And all this was compaſſid on the night 
Betwixin Jaſon and this Hercules 

Of both theſe two here was a ſhreude leſe, 


| To come to houſe upon an innocent, 


For to bedote this Quene was ther entent. 
And Jaſon is as coie as is a maide; 

He lokith pitouſly, but naught. he ſaicd; 
But frely yave he to her counſailers 
Yeftis full grete and to her officers, 

As would God that Flefir had and time 

By proceſſe all his woeing for to rime; 

But in this houſe if a falſe lovir be, 

Right as himſelf now doeth right ſo did he 
With faining and with every ſubtill dede: 
Ve get no more of me but ye woll rede 

Th' originall, that tellith all the caas. 

The ſothe is this, that Jaſon weddid was 
Unto this Quene, and toke of her ſubſtaunce 
What ſo him liſt unto his pur veiaunce; 

And upon her begate he childrin two, 

And drough his ſaile, and ſawe her nevir mo. 
A lettir ſent ſhe unto him certain, 

Which were to long to writtin and to ſain, 
And him reprovith of his grete untrouth, 
And prayith him on her to have ſome routh, 
And on his childrin two : ſhe ſaid him this, 
That thei be like of alle thing iwis 

To Jaſon, ſave that thei couth nat 2 


| And prayid God er it were longè w 
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hat the that had his herte ireft her fro Your man am I, and lowely you beſeche 
Mote findin him untrue and falſe alſo, To ben my helpe withoutin more ſpeche; 
And that ſhe muſte both her childrin ſpill, But certis for my deth ſhal I not ſpare. 
And alle tho that ſuffrith him his will, | Tho gan this Medea to him declare 
And true to Jaſon was ſhe all het life, The peril of this caſe fro point to point, : 
And evir kept her chaſte as for his wife, Of his batyle, and eke in what disjoynt 
Ne nevir had ſhe joie at her herte, He motè ſtondin, of wniche no creture 
But dyid for his love of ſorowes ſmerte. Save onley ſhe ne might his lyſe affure : =. 
To Colchis comin is this Duke Jaſon, And ſhortly, right to the poynt for to go, 
That is of love devourir and dragon, They ben accordid full betwyxe *hem two 
As matire appetitith forme alwaie, That Jaſon ſhall her wedde as her true knight, : 
And from forme into forme it paſſin maie, And terme yſet to comin ſone at night 
Or as a wells that were botomles ; Unto her chambre, and make there hisothe 
Right ſo can falſe Jaſon have no pees I | Upon the goddes, that he for lefe or lothe 
For to deſirin through his appetite Ne ſhulde her nevir falſin nyght ne daye 
To doen with gentillwoman his delite ; To ben her huſbonde whyle he lyvin maye, 
This is his luſte and his felicite. As ſhe that from his deth him ſavid here; 
aſon is romid forthe to the cite And hereupon at night they mete yfere, f 
_ whilom clepid was Jaſonicos, | And doth his othe, and goth with her to bedde 
That was the maiſtirtoune of all Colchos, And on the morewe upwarde he him ſpedde, 
And hath itolde the cauſe of his coming For ſhe hath taught him how he ſhal nat fayls . 
Unto Eœta, of that countre king, The Flees to wynne and ſtintin his bataile, 
Praying him that he muſt doen his aſſaie And ſavid hym his life and his honour, 
To gette the Flece of Golde if that he maie, And gate him a name as a conquerour, 
Of whiche the King aſſentith to his bone, Right through the fleight of her enchantemenr. 
And doth him honour as it is to done, Now hath Jaſon the Fleſe, and home is went ; 
So ferforth that his doughtir and his heire With Medea, and treſours full grete wonne: Py 
Medea, whiche that was fo wiſe and faire, But ee of her fathir ſhe is gonne 
That fairir ſawe there nevir man with eye, To Theſſalye with Duke Jaſon her leſe, f 
He made her doen to Faſon companie That aftirwarde hath brought her to miſchele, 
At mete, and fittin by him in the hall. | For as a traytour he is from her go, SEL 
Now was Jaſon a ſemely man withall, And with her leftè yongè childrin two, 
And like a lorde, and had a grete renoun, | And falfely hath betrayid her, alas ! 
And of his loke roiall as a lioun, | Ander in love a chefe traytour he was, 
And godelie of his ſpeche and familiere, And weddid yet the thirde wyfe anon, F : 
And coud of love the craft and art plenere That was the doughtir of the Kyng Creon. ' | ;- 
Withoutin boke, with everiche obſervaunce ; This is the mede of lovyng and guerdon — 
And as Fortune her ought a foule miſchaunce That Medea receved of Duke Jaſon 
dhe woxe enamorid upon this man. Right for her truth and for her 7 
Jaſon, (quod ſhe) for ought I ſe or can That loved him bettir than her ſelf I geſſe, 
As of this thing the whiche ye ben about, And lefte her fathir and her herytage : 
Ye and your ſelf ye put in mochil doubt, And of Jaſon this is the vaſſalage, | 
For who fo woll this avinture atcheve That in his dayes n'as nevir non yfounde 
He maie nat wele aſtertin as I leve ; | So falſe a lovir goyng on the grounde ; 
Withoutin deth, but I his helpe be; And therefore in her lettir thus ſhe ſayd, 
But natheles it is my will (quod ſhe} Firſt whan fhe of his falſneſſe him upbrayd, 
To forthrin you ſo that ye ſhall nat die, | Why lykid me thy yelowe here to fe _ 4 
But turnin ſounde home to your Theſſalie. More than the boundis of myn honeſte ? 3 
My right fait lady ! (quod this Jaſon tho) Why lykid me thy youth and thy fayrneſſe, p 
That ye have of my deth or of my wo And of thy tonge the? infynite gracyouſneſſe & 
Any regarde, and doen me this honour, O! haddeſt thou in thy conqueſt ded ybe 
Il wot wel that my might ne my labour Ful mikil untrouth had ther dyed with the. 
May nat deſervin it my liv'is daie Wel can Ovide her lettre“ in verſe endyte, 


God thanks you there I ne can ne maie; f to lopge for to write. ; 
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Now mote I fain th' exilyng of kyngis 
Of "+ th for ther horible doyngis, 

Of the laſte kynge Sextus Tarquinius, 

As ſaith Ovid and Titus Lyvius; 

But for that cauſe tel | nat this ſtorye, 

But for to prayſe and drawe in memorye 
The 3 the very true Lucteſſe, 
That for her wifehode and her ſtedfaſtneſſe 


Nat onely that theſe Panymes her ene I 


But that yclepid is in our Legende 

The gret Auſtyn, that hath compaſſioun | 

Of this Lucrece that ſtarſe in Rome toun, 

And in what wiſe 1 woll but ſhortly trete, 

And of this thing I touch not but the grete. 
Whan Ardea beſiegid was aboute 

With Romayns that ful ſterne werin and ſtout, 

Ful longs lay the ſiege, and litil wroughten, 

so that they wer halfe ydil as hem theughtens /.. 

And in his play Tarquinius the yonge 

Gan for to jape, for he was lyght of tonge, | 

And ſayid that it was an ydle lyfe, 


No man dy d there no more — did his wife, 


And let us ſpeke of wivis, that is beſt, 

Praiſe everie man his own as him leſt, | 

And with our ſpechis Jet us eſe our herte, 

© A knight (yclepid Colatin) up ſterte, 

And ſayid thus Nay, Sic, it is no nede 

To trowin on the worde but on the dede;_. 

| I have a wife (quod he) chat as I trowe 

Is holdin gode of al that er her knowe, 

Go we to Rome to nyght and we ſhul ſe. 

Tarquinius anſwerde, That Iykith me. 
To Rome they be comin, and faſt hem dighte 

_ To Colatyn'is houſe, and downe they light, 

Tarquinius and eke this Colatine ; 

The huſbonde knewe the eftirs wel and fyne, 

And ful prively into the houſe thei gone : 
Nor at the gate ne portir was there none, 

And at the chambre dore they abyde. 

This noble wife ſate by her bedd'is ſyde 


\ 


Diſcheveled, for no malyce ſhe ne FORT. 
And ſoft wol, ſaith Livy, that ſhe wrought 
To kepin her from flouth and ydilneſſe, 
And bad her ſervauntes done ther beſineſſe, 
And aſkith hem, What tidinges herin ye?. 
How faieth men of the ſiege, howe hal it be? 
God wolde the wallis were fallin adowne ! 
Myn huſbond is to long out of this towne, 
For whiche drede doth me forely to ſmerte, 
Right as a ſworde it ſtyngith to mine hert 
Whan I thinkin on this or of that place ; 
God fave my lorde, I pray him for his grace! 


And therwithal ſo tendirly gan wepe, | 


And of her werke ſhe toke no mor kepe, 
But mekily ſhe let her eyin fal, 

And thilkè ſemblant fate her wel withal, 
And eke her teris, ful of honeſtè | 
Embeliſſid her wifely chaſtite; 


Her countinaunce is to he: herts digne, | 


For thei accordidin in dede and ſigne. 
And with that worde her huſbonde Colatin, 


Or ſhe of him was ware, came ſtertling in, 


And ſayid, Drede the nat ſor I am here: 
And ſhe anone up roſe with bliſsful chere, 


And kyſſed him, as of wivis is the wonne. 


Tarquinius, this proude king'is ſonne, 
Concevid hath. her beautic — her chere, 

Her yelowe here, her bountie', and her manere, 
Her hewe, her wordis, that ſhe hath complained, 
And by no craft her beantie was nat fained, 
And caught upto this lady ſoche deſire 


That in his hert he brent as any fire, 


So wodely. that his witte was all forgotten, 
For wel thought he ſhe ſhulde nat be goten; 
And aye the more that he was in diſpaire 

The more he covetith and thought her faire; 


His blinde luſte was al his coveting. 


On morowe, whan the birde began to ſyog, 
Unto the ſiege he cometh ful privily, 
And by himlelfe he walkith * 
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What fhal ſhe ſaine? 


To whom ſhal ſhe complai 
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The' ymage of her e e alway newe, 

Thus lay her here, and thus freſh was her hew, 
Thus ſate ſhe, thus ſhe ſpake, this was her chere, 
Thus faire ſhe was, and this was her manere ; 
Al this conceite his herte hath newe ytake, 

And as the ſe with tempeſt al to ſhake, 
That aftir whan the ſtorme is al ago 
Vet woll the watir or two. 
Right ſo, though that her forme were abſent 
The pleſaunce of her forme was preſent ; 
But natheleſſe nat pleſaunce but delite, 
Or an unrightſul talent with diſpite, 

For maugre her ſhe ſhal my lemman be, 
Hap belpith hardy man alway, Nees hes); 
What ende that I make it ſh WO 4 
And gyrte him with his fworde and; gan to go: 


And he forth ritt til he to Rome is come, 
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And al alone his 92 05 that he hath nome 
Unto the houſe pf Golatin fol tight; 
Down was the ſunne, and day hath loſt his Iyght; 
And in he come unto a privie halke, 
Ang in the night ful thefely gan he alk, 
every wight was to his reſt ybro on” 
Ne no wight had of treſon ſoche a thou 
Whethir by windowe or by othir gin: 
With ſwerde ydrawe ſhortly he comith in 
There as ſhe lay, this noble wife Lucrece, 
And as ſhe woke her bedde ſhe feltin prefſe : 
What beſt is that ank ſhe) that wayith thus? 
I am the kibg'is Farguipius, . 
(Quod he) but and thou crie oF noiſe e 
Or if thou ang creature awake, | 
By thilke God chat ſormid man of Iyye 
This ſwerde through thyae berte wal! Iryve; 
And therwithal into her throte he ſtarte, 
And ſet the werde al ſharpe upon her herte. 
No word ſhe (yoke; the Rath no might therto; 
her witte is al ago, 
As when a wolfe findith a lambe alone; 
aine or make her mone ? 
What! ſhal ſhe fightin with an hardie knight? 
Wel wotte men that a woman hath no might 3; 
What ſhal ſhe crie, or how ſhal ſhe aſterte, 
That hath her by the throte with ſwerde at herte? 
She aſkith grace, and ſaid al that ſhe can. 
No, wolt thou nat tho? (quod this cruil man) 
As wiſely r my ſoule ſa ve 
As I ſhal in thy ſtable lle thy koave, , 
And Jay bim in thy bedde, and loude; crie 
That I the f in ſoche ayoutric ; 2 
And chus how alt be ded; and alſo leſe 
Thy name, for that thou ſhalt none othir cheſe. 
This Romains wives lovidin Jo ther name 
At thilke tyme, and dredidin ſo the ſhame, 
That what for fere of ſlaundre and dred of deth 
She leſt at onis beth her wit and bret, 
And in a fwough the lay, and woxe ſo ded» 
Men mightin ſmitin of her arme or hed, 
She felith nothing neithir foule ne — 
Tarquinius, that art a 15 . 
And ſhuldift as by linage 
Done as a Jorde and as a 2 1 
Why haſt thou done diſpite to chi ;valrye.? 
Why haſt thou done thy FINS | 


Vo, I, 


3 


She ſate in hal with a ſorowſul ſyght: * 


I | 


—— 


I And of her e yer f. Th 
| Fox in her fallyng yet the had 2 
Lefte that her fete ar ſoche tags ly ar 1 ho 


And Brutus bath by her 


* 


: 


Alas! of the this was a vila'inous dede, 

But nowe to the? purpoſe. In the ſtory” I rede 
Whan he was gonne, and this miſchaunce is fal, 
This lady ſent aftir her frendis al, 


| Fathir, mothir, and huſbonde, al yfere, 


And diſchevilid with her here clere, 
In habyt ſoche as women uſid tho 


Her frendis aſkin what her aylin myght, 


And who was ded? and ſhe fate aye wepyngy 


A worde for ſhame ne may ſhe forth out bring, 
Ne upon them ſhe durſte nat behold; 

But at the laſte of Tarquin ſhe hem 'tolde 
This ruſul caſe, and al this thyng horible: 
The wo to tellin were impoſſible 
That ſhe and all her frendis make at ones; 
Al haddin folkis dents ben of ſt 

It might have makid hem upan her rewe, 
Her hert ywas ſo wifely and fo tre we. 
She ſaid that for her gilte ne for her blame 
Her huſbonde ſhulde nat have the foule name; 
| That wolde ſhe nat ſuffrin by no way e. 
And they anſwerid a} unto her faye 


That they for ya ve it her, for it was ri 


It was no gylte, it lay nat in her myght, = | 
And ſaydin her enſamplis many one: . 


| But al for naught, for thus ſhe ſaid anone, 


| Be as be may (quod ſhe) of rad MI 
I wilt nat have no fargifte far 2 vo 
But DORA; the coughtin 8 L . 

therwithal ſhe rafte her 25 Fin 2 | 


A 10 
take, 4 IS. 
wm 


So wel ſhe lovid clenneſſe aud 
Of her had all the tone of Rome . 
chaſte blode yſwrore 

That Tarquin ſhulde ybaniſhed be r= bi 2 

And al bebe and er the pope cul 

And opinly the tale he tolde * al, 

r cary 2900 a bere — 
ough al the tone, that men may ; 

The horible dede of her oppreſiaum ; & 

in Rome tom a 

the was haldin then 


Ne nevir was there 
Sens thylke day: 


A ſaynt, and evre her day yhalowed dere 
As in ther lawe. And thus endith Lucreſſe 


The noble wyfe, Titus berith witneſſe. 

I tel it for ſhe was of love ſo trewe; "x 

Ne in her wil the chaungid for no newe, 

And in her ſtable: herte ſadde and kinde, 
That in theſe women men may al day finde .. 
There as they caſt ther hert there it e x 
For wel I wate-that Chriſt kimdelfe tellith. '*. - - 
That in Iſrael, as wide as is the londe, Sr A. 
He ſo grete faith in al the lade ne fande 42 
As in a woman, and this is no lie: 118 
And as for men, Joke. ye ſoche tyrannie 
Thei done al daie, aſſay „ | 5 


| The e er 
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Manon mesa RY of Crete the yz, | | Alte Wks this t Minos OY? 5 


Now cometh thy lotte; thou comiſt on the ryng: 
Nat for thy fake alone writen is this ſtorye, 
But for to clepe ayen unto memorie ny EDN 
Of Theſeus the gret untronthe #4 love, 25 

For whiche the og of heviti aboye 


Ben wrath, and wrath have takin for thy fynne : | 2 


Be red for ſhame, nowe I thy lyfe beginne. 
Minos, that way the mighty King of Crete, 

That had an hundrid cities ftrong and grete, 

To ſchole hath ſent his ſonne Androgeus 

To Athenes, of the whiche it happid thus, 

That he was flayne, lerning philoſophie 

Right in that cyte, nat but for envie. m 
The grete Minos, of the whiche that I ſpeke, 

"His ſonnis deth-is comin for to wreke. | 

Alcathoe* he beſiegid harde and longe, 

But nathèles the wallis be ſo ſtronge, 

And Niſus that was kyng of that cite 

$0 chivalrons, that litil dredith he ; 

Of Minos or his hoſte toke he no cure 

Tyl on a daie befil-an avinture / 

That Niſus doughtir ſtode upon the wal, 

And of the ſiege behelde the manir al; 

So happid it that at a ſcarmiſhing 

She caſte her hert upon Minos the king, 

For his beautie and for his chi valrye, 

So ſorely that ſhe wenid for to die: 

And ſhortly of this proceſſe for to pace, 


She made Minos to winnin thilke place, 80 s 


So that the cite was al at his wyl © 

To favin whom him liſte or ellis ſpill ; 

But wickidly he quit her kyndenefle, : 
And let her drenche in ſorowe and diſtreſſe, 
N'ere that the goddis had of her pite: 
Bux that tale were to Jonge as nowe the me. 


Or let his beſt devour him at his will: 


As Alcathoe* and othir townis mo, 


| And this th* effect, that Minos hath fo lt 1 
Them of Athenis that thei mote him yeven 1 


— 


Fro yere to yere ther owne childrin dere 
For to be ſlaine, as ye ſhal aftir here. 
This Minos hath a monſtre', a wickid bet, 
That was ſo cruil, that Withotck areſt : 
Whan that a man was brought into“ his bre 
He wolde him ete; there helpith no defence: 


And every thirde yere withoutin doute 


Thei caſtidin lotte as it came aboute 


on riche and pore; he muſt his ſonnè take, 


And of his childe he muſt a preſente make 
To Minos, for to ſave him or to ſpill, . 


And this hath Minos don right in dpne; ; 

To wreke his ſonne was ſet al his delyte, 

And makin *hem of Athenis hys thral, © 

Fro yere to yere while that he livin mal; 

And hom he failith whan this toun is won. 
This wickid cuſtome is fo long Fron 
Till that the King of Athenes, Zgaus, | 
Mote ſendin his owne ſonnè Theſeus; 

Sens that the lotte is fallin him upon, 

To ben devourid, for grace is there non: 
And forth is ladde this woful yonge knight, 
Unto the countre” of Minos ful of night, w4 
And in a priſon fettrid faft is he © | 

Tyl that ilke time he ſhulde yfretin be. 

Wel maiſt thou wepe, o woful Theſeus! 
That art a king'is ſonne and damnid thus; 
Me thinkith this, that thou art depe yholde 
To whom that ſavid the fro caris colde, 

And nowe yf any woman helpe the 


| Wel * thou hor fervaunt ye" to bey | 


da. a. oh. FY —_ 
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And ben her trewe lovir yere by yere. 
But nowe to come aicn to my matere. 

The tours there this Theſeus is throwe | 
Downe in the bottom derke and wondir lowe, Fe 
Was joyning to the wal of a foreine RON [4 
That longing was unto the doughtrin tweine 
Of Minos, Whiche that in ther chambris grete 
Dweltin above toward the maiſtirſtrete af 
Or thilke towne'in joy and in ſolas ; 

Not I nat howe, it happened per cas, 
As Theſeus complainid him by night, 
The kinge's doughtir that Ariadne hight, 
And eke her ſuſtir Phedra, herdin al 
His complainte as thei ſtodin on the wall 
And lokid up upon the brighté mone, 
»Hem liſtin nat to go to bedde ſo ſone, 
And of his wo thei had compaſſion; 
A king'is ſonne to be in ſoche priſon, bl. 
And ben devoured, thought hem grete pite: 
Than Ariadne ſpake to' her ſuſtir fre, 
And ſayd, Phœdra, my lefe ſuſtir dere! 
This woful lord'is ſonne maie ye nat here 
Howe pitouſly he complainith his kinne, Jo 
And eke his pore eſtate that he is inne, 15 
And giltilefſe ? certis nowe it is route, 
And if ye wol aſſentin, by my trouthe 
He ſhal.ben holpin, howe ſo that we do, 

Phœdra anſwerde, Ywis me is as wo 
For him as er I was for any man, 
And to his helpe the beſt rede that I ean 
Is, that we done the gailir privily 
To come and ſpekin with us haſtily, 
And done this woful man with him to W | 
For if he maie this monſtir 6vircome | 
Than were he quite, there is non other bote: t 
Let us wel taſte him at his hert'is rote, | 
That if fo be that he a wepon have, 1 Ui 
Where tha he dare, his life to kepe and ſave, 
Fightin with this fende, and himſelf de fende, 
For in the priſon there he ſhal diſcende : 
Ye wote wel that the beſt is in a place | 
That is not derke, and hath roume and eke ſpace | 
To welde an axe, or ſwerde, a ſtaffe, or knife, 
So that me thinkith he ſhulde ſave his life ;. 
If that he be a man he ſhal de ſo: 
And we ſhal make him ballis eke alſo 
Of wexe and towe, that whan he gapith faſt 
Into the beſt'is throte he ſhal hem caſte | 
To ſleke his hongir and encombre his tethe, 
And right anon whan that Theſeus ſethe 
The beſt achekid he ſhal on him lepe 
To fleen him or they comin more to hepe 5; 
This wepon ſhal the gailir or that tyde 
Ful privily within the priſon hyde: 
And for' the houſe is crenclid to and fro, 
And hath ſo queinte wayis for to go, 
For it is ſhapin as the maſe is wrought, 
Therto have Ia remedy'* in my thought, 
That by a clewe of twyne as he hath gon 
The ſame way he may returne anon, | 


Folo'wing alway the threde as he hath come 4. | 


And whan that he this beſt hath e 
Than may he flien away out of this ſtede, 


And eke the gailir may he with him lede, 


PR * 
e 


. 1 


. 


— 


And as I ſaied ben of your courte'a - Huy 


—— 


Ne no man ellis, ſhal me nat eſpye, 


* ” 
as a 


To have my lyfe and to have the Preſenee * 


And lene me nevir ſoche a caſe befal, 


Anu him avaunce at home in his eountre, 
Sens that ſo gret a lord'is ſonne is he. 4 
This is my rede, if that ye dare it take. 
What ſhulde I lengir ſermon of it make? 
The gailir cometh, and with him Theſeus; 
And whan theſe thingis ben accordid thus, 
Adownefate Theſeus upon his knee: pe 
O the right lady of my life! (quod he) L 5 
I forowfull man, ydamnid to the dete, 
Fro you whilis that me ylaſtith brethe 
wol nat twinne aftir this avinture, 
But in your ſervice thus I wol endure, 
That as a wretch unknow I wol you ſercre 
For evirmore tyl that min hertè ſterve:: 
Forſake I wol at home min heritage, ul ene 


Al 


If that ye vouchſaſin that in this place 

Ye grauntin me to havin ſoche a grace 
That I may have-nat but my mate and drinke; 1 
And for my ſuſtinaunce yet wol I ſwinke 
Right as you liſt, that Minos ne no wight 
Sens that he ſaw me nevir with ee 


7 2 


So lily and fo wel I ſhal me gye, ; 
And me ſo wel disfigure and fo lowe, - 

That in this world there ſhal no man me ze knows, 
7 
Of you that done to me this excellence z * 
And to my fathir ſhal Iſendin here on 46% 
This worthy man, which that is your eee, | 
And him ſo guerdon that he ſhal wel pñ8e 
One of the gretiſt men of iny countre?e 


And if I durſtè ſayne, my lady bright! 


ft 


lam a king'is ſonne and eke a knight, 


As wolde God if that it mighte be | 


| Ye werin in my eountre alle three, 
And I with you to bere:yourcompanyeg + 
| Than ſhuld you ſene if that I therof lye, 


And if I profir you in lowe manere b 
To ben your page, and ſervin you right here, 
But I you ſerve as lowly in that place 

Ypray to Mars to yeve me ſochè grace 


| That ſham'is deth on me there more fall, 
And deth and poverte to my frendis all, 
| And that my ſpritè by night mota go 


Aftir my deth and walkin to and fro, 
That I mote of foule traitour have a name, | 


I | For whiche my ſprit mate go, to do me ſhame, | 


And if hb clayme evir othir 


* 


| But ye vouchſafin to grauntin it me, 


As I have ſaid, of Man is deth-I der, | 

And mercy, lady} I can naught els ſey,}p! | F 
A ſemely knight was this 'Theſeus to x 

And yonge, but of twenty yere and thre; - 

But who ſo had yſene his countinaunſge 

He would have wept for routh of his penaunce, 

For which this Ariadne? in this — 5 1 

Anſwerde to his profre and eee, gt 
A kyng'is ſonne and eke a knig (quod 

To ben my fervaunt in ſo low-degre- / 4 

God ſhuld it! for the ſhame of women al, 


7 *» * 


of Bert alle 4 


And ſende you grace and flei 
your foe, 


You to defende W 
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And lene here aftir that 1 may you linde 
To me and t0 my ſuſtir here ſo kynde 
That I ne repent nat to ꝓeve yon lyſe; 


Yet were it bettir that were your wiſe, 


Sithe that ye ben as gentil borne as I, 
And have a relme nat ferre but faſte by, 
Than I ſuffrid your gentilleſſe to' Rervey » 7 
Or that I let you as a page to ſerve; 

t is no profite unto your kinrede, 
But what is that that men n'ill do for dred? 
And to my ſuſtir, fyth that it is fo 
That ſhe eee be er pe | 
Or ellis fuffre deth as wel as J, ; 


That ye unto your ſonne as trewily 
Done her be weddid at your home comming; 5 


This is the fynal ende of al this thing, 


| Ye ſwere it here on all that may be ſworne. 


Ye, lady myn, (quod he) or els to torne 
Mate I de with the Minotaure to morowe, 
And havith here of min hert blod to borowe, 
If that ye wol, if I had knife or ſpere vi. 
I wolde it lettin out and thereon ſwere, 

For than at erſte wot ye would me leve, 
By Mars, that is the chiefe of iny ney 
So that I mightin lyvin and nat faite 

To morowe for to takin my bataile 

F ne wolde nevir fro this place flye 
Tyl that ye ſhulde the very profe yſe; 
For now, if that the ſoth I ſhall yon fay, 
I have lovid you fui many a daie, a 


Though ye ne wilt it nat, in my yn, 


And aldirmoſte deſyi d you to fe + 

Of any eatthly living creature; 

Upon my trouthe I rere and you aſune, 

This ſevin yere I have your ſervaunt be; 

Nowe have] you, and alſo have ye . 

My dere hert of Athenis Pucheſſe. 

This lady ſmilith at his ſtedfaſtneſfe, 

And at his hertely wordes, and at his chere, 

And to her fuſtir ſayd in this manere: 
And ſothely, teve all ſuſtir myn, (quod ſhe) 

Nowe be we ducheſſis both I and ye,' + --/ 

And ſikerde to the regal of Athenes, 

And bothe hereaftir likely to be quenes, 

And ſavid fro his deth à king'is ſonne, 

As er of geütibwomen is the wonne - - 

To ſave a gentihman enforth ther might, 


- In honeſt cauſe, and namely in his right, 


Me thinkith no wight ought us hercof _ 
Ne berin us therfore an evil name. 
And ſhortly of this matir for to make, 

This Theſeus of her hath leve ytake, + 


And every point was performed. in dede 


As ye have in this covenaunt herdeme rede; 


His wepen, his clewe, his ching, that I 'have __ | 


Was by: the gailir in the houſe ylaid, 
There as the Mynibtaure hath: his — 
Right faſte by the dare at his entring, 

And Theſeus is lac unto his dethe; 
— forth unto this Minotaure he gethe, 
And by che teching of chis Adriane 
He ovircame this beſt and was his bane; 
And out he comith by the clewe againe 
Ful FR whan he this welt * —_ 
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And by the gailir gottin hath a barge, 

And of his wiv'is treſure gan it charge, 
And toke his wife and eke her ſuſtir fre, 
And eke the gailir, and with hem al thre 
1s ſtole away out of the londe by night, 
And to the countre! of Enupie him dight, 
'Thereas he had a frende of his knowing; 
There feſtin thei, there dauncin thei and og, | 
And in his armis hath this Adriane, | 
That of the beſt hath kept him fro his bane, 
And get him there a noble barge. anone, 


85 And of his countre folke a ful gret wone, 
And taketh his leve, and homwarde ang beg 
And in an yle amiddis the wilde ſe, 2s 


Thereas there dyellid nevir creture none 
Save wild beſtis, and that ſul many anf. 
He made his ſhippe alondè for to ſette, 
And in that ylè halfe a daie he lette, 


I And ſayd, that on the londe he muſt him 4. 


His mariners haue done right as him leſte: 
And for to tellin ſhortly in this caſe, 


| Whan Ariadne his wife aſlepe was, 


For that her ſuſtir fayrir was than ſhe, 


He taketh her in his honde, and forth goth he 
To ſhyppe, and as a traitour ſtale away 
| While that this Ariadne aſlepe lay, 


And to his countre warde he ſailith blive, 
A twenty dyvil way the winde him drive; 


And found his fathir drenchid in the ſe. 
| Me lyſte no more to ſpeke of him parde; 
| Theſe falſe lovirs poiſon be ther bane: 


But I wol turne againe to Adriane, 


That is with ſlepe for werineſſe ytoke, 
Ful ſorowfully her hert may awake. 


Alas! for the myne herts hath grete pite. 
Right in the dawning awakith ſhe, 
And gropith in the hed, and fond right nought, 
Alas, (quod the) that eyir I-was wrought | 
I am betrayid, and her here to rente, 
And to the ſtronde all barefote faſt ſhe wente, 
And cryid, Theſeus, myn herte ſwete ! 4 | 
Where be ye, that I may nat with you mete, 
And might thus with the beſtis ben yſlaine ? 
The haloye rockis anfwerde her againe ; 
No man ſhe ſawe, and yet yſhone the mone; 


And hye upon a rocke the wentin ſone, 


And ſawè his barge. yſailing in the ſe; 

Colde woxe her hert, and right thus ſayid ſhe ; 
Mekir than ye finde I the beſtis wylde. 

Hath he nat ſynne that he her thus begylde ? 

She cried, O turne againe for routhe and one! 

Thy barge ne hath nat al his meine inne. 

Her couverchefe on a ſtyked ſhe . 

Aſcaunce that he ſhulde it wele yſe, 

And him remembre that ſhe was behinde, 

And turne againe, and on the ſtronde her finde. 
But all for naught ; his way he is ygone; 

And downe ſhe fel a font upon a ſtone, 

And up ſhe riſte, and kiſſed in all her care 

The Rteppis of his fete there he hath fare, 

And to her bed right thus ſhe, ſpekith tho: 
Thou bed, (quod ſhe) that haſt recevid two, 

Thou anſwere of two and not of one 

Where is: Ape _ the . 
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Alas! wher ſhal I wretched wight become ? 
For though ſo be that bete none here come 
Home to my countrè dare I nat for drede; 

I can my ſelfin in this caſe nat rede. 

What ſhould I tellin more here complaining? | 
It is ſo long it were an hevy thing; 

In her epiſtle Naſo tellith all. 
Bui ſhortly to the ende tellin ſhall, 


| 


The goddis have her holpin for pyte, 
And in the ſygne of Taurus men may ſe 
The ſtonis of ter corowne ſhyn clere. 
I will no more ſpekin of this matere, 
— thus this falſe Jovir can begile 
is trew love; the devil quit him his while: 
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THE LEGENDE OF PTHIILOMELA. 


Tao yevir of the formis that haſt wrought 

ayre world, and bare it in thy thought 

Uy er thou thy werke began, 

adiſt thou to the flaundir of man ? 

Or allbsthat it was not thy doyng, 

As for that ende to making ſoche a thing, 

Why ſuffredeſt thou that 'Vereus was bore, 

That is in love ſo ſale and fo forſwore, 

'That fro this world up to the firſt hevin 

Corrumpith whan that ſolke his name nevin ? 

And as to me, ſo griſly was his dede, 

That whan that I this ſoule ſtorie rede 

Myne eyin wexin foule and ſore alſo, 

Vet laſteth the venyme of ſo long ago 
"That it enfectith him that wolde beholde 

The ſtorie of Tereus of which I tolde. 

Of Thrace was he the lorde, and kyn to Marte, 

The cruil god that ſtante with blody darte ; 

And weddid had he with full bliſsful chere 

King Pandion'is faire doughtir dere 

That hight Progne, the floure of her countre, 

Though Juno liſte not at the feſt to be 

Ne Hymen, that the god of Weddyng is, 

But at the feſtè redy ben iwis 

'The Furis three, with all ther mortall bronde, 

The oule all night above the balkis wonde, 

That prophete is of wo and of miſchaunce. 

'This revill, full of ſong and full of daunce, 

Laſted a fourtenight or little laſſe: 

But ſhortlie of this ſtorie for to paſſe, 

(For I am werie of hym for to tell) 

Five yere his wife and he togithir dwell, 

Till on a daie ſhe gan ſo ſore to long 

To ſene her ſuſtir, that ſhe ſawe not long, 

That for defire ſhe ne wiſt what to ſaie, 

But to her huſbonde gan ſhe for to praic, 


* 


For Godd'is love, that ſhe mote ons gone 

To ſene her ſuſtre', and come ayen anon, 

Or ellis but ſhe mote to her wende 

She praied him that he would aftir her ſende ; 

And this was daie by daie all her praiere, 

With all humbleſſe of wifehode, worde, and chere. 
This Tereus let make his ſhippis yare, 

And into Grece hymſelf is forthe ifare : 

Unto his fathir in lawe gan he praie 

To voucheſafin that for a moneth or twaie 

That Philomela his wive's ſuſtir might 

On Progne' his wife but onis have a fight, 

And ſhe ſhall come to you again anon, 

My felf with her I will bothe come and gon, 

And as my hert's life I will her kepe. 
This olde Pandion, this kyng, gan to wepe 

For tendirneſſe of hertè for to leve 

His doughtir gon, and for to yeve her leve; 

Of all this worlde he lovid nothyng ſo; 

But at the laſtè leve hath ſhe to go, 

For Philomela with ſalt teris eke 

Gan of her fathir his grace to beſeke 

To ſene her ſuſtir, that her longith ſo, 

And hym enbracith with her armis two : 


And therewithal ſs yonge and faire was ſhe, 


That when that Tereus ſawe her beaute, 

And of arraie that there was none her liche, 
And yet of beaute was ſhe to ſo riche, 

He caſt his fierie herte upon her ſo 

That he woll have her how ſo that it go, 

And with his wilis knelid and ſo praied 

Till at the laſt Pandion thus yſaied: 

Now ſonne, (quod he) that art to me ſo dere, 


I the betake my yonge doughtir here, 


That bereth the keie of all myne hert'is life, 


And grete me well my doughtir and thy wife, 
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And yeve her leve ſomtyme for to pleie, 

That ſhe maie ſe me onis or I deie. | 

And ſothly he hath made hym riche feſt, 

And to his folke the moſte and eke the leſt 

That with him came; and yave him yeftis grete, 

And him conveyith through the maſtirſtrete 

Of Athenis and to the ſe hym brought, 

And tournith home, rio malice he ne thought. 

The oris pullith forth the veſhl faſt, 229 

And into Thrace arrivith at the laſt, 

And up into a foreſt he her led, 

And to a cave full privily hym ſped, 

And in this darkè cave, if that her leſt 

Or ne liſt nought; he bad her for to reſt; _ 

Of whiche her herte agroſe and ſayid thus: 
Where is my ſuſtir, brothir Tereus ? 

And there withall ſhe wept full tendirlie, 

And quoke for fere all pale and pituouſlie, 

Right as the lambe that of the wolfe is bitten, 

Or as the culver that of the? egle is ſmitten, 

And is out of his clawis forthe eſcaped, 

Yet it is ſtill aferde and ſore awhaped, 

Leſt it be hent eftſonis ; ſo fate ſhe : 

But uttirlie it maie none othir be, 

By force ath this traitour ydoen a dede 

That he hath reſt her of her maidinhede 

Maugre her hed, by ſtrength and by his might. 
Lo, here a dede of men, and that aright: . 

She cryith Suſtir with full loud? ſteven, _ 

And Fathir dere! o helpe me God in heven ! 

All helpith not: and yet this falſe thefe 

Hath doen his lady yet a more miſcheſe, 

For fere leſt that ſhe ſhould his ſhame crie, 

And doen him opinlie a vilanie, 

And with his ſwerd her tong of kerfith he, 

And in a caſtill made her for to be 

Full privily in priſone evirmore, . 

And kept her to his uſage and his ſtore, 


$ that ſhe ne might nevir more aſterte. ; ö ; 


oO ſely Philomela.! wo' is thine herte, 
Huge ben thy ſorowis, and wondir ſmerte; 
God wreke the, and ſends the thy bone ! 

Now it is time I make an ende ſone. 
This Tereus is to his wife icome, 
And in his armis hath his wife inome, 
And pitouſly he wept, and ſhoke his hedde, 
And ſwore her that he found her ſuſtir dedde, 

For whiche this ſelie by an hath ſoche wo 

That nigh her ſorowfull herte brake atwo ; 
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And thus in teris let I Progne dwell, 

And of her ſuſtir forthe I woll you tel. 

This woſull ladie lernid had in youth 

So that ſhe workin and enbraudin couth, 

And wevin in her ſtole the radevore, 

As it of women hath ben wovid yore 
And, ſothly for to ſaine, ſhe hath her fill 
Ol mete and drinke, of clothing at her will, 
And couth eke rede well inough and endite, 
But with a penne ſhe ne could not write, ; 
But lettirs can ſhe wevin to and fro, 

So that by that the yere was all ago 

She had ywovin in a ſtamen large 


How ſhe was brought fro Athens in a barge, 


nd in a cave how that ſhe was ybrought, 
Andall the thyng that Tereus ywrought 
She wave it wel, and wrote the ſtorie above 
How ſhe was ſervid for her ſuſtir's love; 
And to a knave a ring ſhe yave anon, 
Aud prayid him by ſignis for to gon : 
Unto the Quene, and berin her that clothe, 
And by ſignis ſwore him many an othe 
She ſhould him yevin what ſhe gettin might. 
This knave anon unto the Quene him dight, 


And toke it her, and all the manir tolde : 
And when that Progne hath this thing behold 


- 


No worde ſhe ipake for ſorowe and for rage, 
But fainid her to gon on pilgrimage 


| | To Bacchus temple? ; and in a little ſtounde 


Her dombe ſuſtir yſittyng hath ſhe founde; 


Weping in the caſtill her ſelf alone; 
Alas the wo, the conſtraint, and the mone, 


That Progne upon her dombe ſuſtir maketh £ 
In armis everiche of *hem othir taketh : . 
And thus I let hem in ther ſorowe dwell, 


The remenaunt is no charge for to tell, 


For this is all and ſome, thus was ſhe ſerveed 


- 


That nevir ought agiltid ne deſerved 
* Ubto this cruill man that ſhe of wiſte. 

Ve maie beware df men if that you liſtec 
For all be that he woll not for his ſhame A 


Doin as Tereus to leſe his name, | 
Ne ſerve you as a murtherer or a knave, 
Full little while ſhullin ye trewe him have, 
That woll I ſain, al wer he now my brother, 
But it ſo be that he maie have none other. 
; Rei | 
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By prove as woll as by aucthorite | 
That wickid fruicte commeth of a wicked tre 
That maie ye find if that it likith you; 
But for this ende I ſpeke this as now, 
To tellin you of falſe Demophoon ; 
In love a falſir herd I nevir non 
But it werin his fathir Theſeus ; | 
God for his grace fro ſoche one kepin us! 
Thus theſe women yprayin that it here ; 
Now the” effete tourne I of my matere. 
Deſtroyid is of Trois the cite; 
This Demophon came ſailyng in the fe 
Toward Athenis, to his paleis large ; 
With him came many a ſhip and many” a barge 
All full of folke, of whiche full many one 
Is wounded fore, and fike, and wo begone, 
And thei have at the ſiege long ilaine ; 
Behind him came a winde and eke a raine 
That ſhoſe fo fore his ſaile ne might not ſtonde, 
Hym were levir then all the worlde a londe; 
So huntith hym the tempeſt to and fro, 
So dark it was he could no where ago, 
And with a wave to bruſtin was his ſtere; 
His ſhip was rent ſo lowe in ſoche manere 
That carpenter ne coulde it not amende z 
The ſe by night as any torche brende 
For wode, and poſlith him up and doun, 
Till Neptune hath of hym compaſlioun, 
And Thetis, Chorus, Triton, and thei all, 
And madin him opon a londe to fall 
Whereof that Phyllis lady was and quene, 
ycurgus doughtir, fairir unto ſene | 
Then is the floure again the brighte ſonne : 
Unneth is Demphon to londe iwonne, 
Weke and eke werie, and his folke forpined 
Of werineſſe, and alſo enfamined, 
And to the deth he was almoſte idriven: 
His wiſe folke counſaile have him yeven 
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To ſekin helpe and fuccour of the Quene, 

And lokin what his grace mightin bene, 
And makin in that lande ſome cheveſaunce, 
| And kepin him fro wo and fro miſchaunce, 

For ſike he was and almoſte at the deth, 
Unnethis might he fpeke or drawin breth, 
And lieth in Rhodopeia hym to reſte. f 
When he may walkin him thought it was beſte 
Unto the courte to fekin for faccour ; 

Men knewe him wele, and diddin hym honour, 
For at Athenis duke and lorde was he, 7 
As Theſeus his fathir hath tbe, 
That-in his tyme was of grete renoun, 
No man ſo grete in all his regioun, 


| And like his fathreꝰ of ſace and ſtature, 


And falſe of love, it came hym of nature, 

As doeth the foxe Renarde, the fox'is ſonne, 
Of kinde he could his olde fathir wonne 
Withoutin lore, as can a drake ſwimme 
When it is caught and caried to the brimme,, 
This honourable Phyllis doth him chere; 
Her likith well his porte and his manere; 
But I am all agrotid here beforne | 
To write of *hem that in love ben forſworne, 
And eke to haſtin me in my Legende, 
Whiche to performe God me grace yſende, 
Therefore | paſlin ſhortly in this wiſe. 

Ye have well herd of Theſeus tho giſe 

In the betraying of faire Adriane, 

That of her pite kept him fro his bane ; 

At ſhort wordis, right ſo Demophoon 

The ſame waie and the ſame pathe hath gon 
That did his falfe ſathir Theſeus, 
For unto Phyllis hath he ſworne thus, 

To weddin her, and her his trouth yplight, 
And pikid of her all the gode he might, 


Whan he was whole and ſounde, and had his reſte, 


And doeth with Palllis what fo that him left, 
| 4 
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As well I could, if that me liſte ſo, | | But here and there in rhime I have it laied 

Tellin of all his doying to and fro. | There as me thought that ſhe hath wel yſaied. 
He ſaled that to his countre mote hym faile, She ſaied, The ſailis comith not again, 

For there he would her weddyng apparaile | Ne to the worde there n'is no fey certain 

As fill to her honour and his alſo: I | But I wot why ye comin not, (quod ſhe) 

And opinly he toke hisleve tho, For I was of my love to you ſo fre; 

And to her ſwore that he would not ſojourne, And of the goddis that ye have yſwore 
= But in a moneth again he would retourne, I that ther vengeaunce fall on you therefore 

And in that londe let make his ordinaunce Ve be not ſuffiſaunt to bere the pain; 

As very lorde, and toke the obeiſaunce To mochil truſtid I, well maie I ſain, 

Well and humbly, and his ſhippis ydight, Upon your linage and your faire tong, 

And home he goith the next waie he might, And on your teris faſly out ywrong : 

But unto Phyllis again came he nought, How coud ye wepin ſo by craft? (quod ſhe) 

And that hath ſhe ſo harde and ſore ibought, Maie there ſoch teris evir fainid be? 


Alas! as the ſtorie doeth us recorde, I No certis if ye would have in memorie 

That ſhe was her owne deth right with a corde, | It oughtin be to you but little glorie 

When that ſheſaw that Demophon her traied; To have a ſclie maidin thus betraied: 

But firſt wrote ſhe to him, and faſt him praid To God (quod ſhe) praie I, and oft have praied, 


He would come and delivir her of pain, | That it be now the gretiſt price of all 

As I reherſin ſhall a worde or wan: | And mofte honour that er you ſhall befall; 
Me liſte not to vouchſafe on him to ſwinke, And when thine old auncetirs paintid be, 
Diſpendin ou him a penne full of ynke, _ In whiche men maie ther worthineſſe yſe, 
For falſe in love was he, right as his fire, Then praie I God thou paintid be alſo, 
The devil ſet ther ſoulis both on fire! That folke maie redin fortheby as thei go, 
But of the lettre? of Phyllis woll I write Lo! this is he that with his flattiry 

A worde or twain, although it be but lite. 8 Betrayid hath and doen her villany 


Thine hoſteſſe, (quod ſhe) o Demophoon! That was his true love in thought and dedef " 
Thy Phyllis, which that is ſo wo begon, But ſothly of o poinct yet maie thei rede, 
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Of Rhodopeie upon you mote complain, That ye ben like your fathir as in this, ' | 
Ovir the terme yſet betwixt us twain _ I For he begilid Ariadne iwis n 5 
That ye ne holdin forwarde as ye ſaied; With ſuche an arte and ſoche a fubtilte 
Your ancre, whiche ye in our havin laied, . [As thou thy ſelvin haſt beguilid we 
Hight us that ye would comin out of doubt | As in that poinR, although it be not feire, 
Or that the monè onis went about, I Thou folowiſt certain, and art his heire : 
y But timis fower the mone hath, hid her face _ ] But ſens thus finfully ye me begile 
Sens thilke daie ye wentin fro this place My bodis mote ye ſene within a while 
And fowir timis light the worlde again; _ | Right in the haven of Athenis fletyng | 
But for all that yet ſhall I ſothly ſain | Withoutin ſepulture and burying, 4 
Yet hath the ſtreme of Scython not ybrought Though ye ben hardir then is any ſtone. 
From Athenis the ſhip, yet came it nought; And when this lettir was forth ſent anone, 
And if that ye the terme rekin would And knewe how brotill and how fals he was, 
As I or othir true lovirs doe ſhould, She for diſpaire forbid her ſelf, alas! Ns 
I plainin not (God wot) before my daie, _ Suche ſorowe? hath ſhe for ſhe beſet her ſo; © 
But all her lettir writin I ne maie Beware ye women of your fubtill fo, N. amp 
By ordir, for it were to me a charge; Sens yet this daie men maie enfample ſe,- F 
Her lettir was right long, and thereto large, And truſtith now in love no man but we, 
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I Grece whilom were dwelling brethrene two; | 
Of whiche that one was callid Danao, | 
That many* a ſonne hath of his bodice wonne, 

2 As ſoche falſe loviris oftimis conne. vp 

Emongis his ſonnis all there was one 

That aldirmoſte he loved of everychone, 
And when this child was borne this Dana 
' Shope him a name, and callid hym Lino: 
That othir brothir callid was Egiſte, . 
That was of love as falſe as er him liſte; 

And many' a daughtir gate he in his life, 

Of whiche he gate upon his right: wife 

A doughtir dere, and did her for to call 

Hypermneſtra, the youngiſt of hem all, 

The whiche childe of her nativite 

To alle gode thewis yborne was ſhe, 
As likid to the goddes or ſhe was borne 

That of the ſhefe ſhe ſhould be the corne : 

The werdis that we clepin Deſtine _ 

Hath ſhapin her that ſhe muſt nedis be 

Pitous, and ſad, and wiſe, and true as ſtele; 

And to this woman it accordith wele, | 

For though that Venus yave her grete beute 
With Jupiter compownid ſo was ſhe | 
That conſcience and trouthe, and drede of ſhame, 
And of her wifehode for to kepe her name, 
This thought her was felicite as here: 

And Red Mars was at that tyme of the yere 

So feble that his malice is him rafte, 

Repreſſid hath Venus his cruill crafte, 

And what with Venus and othir oppreſſion 

Of houſis Mars his venime is adon, 

That Hypermneſtra dare not handle? a knife 

In malice. though the ſhouldin leſe her life ; 

But nathelefſe as hevin gan tho turne, 

Two bad aſpectis hath the of Saturne, 

That made her fr to dyin in priſon; 

And i ſhall aftir makin mencion 
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E Danao and Egiſtis alſo. 
And though ſo be that thei were brethrin two, 


I For thilke tyme n'as ſparid no linage, 


It likid *hem to makin mariage 
Betwixt Hypermneſtra and him Lino, 


And caſtin in ſoche a daie it fall be ſo, ' 


And full accordid was it uttirly, 
The“ araie is wrought, the tyme is faſtè by; 
And thus Lino hath of his fathir's brother 


The torchis brennin and the lampis bright, 
The facrificis ben full redy dight, p 
Th' enſence out of the fire out rekith ſote, 
The flouts the lefe, is rent up by the rote 

To makin garlandis and crounis hie; 
Full is the place of fourid of minſtralcic, 

Of ſongis amourous of mariage, ' * 
As thilke tyme was the plain uſage; 

And this was in the paleis of Egiſte, 
That in his hous was lord right as him liſte / 
And thus that daie thei drivin to an ende, 
The frendis takin leve, and home thei wend * 


et his doughtir call 

hous voidid was of *hem all; 
Thtir with glade chere, 
And to her ſpake as ye ſhall aftir here: 

My right doughtir, the treſour of mine herte 
Sens firſt that daie that ſhapin was my ſherte, 
Or by the Fatall Suſtir had my dome, 

So nye myne herte nevir thing ne come, 

As thou my Hypermneſtra, doughtir dere! 
Take hede what thy fathir ſayith the here, 
And werke aftir thy wiſir evirmo, 

For aldirfirſt doughtir I love the ſo 

That all the worlde to me n'is halfe ſo lefe, 
Ne I n' olde rede the to thy miſcheſe 


F 


The doughtir wedded, and ech of hem hath other; 
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For all the gode undir the coldè mone; 
And what I mene it ſhal be ſaid right ſone, 
With proteſtacion, as ſaine theſe wiſe, 
That but thou doe as I ſhall the deviſe 


Thou ſhalt be ded, by him that al hath wrought : 


At ſhorts wordis, thou ne ſcapiſt nought 
Out of my paleis or that thou be dede 
But thou conſent and werke aftir my rede; 
Take this to the for full concluſioun. | 
This Hypermneſtra caſt her eyin doun, 
And quoke as doeth the lefe of aſpis grene, 
Ded wext her hew, and like aſhin to ſene, 
And ſayid; I. orde and fathir, all your will, 
Aſtir my might, God wote I ſhall fulfill, 
so it be to me no confuſion. % 

I n'ill (quod he) have non exception, 
And out he caught a knife as raſour kene; 
Hide this (quod he) that it be nat iſene, 
And when thine huſbonde is to bed ygo, 
While that he ſlepith cut his throte atwo, 
For in my dreme it is ywarnid me 
How that my nevewe ſhall my bane ybe, 
But whiche I n'ot, wherefore I woll be ſiker; 
If thou ſaie naie we two ſhall have a biker, 
As I have faied, by him that I have ſworne.- 
This Hypermneſtra* hath nigh her wit forlorn, 
And for to paſſe harmeleſſe out of that place 
She grauntid him, there was non othir grace. 
And therewithall a coſtrill takith he, | 


And ſaied, Hereof a draught or two, or thre, 


Yeve him to drinke when he goith to reſte, 
And he ſhall flepe as long as er the leſte, 
The narcotikes and apies ben ſo ſtrong, 


And go thy waie, leſt that him thinke to long. - 


Out cometh the bride, and with full ſobre chere, 
As is of maidins oftin the manere, 

To chambir brought with revil and with ſong : 
And ſhortlie, leſte this tale be to long, 

This Lino and ſhe beth bin brought to bed, 

And every wight out at the dore him ſped. 

The night is waſtid, and he fell aſlepe; 

Full tendirly beginnith ſhe to wepe ; 

She riſt her up, and dredefully ſhe quaketh, 


As doeth the braunch that Zephyrus yſhaketh; | 


And huſht were all in Aragone that cite : 

As colde as any froſte now wexith ſhe, 

For pite by the herte ſtrainid her ſo, 

And drede of deth doith her ſo moche wo, 
That thryis doune ſhe fill; in ſoche a were 
She riſte her up, and ſtekereth here and there, 
And on her handis faſte lokith ſhe ; 

Alas! quod ſhe, ſhall myne handes blodie be ! © 
I am a maidin, and by my nature, 
And by my ſemblaunt, and by my veſture, 
Myne haundis ben not ſhapin for a knife, 
As for to revin no man fro his life: 

What devill have I with the knife to do? 
And ſhall I have my throte ycorve atwo ? 
Then ſhall I blede, alas! and be yſhende : 
And nedis of this thing mote have an ende; 
Or he or I mote nedis leſe our life: 
Now certis (quod ſhe) ſens I am his wife, 
And hath my feithe, yet is it bette for me 


For to be dedde in wifely honeſte 


Then be a traitour living in my ſhame 2 
Be as be maie, for erneſt or for game, 

He ſhall awake, and riſe and go his waie 
Out at this guttir er that it be daie; 

And wept full tendirlie upon his face, 
And in her armis gan him to embrace, 
And him ſhe roggith and awakith ſoft ; 
And at the windowe lepe he fro the loft 


When ſhe hath warnid him and doen him bote. 


This Lino ſwift ywas and light of fote, 
And from his wife he ran a full gode pace : 


This ſelie woman is ſo weke, alas 


And helpleſſe, ſo that er ſhe ferrè went 
Her cruill fathir did her for to hent. 

Alas, Lino! why art thou fo unkinde ? 
Why ne haſt thou remembrid in thy minde 
And takin her and led her forthe with the? 
For when ſhe ſawe that gone awaie was he, 
And that ſhe ne might not ſo faſt ygo, _ 
Ne folowin him, ſhe ſate doune right tho 
Til ſhe was caught and fettrid in priſon ; 
This Tale is ſaied for this concluſion, 


APRAISE OF WO MEN. 


A PRAISE OF WOMEN: 


Ar tho that lyfte of women ill to ſpeke, 
And ſayin of *hem worſe than they deſerve, 

I pray to God that ther neckis to breke, 

Or on ſome yll dethe mote tho janglirs ſterve, 
For every man were holdin *hem to ſerve, 
And do *hem worſhip, honour, and ſerviſe, 

In every manir they beſt coude deviſe. 


For we ought firſt to think on what manere 


Thei bring us forth, and what pain thei endure 
Firſt in our byrth, and ſith fro yere to yere 
How buſily they done ther buſy cure 

To kepe us fro evety myſavinture 1 

In our youthhed, whan that we have no might 
Our ſelfe to kepe neythir by day nor night. 

Alas! howe may we ſay on hem but wele 
Of whom we were yfoſtred and ybore, _ 
And ben all our ſocoure, and trewe as ſtele, 
And for our ſake ful ofte they ſuffre ſore ? 
Without women were al our joye ylore, 
Wherfore we ought al women to obey 
In al godeneſſe; I can no more yfay. 

This is wel knowin, and hath ben or this, 
That women ben the cauſe of al lightneſſe, 
Knighthode, norture, eſchewirg al malis, 
Encreſe of worſhip and of worthinefſe, _ 
Therto curteys meke, grounde of alle godeneſſe, 
Glad and mery, and trewe in every wiſe 
That any gentle? hert can thinke or deviſe. 

And though any would truſt to your untruth, 
And to your faire wordis would aught aſſent, 
In gode faith methinkith it wer grete ruth | 
That othre' women ſhould for ther gilt be ſent 
That ner knew ne wiſt nought of ther entent, 
Ne liſt not to here the faire wordes ye write, 
Whiche ye you paine fro daie to daie t' endite. 

But who maie beware of your tales untrue 
That ye ſo buſilie painte and endite ? 

For ye will ſwetin that ye nevir knewe » 
Ne ſawe the woman neither moche ne lite, 
Save only her ta whom ye had delite 

As for to ſerve of all that er ye ey, 

And for her love mult ye nedis dey. 

Then wil ye {were that ye knew ner before 
What Love was, ne his dredful obſervaunce, 
But how ye felin that he can wounde ſore, 
Wherefore ye put you' into her govirnaunce 


Whom Love hath ordeined you to ſerve and do pla- 
ſaunce 3 
With al your might your lityl liv'is ſpace, 
Whiche endith ſone but if ſhe doe you grace? 
And then to bedde will ye you ſone ydrawe, 
And ſone your ſelvis ſicke ye will then fain, 
And ſwerin faſt your ladie hath you flawe, 
And brought you ſodainly in ſo high pain 
That fro your deth maie no man you teftrain, 
With a danngerous loke of her eyin two, 
That to your dethè muſt ye nedis go. 
Thus will ye morne, thus will ye ſighin fore, 
As though your hert anon in tWo wold breſt, 
And ſwerin faſt that ye maie live no more, 
Myne owne ladie, that might if ye leſt 
Bryngin myne herte ſomedele into reſt, 
As if you liſt mercie on me to have, | 
Thus your untrouth will evir mercie crave. 
Thus woll ye plainin tho you nothing ſmerte 
Theſe innocent cretures for to begile, 
And ſwere to hem fo woundid is your herte 
For love of them that ye maie live no while, 


| Scarlſlie ſo long as one might go a mile; 


So hyith Deth to bryng you to an ende 
But if your ſoverain lady liſt you' amende. 
And if ſhe comfort you in any wiſe 
For routhe for pite* of your falſe othis ſere, 
So that ſhe weneth it be as you deviſe, 
And wenith your herte be as ſhe maie here, 
Thus to comfort and ſomwhat do you chere, 
Then woll theſe janglirs deme of her full ill, 
And ſaine ye have her fully at your will. 
Lo, how redie ther tongis ben and preſt 
To ſpekin harme of women cauſileſſee 
Alas! why might ye not as well ſaie the beſt 
As for to demin hem thus giltileſſe? 
In your herte iwis there? is no gentllneſſe 
That of your own gilt liſte thus women fame ; 
Now by my trouth me thinke ye be to blame, 
For of women comith this worldly wele, 
Wherefore we ought worſhip *hem evirmore, 
And though it miſhap one we ought to hele, 
For it is all thorough our falſe lore, 
That daie and night we pain us evirmore 
With many an othe theſe women to begile 


| With falſe talis and many a wickid wile, 
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And if falſhede ſhould be reckened and told 
It n'ere in women i wis full trouth were 
Not as in men is by a thouſande fold, 
Fro all vicis iwis thei ſtandin clere, 
In any thing that er I could of here, 
But if entiſyng of theſe men it make, 
That hem to flatteren connin nevir flake, 


Without mens tiſing women did amis; 
There ye get 'hem ye lie fro yere to yere, 
And many a gabbyng ye make to' hem iwis, 
por I could nevir here ne knowen er this 
Where evir ye coude finde in any place 
That evir women befought you of grace. 
There ye you painin with al your full might, 
With all your herte and all your buſineſſe, 
To pleſin *hem aye both by daie and night, 
Praying hem of ther grace and gentilneſſe 
To have pite upon your grete diſtreſſe, 
And that thei woldin on your pain have routh, 
And fle you not, ſithin ye mene but troutun. 
Thus maie ſein that thei ben fautleſſe, 
And innocent to all your werkis flie; 
And all your craftis that touchin falſneſſe 
Thei knowe hem not, ne maie hem not eſpie; 
So ſwerin ye that ye muſt nedis die | 
But if thei wouldin of ther womanhedde 
Upon your trouth rewe er that ye be dedde. 
And then your * and your hert'is quene _ 
Ye callin hem, and therewith ye figh ſore, 
And ſaie, My ladie?, I trowe that it be ſene 
In what plite that I have livid full yore, 
But now I hope that ye wollin no more 
In theſe pains ſaffre me for to dwell, 
For of all godeneſſe iwis ye be the? well. 
Lo, whiche a paintid proceſle can ye 
Theſe harmleffe creturis for to begile ! 
And when thei ſlepe ye painin you to wake, 
And to bethinke yon” on many* a wickid wile ; 
But ye ſhal ſe the daie that ye ſhall curſe the while 
That ye ſo buſily did your entent 
Hem to begile that falſhed nevir ment, 
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We ought to worſhip all women that bene; * 


For this ye know wel, though I wouldin lie, 
In women is all trouth and ſtedfaſtneſſe, 
For in gode faithe I nevir of hem fie 
But moche worſhip, bounte, and gentilneſſe, 
Right commyng, faire, and full of mekenefle, 
Gode and glad, and lowlie I you enſure, 
Is this godelie and angelike creture. 
: happe a man be in diſeſe 
She doeth her buſineſſe and her full paine 
With al her might him to comfort and pleſe, 
If fro his diſeſe ſhe might hym reſtrain : * 
In worde ne dede iwis ſhe woll not faine; 
With al her might ſhe doth her buſineſſe 
m ont of his hevineſſe. 
at getttilleffe theſe women have! 
If we could knowe it for our rudeneſſe 
How buſie thei be us to kepe and ſave 8 
Bothe in hele and alſo in ſickeneſſe, 
And alwaie right ſorie for our diſtreſſe; 
In every manir thus ſhewe thei routhe, 
That in hem is all godeneſſe and all tronthe. 
And ſith we find in hem gentilneſſe, trouth, 
Worſhip, bounte, and kindneſſe, evirmore, | 
Let nevir this gentilleſſe through your flouth 
In ther kinde trouth be evir aught forlore 
That in women is and hath ben full yore, — 
For in revèrence of heven' is quene 


For of all cretures that were get and borne © 


This wote ye wella woman was the beſt; © 
By her was recodered the blis we* had lorne, 


| | And through that woman ſhall we come to reſt 
And ben iſa vid, if that our ſelF leſt; FF 
| Wherefore me thinkith if that we had grace 
We oughten honour women in every place. 


Therefore I rede that to our liv'is ende, 
Fro this time forth while that we havin fpace, / 
That we have treſpaced purſue to amende, 
Praying our Ladie, the welle of all grace, 

To bryngin us unto that blisfull place 
There as ſhe* and all gode women ſhall be in fete, 
In kevin abave, emong the angils clecs. 
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Harri in in a * not "Fu well CEP 
The goldin Slepe me wrapped undir his WYDBs / 
Yet not forthy 1 roſe, and well nigh ce 
Al ſodainly my ſelf rememberyng | 

Of a mattir, levyng all othir thyng,  _ 
Which I muſt doe withoutin more delaie 

For them whiche I ne durſt not diſobaie. | 


My charge was this, to tranſlate by and by, "| 


(All thyng forgive) as parte of my penaunce, 
A boke callid La bel Dame ſans Mercy, 
Whiche Maiſtir Aleine made of P 
Chief Secretarie with the Kyng of Fraunce; 
And bereupon 2 while I ſtode muſyng, 
"And in my ſelf greatly imaginyn yng 

What Will ſhould 1 the ſaid proceſſe 
Conſidiryng by gode adyiſement 
My unconnyng and my gxete ſimpleneſſe, 
And ayenward the ſtraite co1 e ment 
Whiche that I had; and N in myne entent 
I was vexid and conrnld up and doune, 
And yet at laſt, as in concluſioun, 

I caſt my clothis on, and went my waie, 
This foreſaid charge having in remembraunce, 
Till I came to a luſtie grene valaie 
Full of flouris, to ſe a grete pleſaunce, 
And ſo boldly, with ther benigne ſuffraunce 
Which redin this boke, touching this matere 
Thus I began, if it pleſe you to here, 


Not long ago, ridyng an eſie paas, 
J fell in though. of joyful deſperate, 
With grete diſeſe and pain, ſo that I was 
Of all lovirs the moſt unfortunate, 
Sith by his darte moſte cruill full of hate 
The Deth hath take my ladie and maiſtreſſe, 
And left me ſole, thus diſcomfite and mate, 


Sore languiſnyng and in waie of diſtreſſe. 
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Then laid I thus, It e me 1 0 


Eithir to rime or ditees for to make, 


And ſurely to makin a full promeſſe 
To laugh no more, but wepe in clothis blake 


My joy full tyme (alas!) now doeth it ſlake, 
For in my ſelf I fele no manir eſe, 
Let it be written, ſoche fortune (as I take) 


Which neithir me nor non othir doth pleſe. 
If it were ſo my wyll or myne entent_ 


Conſtrainid were a joyfull thing to write, 


My: penne- coud nevir knowin what it ment, 
To ſpeke thereof my tongue hath no delite ; 
Tho with my mouthe I laughmochil or lite 
Mine eyin ſhould make a countenance untrue, | 
My herte alſo would have therof deſpite, 
The wepyng teris have ſo large iſſue. 

Theſe ſicke lovirs I leve that to hem longes, 


Which lede ther life in hope of elegeaunce, 


This is to ſaie, to make balades and ſonges 
Every of hem as thei fele ther grevaunce, 
For ſhe that was my joye and my pleſaunce, 
Whoſe ſoule I praie God of his mercie ſave! 
She hath my will, myne hert'is ordinaunce, 
Which lyith here within this tombe igrave. 
For this tyme forthe tyme is to hold my pees; 
It werieth me this mattir for to trete; 
Let othir lovirs put hem ſelfe in prees, 
Their ſeſon is, my tyme is now forgete; 
Fortune by ſtrength the forcir hath unſhete 
Wherein was ſperde all my worldly richeſſe, 
And all the godis which that I have gete 
In my beſt tyme of youth and luſtineſſe. 
Love hath me kept undir his govirnaunce 
If I miſdid God graunt me forgiveneſle ! 
If I did well yet felt I no pleſaunce, 
It cauſid neithir joye nor hevineſſę, 
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Jill at the laſt it happid me to finde 


LA BELLE Wannen MBRCY. | n 


For when ſhe dyid that was my maiſtres 
y welfare then ymade the ſame purchaſe ; ! 
he Deth hath ſhette my-bondis of witneſſe; 
Which for nothing myne hert ſhal nevir paſe. F: 


—— — 


In this grete thought ſore troublid in my min d, | 


Alone thus rode I all the morrow tide, 


The place wherein I caſt.me to abide 3 
When that Lhad no furthir for to ride,” 10 
And as I went my lodgyng to purvaic 
Right ſone I herd a little me beſide, 
In a gardin, where minſtrels gan to plaiee: 
With that anone I went me backir more, 
My ſelf and I, me thought we were inow/, 
But twaine that wer my frendis here before 
Had me eſpied, and yet I wote not | 
Thei came for me; awaiewarde I me drowe, 
Somwhat by force, ſomwhat by ther requeſt, - 
That in no wiſe I coud my ſelf reſcowe, 
But nedis I muſt come in and fe the feſt. 

At my commyng the ladies eyerichong 
Bad me welcome, God wote fo gentillie, 
And made me chere every ri uns. 
A grete dele bettir than I was worthie, 8 
And of ther grace ſhewed me grete curtiſſe * 
With gode diſport, bicauſe I ſhould not mourne: 
That daie I bode ſtill in ther companie, 
Whiche was to me a gracious ſojourne.. 

The bordis were ſpred in right lityl ae, 
The ladies ſat eche as ſne ſemid beſt; 
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There were no dedly ſervauntes in the place, 


But choſin men, xight of the godelyeſt, 


And ſame there wer, Peraventure moſt fretheſt, | 


That ſawin ther judgis right full demure, 
Withoutin ſemblaunt eithir to moſte or leſt, 
Notwithſtandyng thei had hem undir cure, 
Emong all othir one I gan eſpie EO + 
Which in grete thought ful oftin came and went, 
sone that had ben raviſhed uttirly, 
hs his language not gretly diligent gs > 
is copntinaunce he kept with grete turment,"” 
But his defire farre paſſid his'reſon,” 
For er his eye went aftir his entent 


Full many a tyme when it was no ſeſon. 


To makin chere ſorely hymſelf he e. 
And outwardly he fainid grete gladneſſe; 
To ſing alſo by force he was conſtrained, | 
For no pleſaunce but verie amefaſtneffe, 
For the complainte of his moſte hevineſſe 
Came to his voice alwaie without requeſt, 
Like as the ſoune of birdis doeth expreſſe 
When thei ſing loude in frithe or in foreſt. 

Othir there were that ſervid in the hall, 
But none like hym, as aftir myne adviſe, 
For he was pale, and ſomwhat lene withall, 


: 
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His ſpeche alſo tremblid in ferſull wiſe, | 


And er alone but when he did ſerviſe ; 
All blacke he were, and no deviſe but plain; 


Me thought by him, as my witte coud ſufiſe, 
His herte was nothyng in his one demain. 


To feſt hem all he did his diligence, 
And well he coud, right as it ſemid me, 
But evirmore when he was in preſence 
His chere was doep, it n'o}de none othir pe; 
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His ſcholliratliie bed dhe beni 5 04£5 
That all the While he bode ſtill in 9 ; 
Speke: cou'd he not, but upon her beaute If 
He lokid ſtill with a right pitous face. 5 
With that his hedde he tournid at the laſt 

For to beholde thie ladies everichon e, 5 7 
But er in one he ſet his eye ſtedfaſt 6 
On her liche that his thought mee upon 


| For of his eyen the ſhot I knee anane; - 


Which ferfull was; with right humble derne : 
Then to my ſelf I ſaied, by God alone 


Soche one was: I or that I fawe: theſe jeſtes, 0 5 : 


Out of the preſe he went full eſilx 7 
To make ſtable his hevie countinaunce, - = 
And wote ye well he dighid wondirly - y 


For his ſorowes and wafull eee e 1575 7 


Then in hymſelf he mude his ordinance, 5 
And forthwithall came ta bryng in the 3 


But for to judge his moſte wofull Penance - 23 

God wote it was a pitous entremeſſe. 4 
Aftir dinir anone ther hem avaunced - 

To daynce above the folk evsrychone> < "IE ir r 

And forthwithal this hevie man be daunced 

Somtime with twaine and ſomtimis with ane * 


Unto hem all his chere was aftir one, 


Now here, now there, as fell by avinture, 

Bur er emong he drewe to her alone 

Whiche that he moſte drede of livyng creture- 5 
To mine adviſe gode was his purveiaune 

When he her choſe to his maiſtreſſe alone, if 

If that her herte were ſet ta his plefauncd- 

As moche as was her beautzous perſone, 42 


| For who ſoevir ſetteth his truſt upon 155 


- 


The report of the eyen withoutin more 
He might he dedde and gravin undir an +: 


Or he ſhould his hert'is eſe reſtore. Tar 


In her failid nothyng that I coud oof 
| One wiſe nor othir, privie nor aperte; r 
A gariſon ſhe was of godelineſſe, 15 
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I 2 make a frontier for; a lovirs herte; 


ight yong and freſhe, a woman full 3 
7 urid ele of porte and eke of chere, 
Wel at her cſe, withoutin wo or ſmerte, * 
All underneth the ſtanderde of Dangere. . . ix 
To ſe the feſt it weried me full fore, _ 
For hevie joye doeth ſore the herte travaile, 
Out of the preſe I me withdra we therfore, _ 
And ſet me doune alone behinde a-traile 
Full of levis, to ſe à grete mervaile, 
With grene wrethis iboundin wondirly, ' © 
The levis were ſo thicke withoutin faile EN : 
That thoroughout no man might'me-eſpic he 
To this ladie he came full curtifly * 


— 


When he thought time to daunce with her a trace. | 
Set in an-herbir made full plefantly,”/ = + 3 


Thei reſtid hem fro thens but lityl ſpace, 

Nigh hem were none of a certain . 

But onely thei, as farre as I coud ſe; 

Save the traile there | had ychoſe my place 

Ther was no more betwene hem two and me: 
I herd the lovir ſighyng wondir ſare, 

For aie the more the ſorir it hym ſought, 

His inward paine he coud not kepe in ſtores | 

Nor for: to ſpeke ſq hardie was he Ty" 3 
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He muſid fore to conquerr his deſire, 
For no man maie to more puaunce be 
Then in his hete to bryng hym to the fire. 
The herte began 


wo well within: bis'cheſt;/ 


bee ee eee eee ES 


That all to peris almoſte it to breſt, 
When both at ones fo fore it did conſtrain. / 
Defire was bolde; but ſhame it gan refrain, 
Thit wpe obk-argc; the cchir_ was fall cloſe; . 67 
No little charge was tied on hym certain 
To kepe ſoche e and have ſo many foſe. 
Full oftin times to ſpeke himſeif he r 
But ſhamefaſtneſſe — ſaied evir 8 FT: 
Yet at the laſt ſo fore he was wee 
When be full long had put it in delaie, 
To this ladie right thus then-gan be fle, 1 
ith dredefull voice, wepyng, halfe in . 
or me was 
When I firſt 
[ ſuffro pain, God wote, full hote — 
ee eee per e ; 
And I ſe well ye recke thereof 8 
Nar take no hede af it in no kinde wie, 
But when I ſpeke aftir my beſt ad viſe 
Ye reke it nought, but make thereof a game 
And though I fewe fo grete an entirpriſe 
Let peirich er eg e eee 
Alas! what ſhould: be to? you pr 
If that a man doe love you faithfully 
To your worſhip-efchewyny every vice, 
So 1 am yours, and will be veril 
I chalenge nought of right, 
For Iam whole — to your ſer vice; 
Right as you lift it be right ſo will I, 
To binde b Aries lui r 


Though it be fo that I can not dete | 

To have your grace, but alwaie live in drede, 
Vet ſuffre me you for to love and ſerve 
Without maugre of your moſte godehhede; 

Both faith and trouth I give your wortzntiote.* 

And my ſervice without any callyng; 

Love hath me bound withoutin wage or mede 

To be your man and'levz all othir thyng. 


| Ls Dane. | 
When this ladie had herd al this Gage 
She gave anſwere full ſoft and demurely, _ 
Without chaungyng of colour or corage, 
Nothyng in haft, but full meſurably; 
Me thinkith, Sir, your thought is grete foly; : 
Purpoſe ye nought your labour for to celc, 
For thinkith not whilis ye live and 1 
In this mattir to ſet your harte in peſe. 
| : .- Lament. 


d an unhappie dajo- 
a ſight of your viſag t:: 


73 4 
and my * 


Thar quaio ke ha pes butonely: ye, | 


Which are the ground and cauſe of all this war, 


For with-your eyen the lettirs writtin be 
By whiche I am defied and put afarre; 
Your ple ſaunt lake, my very lodeſtarre, 
Was made heraude af thilke ſame deſiaunce 
Whiche uttirly behight me for to barre 
Sn an affraunce. 


1A BELLE DAME SARS MERCY. * 
His leche was nere, the gretir was his thought: 


| La Dame. 

Te live in wo he hath gree gange. | 
And of his hert alſo but flipper holde, 
That onely for beholdyng of an eee 


| Can not abide in pece, as reſon wolde ; 


Other or me if ye liſt ye maie belinide z 8 
Our eyen are made to Joke, why thonld we fpare? 
take no kepe neithir of yong ne olde; 
Who ſelith ſmart j counſaile hym beware. 
nag nr 
If it be fo one hurte on Veirke bre 8 
In his defaute that felith the grevaunce, 


Oft very right a man may do no more, 
Vet reſon would it were in remembraunce, | 


And fith Fortune onily by her chaunce | 
Hath cauſid me to fuffre all this pain 
By your bearrtic, with all the circumſaunce, 
Why UE ye Have me in ſo grete diſdain?" rg 
3 Lz Dame. | 

To your perſone ne have I ndtaata, . 
Nor ne vir had truelie, ne noughit will have, 
Nor right grete love nor hatred in certain, 
Nor your counfaile to knowe lo God me ſave; 
If that ſoche love be in your minde igrave, 
That lityl thyng maie doe you . 75 


Lou to begile or make you for to rave, 


I will not cauſin no ſoche GACORDraungr, | 
- Zamant. no * T 

What er Je bs e hack ee: 
Wenyng hath not decevid me chbrtan, 
But fervent love fo fore hath me ichafed | | 
That I unware am caſtin in your chaine; 
And ſith ſo is, as Fortune liſt ordaine, 

All my welfare is in your handis fall, 
In eſchewyng of more miſchevous paine 
Who ſoniſt dieth his care is leſt of all. 

7 his fckneſſe is tight N A 
But fewe peple it caufith-ſor to dic, 14 
But wwat thei mene 1 os ee BON 0 
Of more comfort to-drawe the remedie; 
Soche be there ng full pitouſlic 
That fele, Gad wote, not althir gretiſt pain; 
And if ſo be love hurte ſo grevouflie/, 
Leſſe harme it wer one ſorowful then twain. | 

1 Pamant.” 


Alas! Madame, if that it might you pleſe, 


| Moche bet it were by waie-of gentihneſſe 


Of one ſorie to make twain well at eſe 1 

Then hm to deſtroie that liveth in diſtreſſe, 

For my deſire is neithir more nur leſſe 

But my ſervice to dot for your pleſaunce, 

In eſchewyng all manir douhleneſſe 

To make two e vr of one * 
Le Dame.” 


Of love I ſeke neithir pleſaunce nor eſe, 
Nor have I therein no grete afhaunce; 
| Though ye be ſick it doeth me nothing plete, 
Alſo. I take no hede of your pleſaunce » - | 
Cheſe who ſo will ther hertis to avaunce, 
Free am Ino and fre will I endure; - 
To be rulid hy mann is govirnaunce 


For yerthly gode vaic, that I yu enſure. 


1 


Love, which 8 joy and e doth depart, ho 


Hath ſet the ladies out of all ſervage;” 
And largily doeth graunt *hem for ther part 
Lordſhip and rule of every maner of age; 
The pore ſervaunt nought hath of avantage 
But what he maie get ohely by purcheſſe, 
And he that ones to Love doeth his homage 
Fab ot oftin tymes dere bought is the richeſſe. 
cud La Dame. rats 4 
Ladies, be.not fo ſimple; thus I mene; 15 
80 dull of witte, ſo ſottid in folie, 
That for wordis which ſaid be of the ſplene; © 
in faire language paintid full pleſauntlie, 
Whiche ye and mo Holde ſcholis of dailie, 
To make hem all grete wondirs to ſuppoſe, 
But ſone thei can awaie their heddis wrie, 
And to faire e lightly ther eris cloſe. 
5 Lamant. . 

There is no man that janglith buſilie, Wes 
And ſetteth his herte and al his minde heitere, 
That by reſon maie plain ſo pitouſlic 
As he that bath moche hevineſſe in ſtore; 
Whoſe hedde is whole and faieth that it is ſore 
His fainid chere is harde to kepe in mewe, 
But thought, whiche is unfainid evirmore, 
The workis previth as the wordis ſhewe. 


La Dame. 


Love is fubetn, and hath a grete awaite, __ 
Sharp in working, i in gabbing grete pleſaunce, 
And can hym venge of ſoche as by diſceite 
Would fele and knowe his ſecrete govirnaunce, 
And makith hem to” obeie his ordinaunce 
By cherefull waies, as in hem is ſuppoſed, 

But when thiei fallin into repentaunce _ 

Then i in a ur ther co is diſcloſed. 

| Sith for as noche as God Gd dad eke Nature ; 
Hath avauncid love to ſo hie degre, 

Moche ſharpe is the poinct, thus am I tight ſure, 
Yet grevith more the faute, where er it be; 

Who hath no colde of hete hath no deinte ; 

The' one for that othir aſkid is expreſſe; 

And of plefaunce knowith none certainte 

But it be one in thought and hevineffe. 


La Dame. 
for pleſaunce; it is not alwaie one, 
Hat you think ſwete I think it bittir pain; 
2 not me conſtrain, nor yet right none, 

| ir your luſte to love ; that i is but vain ; 
Io chalenge love by right was nevir ſein, 
But herte aſſent, before bonde and promiſe, 
For {ſtrength and force ne maie not er attain 
A mal that ſtandeth enfefhd in franchiſe, 


ou T'amant + 
Right faire lade! 1 God mote I nevir + pleſe 
If that I ſeke othir right in this caſe 


But for to ſhewe you plainly my diſeſe, 
And your mereie to abide and eke your grace; 


Vor. I. 


2 
| 


That foloweth hym for love in every place, 


| Nor to be callid; for he? is not worthie 


La. BELLE DAME SANS MBRCY; 4% 


If I purpoſe your honqur to deface, 

Or evir did, God and Fortune me . 
And that I ner unrightfully purchace _ 
One onelie joye unto, my liv is ede 1 15 


9 451 
. die = 
Ye and othir that ſwere ſoche othis faſte, 
And ſo condempne and curſin to and — ol 16" 
Full ſikirly ye ene your othis laſte 
No lengir then the wordis ben ago, 
And God and eke his faititis — ole ans 
In ſoche ſweryng there is no ſtedfaſtneſſe,/ | *' 
And theſe wretchis that have ful truſt theres” 1 
Aci thei wepe and wailin in diſtreſfe. qa” ” 


v4 | Z'amant . Jos! of b 5 4 - ” 

He hath no courage: of 4 man truelie C u _ 
That ſechith pleſaunce worſhip to diſpiſe, | 
R 0-7- 4 = 
The yerth to touch, the aire in no kind — | 
A truſtie herte, a N without feintiſe, 5 
Thus by the ſtrength of every manir name, 
And who that laieth his Faith for little bil 

He Wanne and Fe * =; 1 


19 


A curũd herte, a mouthe a is abba? of 
Full well ye wote thei be not accordyng, 4 
Yet fainid chere right ſone maie hem apeiſe, 
Where of malice is ſet all ther workyng, | 
Full falſe ſeniblaunt thei bere and true — No 
Ther name, ther fame, ther waguin, bep-bur 


| Worſhip i in hemi is put in forgettyng, 


Nought NYT nor in no wars a 
. 80 br 
Who thinkith ill no gode maie hn eh, 
God of his grace graunt eche man his deſert! 
But for his love emong your thoughtis all 


As thinke upon my wofull ſorowes ſmert, 
For of niy paine whethir your tendir hert. 


| Of ſwete pitie be not therewith agreved; 


And of your grace to me were diſcovert, 


| That by your mene fone ſhould tbo releved, a 


La Dame. : 
A bohtfome 1 à folie of pleſaunce, 


| Are moche bettir the leſſe while thei abide, 


Thei make you think and bring you in a traunce; 
But that ſikeneſſe will ſone be remedide ; 
Reſpite your thought, and put all this aſide; 


Full gode diſporte ywerieth me all daie ; 

To helpe nor hurte my will is not aplide: 

Who troweth ane not Þlet(hyas y Per « "y 
L'amant. 


Who hath 2 birde, a faucon, or a F 


He cheriſheth him and kepith him ful found, 
Out of his ſight he will not hym enchace, 
And I, that ſet my wittis in this-cace- - --- / 
On you alone, withoutin any chaunge, 

Am put undir, moche farthir-out/of 


| Aud leſſe ſet by, then othir that be ſtraunge, 


- F£ 


141.42 V3 


4 
| La Dame, | 

Though I make there to every man about 
For my worſhip and for myne own franchiſe, | 
To you I n'ill doe fo withootin doubt, 
In eſchewyng all manir prejudiſe, 
For wote ye well Love is fo little wiſe, 
And in,bilevefo lightly will be brought, 

hat he takith all at his owne:devide 

f mg God wore that fervith him of nouglt. 


L'amant - © 
It I by Fat by my true ſerxiſe 
Leſe the gode chere that ſtraungirs have: alwaie 
Whereof ſhall ſerve my trouthe in any wife 


Whiche holdeth of you nothyng, that is no naie ? 
Alſo in you is loft, as to? my femyng, | 
All curtifie, whiche-of reſon will ſaic | 
That Zove you Tour were lawful Ccliryng. . 
TO: Za 5 

Eurtifie al wondir nere 
To worſhip, whiche hym loyith tendirly, 
And he will not be bounde for no praiere, 
Nor for no giftes, I ſaie you verily, 
But his gode chere depart full largily ; 
Where hym lykith, as his conceipt will fall; 
Gnerdbn cen rained, à gift doen thankfully, | 
Theſe twait can ner accord, nor nevir mal. | 


x L'nhant. 

As for guer don, I ſeke none in this eaceß 
For that deſerte to me it is to hie, 
Wherfore I aſke your pardon and a 
Sith me behovith deth or your mercie; | 
o give the gode where. it wantith truly 
That were reſon and à curtiſe manere, 
And to on moche bettir were worthy 
Then to ſtraungirs to ſhew hem lovely chere. 


| Le Dane. 

What cal ye gode? fain . that I wiſt; 
That pleſith one an othir fmertith ſore, | 
But of his owrie-to large is he that liſt 
Give moche and leſin his gode name therfore; 
One ſhould not make a graunt, little ne more, 
But the requeſt were right well accordyng: 

If worſhip be not kept and ſet before 
All 1 7 is aner is but a little thyng. 


4 L'amant. 


fas this worlde was foundin nevir none, 
Nor undir hevin creiture'ibere, 
Nor nevir ſhall, fave onely your perſone, 
To whom your worſhip touckith halfe fo fore 
But me, whiche have no ſeſon leſſe ne more 
Of youth ne age but ſtill in your ſervice; a 
1 have no yen, no wit, nor mouthe, in Kore, 
oe 4.7 de Livin to the ſame office; 


£a Dame. 


A ful grete charge hath he withoutin faile 
That bis worſnip kepith in ſikirneſſe, p 


But indau he ſettith his travail 
That feffith it with othirs buſineſſe; 
WP 


N 


II 


| 


— 


EA BELLE DAME SANS MEROY. 


To hym that longith honour and nobleſſe 
Upon none othir ſhould not be awaite, 

For of his owne fo moche hath he the leſſe 
That of othir mache fob wieddr the en. 10 


Your eyen $2 fet the print which 3 Ile gl 


Within my herte, that where ſo er Igo 
If I doe thyng that ſounith unto wele 
Nedes muſt it cum from you and fro no mo; 


Fortune will this, that I for wele or wo 


My life endure; your merey abidyng, 
And verie right will that I thinke alſo 


Of your worthip above all othir thybg. 
Leſſe then to him that cometh and goeth al daie, | ; | | 


La Dame. | 


To e ſe well, for that is nede, 
That ye ſpende not your ſeſon all in vain ; 
As touchyng myne rede you take no hede, 
By your follie to put your ſelfe in pain; 

To ovircome is gode and to reſtrain 
An herte which is decevid follitie,” 
For Wo#fe it it ts brthe then hoe veptain ; 


Bettir to Doug then to fol ſolainly. -* : 
; LZL'am | ut? 
Now; faire Jadie! thinke Itch it firſt STOR 


| That Love hath ſet mine Herte undir his cure 


It nevir might, ne truelie Ine can, 
None othir ſerve while I ſhalt here endure, — 
In moſt fre wile thereof I make you ſure, 


Which maie not be withdraw, this is 1 no as 705 
I mbſt abide all manir advinture, 


For Ine maie put to nor take awaie. 


Za Dame. ; 
I dolle i it for no giſt in ſothſaſtneſſe 


That one offirith where it is forſake, 


For ſoche a gifte is abandonyng expreſſe, 
That with worſhip ayen maie not be take; 
He hath an herte Full fell that liſt to make 


A giſt lightlie that put is to reſuſe, 
But he is wiſe that focke conceipt will flake, 


So that hym nede neithir ſtudie ne mule, 

A 
He ſhould not muſe that hath his ſeryice ſpent 

On her whiche-is a ladie honourable, 

And if I ſpende my time to that entent 

Vet at the leſt I am not reprovable 

Of fainid harte, to thinke I am unable, 

Or I miſtoke when I made this requeſt, 

By whiche Love hath: of enterprife notable 


| So many hertis gottin by conqueſk. 


La Dame. 


if that ye liſte doe aftir my counfaile 
Seche a fairir and of more highir fame, 
Whiche in ſervice of love will you prevaile, 
Aftir your thought, accordyng to the ſame ; 
He hurtith bothe-his worſhip and his name 


That follily for twain himſeif will trouble, 


And he alſo leſith his aſtir game 
That furely can not ſet his poindtis double 


p—" & IR” 25” Oo pi oo” 
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LA BELLE W SANS MERCY» 


: £} amant. 


Ai! 1 


This yout G0 e n 


Is bettir ſuid than doen, to my ne adviſe, 
Though Ibelevt it nnt forgive ĩt me: 


Mine herte is ſoche, ſo whole without feintiſe, 


That 1 ne maie give eredence in no wiſe 

To thyng weliiche ds F 
Othir counſaile I e is but fantaſiſ e 
Save * to thewe pitie and uk. 


+113) * La Hane. 


1 holde hym yiſe:that workith uo foli 2 7 
And when hym ul iſt can le ve and Dan | 
But in connyng he is to lerne tcunlie 


A 
* * 


That would himſelf conduite and can not Y wigs 5 


And he that will not Aftir counſaile doe 
His ſute he puttich into diſperaunte 


And all. the gode hat mould, full hym eo 
Is loſt out „„ 
e Lune. | 


Yet woll I ſhewe this mattir — 
Whillis I live, hat evir be try: 
And if it hap that in my truthe I die 
Then deth ſhall doe to me no Aifplefunce, 
But when that I by your hard ſufferaunce 
Shall die fo true, and with To grete a pain, 


Vet all it doe me moche the leffe Ferrers : 


Then _ de a falle lovir certain. 12 
is TL. a- Dame. 

of me get ye 
] will to you. be eh hard, ite, 
And right will not no man cuſtomable 
To thinke ye ſhould be ſure of my conceite; 
Who ſicbitb ſoroꝛue bis be the receite ; 
Othir counſaile can 1 not fele nor ſe, 
Nor for to lerne 1 caſt me not to' awaite, 
Who 2 — let him ae for me. 


FA amant. 


Ones muſt it be afſaied, that is no naie, 
With ſoche as be of reputacion, 
And oſ true love the right honour to paie 
Of fre hartis gottin by due raunſome, 
For frewil holdith this opinion, 
That it is grete dureſſe ond diſcomforte 
To kepe a her te in ſo ſtraite a priſon 
A hath but one bodie for his diſporte. 


Lia Bibades 


I kad ſo many cauſis marveilous 
That I muſt nede of reſon thinke certain 
Soche avinture is wondir perilous, 
And yet well more the coming backe again, 
Gode or worſhip thereof is ſeldome ſene, 
Where Ine will make any ſoche araie, 
As for to finde a plefaunce but baraine 
When it ſhall coſt ſo dere the firſt aſſaie. 


2 amant, 


Ye 1 no cauſe to doubt of this matter, 
Nor you to meve with no ſoche fantaſiſe, 
To put me farre all out as a ſtraunger, 
For your — thinke and well adviſe 


ri right noght, this is no ey | 


That I have made apriſe;in every wiſe, 
By . my 8 12 8 opin ; z. 
My lg 'my* Ker vice ey 
5 es 
Maie well be Facets rien . 
143K 36:18 ow at 
Of verie ” Anale be 3 Ned ten 
And ſo muſt he — — 2 \d __— 


bc can difeorne and let He ue ktiewe, ler o 


the gode if he in male perehafez bu a 


— who that praieth or ſwereth in any caſe 


Right well ye wote in that na RES 


19 
Soch Rath there ben und are that g 851 To = 
And leſe it fone Wien thei have it achicy 5 


; 8758 ta — 73 8097 
If er hs © taufe by verge ben, 


To ſhewe gode love 15 wate' find — 
And cheriſhe the whiche me with the 
This is . a lovely adverfarie, 6443 ö 


When that Pitie, died Wer on ſlepe doth tarie , 
Hath ſet the fine of all m my hevineſſe 
etlarle .* 


Yet her comfort, to mie möſte nec 0 ＋ 
Shall ſet my Will more fure in e _ - 
way” Dake. f, 4 0 — 


c WI "F what the he Wii: or fag, 

e contrarie of all joye and gladneffe, * 

ſicke bodie, his thought is ferre ald ul 

From hem that felin no ſore nor enene ad 

Thus hurtis ben of divers huſineſſe, 

Whiche love hath unto grete hindcreunce, 

And truthe alſo mT forget fulneſſe, v4 

When thei er al ſore begin to ſigh — w o 

i | A. 

Now God defende but he be harmdlefls "Pp 

Of all worſhip.or gode that maie.befall  - , _ 

That to werſt tournith by his leude neſſe 

A gift of grace or any thyng at all 8 ; 

That his ladie vouchfafe upon hym call, 

Or cherih hym in honoutahle wifes - + 2» 

In that defaute what er he be that fal! 

Deſervith more than deth to ſuffre e | 


5 La 1 


There is no judge iſet on ſoche treſpace, 
By whiche of right love maie recovered be, 
One curſith faſt, an othir doth munace, © Ba 
Yet dyith none, as farre as I can ſe, | 
But kepe ther courſe alwaie in one are, 

And evirmore ther labour doeth encreſe 
To bryng ladies, by ther grete ſubtilte, 
For othirs gilte, in ſorowe and diſeſe. 


TL amant. ; . 4 ts 


All be it fo cle Joeth io gerte oe 51 
And bei ne dat fo greaſy 
Right well 1 wote hym gainith no defence, 
But he muſt ende in full miſchevous wiſe, 
And all ever faied God will hym diſpiſe, 5 
For falſhed is all full of curſidneſſe, n 
That his worſhip may ner have EY 


obe 


MI . 
Where it reignith and hath the wilfulneſſe. 


F f ij 
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T. Dane. Satt gave 1 : 


Of that TO no grete tere now a daiſe, P 


$oche as will ſaie and maintain it thereto, 
That ſtedfaſt truthe nothyng for to praiſe 
In hem that kepe it long im wele or wo, 


Their buſie hertis paſſin to and fre 


- Thei be ſo well reclaimid to the — TY 

So well lernid hem to withholde alſo,. 
CL love ould be endure. 
: 33 77 "Lament. 

e eee Ruble wiſe | 
In ſoche a place as is/bothe 
He ſhould not flit, but doe forthe his ſervice © 
Alwaie withoutin chaunge of any newe : 

2 ſone as love beginnith to reme we 

goeth anone in lityl ſpace; 3 - 
5 or my partie that ſhall } eſchue 


hile that the ſoule ak ops, iy 


| Ta love traely 1 as it * ol right 
Ve maie not be miſtakin doubtileſſe, Tx 
But ye be foule diſcevid in your ſight 

By your light underſtandyng as I geſſe, 
Yet maie we. well repele your buſineſſe, 
And unto reſon have ſome attendaunce, 
Moche bettir than to abide by ſimplenes 
The feble ſoccouris of difperaunce. i. 


f TZ'aman. 

Reſon, 'conntaile, wiſedome, and godke adviſe, 
Ben undir love arreſtid everichone, | 
To whiche I can accorde in every wiſe, 
For thei ben not rebel] but {till as ſtone ; 
Ther will and myne be medlid all in one, 
And therwith boundin with ſo ſtrong a chain, 
That as in hem departyng ſhall be none, 
But pitie breke the mightie bonde atwan. 

Views . =” Damme. 


ve love n not your ſelf, what evir ye he, 
That in love ſtande ſubject i in every place, 
And of your wo if ye have no pite | 


Othirs pite bileve not to purchace, 5 


Hut be fullie aſſured; as in this cace, e 
I am alwaie undir one ordinauucc; f 
To ha vin bettir truſt not aftir grace, 


3 1 "amant, 

I have my hope fo ſure and ſo ſtedfaſt 
That ſoche a Iadie ſhould not lacke pitic, 
But now, alas! it is ſhit up ſo faſt 
That Daungir ſheweth on me his crueltie, 
And if ſhe ſe the virtue faite in me 
Of true ſervice, though ſhe doc faile alſo _ 
No wondir were; but this is my furete, 


I muſt ſuffre whichic wate that cr it go. 


Le Dame. | 
Leve this purpoſe, I rede you for the beſt, 
For the lengir ye kepe it is in vain, | 
The lefle'ye get as of your hert'is reſt, 
And to rejoyce it ſhall you ner attain ; 


and true 


— ann” > 
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When ye abide gode hope to make you fain 
Ye ſhall be founde aſottid in dotage,. F 
And in the ende ye ſhall krowe for certain 
HOY hops n eee ther wage 
e pr ag 
Ye nie as | fallith moſte for your pleſaunce, | 


And your powir is grete, all this I ſe, 
But hope ſhall ner ont of my remembraunce, 
By whiche I fele ſo grete adverſite, 

For when Nature hath ſet in'you plente 

Of all godeneffe, by vertue and by grace, 

He ner aſſemblid hem, as ſemid me, . 

To rd TRIS out ol his dwellyng e 


b e - © TR 
Pitic of right ought to be e 0 0 
And to no wight do grete „ 1 


There as is nede it ſhould be profitable. 


And to the pitous ſhewyng no domage : 
If a ladie will doe ſo grete ou 
To ſhewe pitie and cauſe her owne debate, 
Of ſoche pitie comith diſpitous rage, 
And of n love alſo right dedly hate. 
e Fe 

To ſe How that live all W 

That is no harme, but comfort to your name, 


But ye that have a herte of ſoche dureſſe, 
And a faire ladie”, I muſt affirme the ſame, 


' | 1f I durſt ſaie, ye winne all this defame 

] By cruiltie, whiche ſittith you full ill, 

| But if pitie, whiche maie all this attain, * 
In your high herte maie reſt and oy fill, 


La Dame. 


What er he be that ſaieth he ak ney 
And paraventure I leve well it be ſo, 
Ought he be wrothe, or ſhould I blamid be, 


| Though I did not as he would have me doe? 


If I medlid with ſoche or othir moe 
It might be callid pitie mercileſſe, 
And aftirward if I ſhould live in wo 


Then to repent it were to late I geſſe. 


| 7 Lament. 
O marble herte! and yet more harde parde, 


IWhiche mercie male not perce for no labour, 
And all that levith take to your plefaunce. 90 
1 I What availeth you to ſhewe ſo grete rigour 


More ſtrong to bowe then is a mighty tre, 


Pleſeth it yau more to ſe me die this hour 


Before your eyen, for your diſport and plaie, 
Then for to ſhewe ſome comfort and ſoccour 
To reſpite deth, whiche chaſith me alwaic? 


La Dame. 
of your diſeaſe ye may have allegeaunce, 


| And as fer myne ] let it ovir flake, 


Allo ye ſhall not die for my pleſaunce, 


| Nor for your hele 1 can no ſuretie make; 
I will not hurte my ſelf for othirs ſake ; 
| Wepe thei, laugh thei, or ſing thei, I waraunt 


For this mattir-ſo-will I undirtake 


| That none of hem ſhall make therof avaunt, 


Mt... tt tot. r 
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LA BELLE DAME. SANS Unnaer. 


I And of pite I complaine ſurthirmore, | 
| Whiche he forgate in all his — . 


L'amant. 

I can not fell of love by Oo dave,” 
I have more cauſe to wepe in your 
And well ye wote avauntour am I none, 
For certainly I love bettir ſilence : 
One ſhould not love by his hert'is ee 
But he were ſure to kepe it ſecretlie, 
For a vauntour is of no reverence 
When that his tongue is his moſte enemie. 


La Dame. 


Male louch in court hath grete eommaundèment, 
Eche man ſtudieth to ſaie the worſt he maie, 
Theſe falſe lovirs in this tyme now preſent 
Thei ſervin beſt to jangle as a jaie; 

The moſte ſecrete iwis yet ſome men ſaie 
How he miſtruſtid is in ſome partiſe, 
Wherfore to ladies when men ſpeke or ſaic 
It ſhould not be bilevid in no wiſe. 

| [1 *'amant 

Of'gode and ill ſhall be and is alwaie, 

The world is ſoche; The yerth is not al plain: 
Thei that be gode the profe ſheweth every daie, 
And othir wiſe grete villonie certain; 

It is not reſon though one his tongue diſtain 
With curſid ſpeche to doe hymſelf a ſhame 
That ſoche refuce ſhould wrongfully remain 

Upon the gode renomid in ther fame. 

; Le Dame. 

Soch as be nought, when thei here tidinges new 
That eche treſpas ſhall lightly have pardon, 
Thei that purſuin to be gode and true 

. Will not ſet by none ill diſpoſicion, 

To continue” in every gode condicion 
Thei are the firſt that fallin in domage, 

And full frely the hertis habandon 
To lityl faithe with ſoft and faire language. 


ZL'amant. 


Now knowe I well of verie certainte 
If one doe truelie yet ſhall he be ſhente, 
Sith all manir of juſtice and pite 
Is baniſhed out of a ladies entente; 
I can not ſe but all is at one ſtente, 
The gode, the ill, the vice, and eke the virtue; 
Soche.as be gode ſoche have the puniſhmente 
For the treſpace of hem that live untrue. 


La Dame, 


I have no powir you to do grevaunce, 
Nor to puniſhe none othir creature, 
But to eſchewin the more encombraunce, 
To kepe us from you all I hold it ſure, 
For Falſe Semblaunce hath a Face full demure, 
Lightlie to catche theſe ladies in a waite, 
Wherefore we muſt, if we will here endure, 
Make {FRF gode watch : lo! this is my conceite. 


1. amant. 


Sith that of grace a godely worde not one 
Maie now be had, but alwaie kept in tore, 
I appele to God, for he maie here my mone, 
Of the dureſſe which grevith me ſo ſore, 
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| And aftirward one tolde me 
He rent his heer for anguiſhe and for Pains 


Or els Or clamp life to have endid before, Le 
Whiche {o Fn put out of remembraunce, 


r | 


My herte nor I have doen you no forfeite 
By bs ye ſhould complaine in any kindez 
Nothyng hurtith you but your own conceite; 
Be judge your ſelf, for fo ye ſhall it finde : 
Thus alwaie let this ſinke into your minde 
That your deſire ſhall ner recovered be; 

Ye noye me fore in waſtyng all this winde, 
For I have ſaied inough, as ſemith me. 

This wofull man roſe up in all his paine, 
And departid with wepyng countinaunce, 

His wofull herte almoſte to braſte in twaine, 
Full like to die, walkyng forthe in a traunce, 
And ſayid, Deth, come forthe, thy ſelf avaunce, 
Or that myne herte forget his propertie, 
And make ſhortir all this wofull penaunce 

Of my pore life, full of adverſitie 

Fro thens he went, but whithir wiſt I nought, 
Nor to what part he drewe in ſothfaſtneſſe, 
But he no more was in his ladie's thought, 

For to the daunce anone ſhe =_ her dreſſe; 
us expreſſe, 
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And in hymſelf toke ſo grete hevin 
That he was dedde within a — 


L'ENVOY., 
The true lovirs thus I beſeche you all 


Soche advintures flie hem in every wile, 


And as peple defamid ye hem call, 

For thei truelie do you grete prejudice 

His caſtelles ſtrong ſtuffid with ordinaunce, 
For thei have bad long tyme by their office 

The whole countrey of Love in obeiſaunee. 

And ye ladies, or what eſtate ye be, 

Of whom Worſhip hath choiſe his dwellyng place, 
For Godd'is love doe no ſoche eruiltie, 

Nor in no wiſe ne folowe not the traces 

Of her that here is namid right wiſely, 
Whiche by reſon me ſemith in this cace 

Maie be callid Ze belle Dame Merry. 

Go, lityl Boke, God ſende the gode paſſage 
Cheſe well thy waie, be ſimple of manere, 
Loke thy clothyng be like thy pilgrimage, 
And ſpecially let this be thy praiere 
Unto hem all that the will rede or here, 
Where thou art wrong after ther helpe to eall 
The to correcte in any parte or all. 

Praie hem alſo with thine humble ſerviſe 
Thy boldeneſſe to pardon in this cace, 

For els thou art not able in no xiſe 

To make thy ſelf appere in any place; 

And furthirmore beſeche hem of ther grace 
By ther favour and ſupportacion, 

To take in gre this rude Tranſlacion, 

The which God wote ſtandith full ill deſtitute 
Of eloquence, of metre, and colours, 

Like as a beſt nakid without refute 
Ffiz 


Upon a plain to abide all manir ſhowers: 


I can no more but aſke of hem focours 


LA BELEE DAME SANS MERCY. 
I | That no true man be uexid cauſeleſſe 


As this man Was, hiche is of remembraunce x 
And all that. doen. ther faitbfull obfer vun. 


At whoſe requeſt thou wer made in this wile, 


Commanndyny me with body and ferviſe, 
Right thus I make an ende of this proſſes, 
Beſechyng hym that alt hath in balaunce 


* 
* 


- 
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And in ther txouth. purpoſe hem to ende 
I praie God ſends, 
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THE ASSEMBLE OF LADIES. 


complaint before a judge, who promiſeth ta reliew: their grievances, 


Is September”, at the fallinge of the lefe, 
The freſhe ſeſon was altogidir done, | 
And of the corne was gathirid the ſhefe, 
In a gardine, aboute twayne aftir none, 
Ther were Ladies walking, as was ther wone, 
- Foure in nombre, as to my minde doth fall, 
And I the fifthe, the ſimpliſt of hem al. 
Of gentilwomen faire there were alſo 
Diſporting hem everiche aſtir her giſe, 
In croſſe alcis walking by two and two, 
And ſome alone, aftir ther fantaſies ; 
Thus occupied we were in diverſe wiſe, 
And yet in trouthe we were nat al alone, 
There werin knightes and ſquiris many one, 
Whereof | ſerved ? one of hem aſkid me: 
I ſaid ayen, as it fel in LY thought, 
To walke aboute the maſe in certainte, 
As a hedeleſs woman that nothing rought. 
He aſkid me ayen whom that e 
And of my colour why I was ſo pale? 
Forſothe (quod I) and therby lithe a tale. 
That muſt me wete, (quod he) and that anone ; 
Tel on, let ſe, and make no tarying, 
Abide, (quod I) ye ben a haſtie one; 
Let you wete it is no lity] Ning, 
But for bicauſe ye have a grete longing 
In your deſire this proceſſe for to here 
I ſhal you tel the plaine of this matere. 
It happid thus' that in an aftirnone 
My felauſhip and I by one aſſent, 
Whan al othir beſineſſis were done, 
To paſſe our time into this maſe we went, 
And toke our waies eche aftir our entent, 
Some went inward and went they had gon out, 
Sme ſtonde in the mid and loked all about, 


| And, ſothtoſay, ſome were ful feree 


\ 


behind 
And right anon as ferforthe as the beſt,  _. 
Othir ther were ſo maſid in ther minde 

Al waies were gode for hem both eſt and weſt ; 
Thus went they forth and had but lityl reſt, _ 
And ſome ther courage dyd hem ſore aſſaile, _ 


Frm 


| For very wrathe they dyd ſtep o'er the raile ; 


ſought hem ſelvin to and fro, 

a lityl avauntage, SP — 
Al forweried I might no ſurthir go,. 
Though I had won right grete for my viage, 

So came I forthe into a firaite paſſage, | 
Which brought me to an herbir faire and grene, 
 Ymade with benchis ful crafty and clene; _ 

That as me thoughtin there might ng creture 

Deviſe a bette by dewe proporcioun, b4; i 

Safe it was cloſid wel I you enſure, 

With maſonrye of compace. enviroun, . 

Ful ſecretly with ſtairis goyng down 

In myddes the place with turuing whele certain, 

And upon that a potte of margelaine, b 

N With margerettes growinge in ordinaunce 

To ſhewe hem ſelfe as ſolke went to and fro, 
That to beholde it was a grete pleſaunce, 

And how they were accompainid with mo, 

Ne mombliſnefſe and ſoneneſſe alſo, 

The poure penſis were not diflogid there, 

Ne, God wote ther place was eyery where, 

The flore and bench was pavid faire and ſmothe 

With ſtonis ſquare of many divers hewe, 

So wel joynid that for to ſay the ſoth 

Al ſemid one, that no one othir knewe, 

And undirnith the ſtremis newe and newe, 

As ſilvir bright, ſpringing in ſoche a wiſe, 


And as the 
I gate my ſelf 


That whence it came ye couds it not deviſe. % & 
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A lityl while ywas I al alone 
Beholding wel this delectable place, 
My felawſbip were coming everichone, 
So muſte we nedis abyde for a ſpace, 
Remembiring of many divers cace 

Of tyme ypaſſid yore with ſights depe, 

I ſet me downe, and there I fel aſlepe. 


And as I flept me thought there came to me 


A gentylwoman metely of ſtature, 

Of grete worſhip ſhe ſemid for to be, 
Atyrid wel. not high, but by meſure, 

Her countinaunce full ſad was and demure, 
Her colours blewe al that ſhe had upon; 
Ther ne came no mo but her ſelfe alone. 

Her gowne wel was embraudrid certainly 
With fionis ſette aftir her one deviſe 
In her purfillis, her worde by and by 
Bien && Loyalement, as 1 coude deviſe ; 

Than praide I her in any manir wiſe' 
That of her name I might have remembraunce 
She ſaid ſhe was callid Perſeveraunce. 

So furthirmore to ſpekin was I bolde, 
Where ſhe dwellid I prayed her for to fay ? 
And ſhe againe ful curtiſly mc tolde, 
My dwelling is and hath be many' a day 
With a lady. What lady? I you pray. 

Of gret eſtate, thus warne I you (quod ſhe,) 
What cal ye her ? Her name is Loyalte, | 
In what office ſtoride ye or what degre ? 


(Quod I to her) that would I wete right ſaine. 


I am, (quod ſhe) unworthy though 1 be, 
Of her chambre her uſhir in certaine, 
This rodde I bere as for a tokin plaine, 
Lyke as ye knowe the rule in ſoche ſervice 
- - Apertaiming is to the ſame office. 
+ She chargid me by her commaundèment 
To warne you and your felawes everichone 
That ye ſhulde come there às ſhe. is preſent 
For a counſaile whiche ſhalt be nowe anone, 
Or ſevin dayis be comin and gone; 
And furthirmore, ſhe bad that I ſhulde ſay 
Excuſis there might be none nor delay. 
'Anothi® thing was not forget behinde, 
Whiche in no wiſe J wolde but that ye knewe; ; 
Remembre wel and bere it in your minde _ 
Al your felawes and ye muſt come in blewe 
Everlyche, your matirs for to ſewe, h 
With more, whiche 1 pray you to thinke upon, 
Your wordis on your {elvis everychon. 
And be not abaſhed in no manir wiſe, 
As many ben, in ſoche an high preſence; 
Make your requeſt as ye car beſt deviſe; 
And ſhe gladly wol yeve you audience: 
Ther is no grefe nor no manir ofſence 
Wherin ye fele that your herte is diſpiſed 
But with her help right ſone ye ſhal be eſed. 
"Tam right glad (quod I) ye tel me this, * 
But ther is non of us that knoweth the waie. 
As of your way (quod ſtie) ye ſhal not mis, 8 
Ye ſhal have one to gyde you day by day 
Of my felawes, I can not bettir fan, 
Soche on? as ſhal tel you the way ful right, 
And Diligence this gentilwoman * 5 
2 


A woman of right famous govirnaunce, 
And wel cheriſhed, I tel you in certaine, 
Her felauſhip ſhal do you grete pleſaunce; 
Her porte is ſoch, her manirs trewe and plaine, 
She with glad chere wold do her beſy paine 
To bring you there. Now farewel ; 1 have done. 
Abyde, ſaid I, ye may not go ſo ſone. 
Why ſo ? (quod ſhe) and I have ferre to go, 
To yeve warning in many divers place 
To your felawes and ſo to othir mo, 
And well ye wote I have but lytil ſpace, 
Now yet, (quod I) ye muſt tel me this cace, 
If ye ſhal any men unto us cal. 
Not one (quod ſhe) may come amonges you all, 
'Not one, than? ſaid I; eigh, Renedicite ! | 
What have I done? 1 pray you tel me that. 
Nowe by my lyfe I trowe but wel, (quod ſhe) 
But er I can byleve there is ſomwhat, 
And for to ſaye you trouthe more can I nat; 
In queſtions I may nothing be to large; 
I meddle muſt no furthir then my charge. 
Than thus, (quod I) do me to undirſtande 
What place is there this lady is dwelling ? 
Forſothe (quod ſhe) and one ſought al this lande 
Fairir is none, though it were for a king, 
Deviſid wel, and that in every thing, 
The touris hie ful pleſaunt ſhal ye finde, 
With phanis freſh turning with every wynde; 
The chambris and the parlirs of a ſorte, 
With bay windowes godely as may be thought, 
As for daunſing and othir wiſe diſporte 
The galcries be all right well ywrought, 


| That wel I wote if ye were thydir brought, 


And take gode hede therof in every wiſe, 
Ye wol it thinke a very paradiſe. 


Pleſaunt Regarde, (quod ſhe) to tell you plaine. 
Of very trouth, (quod I) and wote ye what ? 

It may right Wal be callid ſo certaine : 

But furthirmore this wold I wit right fain, 
What I ſhulde do as ſone as I come there, 

And aftir whom that I may beſt enquere ? 

A gentilwoman portir of the yate | 
There ſhal ye finde, her name is Countinaunce, 
If ye ſo hap ye come ex ly or late 
Of her wer gode to have ſome acquaintaunce, 
She can you tel howe ye ſhal you avaunce, 
And howe to come to her ladye's preſence; 
To her wordis I rede ye geve credence. | 

Now it is fime that 1 ſhulde parte you fro, 
For in gode faithe I have grete buſineſſe. 
I wote right wel (quod I) that it is ſo, 

And I thanke you of your grete gentilneſſe, 
Your comforte hath yevin me hardineſſe, 
That nowe I ſhal be bolde withoutin faile 
To do? aftir your advice and gode counſaile. 

Thus partid ſhe, and 1 lefte all alone ; 

With that Iſawe (as I behelde aſide) 

A woman come, a verie godely one, 

And forth withal as I had her aſpide 

Me thought anone it ſhoulde be the gide, 
And of her name anone I did enquere ; 
Ful womanly dhe yave me this anſwere ; : 


What hight the place? (quod 1) now ſay me that 
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1 am (quod ſhe) but a ſimple creture, <6 
Sent from the courte, my name 1s Diligence ; | 
As ſone as T myght come, I you enſure, 
I taried not aftir I had licence: | 
And nowe that I am come to your, preſence, 
Loke, what ſervice T can you do or may 
Commaundith me; I can no furthir ſay. | 
I thankid her, and prayed her to come nere, 
Bycauſe I woulde ſe how ſhe was araide ; | 
Her gown was blew, dreflid in gode manere, 
With her deviſe, her worde alſo, that faide 
Tant gue je puis, and I was wel apaide ; 
And than wiſt I, withoutin any more, 
It was ful trewe that I had herde before. 
Though we toke nowe before a litil ſpace 
It were ful gode (quod ſhe) as I coude geſſe. 
Howe farre (quod I) have we unto the place? 
A daye's journey, (quod ſhe) but litil lefſe 
Wherfore I rede that now we outwarde dreſſe 
For I ſuppoſe our felawſhip is paſt, - 
And for nothinge I wolde not we were the? laſt. 
Then departid we? at ſpringing of the daye, 
And forthe we wente a ſofte and eſy pace, 
Til at the laſt we were on our journey 
So far outwazxde that we might ſe the place; 
Nowe let us reft (quod I) a liti] ſpace, 
And fay we as devoutly as we can 
A Pater naſter for Saint Julian. 
With all my herte; I aſſent with gode wil; 
Moch bettir ſhal we ſpede whan we have done. 
Than taried we and faid it every dyl; 
And whan the day was paſt farre aftir none 
We ſawe a place, and thidir came we ſone, 
Whiche rounde aboute was cloſid with a wal, 
Seminge to me full like an hoſpitall. 
There found I one had brought all min aray, 
(A gentil woman of mine acquaintaunce) 
I have mervaile (quod I) what manir way 
Ye had knowlege of al this ordinaunce. 
Yes, yes, (quod ſhe) I herde Perſeveraunce 
Howe ſhe warnid her felawes everichone, 
And what aray ye ſhoaldin have upon. 
Nowe fer my love (quod I) this I you praye, 
Sith ye have take upon you all the paine, 
'That ye wolde helpe me on with mine araye, 
For wit ye wel I wolde be gone right faine. 
Al this prayir us nedith not certaine, 
(Quod the againe ;) come of, and hye you ſane, 
And ye ſhal ſe anone it ſhall be done. | 
But this I doute me gretly, wote ye what? 
That my felawes be paſhd by and gone. 
Iwarne you (quod ſhe) that are they nat, 
For here they ſhall aſſemble everichone, 
Notwithſtandinge I counſaile you anone 
Make you redy, and tary you no more, 
It is no harme though ye be there before. 
So than I dreſſid me in mine araye, 
And aſked her whethir it were wel or no? 
It is right well (quod ſhe) unto my pay, 
Ye nede not care to what place er ye go: 
And whilies that ſhe and I debatid ſo 
Came Diligence and ſawe me al in blewe; _ 
Siſtir, (quod ſhe) right wel broke ye your newe ! 
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Than wente we forth and met an avinture 


A yonge woman, 27 (408 K N00 La 
What is your name? (qu tell, creture. 
Diſcrecion, (quod ſhe) without leſinge. 12555 
And where (quod 1) is your moſt abidinge ? 1 
I have (quod ſhe) this office of purchace/, 
Chefe Purveyour that longith to this place. 
3, Acquayntaunce Herbyger. © | 
Fair love! (quod I) in all your ordinaunce © 
What is her name that is the herbigere? _. 
Forſothe (quod ſhe) her name is Acquaintaunce, 
A woman of right gracious manere.  '. © 
Then thus, (quod I) what ſtraungirs have ye here? 
But fewe (quod ſhe) of high degre ne lowe, _ 
Ye be the firſt, as ferforth as T1 knowe. bs 
as Countinaunce Porter, * 
Thus with talis we came ſtreight to the vate, 
This yonge woman departid was and gone, 
Came Diligence, and knockid faſt thereat, 2 
Who is without? (quod Countinaunce anone.) 
Truly, (quod I) fayre ſiſtir, here is one. | 
Which one? (quod ſhe) and therewithal ſhe lough, 


1 Diligence; ye knowe me wel ynoughe. 
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Than opened ſhe the gate, and in we go; 
With wordis faire ſhe ſaide full gentilly, 

Ye are welcome ywis; are ye no mo? 
Nat one (quod ſhe) fave this woman and I. 
Now than (quod ſhe) I pray you hertily  - 
Takith my chaumbre for a while to reſt 

Til your felawis come; I holde it beſt. | 

I thanked her, and forth we go everichone 
Til her chambre withoutin wordis mo, 
Came Diligence and toke her leye anone. 
Where er ye lyſt (quod I) nowe may ye go,, 
And I thanke you right hertily alſo CE To 
Of your labour, for whiche God do you mede: 
I can no more, but Jeſu be your ſpede! 

Than Countinaunce thus aſkid me anone, 
Your felauſhip where be they all? (quod ſhe.) 
For ſothe (quod I) they* are cominge everi an 
But where they are I knowe rio certainte, 
Without I may hem at his windowe ſe 
Here wil I ſtande a waitinge here 
For wel 1 wote they wil not kence be longe. 

Thus as I ſtode muſing ful bufily, 
thought to take gode hede of her aray; 

Her gowne was blewe, this wote I verily, 
Of gode facyon, and furrid wel with gray, 
Upon her fleve her worde, this is no nay, 
Whiche ſaid thus, as my penn can endite, 
A moy, qui voy, writin with lettirs white. 

Then forth withal ſhe came ftreight unto me: 
Your wordes ( Ar ſhe) fain wold I that I knewes 
Forſothe (quod I) ye ſhal wel knowe and ſe, 


And for my worde I have none, this is trew; 


It is ynough that my clothing be blewe, 


As here before I had commanndement, 


And ſo to do I am right well content. © 
, Largeſſe Ste warde. c 
But tell me this I pray you hertilye, ; 
The ſteward here, ſay me what is her name? 
She hight Largeſſe, I ſay you furily, © 
A faire lady, and of right noble fame, 
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Whan ye her ſe ye wil reporte the ſame, 

And undir her to byd you welcome al 

There is Belchier, marſhal of the hal. 

Now al this while that ye here tary ffill _ 
Your own matirs ye may wel have in mind; 
But tel me this, have ye brought any bill? 
Ye, ye, (quod I) and els 1 TO behinde ; 

i OT one, tel me, that I may finde a 

To whom that I may ſhewe my matirs plaine ? 
Surely (quod ſhe); unto. the chambirlaine, 

Remenbraunce Chambirlaine.  _ 

The chambirlaine, in and ſay ye trewe? 
Ve, verily, (ſaid ſhe ;) by myne adviſe 
Ben nat aferde; unto her lowlye fewe. 

It ſhal be dane (quad I) as ye devyſe, 

But I muſt knows her name in any wiſe. 

Trewly (quod ſhe) te ſhewe-you-in ſubſtaunce, 

Withouten fainyng, her name is Remembraunce. . 
The ſecretarye may nat be forget, 1785 

For ſhe dothe right moche in every thinge, 

Wherfore I rede when ye have with her mete 

Your matere whole tel her without faininge ; 

Ye ſhal her ſynde ful gode and ful lovinge. 

Tel me her name (quod I), of gentilueſſe. 

By my gode fothe (quod ſhe) Aviſeneſſe. 

That name (quod I) fer heris paſſing gode, 
For every byl and ſchedule ſhe mak. 8 FO 
Nowe Mas „(quod I) come ſtande there as l * 
My felawes be eominge; yondir they be. 

Is it in jape, or ſay ye ſothe? (quod ſhe) 
In jape! nay, nay, I ſay you for certayne ; 
Se how thei come togithir twain and twaine, 

Ye ſay fulſothe, (quod ſhe) that is no nay, 

I ſe coming a godely company 
They ben ſoch falke, (quod I) dare I to ſay, 

That lyſt to love, thinkith it verily, - 

And for my love I pray you faythfully 

At any tyme whan they upon you call 

That ye woll be gode frende unto hem all. 

Of my ſrendſhiꝑ (quad ſhe) they ſhab nat miſſe, 

And for their eſe to put therto-my paine. 
God yelde it you! (quod I) but take you this, 
Howe ſhal we know who is the chambirlayne ? 
'That ſhal ye wel know by her word certaine, 
What is her worde, ſyſtir? I pray you ſay. 
Plus ne purroye, thus writith fie alwaye. 

Thus as we tale togydir ſhe and I, 

Even at the yate my felawes were echone, 
So met I hem (as me thought was godely) 
And bade hem welcome al by one and one: 
Then came forth Countinaunce to us anone, 
Ful hertily, Fair ſiſtirs al, (quod ſhe) 

Ye be right welcome into this countre, 
I counſayle you to take a litil reſt 
In my chambre, if it be your pleſaunce ; 
Whan ye be there me thinke it for the beſt 
That I go in and cal Perſeyeraunce, : 
Bycauſe ſhe is one of your acquaintaunce, 
And ſhe alſo wil tel you every thinge 
Howe ye ſhal be rulir of your cominge. 

My felawes al and I, by one adviſe, 

Were wel agreed to do lyke as ſhe ſayde; 
Than we began to dreſſe us in our giſe, 

That folke ſhoulde ſay we were not unpurveide, 
And gode wagirs among us there we laide 


There lefte ſhe us, and than 
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Which of us was atirid moſte gadeloſt, 
And of us al whiche ſhulde be praiſid beſt. 

The portir came and brought Perſeveraunce, 
She welcomid us in curteis manere ; 


Thinke not long (quod ſhe) of yqur attendance, 


I wil go ſpeke unto the herbigere, 

That ſhe may puryey for your lodging here, 
Than wil I go unto the chambirlaine _ 
To ſpeke for you, and come anone againe. 


And whan that the departid was and gone, 


We ſawe folkis coming without the wal, 
So gret peple, that nombre coude we none, 
Ladies they were, and gentil women al, 
Clothid in blewe, echone her worde withal, 
But for to knowe her worde or her deviſe 
They came ſo thicke Ine might in no wife, 
With that anone came in Perſeyeraunce, 
And where I ſtode ſhe came ſtreight unto me; 


Ye ben (quod ſhe) of min olde -4 ; Sad 


You to enquere the boldir wolde 

What worde they here eche aftir her degre; 

I you pray tel it me in ſecret wile, ©. 

And I ſhall kepe it cloſe on N 
We ben five ladies (quod I) al in fere, 


And gentil women four in company, 


When they begin to opin ther matere _ 
Than ſhal ye knowe ther wordis by and by; 
But as for me I have none verily, 
And ſo I tolde Countinaunce here before; 
Al min aray is blewe, what nedith more? 
Nowe then (quod ſhe) I wol 
That ye may have knowlege what ye ſhuld do. 
In ſoth (quod I) if ye wolde take the paine, 
Ye dyd right moche for us if ye dyd ſo, 
The rathir ſpede the ſonir may we go: 
Grete coſte alway there is in taryinge, 
And longe to ſewe it is a wery thinge, 
Then partid ſhe and came againe anone; 


Ye muſt (quod pn) come to the chambirlaine, 


We be nowe redy (qued I) everychone 

To folowe you whan er ye liſt certaine ; 

We have none eloquence, to tel you plaine, 

Beſeching you we may be ſo excuſed 

Our trewe meaning that it be not refuſed. 
Then went we forth aftir Perſeveraunce ; 

To ſe the prees it was a wondir cace, 


There for to paſſe it was a grete combraunce, 


The peple ſtode fo thicke in eyery place: 
Nowe ſtande ye ſtil (quod ſhe) a. litil ſpace, 
And for your eſe ſomwhat I ſhal aſſay | 


If I can make you any bettir way. | 
And forth ſhe gothe among hem everychon, 


Making a way that we might thorough paſſe 
More at qur eſe, and whan ſhe had ſo done 
She beckende us to come where as ſhe was, 
50 aftir her we folowed more and las; 

She brought us ſtreight unto the chambirlayne, 


ſhe went againe. 
We ſalued her, as reſon woulde it ſa, 


Ful humble beſeching her gret godeneſſe 


In our mattirs that we had for to do | 
That ſhe wolde be gode lady and maiſtreſſe. 
Ye be welcome, (qued ſhe) in ſothſaſteneſſe, 
And ſe, what I can do you for to pleſe 


I am redy, that may be to your eſe, 


backe againe 
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We folo wel ker unto/the-chambir dar 5 


giſtirs, (quod ſhe) come ye in aſtir me?: 
But wete ye wol there e 985901 ſh 
The godhyiſt that any! wight:zmight: _ 


On ech coruir and/uporieveryp wal, 
Whiche was ymade of bured and: cryſtal. 1 Br 
Wherein was\graven of ſtories many one 

Firſte how Phyllis, of womanly pite, N 


Dyed piteonſly for love of Demephone, Wan L 


Next aftir was the ſtory of Thithe, Fe 
Howe that ſhe ſlewe her ſelfe undir a tre; 
Yet ſawe I more, hows in right pitous caas 
For Antony was ſhine Cleopatra; 
Upon the othir fide was Hawes ne 
Ful untrewly diſeevid in her baine; 
There was alſo Annelida the Quene, 
Upon Axeite howe ſore ſhe did complaine! 
Al theſe ſtories were gravid there weten 
And many mo than I reherfe you here; 
It were to longe to tel you al in fere.. 
And bicauſe that the wallis ſhone fo bright 
With fine umple they were al ovir ſprad, 


"OS: 


— 


And furthirmore about than lokid we 110 


N . 


* 
„— A cas. 


Of this lady; her beaute tor diferiver + 21.4, 


My 4onninge is'to-ſimplecvority, +1 1 (ol Þ 

For nevir yet the dayis ef m live | + 1 rr; 2 | * 

8o inly faire I have ſene none W 2 

In her eſtate aſſurid uttirly; * 2753A 

There wantid nought, þ Gare you wel me, 1 

That longidꝭ to a moſt godely creturs. 41 0 
And furthirmore; toſpeke of bevaraye, - 


Of clothe of golde ful riche, it is no nay; 


I ſhal tel you the-manir'of her gow ne; 
TY: rages. F 
The colour blewe, of right godely facyoun, 


5 in taberde wile, the flexes hanging adown, 


And what purfib there was, an in what w. 
So as I can I ſhal it you deviſe : 

Aftir a ſorte the collir and the vente, 
Lyke as armine is made in purfilinge, JE 
With grete perlis ful fine and orient. 
They were couchid all aftir one worchin Y 
With diamondes in ſtede of e eee 
The ſlevis and the purfill of a ſiſe, 1 2 
They werin made alike in every wit. * AN 

Aboute her ndcke a force of faive rubyes, 


| In white flouris of right fine enamaile, 


To the entent folke ſhulde not hurte ther fight, 


And thorough it the ſtories might be radde; 

Than fusthirmore J went as I was lad, 

And there I ſawe withoutin any falle 

A chaire yſet with ful riche aparaile'; 
And five ſtagis it was ſet fro the grounde, 

Of caſſidony ful euriouſſy wrought, 


With foure pomelles of golde, and very rounde, 


Sr with ſaphirs as gode as coude be thought, 


That wot ye what? if it wer thorough ſought | 


As l ſuppoſe fro this contre to Inde 
Anothir ſoche it were right harde to finde: 
For wete ye wel J was right nere to that, 
So as I durſt, beholding by and br, 
Above there was a riche elothe of eſtate 
Ywrought with the nedleful ſtraungely, 
Her warde thereon, and thus it ſaid truely, 
En Dieu eft, to tel you in wordis fewe, 
With grete lettirs, the bettir I hem knewe. 
Thus as we ſtode a dore opened anone, 
A gentilwoman ſemely of ſtature, 
Bering a mace, eame out her ſelfe alone, 
Sothely me thought her a godely creture; 
She ſpake nothinge to lowde, I you enſure, 
Nor haſtily, but with godely warninge 
Make rome, (quod ſhe) my lady is cominge. 
With that anone I ſawe Perſeveraunce 
Howe ſhe helde up the tapet in her hande, 
I ſawe alſo in godely ordinaunce | 
This gret lady within the tapet ſtande, 
Comyng outwarde I wol ye undirſtande, 
And aftir her a noble company, 
Icoude not tel the nombre ſikirly. L 
Of ther namis I wolde nothing enquere, 
Furthir than ſoche as we wolde fewe unto, 
Save a lady whiche was the chauncellere, 
Attemperaunce, ſothely her name was fo, 
For us nedith with her haye moche to do 
in our mattirs, and alway more and more; 


And ſo forthe to tellin you furthirmore 


[A circle of grete balais of entaile, 1 
| That in erneſt, toſpeke withoutin faile, 


Upon her hed ſet in the faireſt wiſe + 5 


For yonge and olde and every manir age 

It was a worlds to loken on her viſage. 
Thus coming forth to ſit in her eſtate, 

In her preſence we kneled down everychone, 


© + + þ 


| Preſenting our byllis; and wote ye What? 


Ful humble ſhe toke hem by one and one: 
Whan we had done than came they — 
And did the fame eche aſtir her | 


- | Kneling at ones and riſing al in fer. 5 


Whan this was don, and ſhe fer in her Apr 


Te chambirlaine ſhe did-unto ber l, 


And ſhe godely coming to her apace, 
Of her entent knowing nothing at al, 


/ { Voyde backe the preſe nar”) Arn Al = 


Make large rome, but loke that ye do — 
And take theſe byllis to the ſecretary. 

The chambirlaine did her commaundement, 
And came againe as the was byd to do, 
The ſecretary there beyng preſent” 


I The byllis were delivered. her alfo, 
| Not onely ours but many othir mo, 
Than the lady with gode adviſe againe 


Anone with al callid her chambirlaine. _ 
We wol (quod ſhe) the firſt thing that ye de 

The ſecretary ye make come anone 

With ther bilis, and thus we wil alſo 

In our prefence ſhe rede hem everychon, Þ 

That we may takin gode adviſe theron . 

Of the ladies that ben of our counſaile; 

Loke 3 be done withoutin any failo. 

Whan the chambirlaine wiſte of her e 

Ahone ſhe did the ſecretarye call ;- . 

Let your billis (quod ſhe) be here” 

My lady” it wil. Madame (quod 0 "x 

And in preſence ſhe wil that ye hem call. 


| With right gode wil I am redy (quod ſhe 


At her pleſure, han the commaundith me. 
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And upon that was made an ordinaunce 
They that came firſt ther byllis ö 
Ful gentilly than ſaid Perſeverauncec, 
Reſon it wil that they were ſoniſt ſpedde; 
Anone withal, upon a tapet ſpredde, rod 7 
The ſecretarye layde hem downe.echones _ " 
Our byllis firſt ſhe redde tho one by one. 

The firſt lady bering in her deviſe 
Sans gue jamays, thus wrote ſhe on her byl, U. 
Complaining fore, and in ful pitous wiſe, | 
Of promiſſe made with faithful hert and wyll, 
And ſo. brokin ayenſt al manir ſxil, 0 
Without deſerte alwaies on her partie, 
In this matir deſiring remedye. 
Her next fol'owing her word was in this wiſe, 
D, ſans changer, and thus ſhe did complaine, 
Though ſhe had be guerdoned for her ſervice 
Yet nothing like as ſhe that toke the paine, 
Wherfore ſhe coude in no wiſe her reſtraine, 
But in this caſe ſewe until her preſence, 
As reſon wolde, to havin recompence. 
So furthirmore, to ſpeke of othir twaine, 
One of hem wrote aftir her fantaſy 
Ongues puis lever, and for to tel you plaine, 
Her complaint was ful pitous verily, W. 
For, as ſhe faid, there was grete reſon why: 
As I can remembre in this matere q 
I mal you tell the proceſſe al in fere. | 
Her byl was made complaining in her giſe, 
| "That of her joye, her comforte, and gladneſſe, 
Was no ſuretie, for in no manir wiſe 
She ſaid therin ne point of ſtableneſſe 5 
Now yl, now wele, out of al ſikirneſſe, 
Ful humbly defiring of her high grace 
Sone to ſhewe her remedy in this caſe. 2 
Her felawe made her bil, and thus ſhe ſaid, . 
Tn 2 wiſe, There as ſhe lovid beſt, 4 
24. ſhe were wrothe or weie apaide, 
— might not ſe whan that ſhe wole faineſt, 
And fulle wrothe ſhe was in very erneſt; 
Tocel her worde, as ferforth as I wote, | 
Enticrement voſtre, right thus ſhe wrote. 

And upon that ſhe made a grete requeſt 
With bert and wil, and al that might be done, 
As until her that might redreſſe it beſt, 

For in her minde there might ſhe finde it ſone 
The remedy of that whiche was her bone, 
Reherſing that that ſhe had ſaide before, 
Beſechinge her it might be ſo no more. 

And in like wiſe as they had done before 
The gentylwomen of our company 
Put ther byllis; aad for to tell you more, 

One of hem wrote C gf ſans dire verily, 
And her matere wholy to ſpecify 
Within her byl ſhe put it in writinge, 

And what it ſaid ye ſhall yhave knowinge. 

It ſaid, God wote, and that ful pitouſly, 
Lyke as ſhe was difpoſid in her herte, 
No misfoftune that ſhe toke grevouſty, 
Al one to her was the joy and the ſmerte, 
Sometime no thanke for al her gode deſerte, 
Othir comforte ſhe wantid none coming, ; 
Aud ſo uſid it grevid Ras 
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Deſiring her and lowly beſeching, 
That ſhe wolde for her ſeke a bettir way, 
As ſhe that had yben her daieglyving 


| Stedfaſt and trewe, and wil be ſo alway : An 
Of her felawe ſomwhat I ſhal you ſay, - 


Whoſe byl was red the nexte forthe withl, 
And what it ment reherſin you I ſhal. 

£x Dieu eff the wrote in her deviſe, 
And thus ſhe ſaid withoutin any faile, 
Her trouthe ne might be takin in no wiſe, 
Like as ſhe thought, wherfor ſhe had mervaile, 
For trouth ſomtyme was wont to take availe 


In every mattere, but al that” is ago, 

The more pyte that it is ſuffrid ſo. plain, 
Moche more there was, wherof ſhe ſhuld com - 
| But ſhe thought it to gret an encombraunce 


So moche to write, and therfore in certain 


In God and her ſhe put all hex affiaunce, 


As in her worde is made a remembraunce, 
Beſeching her that ſne wolde in this cace 


Shewe unto her the favour of her grace. 


The thirde ſhe wrote reherling her grevaunce, 
Ye, wote ye what a pitous thing to here? 
For as me thought ſhe felt grete diſpleſaunce, 
One might ryght wel perceve it by her chere; 
And no wondir, it ſate her paſſyng nere, 


Let lothe ſhe was to put it in writinge, 


But Node wol havin courſe in every thinge. 
Soyes afſure, this was her word certain, 
And thus ſhe wrote within a litil ſpace ; 


There ſhe lovid her labor was in vaine, 


For he was ſet al in anothir place, 
Ful humilly deſiring in that cace 


| Some gode conforte her ſorowe to appeſe, 


That ſhe might livin more at hert'is eſe, | 
The fourth ſurely me 1 ſhe likid wele, 

As in her porte and in her behavinge, 

And Bien enoneſte, as ferre as I coude fele, 

That was her worde, tyl her belonging, 


4 Wherfore to her ſhe praied above al thing 
Ful hertily, to ay you in ſuſtance, 


That ſhe wold ſendin her gode Countinaunce, 
Ye have reherſid me chaſe hyllis all, 

But nowe let ſe ſomychat of your entent ; 

It may ſo hap paraviature ye ſhal; 

Nowe I pray you while I am here preſent 

Ye ſhal have knowlege parde what | ment, 

But thus I ſay in trouth, and make no fable, 


| The cace it ſelfe is inly lamentable ; 


And wel ] wote that ye wol thynke the ſame, 


| Lyke as I ſay, whan ye have herde my byl; 


Now gode, tel on; I hate you by Saint Jame; 

Abyde a while, it is not yet my wil, 

Yet muſt ye wete by reſon and by Wil, 5 

Sith ye* have knowlege of that was don before, 

And thus it is ſaid, without wordis more: 
Nothing ſo lefe as deth to come to me, 

For final ende of my ſorowes and paine 

What ſhuld I more defire as ſemith xe? 

And ye knewe al aforne it for certaine 

| wote ye wolde, and ſor to tel you plaine, 


Without her helpe that hath al thinge in cure 
I can nat thinke that it may long endure. 
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Here ſhal be holde in our pala 


THE ASSEMBLE OF LADIES, 


As for my trouth it hath be provid wele, 
To ſay the ſothe, and I can ſay no more, 
Of ful longe tyme, and ſuffrid every dele 
In pacience, and kepe it all in ſtore, 
Of her godeneſſe beſeching her therfore 


That I might have my thanke in ſoche a wiſe 


As my deſerte yſervith of juſtiſe. 
Whan theſe billis were rad everychone 


The ladie toke a gode adviſement, 


And hem to anſwerin by one and one 
she thought it was to moche in her entent, 


Wherfore ſhe yave to hem commaundement 


In her preſence to come borh one and al 
To yeve hem her anſwere in generall. 
What dyd ſhe than ſuppoſe ye verily ? 


- 


She ſpake her ſelfe, and ſaid in this manere : | 


We have wel ſene your byllis by and by, 
And ſome of *hem be pitous for to here, 
We wol therefore ye knowe al this in fere, 
Within ſhorte tyme our court of parliment 
preſente, 
And inal this wherin you | 


In ſoche a wiſe as ye ſhal be releved 

Of al that ye reherſin here thoroughly; 

As for the date, ye ſhal knowe verily 

That ye may have a ſpace in your coming, 
For Diligence ſhal tel you by writing, 


| d you greved | 
There ſhall ye finde an opin remedy, 


We thankid her in our moſt humble wiſe 
Our felawſhip eche one by one aſſent, 
Submittinge us lowly til her ſervice, 

For as we thought we had our travaile ſpent 
In ſoche wiſe as we heldin us content; 
Than eche of us toke othir by the fleve, 

And forth withal as we ſhulde take our leve. 


Al ſodainly the watir ſprange anone « © © 


In my viſage, and therwithal I woke : 


| Where am I now? thought I; al this is gone, 


Al amaſid; and up I began to loke: 

With that anon I went and mode this Boke, 
Thus ſimpilly reherſing the ſubſtaunce, 
Bicauſe it ſhulde not be out of remembraunce; 


| Now verily your dreme is paſſing gode, 


worthy to be had in remembraunce, 
For though I ſtand here as longe as I ſtode 
It ſhulde not to me be none encombraunce, 
I toke therin ſo inly grete pleſaunce; 
But tel me nowe what ye the boke do cal, 


For I muſte wete. Wyth right gode wyl ye thah 


As for this boke, to ſay you very right, 
And of the name to tel you” in certainte, #7 f 
| 1" offemble de Dames, thus it hight 
How thinkin ye? That name is gode p: 

Nowe go; farewel; for they cal aftir me 

My felawes al, and I muſt aftir ſone : 

Rede wel my dreme, for now my talc is dene. 


FF 
"7" 


ö 
ö 
| 
| 
| 


E "7CHMAUCER'S) DREA ME, 7 


" 0 
90; 21D 
its 94 Fi 3 
44+ dy +4 by « 
P % is 
— — - 4 % 1 eee » £7 wag 4 x 
* 1 Eos 8 ao 9 25 F 24235 . 1 14 4 18 L 2 _ & of 11 - 
; Sb J. * 2 F131 of 4 
253230 4 dy Will 1 TI 1 is . WI 
FA * 1 
41 1 as [i — 
— 
n 10 an: 1131 no a1 i JK: 4 8 74311 1 92 
A 2 hh 4 { 1 74 F n q 
oY 24 5 2 * * vs 4 * 4 4 5 : * , 4.x of 1 
eiii 300 2 een "a #30 a LHUENG 8170 jYF 449 + LIT JVTED 5 vs 
3 3 . 5 5 ; 1 4 
LES AD O15 40 n 2% 3011 # IF 2.4 £1 : [i *1f3* 2374 : Arge 10 5018 
22. ihe 14 r ' : N. rl , on ow 2 ; >: r1 4 4 ** N % A { x ſ e « 
1177 4 in 4 * 4417191414 2 „inn $43.44 245 a TY 4 F , # 3%. 4 #99 39 7 Is 


: ; 7 / 
; 140 100 7 . £3 + ' 


ever W her 397 e oP IT np 18 gone 9 FI POP 
FE Waun 170 Car Ft xd * Dichefe, or The Dl 5 e e Viet 5 


1 
C 0 24,09 # 8 Rot % 3 
after. £5 
TW 0 4 . 
328 + 4 ' J * l er A 
ASL II aa © 1 3d ; If 4 ! 2 #43 ; 
L £ 
1 
: 7 > % 


Werry Flora, the quene of Pleſaunce, 
Had whole achievid th' obeyſaunce 
Of the freſh and the new ſeſon 
Thorow out every region, 

And with her mantle whole covert 
That wintir made had diſcovert, 

Of avinture withoutin light 

In May I lay upon a night 

Alone, and on my lady thought, 

And how the Lord that her ywrought 
Couth well entayle in imagery, 


And ſhewid had grete maiſtiry, 


When he in ſo litil a ſpace 

Made ſuch a body and a face, 

So grete beautie with ſwich fetures, 
More than in othir creatures; 

And in my thoughtis as I lay 

Within a lodge out of the way, 
Belide a well in a foreſt, 

Where aftir hunting I toke reſt, 
Nature and kind ſo in me wrought 
That halfe on ſlepe they me ybrought, 
And gan to dreme to my thinking 
With mind of knowliche like making, 


This Dreame, devifed by Chaucer, ſemeth to be a co- 
vert report of the marriage of John of Gaunt, the king's 
— with Blanch, the daughtir of Henry, Duke of Lan- 

who after long love 11 the time wherof the 
— — them to be dead) were in the end by conſent 

12 ends * maried, figured by a bird bringing in her 
Þill an hearbe which reſtored them to lyſe againe. Here 
— is ſhewed Chaucer's match with a Certain gentlewo- 
ho although the was a ſtranger, was notwithſtand- 
ing ſo well liked and loved of the LadyBlanch and her lord, 
as Chaucer himſelfe alſo was, that gladly they concluded a 
marriage between them. Vr. 
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For 0 1 dremid, as me thought, 

I ſaw it, and [ fleptin nought, 
Wherefore i is yet my full beleve 

That ſome gode ſpirit that ilke eve, 
By mene of ſome curious port, 

Bare me where | ſaw payne and ſport ; 
But whether it were 1 woke or ſlept 
Well wot'I oft I lough and wept ; 
Wherefore I woll in remembraunce 
Put whole the payne and the pleſaunce, 
Which was do me axin and hele; 
Would God ye wiſt it everydele, 

Or at the leſt ye might o night 

Of ſuch anothir have a fight 
Although it were to you a payne, 
Vet on the mo'row ye would be fayne, 
And wiſh that it might long endure, 
Then might ye fay ye had gode cure, 
For he that dremes and wenes he ſe 
Mochil the bettir yet maie he 

Ywit what, and of whom, and where, 
And eke the laſſe it woll hindere 

To thinke I ſe this with mine eene, 
Iwis this may not dreme kene, 

But ſigne or a fignifiaunce 

Of haſty thing ſouning pleſaunce; 

For on this wiſe upon a night, 

As ye have herd, withoutin light, 
Not all wakyng ne full on ſlepe, 
About ſuch hour as lovirs wepe 

And crie aftir ther ladies grace, 

Befell me tho this wondir cace, 
Which ye ſhall here, and all the wiſe, 


So wholly as I can deviſe: 
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In playne Engliſh ev evill writtin, 
for Nepe writir, well ye wittin, 
Excuſid is though he do mis ; 4, 
More than one whithe chat waking ls, 
Wherefore here of — 2 
1 you requyre my botſtoufnefſe 
Ye lettin paſſe as thinge rude, 
And herith what 1 wo delle, 
And of the' endityng taketh — 5 
Ne of the termes, To God youſpede, yro 163 9 
But let all paſſe as nothing 8 | 
For thus befell, as you hall here. 
Within an fle Meg 1 was 
Where wall and yute Was all ef e, 
And ſo was cloſid round about | 
That leveleſſe none come in ne 9 
Uncouth and ſtraungè te behold, 
For every yate of fine-gold © 
A thouſand fanis die turning 


Entunid had; and — HU e Mo 


Divers, and on eche fanca Ppaire 
With opin mouth agam the are; 
And of a ſute were all the teures, 
Subtily cor vin aſtir floures, 

Of uncouth colours during aye, 
That ne vir ben none ſene in May, 
With many a ſmall turret hie; 21 
But man on live could Iden lie, 2210 e 
Ne creturis, ſave ladies play, up ett 16 95. 
Which werin ſuch of ther array © © 

That as me thought of 'godelihed 
They paſſeden all aud womanhed,' © © 

For to. behold them daunceand r 4 5 

It ſemid like none exthly thing, 


Such was ther uncouth countinaun ge 


In every play of right uſaunce, 
And of one age everichone ; 
They ſemid all fade onely one, 
Which had of yeris ſuſſiſaunce, 
For ſhe might neythir ſiug ne daunce, 
But yet her countenaunee was fo glad, 
And ſhe fo fewe yeris had had 

As any ladie that'was there, 

And as litil it did her dere 

Of luſtines to laugh and tale 

As ſhe had full ſtüffid a'male 

Of diſportis and new-playis; 

Faire had ſhe ben in her dayis, 

And maiſtreſſe ſemid well to be 

Of all that luſty companie, 

And ſo ſhe might, I you enſure, 

For one the conningiſt creture 
She was, and ſo«[aid everichone, EN 
That er her knew, there failid none, 
For the was Tober, and well aviſed, 

And from every fault diſguiſed, 

And nothing uſed but faith and truth ; 
That ſhe n'as young it was grete Wh, 
For every where and in ech place 

She govirnid her, that in grace 

She ſtode alway with pore and riche, 
That a word was none her liche, 
Ne halſe ſo able maiſtreſs to be 
To ſuch luſty companie. 
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That me thought impoſſible 


Befell me ſo, when T'aviſed or * 5) . A 
Yhad the yle that me fuffiſed 3 
And whole ch fate fly — FAG aber 
That in the luſty yle was Ao at 6 abe 
Which was more wondit todeviſe 1k & Uh 
Than is the joyous paragiſe,”” 77 177 7 DA, 
1 dare well ſay, for flour ne tr, 
Ne thing wherein pleſuunee tuight be, 8 
There faylid none, for every wight, © N fi od 
Had they defirid day and might a Hv CT 
Richis and hele; beauty and em OA 


With every ching that them might plefe, 5 — 
But thinke and have, it colt no more; 3201872977 JP 


In ſuch a country chere here V an8v 19H 
Had I not ben ne herdin tell er | 165 52 
That hvis creiture might e 15 20 he nt to ba 
And when l had thus al abort a 40 wi 
The yle aviſid thoroughont 090 © 


The ſtate, and howthey were arayed, Lu | 
In my hert I weze well appayed, an | 100 va, 


And in ſelfe I me afſurcd 0 12 7 
That in my 1 was —— P) 2M bt — 
Sithin I migh t H ſuch a Fr bluot 136 od 
To ſe the ladies and 'the plac { 3. a ; oF 
Which were ſ6taire,4'you — N 


222 


That to my dome chou h that — eb 
Would evir ſtrive and her paine * ro Sha * 

She ſhould not con ne mo- attaine | _ GT 
The leſt feture for to amend, . 


Though ſhe would all her eee. wo I 


That unto beautie might a 2597 7954 $38 8 | 
It were but paine and loſt travaile, Ye py 
Such part in ther nativitie © PFJ + by 100] ad 
Was then alargid of-beautie; © 2 8 
And eke they had a thing notable At "22g 
Unto ther deth ay durable, (67) ds 4 


And was, that ther beauty mould PR 

Which was nevir ſene in creture, e 
Save onily there (as I trow) 0: my bile n 
It ne hath not be wiſt ne know, 88 


| Wherefore I praiſe with ther Ser W 


That during beautie, richè thing, * N 
Had they ben of ther tives certaine 8 
They had ben quite of every paine. eee 
And when I wend thus alt have a5 65 e 
The ſtate, the riches, that mi 1 5 5 vol 
To ſe one thing more than was others 
That to beautie or conning * 0 
Serve or availe . Sage N e 
All ſodainly as 1 there ftodle EF 2 
This lady, that couth ſo mych oy Ow 0 
Unto me came with ſmiling a 
And ſaid, Beneditite! n i 


Saw I nevir man here but you; 


Tell me how ye come hidir now, | ' © ©. | 
And your name, and where that ye auen, 


And whom ye ſeke eke mote ye tell, 
And how ye come be to this place; 


The ſoth well told my cauſe you grace, 
And ellis ye mote priſoner be NY 


Unto the ladies here-and me, „. A on iff 
That have the governaunce of this . 
And with that word ſhe gan toſtnile, 


Eat Hwa iii ent. 0g 1 fog ets A, Ee 0 16 > # — — — 
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by ſo did all the luſty rouWt 
ladies that ſtode her about. Fo 


1 N (quod I) this night . | 
gid 1 was and leptc faſt 
Jn a foreſt beſide a well, 


And now am here, how ſhould I tell? 


Wot I not by whoſe ordinance, | 


But onely Fortune's purveiance, 


To travaile, paine, and buſineſſe, 


And lettith nothing for ther truth, 150 


But ſome ſleeth eke; and that is aud, 
Wherefore I doubt her n 
Her variance and unſtedfaſtnes, 

go that I am as yet afraid, 

And of my beyng here amaid; 


For wondir thing it ſemith me 4 


Thus many freſh ladies to ſe 


$0 faire, ſo cunning, and ſo vong, Eten EN: 
And no man dwelling them among; 


N'ot I not how I hidir come, 
Madame, (quod 1) this all and fome : 
What ſhould I faine a long proceſſe 
To you, that ſeme ſuch a princeſſe? 


plefith you commaund or . _ 


Here I am redy to obay 

To my powir, and all fulfill, 

And priſonir bide at your will, 

Till — duly enformid be 

Of evèry thing ye aſke ſm. = 
This lad ady there right we We Lp, 

Me by the hande ytoke, and faid, 

Welcome, priſoner adventurus, 

Right glad am I ye have faid thus, 


And for ye doubt me to diſpleſe 


I will aſſay to do you eſe: 

And with that word, ye, right anon, 

She and the ladies everichon 

Aſſemblid, and to counſaile went, 

And aftir that ſone for me ſent, . 

And to me ſaid on this manere; . .. - 

All word for word, as ye ſhall here: 
To ſe you here us thinke marvaile, 

And how withoutin bete or ſaile, 

By any ſubtilty or wyle, 

Ye get have entre in this yle, 

But not for that yet ſhall ye ſe 

That we gentill women ybe, 

Loth to diſpleſin any wight, 

Notwithſtanding our grete right ; 

And for ye ſhall well undirſtond 

The olde cuſtome of this lond, _ 

Which hath continued many yere, 


Ve ſhall well wete that with us here 


Ye may not bide, for cauſis twaine _ 

Which we be purpoſed you to ſaine. 
The one is this; our ordinance, 

Which is of long continuance, 

Ne e woll not, ſothly we you tell, 
hat no man here among us dwell, 


Wherefore ye mote nedis retourne ; 


In no wiſe may you here ſojourne. 
The othir is eke, that our quene 


Out of the relme, as ye maie fene, 


Wich puttith many, as 1 geſſe, 55 5 j 
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The quene her ſe 


CHAUCER: s DREAM. 


ls, and may be to us a charge 
If we let goe you here at — 1 


For whiche cauſe the more we be 


To doe a fault while ſhe is out, 
Or ſufhr that may be noyſance 
Againe our old accuſtomance. 
And when I had theſe cauſis twaine | 
Yherd, o God! what mochil paine 
All ſodainly about mine hert 
There came at onis, and how ſmert.! 
In creping ſoft as who ſhould ſtele 
Or doe me robbe of all mine hele, 


And made me in,my t thou ht fo afraid ul; 


That in courage I ſtode « Mis; 
And ſtanding thus, as was — grace, 
A lady came more than a 

With a huge preiſe her + 

And told how that the quene "without 


| Was arivid, and would come in; 1401 
Well were they that hidir might int ä 


They hied ſo they would not „ 
The bridiling ther horſe to ride, 

By five; by ſixe, by two, by thre 
There was not one abode with me; 


The quene to mete everichone - . 1180 
They went, and bode with me not one 3 


And I went aftir a ſoft #54 


I Imagining how to pur Hs 


Grace of the quene there © abide 
Till gode fortune ſome happy guide. 


Me ſendin * that would me bring 


Where I was borne; to my wonning, 
For way ne fote ne knew I none; 101 
Ne whithirward I n'iſt to gone, 

For all was ſe about the ylez . 

No wondir though me liſt not Ende, 
Seing the caſe uncouth and ſtraunge; 


| And ſo in like a perilous chaunge; = | 
| Imagi'ning thus walking alone 


I faw the ladies everichone, 


| So that I might ſomwhat offer, 


Sone aftir that I drew. me nere, 
And tho I was ware of the quene; ' 
And how the ladies on ther knene 
With joyous words gladly adviſed 


i} Her welcomed ſo that it ſuffifed 


Though ſhe the princes whole had be 
Of all environed is with ſe; _ 

And thus aviſing with chere ſad 

All ſodainly I was right glad, 

That gretir joy, as mote I thrive, 

I trow had nevir man on lie 
Than I tho, ne an hert more light, 
When of my lady I had ſight, 


Which with the quene ycome was there, x A 


And in one clothing both they were 

A knight alſo there Well beſene 

I ſaw that come was With the quene, 

Of whom the ladies of that le 

Had huge wondir long whilc s 

Till at the laſt right ſobuly 
If full cunningly, 

With ſoftè wordis in gode wiſe, |. 


Said to the ladics yong and Es 201 17 
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My ſiſtirs, how it t hath Befall - 

I trow ye know it one and all f 
That of long time here have I bene 
Within this yle biding as quene, 
Living at eſe, that nevir wight 

More parfit joy havin ne might, 

And to you ben of govirnance | 
Such as you found in whole pleſance; 
In every thing as ye knorr, 

Aſtir our cuſtome and our low, 
Which how they firſt yfoundin were 
I tro ye wote all the manere; 10 
And who the quene is of this yle; 

As I have ben this longs while, 
Ech ſevin yeres mote of uſage 

Viſit the hevenly armitage 

Which on a rock ſo high Allende 

In ſtrangè ſe out from all dende 180 
That to makin the pilgrimage, | | 

Is called a long perilous viage, 

For if the wind be not gode . 
The journey duris to the end 

Of him whiche that it undirtakes; 

of twenty thouſand one not ſeapes; 1b 
Upon which rock growith a tre 


That certaine yeres beres applis thre; | | 


Which thre applis who fo may have 

Ben from all diſpleſaunce yſave 

That in the ſevin yere may fall, 

This wote ye well bathe one and W. 

For the firſt apple and the het 6 

Which ygrowith unto you next 

Yhath thre vertues notable, 

And kepith youth aie durable, 

Beauty and loke evir in one, 

And is the beſt in everichone. 
The ſecond apple red and grene; 

Onely with lokis of your yene 

You nouriſhis in grete pleſaunce 

Bettir than partridge or ſeſaunce, 

And fedis every liy'is wight 

Pleſantly onely with the ſight. 
And the third apple of the thre, 

Which growith Jowiſt on the tre, 

Who it beris ne may not faile 

That to his pleſaunce may availe; 

So your pleſure and beauty rich 

Your during youth evit yliche, 


Your truth, your cunning; and your wele, 


- Hath aye Aourid, and your gode hele, 
Without ſicknes or diſpleſaunce, 
Or thing that to you was noyſaunce, 
So that you have as 2— | 
Livid above all princeſſes : 
Now is befall, as ye may ſe, 
To gathir theſe ſaid applis the, 
I have not failed againe the day 
Thithirwardis to take the way, 
Wening to ſpede as I had oft; 
But when I come 1-find aloft. 2.3 
My ſiſtir, which that here yſtands, 
Having thoſe applis in her hands, 
Aviſing them, and nothing ſaid, 
a as the were well paid ; 

ol. I. 
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And as I ſtode her to behold, . 

Thinking how my joyis were cold 

Sith I thoſe applis have ne might, 
Evin with that ſo came this knight, 
And in his armes of me aware: _.,, 
Me toke, and to his ſhip me bare, 
And faid, though him I ner had ſene 
Yet had I long his lady ben, L 
Wherefore I ſhould with him gend. 


And he would to his liv'is end 


My ſervant be, and gan to ſing 


| As one that had wonge a rich thing: 


Tho were my ſpirits fro me gone 

So ſodainly everichone 0 

That in me apperid but deth, 

For I felt neithir liſe ne 3 

Ne gode ne harmè none 1 "fly 

The ſodaine paine me was ſo N by 55 


That had not the haſty es *. 
Of this lady, that ſto the tre 


Of her gentilneſſe ſo hid : ee 
Me to comfort I had dyid. | 
And of her thre applis ſhe one 


| Into mine hand there put anone; 4 ; 
Which brought againe my mind and bah. + 


And me recovered from the deth; 3 


8 Wherefore to her ſo am I hold 


That for her all things do wold, . 

For ſhe was lech of all my lmert, 
And from grete paine ſo quite mine bert; 
And, às God wote, right as ye here 

Me to comfort with frendly chere 
She did her proweſſe and her might; 
And truly eke ſo did this knight 

In that he couth, and.oftin ſaid 5 
That of my wo be was ill paid, BP 
And curſed the ſhipthat an. BW RI Lag 
The maſt, the maſtir that 3 


And as ech thing mote have an , 


My ſiſtir here, your brothir fend, 

Con with her words ſo womanly /,, 

This knight entrete and conningly,/ 

For mine honour and his alſo, /., 

And ſaid that with her we ſhould go. n 

Both in her ſhip, where ſhe was 2 * 

Which was ſo wondirfully wrought, 

So clene, ſo rich, and fo araid, | 

That we were both content and paid; 

And me to comfort and to pleſe, 

And mine hert for to put at eſe, 

She toke grete paine in litil while, 

And thus hath brought us to this yle, 

As ye may ſe; wherfore echone 

I pray you thanke her one and one 

As hertly as ye can deviſe 

Or imagine in any wiſe. 

At once there tho men mightin ſeen 

A world of ladies fall on kneen 

Fore my lady, that there about 

Was left none ſtanding in the rout, 

But altogither they went at ones 

To knele; they ſpared not for the ſtones, 

Ne for eſtate, ne for ther blode; 5 

Well * there they 3 much gode: 
s 
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Jo my lady they made ſuch feſt, 

And with ſuch wordis, that the leſt 
80 ſrendly and ſo faithfully 

Yſaid was and fo cunningly, 
That wondir was, ſeing ther youth, 
Io here the language that they couth, 
And wholly how they governed were 
In thanking of my lady there; 

And ſaid by will and maundement 
They were at her commmundèment, 
Which was to me as grete a joy 


As winning of the toune of Troy 4; * 209 


Was to the hardy Grekis ſtrong © 

When they it wan with ſiege long, 

To ſc my lady” in fuzh a place, 

And fo recevid as ſne was. 
And when they talkid had a h 

Of this and that, and of the . 

My lady and the ladies there, 
Altogithir as they ywere, "oo 
The quene her felf began to "Oy 

And to the agid lady ſay, Fes) 
Now ſemith you not gode it were, 
Sith we be altogithir here, * a 
To ordaine and deviſe the beſt 

Jo ſet this knight and me at reſt, 
For Moman is a felle wight © 

To tere a warre agwinſt's > hight; 

And ſith he here is in this Pace, 
At my leſt in dangir or Erster EQ 5 
It were to me grete villa ö 
To do him any tiranny 
But faine I would, 0 Et Suse a 
In his owne country thad he were, K 
And I in pece and he at ec! 
This were a way us both to Here; N 
If it might be I yon be ſeche 
With him beruf you fall in qc, 
This lady tho began to fmile,” | 
Aviſing her a litik while, 


And with glad chere ſhe clave,” 5 41 f 


Madam, I will unto him gone, 


And with him ſpeke, and oſtin ſcle 


What he deſiris every dele a n An 2 
And ſobirly this lady toͤ n 
Her ſelfe, and othir ladies RY 

She toke with her, and with fad Pg 
Said to the knight on this manere'; 
Sir, the grete princes of this yle, 
Whom for your pleſance many a mile- 
Ye ſought have, as ł undirſtond, 
Vill at the laſt ye Rave her fond 

Me ſent hath here, and ladies twaine, 
To herin all thing that ye ſaine 

And for what cauſe ye have her foughs + 


Fine would ſhe wote, and whole e 


And why you do her all this wo, 
And for what caufe you be her fo, 
And why of every wight unware 
By force ye to your mip her bare, 
"That ihe ſo nigh ywas agone 

That mind ne ſpech ne had ſhe none, 
But as a painfull creäture 

Þying abode her adeinture, 


wy 


| That ber to ſe indure that paine 1 5 


Here we all ſay unto you plaine 
| Right on your felfe yedid amiſle, 


| | Seing how ſhe a princes is. die aide 1 
- þ This knight, the which'ycowth his gene | 


Right of his truth mevid his blode, 
That pale he woxe as any led, fn 
And lok't as tho he wold be ded; 


I Blode was there none in nothir clicke, | 


Wordleſſe he was, and ſemid ficke; © 


For without moving any paas, 
All ſodainly as thing dying, 
He fell at onis downe ſowning; 

That for his wo this lady fraid 
Unto the quene her hyed, and wich 
Cometh on anon, as have you blille, 
But ye be wiſe; thing is amiſſe; © © 
This knight is ded or will be ſone, 

Lo! where he lyith in a ſwone OR 
Withoutin wordor- anfwiring 


- | To that I have ſaid any thingy 1 0 nh 

--- | Wherefore I doubt moche that the blame in e 

I Might be hindiving to your name, N — 
| Which flourid hath ſo many yere, 


So longè that for nothing here 

I would in no wife that he dyed, 
Wherefore it pode were that - 12 8 
His life to ſavin at tie +=; 

And aftir that his wo be ceſt 7 
| Commaundith him to voide or Selk. 


Of thing wherein ſuch perill is * 
| As like is now to fall of this. 
Unto the knight came where he, | 
And made a lady to him fay; - 


To fe ſo many ladies here 


I And ye to make none othir chere; . 


But as ye ſet them all at nought © 

| Ariſe ſor his love that you bought. 
But what ſhe ſaid a word not one 
He ſpake, ne anſwere gave g one. 
The quene of very pitty tho, 

Her worſhip and his life alſo | 

To ſavin, there ſhe'did her paine, 


For woe, alas! what hall 1 doe! 

What fhall J fay this man unto? 

If he die here loſt is my name: 5 
How ſnal ! play this perillous game? 
If any thing be here amiſſe 

| It ſhall be ſaid it rigour is, 

| Whereby my name impayrin ener 
And like to die eke is this knight: 


And with that word her hand ſhe d 


| Upon his breft, and to him faid, 
Awake, my knight : bo! it am! 
That to you ſpeke ; now tell me why 


| And ſo it provid well he was, on 


For in no wiſe dare I more mell 18 27 


This quene right tho, full of grete fere, =, . 
With all the ladies prefent there, od od 


Lo here the quene; awake, for” ſhame! * uon #61 
What will you doe? is this gode game? 
Why lye you here? What is your mind? 
Now 1s well ſene your wit- is blind, 10 Y 


And quoke far fere, and gan to ſale; pgs had 


8 1 — 4 


G 


At 
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Ye fare thus, and this paine endure, 
Seing you be in country ſure, 
Among ſuch frends that would you bele, 
Your hert'is eſe eke and your wele? 
And if I wiſt what you might eſe, 

Or know the thing that you might pleſe, 
you enſure it ſhould not faile © 

That to your hele you might availe; 
Wherefore with all my hert Tpray © 
Ye riſe, and let us talke and Play: 

And ſe how many ladies here 
Be comin for to make gode chere! 
All was for nought, for ſtill as ſtone 

He lay, and word ne ſpoke he none; 
Long while was or he might brandy 
And of all that the quene had ſaid 

He wiſt no word; but at the laſt 

0 mercy ! twife he cryid faſt, 

That pittie was his voice to here ; 
Or to behold his painefull chere, 
Which was not feined was well to Tein 
Both by his viſage and his eyn, © 
Which on the quene at once he caſt 
And ſighid as he would to braſt, 

And aftir that eke he ſhright ſo 
That wondir was to ſe his wo, 
For ſithin that payne was ſirſt named 

Was ner more woſull payne ene, 

For with voyce did he gan to plaine, 

And to himſelſe theſe wordis faine'; - 

I, wofull wight full of malure, 

And worſe than ded, and yet 1 dure,' 

And maugre any paine or deth 

Againſt my will I fele my breth: 1 
Why n'am I ded; ſith I ne ſer ve, 
And ſith my lady will me ſterve? 

Where art thou, Deth? art thou agaſt ? 

Well ſhall we mete yet at the laſt 

Though thou the hide it is for nought, 
For where thou dwelſt thou ſhalt be ſought's : 
Maugre thy ſubtill double face 

Here will I die right in this place; © 

To thy diſhonour and myn eſe 

Thy mannir is no wight to pleſe by 

What nedis the, ſith [the ſeche, Vn 

So the to hide; my paine to eche! 2 

And well woſt thou Iwill not u 

Who would me all this world here ze, 

For J have with my eowardiſe ä 

Loſt joy, and hele, and my ſerviſce 
And made my ſoveraigne lady ſo 2 ö 'H 
That while ſhe lives I trow'my fo | 

She will be evir to her end; | 


* 


Thus have T neither joy ne frend. OIL Kor ON 


te I not whethir haſt or floth 
Hath cauſid this now by my troth, 
For at the hermitage full hie; 
When I her ſaw firſt with myne eye, 
Ihyid till T was aloft, 
And made my pacè ſmall and ſoft, 
Till in mine armes 1 had her faſt, 
And to my ſhip bare at the laſt, 
Wherof ſhe was diſpleſid ſo 
That endles there ſemid her wo, 


2 
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And I thereof had fo grete fere 
That me repent that I come dne al El 
Which haſt I trow'gari her 'difplefe;' ©! 7 0008 


LET SOOT ffi: 


And is the cauſe of my diſeſe. 79113 op "EG 7 Hus 
And with that word h e gan to cry," 4 Lak 
Now Deth, Deth eb hut, ts 501 ar 
And motels I n'ot what of fouth's a 7 . A 
And even with that the quent" of toute" Ns 10T 


Him in her armis toke, aud Hyd, f 104 
Now, mine owne knight! be“ nick 11 pars 0 JN 
That I a lady to you ſent Win inst 


Jo have knowledge of your” Sia! bn * "ug Ly 

For in gode faith 1 men't but well, 361 020 

And would ye wiltit every dele, 00 5185 e 
1 41182233 2 


Nor will not do to you -s; 
And with that word ſhe as Bath Kite, id lem 
And prayed him riſe, and faid the would no bnA 
His welfare by her truth and told * . e 4 
Him how ſhe was for his diefe 
Right ſory, and faine would kim piece . 14 1 2B. 


- | His lyfe to ſave. Theſe wotdis tho 05 aH 
I She ſaid to him, and many mo," l Five, & 241 

im comfarti from the paine® 36} Ly 20% 
She would h eredTaine, OG of 
The knight tho up. alt his Tees 05516 109438 uw 
And when he ſaw it was the quene up gt nN 
That to him had theſe wordis . a 
Right in his wo he gan to bra, n Atto 
And him up dreſſis for to knele , 
The quene aviſing wendir wicket esl! 1 „bi baſs 
But as he roſe he ovirthtew; , of u dacꝰ 
Mherefore the quetie yet elt 1e h v7 107 
Him in her armis anone toke ?, 2150 20 
And pitouſly gan on him Toke? ba5y ts 21 27 +::K 
But for all that nothyng dhe ſay 'a; 00 90 # + bak 
Ne ſpake not like ſhe Wert Wal 8, ** OY ES 

10 {431 


Ne no chere made nor fad de Ughe, : 
But all in one to every Wight ber n 191 
There was ſene conning Witk eſte 10/26 No. uy 
In her without noyſe or debate, 4 ew B50 36h 


| For ſave onely à loke pitedus GTA #1148. DA. 
Of woricnhed undiſpſitesus, 0 v 2100 bed Noll 2h. 
That ſhe ſhowid'in® *continance;” © 7 ** vi? io bu 
Far ſemed her hert from be 57 AN 1d 
And not for that "The did her tine 40 debe 
inn 48 


Him to recovir- ſrom the r 12 * 
And bis hert for to put r bene 1 
For her entent was to his barge 47 10 20 


Him for to bryng agaynſt the eve; an yoAP 
With certeine ladies, and-take 1 ; ba 43 5 
19111 38 


And pray him 6f like gentilneſſe | 200 
To ſuffir her theneef6rth in pete;  : « 2 2 yi 


As othir princis had before 2443 | t 
And from thenceforth ſor dane, Nice 
She would him worſhip in Al wiſe * Bund cf 
That geatilneffs ymighit de vg,, 5 ck va: bi 
And payne her Wolly to fun t GE THOR 10 
In honour his pleſure and N en ol 
And during thus this knights Wo, | 9208 
Preſent the quene and othir-nio,” © 4 big? 
My lady* and manpy' an othir e, * l. 
Ten thouſand ſhippis at 4 ſight t a 3p 
I ſaw come oer the wavy Ace! 5H ©: 10% 
With ſayle and ore, a e Ile 294 n 
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'Fhem to behold l gan marvaile 
From whom might come ſo many” a ſaile, 
For ſith the tyme that IL was bore 
Such a navie there n ere before 

Had I not ſene, ne fo arayed, 
That for the fight, my hert yplayed 
Aye to and fro within my breſt 
For joy ; long was or it would refl; 
For there was ſaylis full of floures, 
Aſtir caſtils with huge toures, 
Yſeming full of armis bright, _ 
That wondir luſty was the fight, 


With large toppis andamaſtis . we 1 55 id 


Richly depeint, and reare among 
At certaine timis gan repayre 
Smalè birdis doune from the aire, 
And on 
Yſate and ſong with voyce full out 
Ballades and layes right joyouſſy, 
As they cowth in ther harmony, 
That you to write that I there ſe 
Mine excuſe is it may not be; 
For why? the mattir were to long 


'To name the birds and IT fangs | 


Whereof anon the tydings the 
Unto the quene ſone brought ywere, 
With many? alas and many, a doubt, 
Shewing the ſhippis there without: 
Tho gan the agid lady wepe, 

And ſaid, Alas! our joy on flepe 


Sone ſhal be brought, ye, long or. — 1 


For we diſcried hen by this Sy 
For certes it may none othir be 
But he is of yond companies, 


And they be come him here to ſeche: 
word her faylid ſpeche. 


And with that 
Without reme dy we be deſtroid, 

Ful oft ſaid all, and gan conclude , 
Wholy at onis at the laſt .,. 

That beſt was ſhit ther yatis faſt, 
And arme them 


And of fayre wordis make ther ſnot; 
This was ther counſaile and the knot, 
And othir purpoſe: toke they none, 
But armid thus forth they all gone 
Toward the wallis of the yle; . 
But or they comin there long while 
They mettin the grete lord of bove _ 
That callid is the god of Love, 
That them aviſid with ſuch chere, 
Right as he with them angry were: 


Hire bernd about . tis 


all in nun yeh Io 975 5 
As they had done of old uſ age & 


— — 


Avayled them not ther wals of glaſſe; 15 I? 


This mighty lord let not to paſle 
The ſhuttyug of ther yatis faſt 5 
All they had ordained was but waſt; 
For when his ſhips had foundin bono 
This lord anon, with: how in hand, 
Into this yle with hugè preſe 

Thyid faſt and would not ceſe 

Till he came there the knight ylay: 
Of quene ne lady by the way 

"Toke he no hede, but forth he paſty 
And yet allfollowed —_ —_ | 


* = 


* * 
8 * 
8 3 


0 — 1 


_ — 
— 


17 | And when he came where lay the. W * 


Well ſhewid he he had grete n 
And forth the quene callid anone 
And all the ladies everichone, 
And to them ſaid, Is not this routh, 
To ſe my ſervaunt his trouth 


And wot not unto whom to playne, 
Save onely one withoutin mo, 


And with that word his hevy brow. .... 
He ſhewid the quene, and lokid row, 
' This mighty lord forth tho anone 
With o loke her, faultis echone 
He can her ſhew in litil ſpech. 

| Commaunding her to be his lech. 
Withoutin more, ſhortly to-ſay,. | 
He thought the quene fone ſhould obay, 
And in his hond he ſhoke his bow, 
And ſaid right ſone he would be know; 
And for ſhe had ſo long refuſed .. 
His ſervice, and his lawes not uſed, 
He let her wit that he was wroth, 
And bent his bow, and forth he goth 
A pace or two, and evin there 
A largeè draught up to his ere 
He drew, and with an arrow ground 


He gave that perſed unto the hert, 
| Which aſtirward full ſore gan ſmert, 
And was not whole of many yere; 


1 And even with that Be of gode chere, | . 
1 My knight, quod he; I will the hele, 


And the reſtore to patfite wele, 
And for ech payne thou haſt en 
To have two zoies thou art enured: 
And forth he paſſid by the rout, 
With ſobir chere walking about, 


r And what he ſaid I thought to here; i 
I | Well wiſt he whiche his ſervaunts were: 10 


| And as he paſſid anon he fond 
My lady', and her toke by the hond, 
And made her chere as a goddes, 
And of Beaute called her Princes, 


, | Of Bounty eke gave her the name, 


And ſayd there was nothyng to © ya 
| In her, but ſhe was vertuous, 
| Saving ſhe would no pity uſe, 


I And fithin ſhe had whole richeſſe 


1 


Of womanhed and frendlineſſe, 
He ſaid it was nothing fitting 
To void Fity his owne leggyng ; 


And of her beauty told her aie, 
And ſaid ſhe was a creiture: 

Of whom the pame ſhonki endure, 
And in his bokis full of pleſaunce 


Be put for er in remembraunce; 


And as me thoughtin more fecndlye 
Unto my lady and godelily Th 
He ſpake than any that was chere; 
And for the” applis I trow it were 


Thus lene, thus ſicke, and in this TD ; 


Which might him hele, and is his {hp E: : . I 


Both ſharpe and newe the que que ne a wound 
e 


Which was the cauſe that he her fought” a 
To pyt that far out of her thought; 


And gan her prech and with her play, 


r 7D * 


CHAUCER'S DREAM. 
| Ne callid ſurety in no wiſe 


That ſhe had in poſſeſſion, + 

Wherefore long in proceſſion 

Many a pace arme undir other 
He welke, and ſo did with none other: 
But what he would commaund or ſay 
Forwith nedis all muſt obay, 

And what he deſired at the leſt 

Of my lady was by requeſt: 

And when they long together had bene 
He brought my lady to the quene,  -- 
And to her ſaid, So God you ſpede 

Shew grace and cenſent, that is nede. 
My lady tho full conningly, 

Right well aviſed and womanly, 

Downe gan to knele upon the floures 
Which Aprill nouriſhed had with ſhoures, - 
And tothis mighty lord gan ſay, | 
That pleſith you I woll obay, | 
And me reſtraine from othir thought; 
As ye woll al thyng ſhall be wrought : 
And with that word kneſing ſhe quoke. 
That mighty lord in armes her toke, 

And faid, You have a ſervaunt, one 
That truir living is ther none, 

Wherefore gode were, ſeing his trouth, 
That on his painis ye had routh, © & 
And purpoſe you to here his ſpech, 
Fully aviſid him to lech, a 

For of one thyng ye may be ſure, 

He will be yours while he may dure. 
And with that word right on his game 
Me thought he lough, and told my name, 
Which was to me marvaile and fere, 
That what to do I ne wiſt there, 

Ne whethir was me bet or none 

There to abide or thus to gone, 

For well wend I my lady wold 

Imagin or deme I had told SON 
My counſaile whole, or made complaint 
Unto that lord, that mighty faint, 

So verily ech thing unſought | 

He ſaid as he had knowne my thought, 
And told my trouth and mine uneſe 

Bet than I couth have for mine eſe, 
Though I had ſtudied all a weke : 

Well wiſt that lord that I was ſeke, 

And would be lechid wondir faine ; 

No man me blame, mine was the paine. 
And when this lord had all yſaid, 

And long while with my lady plaid, 
She gan to ſmile with ſpirit glade; 
This was the anſwere that ſhe made, 
Which put me there in double peine, 
That what to do ne what to ſeine 

Wiſt I not, ne what was the beſt; © 
Ferre was my hert then fro his reſt, 
For as I thought that ſmiling figne _ 
Was tokin that the hert encline- 
Would to requeſtis reſonable, 

Becauſe Smiling is favorable 

To every thing that ſball thrive, 

So thoughtin I tho anon blive 

That Worldlefſe anſwere in no touts 

Mas tane for obligacioun, 


Amongſt them that callid ben wiſe; 
Thus was I in a joyous deut, 
Sure and unſuriſt of that rout: 


| Right as mine hert ythought it were _ 


So more or leſſe wexin my fere, 


Till at the laſt T couth no more, 

But purpoſed as I did before 

To ſerve truly my lyv'is ſpace, 
Awaiting er the yere of grace, 
Which may yfall yet or I ſterve, 

If that it pleſe her that I ſerve, 

And ſervid have, and woll do ever, 
For thyng is none that me is lever 
Than is her /ervice, whoſe preſence 
Mine heven is whole, and her abſence 
An hell all full of divers paines, + © 
Whych to the deth full oft me ftraines,- 
Thus in my thoughtis as I ſtode," 
That unneth felt I harme ne gode, 


| I faw the quene a litil paas T 


Come where ighty lord ywas,. 


And to this lord anon preſent 


IA bill, wherein whole her entent = 
Was writtin, and how ſhe beſought. 


As he knew every will and thought, 


| That of his godhed and his grace 


He would forgyve all old treſpace, 
And undiſpleſid be of time paſt, 
For ſhe would evir be ſtedfaſt, © 

And in his ſervice to the deth 


Within was writtin all the fore :- 


At whyche bill the lord gan ſmyle, 


And ſaid he would within that yle 


| Be lord and ſyre both eſt and weſt, 


And call'd it there his new conqueſt. 


Long were the talis them betwene : 


And ovir her bill he red thriſe, 
| And wondir gladly gan deviſe 
he 


Her fetures faire and her viſage, 
And bad gode thrift on that image, 
And ſaied he trowid her compleint 
Should aftir cauſe her be corſeint; 
And in his ſleve he put the bill, 

Was there none that yknew his will, 
And forthe he walke apace about, 
Beholding all the luſty rout, 


Till at the laſt, as ye ſhall here, 
He turned unto the quene ageine, 


I woll that ye be and all yours, 
That purpoſid ben to were flours, 
Or of my luſty colour uſe, 5 

It may not be to you excuſe, 


G g iy 


That if one thought ymade it wele 
Anothir ia everydele, i 
R ſt 


And knelid dove in preſence there 
I Ot all che ladies that there were, 
With ſobir continaunce aviſed, 
In few wordis that well ſuffiſed, 


Uſe every thought while ſhe had breth, | f 
And ſight and wept, and ſaid no more, 


And in grete councell toke the quene; 


Halfe in a thought with ſmiling chere, 


And ſaid, To morne here in this pleing © 


— 2 


I 
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Ne to none of yours in no wiſe,, 

That able be to my -erviſe; 

For as I ſaid have here before 

I will be lord for evirmore 

Of you, and of this yle, and all, 
And of all yours that havin ſhall 

Joy, pece, or eſe, or in pleſaunce 

Your livis uſe without noyſaunce; 

Here will I-in ſtate be yſene, 


And turned his viſage to the quene, 
And you give knowledge of my will, 


And a full anſwere of-your bill. _ 
Was there no nay, ne wordis none, 
But very! obeiſaunt ſemed echone; 
The quene and othir that were there 
Well ſemid it they had grete fere, 
And there toke lodging every knight, 
Was none departid of that night, 
And ſome to rede old romances 
Them occupied for ther pleſances, 
Some to make vers laies and laies, 
And ſome to othir diverſe plaies, 
And l to me a romance toke, ' 
And as I reding-was the boke, 
Methought the ſphere had ſo run 
That it was riſing of the ſun, 

And ſuch a pres into the plaine 
Aſſemble gone, that with grete paine 
One might for othir go ne ſtanld, 
Ne none take othir by the hand. 
Withoutin they diſtourbid were, 
So huge and gret the pres was there, 
And aftir that within two houres 
This mighty lord clad all in floures 
Of divers colours many“ a paire 

In his eſtate up in the aire - 

Well nigh two fathom, as his hight, 
He ſet him there in all ther fight, 
And for the quene and for the knight, | 
And for my lady? and every wight, 
In haſt he ſen, fo that ner one 

Was there abſent, but come echone: 
And when they thus aſſemblid were, 
As ye have herd me ſay you here, 
Without more tarrying on hight, ' 
"There to be ſene of every wight, 

Up ſtode among the pres above 

A counſay lir, ſervaunt of Love, 
Which ſemid well of gret eſtate, 
And ſhewid there how no debate 
Othir then godely might. be uſed 
In gentilneſſe and be excuſed, 
Wherefore he ſaig his lord'is will 
Was every Vight there ſhould be ſtill 


And in pees, and of one accord, 


And thus commaundid at a word; 


And can his tongue to ſwiche language | 


To turne, that yet in all mine age 
Herd I nevir ſo conningly 
Man ſpcke, ne halfe ſo faithfully, 


For every thing he ſaid there 


Semid as it inſelid were, 
Or approvid for very trew: 
Swiche was his e language newe, 
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And well according to his n 6; 


| That where I be me thinke I here 


Him yet alway, when I mine one 
In any place may be alone: 


| Firſt con he of the/luſty-yle 


All the eſtate in lityl Whyle 

Reherſe, and wholly every ching 
That cauſid there his lord's comming, 
And every wele and every wo, 
And for what cauſe eche thing was ſa 


I Well ſhewed he there in eſie ſpech, 
And how the ſicke had nede of lech; 


And that whiche whole was and in grace 


. | He told plainly why ech thing was, 
And at the laſt he con conclude, 

| Voidid every language rude, 

| And ſaid, That prince, that mighty lord, 


Or his departing would accord 

All the parties. were there preſent, 
And was the ſine of his entent, | 
Witneſſe his preſence in your ſight, 


| Which fits among you in his might; 


And knelid downe withoutin more, 
And not o word yſpake he more. 
Tho gan this mighty lord him dreſſe, 


| With chere aviſed, to do largeſſe, 
And faid unto this knight and me, 

| Ye ſhall to joy reſtorid. _ 

| And ſor ye have ben true ye twaing 


I graunt you here fox, every paine 


IA thouſand joies every weke, 
And loke ye be no lengir ſeke, 


And both your ladies, Io hem here ! 
Take ech his own; beth of gode chere, 
Your happie day is new begun ' 


| Sith it was riſing of the ſun, 


And to all othir in this place 


I graunt wholly to ſtand in grace 
That ſervith truely without flouth, 
And to avauncid be by trouth. 


Tho gan this knight and 1 downe knele, 
Wening to doin wondir wele, 

Seing, O lord! your grete mercy 

Us hath enriched ſo opinly | 
That we deſerve may nevir more. 

The leſtè part, but evirmore 

With ſoule and body truely ſerve 

You and yours till that we yiterve : 
And to ther ladies there they ſtode 
This knight, that couth fo mikil gode, 
Ywent in haſt, and L alſo; : 
Joyous and glad werin we tho, 

And alſo rich in every thought 

As he that all hath and ought nought, 
And them beſought in humble wile 
Us to accept to ther ſervice, 
And ſhew us ; of ther {rendly cheres, 
Which in ther treſure many yeres. 
They keptin had, us to grete Paine, 
And told how ther ſervauntis twaine 
We were, would be, and ſo had ever, 


And to the deth chaunge would we ne ver „ 


Ne doe cffence, ne thinke like ill, 


But fill ther ordinaunce and will; 
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And made our othis freſhe and new, 
Our old ſervice for to renew. 
And wholly ther's for evirmore 
We there become; what might we more? 
And well awaiting that in flouth 
We made no fault ne in our trouth, 
Ne thought not do, I you enſure, 
With our will, * we may dure. 
This ſeſon paſt, againe an ere 
This lord of the quene toke his leve, 
And ſaid he would haſtely returne, 
And at gode leiſure there ſojourne, 
Both for his honour and his eſe, 
Commaunding faſt the knight to pleſe, 
And gave his ſtatutes in papirs, 
And orderit divers officirs, 
And forth to ſhip the ſame night 
He went, and ſone was out of ſight. 
And on the nrorowe when the aire - 
Attemprid was and wondir faize, 
Erly at riſing of the ſua, 7D 
Aftir the night away was run, 
Yplaying us on the rivage, 
My lady ſpake of her voyage, 
And ſaid ſhe madin ſmall journies, 
And held her in ſtraunge counteries, 
And forthwith to the quenè went, 
And ſhewed her wholly her entent, 
And toke her leve with chere weping, 
That pity was to ſe that parting: 
For to the quene it was a paine, 
As to a martyr new yſlaine,. . | i 
That for her woe, and ſhe ſo tender, ,3 
Vet I wepe oft when remember: 
She offerid there to reſigne 
To my lady eight times or nine 
Th' aſtate, the yle, ſhortly to tell, 
If it might pleſe her there to dwell, 
And ſaid, for evir her linge 
Should to my lady doe homage, 
And hers be whole withoutin more, 
Ye, and all thers for evirmore. 
Nay, God forbid! my lady eft, 
With many cunning word and fofe, 
Said, that evir ſuch :: thing ſhould bene 
That I conſent ſhould that a quene 
Of your eſlate, and ſo well named, 
In any wife ſhould be attamed. 
But would be faine with all my hert, 
What ſo befell or how me ſmert, |; 
To doin thing that you might pleſe 
In any wiſe or be your eſe, 
And kiſſid therc and bad gode night, 
For which leve wept many a wight. 


There might men here my lady mier 1 


And ſuch a name of her araiſed, 


What of cunning and mine. 7 16 hs bs 


What of beauty with gentilneſſe, 


And what of glad and ſrendly cheres = is d 


That ſhe uſid in all her yeres, 

That wondir was here every wight-/ 
To ſay well how they did ther might, 
And with a pres upon the morow 

To ſhip her brought, and what a ſorow , , 
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They made when ſhe ſhould undir ſaile, 
That and ye wiſt ye would mervaile. 


f Forth goeth the ſhip, out gaeth the fond, 5 * 
bond, 


And I as a wode man un 
For doubt to be left behind there, | . 4 


| Into the ſe withoutin ſere * nov bags o 

I Anon I ran, till with a wg 
I All ſodenly I was oerthraw, To 32d lu 
j And with the watir to and fro 


Backward and forward travailed ſo 


4 4 
=» * "4 : . 
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7 That mind and breth nigh was ygene, — - | Da A 


For gode ne harme ne knew I none 
, — 
Til at the laſt with hokis tweine 04" nbi 
Men of the ſhip with mekil peine 


E To ſave my life did ſuch travaile 
I That and ye wiſt ye would mervaile, 


| And in the ſhip me drewe on hie, 
| And ſaidin all that I would die, * 
And laid me long downe by the maſt. 
And of ther clothis on me caſt; om 2 
N And there L made my teſtament, EY 
And wiſt my ſelfe not what I ment, 
But when I ſaid had what I would, - 
And to the maſt my we all told, 
And tane my leve ef every wight, 
And cloſed mine eyen and foſt my Air, 
Aviſed to die without more ſpech, 
Or any remedy to ſech 
Or grace new, as was grete nede, 
My lady of my paine toke hede, tA 
And her bethought ho that for a * ft 
To ſe me die it were grete routh, 588 8 


] And to me came in ſobir wiſe, | 2 1 
I And ſoftiy ſaid, I pray you riſe; dT tf THT 
] | Come on with me; let be this fare; 


I All ſhall be wel; have ye no care: $3472 
l will obey ye and fulfill iow 124 

| Wholly in al that lordis will nc Han FO 

That you and me not long ago a N 

' Aftir his liſt commaundid ſo, Ann 70 


That there againe no reſiſtence 

May be withoutin gret effence, 

And therefore now lake hat 1 ſay, 

am and will be feendly are; 
Riſe up. behold this avauntage, 

I grauntin you in heritage 

All peceably withoutia ſtrive 


I During the dayis of your live 
And of ker applis in my ſleve 
I One ſhe yput, and toke her leve” f 246% 
| | In wordis few, and ſaid, God helle 
He that all made you fend, and welee: 
Wherewith my pains all at ones | 


| Tokin ſuch leve, that all my bones, | 
For the new durenſè pleſaunce; - © 
| So as they couth deſired to dannce, - 


| And I as whole as any wight / 


Up role with zoyous hert and light, a 


_ | Whole and unſicke, right wele at eſe, 
I And all forget had my diſeſe, | 


And to my lady where ſhe plaid 

1 went anone, and-to her ſaid; 

He that all joies perſons to pleſe ſt 

Firſt ordainid with parkite cſe/, 
G g iij 
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And every pleſure can depart, 

Send you, Madame, as large a part, 
And of his godis ſuch plenty, 

As he has done you of beauty, 

With hele, and all that may be thought, 
He ſend you all as he all wrought. 


Madame, (quod I) your ſervaunt tre 


pay I ben long, and yet will new, 
ithoutin chaunge-or N 
In any wiſe or variaunce, | 
And ſo will do, as thrive I ever, 

For thing is none that me is fever 
Than you to pleſe how er I fare, 
Mine hert's lady and my welfare, 
My life, mine hele, my lech alſo 

Of every thing that doth me wo, 

My helpe at nede, and my ſurete 

Of every joy that longs to me, 

My ſuccours whole in allè wiſe 

That may be thought or man deviſe, 
Your grace, Madame, ſuch have I found, 
Now in my nede, that I am bound : 
'To you for er, ſo Chriſt me ſave, 

Tor hele and live of you I have, 
Wherefore is reſoun I you ſerve 

With due obeiſaunce till I ſterve, 

And ded and quicke be evir one: 
Late, erly, and at alle hours. 

Tho came my lady ſmall alite, 

And in plaine Engliſh con conſite, 

In wordis few whole her entent 


{ 


She ſhewed me there, and kow ſhe ment 


To me ward in every wiſe, 
Wholly ſhe came at ther deviſe, 
Without proceſſe or long travel, 
Charging me to kepin counſell, 
As I would to her grace attaine, 


Of which commaundement I — — 5 


Wherefore I paſſe oer at this time, 
For counſell cords not well in rime, 
And eke the oth that I have ſwore 
To breke me were bettir unbore ; 


Why? for untrue for evirmore 


I ſhould be hold, that nevirmore 

Of me in place ſhould be report 
Thing that availe might, or comfort 
To mewardis in any wiſe, 

And eche wight wouldin me diſpiſe - 
In that they couth, and me repreve, 
Which were a thing ſore for to greve, 
Wherefore hereof more mencion 
Make I not now ne long ſermon, 

But ſhortly thus I me excuſe, 

To rime a counſell I refuſe. 

Sailing thus two dayis or thre © 

My lady towards her countre, - 

Ovir the wavis high and grene, 
Which werin large and depe betwene, 
Upon a time me called and faid, - 
That of my hele ſhe was well paid, 
And of the quene'and of the yle- 

She talkid with me a long while, 
And of all that ſhe there had ſene, 
And of th' eſtate and of the quene, 


— 


And of the ladies name by name, 
Two houres or mo this was her game, 
Till at the laſt the wind can riſe, 
And ble ſo faſt and in ſuch wiſe 
The ſhip, that every wight can ſay 
Madame, er eve be of this day, 
And God tofore, ye ſhall be there 
As ye would fainif} that ye were, 
| And doubtith not within ſixe hours 
Ve ſhall be there as all is yours: 
At which wordis ſhe gan to ſmile, 
And ſaid that was no longè while 
That they her ſet; and up ſhe roſe, 
And all about the ſhip ſhe-goſe, 
| And made gode chere to every wight, 
Till of the land ſhe had a ſight, 
Of whiche ſight glad, God it wot, 
She was abaſhid and abote, 


And recevid was, as gode right, 


| With joyous chere and hert'is light, 


And as a glad new ayinture 


- | Pleſaunt to every creture; 10 
With which landing tho I awoke, 


And ſound my chambir full of ſmoke, 
My chekis eke unto the eres, 


And all my body, wet with teres, 


And all ſo feble and in ſuch wiſe 
I was, that unneth might I riſe, 

So far travailid and fo faint, '' 
That neithir knew I kirke ne ſaint, 
Ne whal was what ne who was who, 
Ne aviſed what way I would go; 

But by an adventurous grace 
1 riſe and walkt, ſought pace and pace, 
Till 1a winding ſtaire yfound, N 


And held the vice aye in my hond, 


And upward ſoftly ſo can crepe 

Till I came where I thought to flepe 
More at mine eſe, and out of prece, 
At my gode leifure and in pece, 
Till ſomwhat I recomfort were 
Of the travill and the grete fere 
That I endurid had before, 

This was my thought withoutin more; 
And as a wight witleſſe and faint, 
Without more in a chambir paint 
Full oſ ſtories old and divers, 
More than I can as now reherſe, 

; Unto a bed full ſobiriy, 

| $o as I mightin, full fouthly, 

Pace aftir other, and nothing ſaid, 
Till at the laſt downe I me laid, 

And as my mind would give me leve 
All that 1 dremid had that eve 
Before that all I can reherſe, 


| Right as a child at ſchole his verſe 


Doth aftir that he thinketh to thrive, 
Right ſo did I for all my live, 942 
I thought to have in remembraunce 
Both the paine and eke the pleſaunce, 
The Dreme whole as it me befell, ** 
Which was as ye herin me telt: 


; 


| And forth goeth, ſhortly you to tell, 
| Where ſhe accuſtomed was to dwell, - 
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Thus in my thoughtis as I lay 

That happy or unhappy day, 

Ne wot I not, fo have 1 — * 

Of the two which ſhulde be the name, 

Befell me ſo that there a thought 

By proceſſe new on flepe me brought, 
And me governed ſo in a while 

That ones againe within the yle 

Me thought I was, where of the knight 

And of the ladies I had fight, 

And were aſſemblid on a grene, 

Bothe knight and lady with the quene, 

At which aſſembly there was ſaid | 

How that they all content and paid 

Werin wholly as in that thing 

That the knight there ſhould be the king, 

And they would all for ſure witneſſe | 

Yweddid be both more and leſſe, 

In remembraunce, withoutin more, 

Thus they conſent for evirmore, 

And was conchudid that the knight 

Departin ſhould the ſame night, 

And ſorthwith there'toke his ge 

To journey for his marri 

And returnin with ſach an hoſt on 

That weddid might be leſt and moſt : 

This was concluded, written and ſeled, 

That it ne might not be repeled : 

In no wiſe, but continue firme, 

And all ſhould be within a terme, 

Without more excuſation, 

Both feſt and coronation. 

This knight, which had dees 

Anon ines a little barge , 

Ybrought was late againſt an eve, 

Where of all he ytoke his leve, 

Which barge was as a man'is thought 

Aftir his pleſure to him brought, 

The quene her ſelfe accuſtomed aye 

In the ſame barge oft for to play, 

It nedith neithir maſt ne rothir, 

have not herd of ſuch another, 4 

No maiſtir for the govirnaunce, 

He ſaylid by thought and pleſaunce, 

Withoutin labour eſt and weſt, 

All ywas one calme or tempeſt, 

AndI went with at his requeſt, 

And was the ſirſt praied to the feſt. 

When he came into his countre, 

And paſſid had the wavy fe, 

In an havin bothe depe and large 

He left his rich and — barge, 

And to the court, ſhortly to tell, 

He went where he was wont to dwell, 

And was recevid, as gode right, 

As heire, and for a worthy knight, 

With all the ſtatis of the lond, * 

Which came anon at his firſt fond, * 

With glad ſpiritis full of trouth, 

Loth to do fault, or with a flouth 

Attaint to be in any wiſe, b 

Ther richis was ther old ſerviſe, 

Which evir trew had ben yfond' 

dich firſt inhabix was the lond; 
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And told them how his dayis 1 putt 
ſt, 


That forgottin ywas no thin 5 
That ought to be done ne rp ple, or 
Ne ther ſovèraine lord doreſe; 5 6 eget. 
And with them ſo, ſhortly to "uy," | 0 © 7 
As they of cuſtome had done aye, ES, 


| For ſevin yere paſt was and more, 3 1 


The father, the old, wiſe, and an 
King of the land, ytoke his 648 TITER 


Of all his barons on an eve; 


Were all, and comin was the 
And hart ily prayed hem to — * 


I His ſonne, which yong was and 5 | . 
| That borne ywas. ther prince'to der IDA 

If he returne to that countre 

Night by adventure or by grace 

| Within any fhorte time or ſpace, 


And to be true and frendly aye, „e 820 
As they to him had ben alway :::: 
Thus he them prayd withoutin more, 

And toke his leve for evirmore. 

Knowin was how tendir in age 

This yonge prince a grete viage'' 
Uncouth and ſtraunge, honours to . 

Ytoke in hond with lityl ſpeche, 

Which was to ſekin a princess 

That he deſired more than riches, 

For her grete name that flourid ſo 

That in that time there was no mo 


Of her eſtate, ne ſo well named, 
| For borne was none that er her "blamed, 


Of which princes ſomwyhat before 

Here have I ſpoke, and ſome will more. 

So thus befell as ye ſhall here; 

Unto ther lord they made ſuch chere 5 F 
That joy was there to be preſent ; | 
To ſe ther troth and how they ment; 

So very glad they were ech one 

That them among there was no one 

Whiche that deſirid more riches 


I Than for ther lord ſuch a princes 


That they might pleſe, and that were faire, 
For faſt defirid they an heire, © 
And ſaid grete ſurety were ywis. 


And as they were ſpekin of this 


The prince himſelfin him aviſed, 

And in plaine Engliſh undiſguiſed 

Them ſhewid wholy his journey, | 

And of ther counſel can them prey. i, g 
And told how he enſurid was, ann 


And how his day he might not paſſe f 


Withoutin diffame and grete ane | 
And to him for evir a ſhame; 

And of ther counſell and aviſe 0 ö 
There he prayith them once or e 85 
And that they would within ten daes 
Aviſe and ordaine him ſuch waies, 

So that it were no diſpleſaunce, 


Ne to this relme oer grete gtervaunce, 


And that he might have to his feſt 
Sixty thouſand geſtes at the leſt 
For his intent within ſhort while 
Was to returne unto. this yfle 
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That he came fro, and kepe his 55 bo 2+ | I And when this prince, this luftie knight, FE 
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For nothing would he he away. 1400 With his peple 1 in armis bright p 
To counſaile tho the lords anon [224 | Was comin where he thought to pas, 
Into a chambir everychone 10 And knew well none abiding was 
Togithir went, them to deviſe | I Behind, but all were there preſent, - 
How they might beſt and in when wiſe | | Forthwith anon all his intent 7 
Pur vey for their jord'is pleſuun fe, ] He told them there, and made his cries 
And the relm'is continaun ge JI {| Thorough his hoſte that day twiſe, 
Of honor, which in it before I Commaunding every livis wight 
Had continuid evirmore: I There being preſent in his ſight _ 
So at the laſt they found the PrP I To be the' morow- on. the rivage, 
How that within the next ten daies ; | Where he begin would his viage, 
All might with paine and-diligence ; - 1 | The morow come, the cry was kept, 
Be done, and caſt what the diſpence -. +. | | But few was there that night that ſlept, 
Might draw, and, in concluſion, I Rut truſſed and purveid for the morow, 
Made ſor ech thing proviſion. 6 | For fault of ſhips was all ther ſorrow, _ 
When this was done, wholly toſore I ͤFor ſave the barge and othir two 
The prince the lordis all beſore Of ſhippis ther ſaw I no mo: 
Come, and ſhewid what they had done. [Thus in ther doubtis as they ſtode, | 
And how they couth by no reſon | Waxing the ſe, comming the flode, | 
Findin that within the ten daies 4 rf 6 | Was cried, To ſhip goe every wight, | 
He might departin by no waies, | Then was but hie that hie him might; | 
But would be fiftene at the leſt I And to the barge me thought echone . 
Or he returne might to his feſt: : I They went, without was left not one, F 
And ſhewed him every reſon why. +.) Ne horſe ne male, truſſe ne baggage, 
It might not be ſo haſty 7 I | Salad ne ſpere, gardbrace ne page, a 
As he deſirid, ne his day | | | But was lodgid, and rome ynough; ; 
He might not kepe by no way, At which ſhipping me thought l lough, ö 
For divers cauſis wondir grete; | And gan to marvaile in my thought ] 
Which when he herd in ſuch an hete How evir ſuch a-ſhip was-wrought, L 
He fell for forow, and was ſeke, F For what peple that can encreſe, -- | ; 
Still in his bed whole that weke, Ne nero thicke might be the preſe, 6 
And nigh the tothir for the ſhame, | --» | Butall had roms at ther will! 4 
And for the doubt and for the blame I | There was not one was lodgid ill; 1 
That mightin on him be aret, g For as I trowe my ſelfe the Jaſt 4 
And oft upon his breſt he bet, | Was one, and lodyid by the maſt, | - 4 
And ſaid, Alas! mine honour for aye And where I loked I faw ſuch rome \ 
Have I here loſt clenely this day ; | | As all were lodgid in a towne, F 
Ded would I be; alas! my name - | Forth goth the ſhip, ſaid was the 3 I: 
Shall aye be more henceforth in ſhame, And on ther knees for ther gode ſpedo N 
And I diſhonoured and repreved, 5 - | Downe knelid every wight a while, V 
And nevir more ſhall be beleved :; . And prayid faſt that to the yle | 1 
And made {wich ſorow, that in trouth They mightin comin in ſafety, , F. 
Him to behold it was grete routh; | The prince and all the company, * 
And ſo endured the dayes fiſtenc, With worſhip and withoutin blame, A 
Till that the lords on an even | Of diſclaundir of his gode name, F 
Him come and told they redy were, Of the promiſe he ſhould retourne, 5; 
And ſhewid in few wordis there I Within the time he did ſojourne, T 
How and what wiſe they had purvey'd | In his londe biding his hoſt, '* A 
For his eſtate, and to him ſaid : | This was ther prayir leſt and. moſt : : 1 F. 
That twenty thouſand knights of name, To kepe the day it might not ben Ti 
And fourty thouſand. without blame, That he' appointid had with the Jens Fe 
All come of noble ligine, I Io returnin withoutin ſlouth, is Ol 
Togidir in a compane, And ſo aſſurid had his trouth, Ot 
Were lodgid on a river's ſide, | 5 For which default this prince, this 3 17 y 
Him and his pleſure there t 'abide, . During the time ſlept not a night, Ne 
The prince tho for joy up aroſe, | Such was his wo and his diſeſe,, © ' Ar 
And where they lodgid were he goes For doubt he ſhould the quene diſpleſG. Al 
Withoutin more that ſame night, Forth goith the ſhip with ſuch ſpede. _ Fo 
And theſe his ſuppir made to digt, | Right as the prince for. his grete nede Th 
And with them bode till it was dey, | Defirin would after his thought, Wi 
And forthwith to take his journey, Till it unto the yle him brought, Jo 
Leving the ſtreight, holding the large, here all in haſt upon, the nd + = 


Till he came to his noble barges He and his peple toke the * 
| : 


— 
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With hertis glad and cherè light, 
Wening to be in heyen that night; 
But or they paſſid bad a while, 
Entring in towardis that.yle, | 
All clad in blacke,, with chere pitcous, 
A lady which ner diſpiteous 


' Had be in all her life tofore 


With ſory chere and hert to tore 
Unto this prince where he gan ride 
Ycome and ſaid, Abide, abide, _ 

And have no haſt, but faſt retourne, 

No reſon is ye here ſojourne, 

For your untruth hath us diſcried; 

Wo worth the time we us allied 

With you, that are ſo ſone untrew ; 
Alas the day that we you knew! 

Alas the time that ye were bore! 

For all this lond by you is lore; 
Accurſed be he you hidir brought! en 
For all cur joy is turnd to nought; _ 
Your acqueintance we.may complaine, 
Which is the cauſe. of all our paine, 
Alas! Madame, quod tho this knight, 
And with that from his horſe he light, 
With colour pale and chekis lene, 

Alas what is this for to mene? 

What have ye ſaid? why be ye wroth? 
You to diſpleſe I would be loth ; 

Knowe ye not full well the promeſſe : 
Which I mage haye to your princeſſe, 
Which to perfourme is mine intent, 

$0 mote I ſpede as I have ment, 

And as I am her very trew, 


Withoutin change or thoughtis new, 


And al fo fully her ſeryand 

As creiture or man livand 

May be to lady or princeſſe, | 
For ſhe mine heven and whole richeſſe 
Is, and the lady of mine hele, 

My worldis j Joy and all my wele. 

What may this 

Tell me, Madame, I you beſech, 

For ſith the firſt of my living 

Was I fo ferefull of nothing 

As Jam now to here you ſpeke, 

For doubt I fele mine hert to heh : 
Say on, Madame, tell me your wi 

The remnaunt is it gode or ill? 

Alas (quod ſhe) that ye were bore! 
For for your love this land is lore ; 
The quene is ded, und that is ruth, 

For ſorow of your gret untruth ; 

Of two partes of the luſty rout 

Of ladies that were there about, 

That wont werin to talk and play, 
Now are thei ded and clene away, 
And undir earth tane lodging new ez 
Alas that er ye. were untrew | 5 
For when the time ye ſet was paſt | 
The quene toke counſaile ſone in haſt 
What was to doe, and ſaid Grete blame 


Your acquaintaunce cauſe would and ſhame, 
And the ladies of ther aviſe 
rapid, for nede was to be yriſe, 


e, whence coms this ſpech? "i 


4 


4 


—_ 


| That er yet was ſhewin to knight, 


In eſchewing talis and ſong, - 
That by them makin would ill ton png 
And ſey they were lightly. 5 REES 
And prayid to a pore feſt, Jy RS 


. af 14 * 117 


And fouly had ther worſhip 11 5 ID 
When ſo unwiſcly they conceived 5 , ne 
Ther richs treſour and ther h ele. 
Ther ſamous name and ther wele * + n 
To put in fuck an avinture, 2 u l mit - 
Of which the ſclaundir eveir dure = 25 hogs 
Was like, without helpe of appele,. owl 
Wherefore they.nede ad of counſele, hes 
For every wight of them would V. — 1 yodT 
Ther cloſid yle an opin w 4 = 
Was become to every wight, e eee eee, 
And well apprevid by a knight. 


Which he, alas! without pay aunce. bard 
Had fone ache vid th” obexfance 2 + 1 + 
All this was moved at counſel} thriſe, | : 
And was concludid daily twiſe, Fel fr 
That bet was die withoutin blame "5 hol 
Than loſe the riches of ther name; . 

Wherefore the dethꝰ is acquaintance _ 
They cheſe, and left have ther pleſaunce, 


For doubt to livin as reprev ed. 


In that they you ſo ſone beleved, 

And made ther othes with one accord, _ 

That ete ne drinke, ne ſpeke o Nabe 

They ſhould hevir, but er Weping , 

Bide in a place without parting,.... 

And uſe ther dayis in penaunſe. 
Without deſire of allegeaun ce. 


Of which the truth anon can prevez, _ 
For why ? the quene e her leve 3 
Toke at them all that were preſent t.. 
Of her defauts fully repent. 


And dyid there withoutin more, 
Thus are we loſt for evirmore; 
What ſhould I more hereof reherſe ? 


{ Comin within, come ſe her herſe 


Where ye ſhall ſe the piteous ſight 


For ye ſhall ſein ladies ſtond "LI 

Ech with a grete rod in her hond, _ rods 

Yclad in black with viſage White, pa 

Redy ech othir for to ſmite; 

If any be that will not wepe, | 

Or who that makes counte'nance to llepe, 

They be ſo bet, that all ſo blew 

They be as cloth that died is new, 

Such is ther parfite repentance, ,- _ 

And thus they kepe ther ordinance, | | 

And will do evir to the deth, 

While them enduris auy breth. ES 
This knight tho in his armis twaine 

This lady toke, and gan her faine,  ., 

Alas niy birth wo worth my life! 


And even with that he drew a knife, on r 


And thorough gown, doublet, and mert, 

He made the blode come from his hert, | 1 
And ſet him doune upon the grene, 1 
And full repent cloſid his ene 0 to — 
And ſave that ones he drew his bre 

Without more thus he toke his dech; 5 
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For whiche cauſe the luſty hoſt, 

Which in a battaile on the colt” 

At once for ſorrow ſuch a cry 

Gan rere throw the company, 

That to the heven herd was the ſowne,” a 
And undir th” erth als fer adowne, 
That wilde beſtis for the fere 

So ſodainly afrayid were, N 
That for the doubt while they Ake 1. 
They ran, as of their lives unſure 
From the wodis unto the plaine, 
And from valleys the hi igh mountaine 
They ſought, and ran as beftis blind 
That clene forgottin had ther kind. 

Fhis wo not ceſed, to eounſaile went 
Theſe lordis, and for that lady ſent, © | 
And of aviſe what was to done 


They her beſought ſhe fay would fone, 


Weping full ſore, all clad in blake, 
This lady ſoftly to them ſpake, 

And ſaid, My Lordis, by my trouth 
This miſchefe it is of your flouth, 

And if ye had that judge would right 
A prince that were a very knight, 

Ye that ben of eſtate echone 
Die for his fault ſhould one and one; 
And if he hold had the promeſſe, 

And done that longes to gentilneſſe, 
And fulfilled the princes beheſt, 
This haſtie farme had ben a feſt, 

And now is unrecoverable, 

And us a flaundir aye durable, 
Wherefore I ſay, as of counſaile 

In me is none that may availe, 

But if ye liſt for remembraunce 

Purvey and make ſuch ordinaunce 
That the quene whiche that was ſo meke, 
With all her women dede or ſcke, 
Might in your land a chappill have, 
With ſome remembraunce of her grave, 
Shewing her end with the pity 

In ſome notable old city, 

And nigh unto an highs way, 

Where every wight might for her ah, 
And for all hers that have been trew : 
And even with that ſhe changid hew, 
And twiſe wiſhid after the deth, 

And ſight, and thus paſſid her breth. 
Then ſaid the lordis of the hoſt, 

And ſo concludid leſt and moſt, 

That they would in houſis of thacke 
Ther livis lede, and were but blacke, 
And forſake all ther pleſaunces, 

And turne all joy to penaunces, 

And bere the ded prince to the barge, 
And namid them ſhould have the charge; 
And to the herſe where lay the quene 
The remnaunt went and doune on knene, 
Holding ther honds, on high con crie, 
Mercy, mercy : everich thrie, 

And curſed the time that evir flouth 
Should have ſoche maſtirdome of trouth, 
And to the barge a longe mile 

They bare her forth, and in a while 
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r 


Was, and the newe day 


AIE the ladies one W one 15 | 


By companies were brought echone, 


And paſt the ſe and toke the land, 
And in new herſis on' a ſand, 

Put and brought werin all anon 
Unto a city cloſed with ſtone, 
Where it yhad ben uſid aye 


The kingis of the land to lay, 


After they raignid in honours, 
And writ was which were conquerours, 
In an abbey of nunnis blake, 


Which accuſtomid were to wake, 


And of uſage rife ech a night 
To pray for every livis wight : | 


And ſo befell, as is the guiſe, 


Ordeint and Gaid was the ſerviſe 
Of the prince and eke of the quene 
So devoutly as might yben, 
And aftir that about the herſes 
Full many oriſons and verſes 
Withoutin note ful hertily 
Said were, and that full ſoſtily LS 
That all the night till it was day 
The peple in the church con pray 
Unto the holy Trinitie 
Of thoſe ſoulis to have pitie. 

And when the night y alt and ronne 

egonne, 

The yong morow with fayis red, 
Which from the ſonne oer all con ſpred, 
Atempirid clere was and faire, 
And made a tyme of wholſome aire, 


| Befell a wondir caſe and ſtrange 
Among the peple, and gan change 


Sone the word and every wo 
Unto a joy, and ſome to two; 
A bird all fedrid blew and grene, 


With bright rayis like gold betwene, 


As ſmall thred ovir every joynt, 


All ſull of colour ſtrange and coint, 


Uncouth, and wondirfull to ſight, 
Upon the quen'is herſe con light, 
And ſong full low and ſoftily 
Thre ſongis in her harmony, 
Unlettid of every wight, 

Til at the laſt an agid knight, 


| Which ſemid a man in grete thought, 
| Like as he ſet all thing at nought, 


With viſage and ein al forwept, 

And pale, as a man long unſlept; 

By the herſis as he yſtode 

With haſty hondling of his hode 
Unto a prince that by him paſt 
Ymade the bridde ſomwhat agaſt, 
Wherefore ſhe roſe and left her ſong, 
And departed from us among, 

And ſpred her wingis for to paſſe 

By the place where he entrid was, 
And in his haſt, ſhortly to tell, 

Him hurt, that backe ward downe he fl | 
From a window richly ypeint 

With lives of many divers ſeint, 
And bet his wingis and bled faſt, 
And of the hurt thus died and paſt, 
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And lay there well an hour and more, 
Till at the laſt of briddes a ſcore _ 

Come and aſſemblid at the place 

Where the window ybrokin Was, 

And made ſwiche wamentacioun 

That pity was to here the ſoun, 

And the warblis of ther throtis 

And the complaint of ther notis, 

Which from joy clene ywas reverſed ; 
And of them one the glas ſone perſed, 
And in his boke of colours nine 

An herbe he brought floureleſſe, all grene, 
All full of ſmall levis and plaine, 

Swart, and long with many a vaine, 

And where his fellow lay this dede 

This herbe he down laid by his hede, 
And dreſſid it full ſoftily, , 

And hong his hed and ſtode thereby, | 
Which herb in leſſe than half an houre 
Gan oer all knit, and aftir floure 

Full out, and wexin ripe the ſede, 

And right as one anothir fede f 
Would, in his beke he toke the graine, 
And in his fellowes beke certaine 

It put, and thus within the third 

Up ſtode and prunid him the 1 55 

Which ded had be in all our ſight, 

And both togithir forth ther flight 

Toke, ſinging lfrom us, and ther leve . 
Was none diſturb hem would ne greve. 
And when they partid were and gone 
Th' abbeſſe the ſedis ſone echone 
Gathirid had, and in her hand 

The herbe ſhe toke, well aviſand 

The lefe, the ſede, the ſtalke, the floure, 
And ſaid it had a gode ſavour, n 
And was no common herb to find, _ 
And well approved of uncouth kind, 

And than othir more vertuoule ; DR 
Who ſo have it might for to uſe Rl COTE 


In his nede flowre, or lefe, or graine, 


Of ther hele might ybe certaine ; 
And laid it downe upon the herſe 


Where lay the quene, and gan reherſe 1 155 111 
Echone to? othir that they had ſene, 


And taling thus the ſede wex grene, 
And on the drie herſe gan to ſpring, 


Which me thought was a wondrous thing, 


And aftir that floure and new ſede, 

Of which the peple all toke hede, 

And ſaid it was ſome grete miracle, 

Or medicine fine more than triacle, 

And were well done there to aſſay 

If it might eſe in any way 825 
The corſis, which with torchs licht ys 
They wakid had there all that night: 
Sone did the lordis their conſent, 

And all the peple* thereto content 

With efie words and litil fare, 

And made the quen'is viſage bare, 

Which ſhewid was to all about, 
Wherefore in ſwone fell whole the rout, 8 
And were ſo ſory moſt and leſt ; 
That long of weping they not ceſt, 


+ 


- — 


- — 
— — 


For with a ſmiling countinaunce 


| Deſire more parſit paradiſe. - ay 
| And thus when paſſed was the forow, | 


DREAME.7: 


For of ther wal the remembraunce. 2 e 
Unto them was ſuch diſpleſaunce ſs ae 
That ſor to live they — a paine, GR: 
So were they very true and plane. 
And after this the gode ahbeſſe al 
Of the graine gan to cheſe and dreſſe _ 
Thre, with her fingirs clene and be. VEN 
And in the quen' is mouth by tale © cat 
One aftir othir eſily nnr 75 ee 
She put hem and full conningly, „ 
Which ſhewid ſone ſuch vertue ot - a 7 
That previd was the medi eine fe. 


The quene uproſe, and of ulaunce, 5 
As ſhe was wont to every wight, 

She made gode chere, for ue . +a 70 NN 
The peple Ineling on the flones | TR 
Thought they in heven — ett hae : dats hh 
And to the prince where he yla os tl 
They went to make the ſame - 
And when the quene it updirftode, | 
And how the miedicine was 55 
She preyid ſhe might have the graines 1 
To relevin him from the paines 
Which ſhe and he had both Irs 5 
And to him went and ſo him en 3 
That ſtreight within a litil 1 ab FREPY 
Luſty and ſreſhe on live he was, F 
And in gode hele, and whole of ed hor & 
And lough, and ſaid, Gramerey, lech "a gn, _ 
For which the joy throughout the. town _ * 
So gret was that the bellis lawn ack afoot 
Alraied the peple a journay n | | 
About the citie eyery way, ol 5888 
And come and aſkid cauſe and pil bo wr lead 


They rongin were ſo ſtatily? | 4 
And aftir that the quene th abbeſſe, He 5 


Made diligence or they would ceſſe, ok 
Such that of ladies ſone a out 
Sewing the quene was all about, 97 
And called by name echone and told, . 
Was none kordertin young ne oldz 7 


There mightin men ſe joyis ne, wy 
When the medicine fine and trew a xebf* 
Thus reſtorid had every wight, _ 548117 
So well the quene as the knight, - ge 


Unto full perfit joy and helle. 
That fleting they were in ſuch wele 
As ſolke that wouldin in no wiſe 


With mikil joye ſone on the morow LEE 


Tze king, the quene, and every lord, 


With all the ladies, by* one accord 
Helde a generall aſſembly: 


| Gret cry was made through the er. 
The which aftir as ther intent 


Was turnid to a parliament, 

Where was ordainid and aviſed | | 

Every thing and wel deviſed _. . 
That pleſin might to moſt and leſt, - a 


| And there concludid was the feſt 


Within the yle for to behold 


| With full couſent of young and old, 
NP 
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All in the ſame wife as before, j 

As thing ſhould be withovtin more, 
And thei ſnippid and thithir went, 
And into ſtraungè relmis ſent. 
To kingis, quenes, and ducheſſes, 5 
To divers princes and prinreſſes, 

Of ther linage, and can them prax 
That it might like them at that day Ga 
Of mariage, for ther diſpor :, 
Come ſe the yle and them diſport, hg: 


Where ſhould be jouſtis and turnaies, bn 6 


And armis done in othir wales, e 
Signifying oer all the dax wal 
_ Aftir Aprilis within May, 


And was aviſed that 2 weine, e 


Of gode eſtate and well beſeine, 

With certaine knightis and + onde 
And of the quen'is officers, 

In mannir of an-embaſſade, ' 

With certain lettirs cloſed and made, 
Should take the barge and depart, rote 
And ſeke my lady every part 3 
Till they her found for any thing 


Both chargid have the quene and tbr, 1 0 F 


And as ther lady and maiſtres 

Her to beſeke of gentilnes 

At the day there for to yben, 

And oft her recommaund the quene, 
And prayis for all loves to haſt, 

For but ſhe come all woll be walt, 
And the feſt but a buſineſſe 

Withoutin joy or luſtineſſe, : 
And toke them tokins, and gode pede: 
Praid God ſend hem aftir ther nede. 
Forth went the ladies and the knights, 
And were out fourtene daies and nights, 
And brought my lady in ther barge, 


And had well ſped and done ther charge; | 


Whereof the quene fo herti'ly glad 
Was, that in ſoth ſuch joy ſhe had 
When that the ſhip approchid lond 
That the my lady on the fond 

Met, and in armis ſo conftraine, _ 
That wondir was behold them twaine, 


Which to my dome during twelve houres 


Neithir for hete ne watry ſhoures 
Departid not no company 

Saving themſelſe, but none them by 
But gave them layſour at ther eſe 

To reherſin joy and diſeſe 

Aftir the pleſure and couragis 

Of ther a, 5 tendir agis'; 
And aftir with many a knight 
Brought thei were where as for that hight! 
They partid not, for to pleſaunce 
Content was hert and countinaunce 
Both of the quene and my maiſtreſſe, 
This was that night ther buſineſſe; 
And on the morow with huge ro-wt 
This prince of lordis him about 
Come, and unto my lady ſaid, 

Of her comming glad and well paid 
He was, and full right conningly 

Her thankid and full hertily, 


WF 


I From erly riſing of the ſonne 


1 Aud lough and ſmiled, and ſaid, Ywis 


That was in doubt in ſafety i is; 

And commaundid do diligence, 

And ſpare for neithir. gold ne ſpence, 
But make redy, for on the morow = 
Yweddid, with Saint John to borow, 
He would ybe withoutin more, 
And let them wite this lefe and more. 
'The morow come, and the ſer vice 2 
Of mariage in ſuch a wiſe 

Yſaid was, that with more honour 
Was nevir prince ne conquerour 
Ywedde, ne with ſuch company | 

Of gentilneſſe in chivalry, 

Ne of ladies ſo gret? routs, 

Ne ſo beſeen as all abouts 

They werin there, I certiſie - : 
You on my life, withoutin lie. 


As to tell you mine entent is, ai 5 
In a rome in a large plaine, Aae 
Undir a wode in a champaine, 
Betwixt a rivir and a well, 


Yben, ne kirke, houſe, ne vgs | [29 
In time of any man'is age, 
And durid thre moniths the feſt. 

In one eſtate, and nevir ceſt 

Till the day ſpent was and yronne 

In juſting, dauneing, luſtineffe, 

And all that ſowned to —. . 


And in ſurety evèry wight 
Had with his lady flept a night, 
The prince, the quene, and all the reſt, 
Unto-my lady made requeſt, 
And her beſought oftin and praied 
To mewardes to be well e 
And conſidir mine oldè trouth, 
And on my painis havin routh, 
And me accept to her ſerviſe 
In ſuch forme and in ſuch wife 
That we both mightin be as one; 
Thus praied the quene and everictione 4 | 
And for there ſhould ne be no nay 
They ſtintin juſting all a day - © 
To pray my lady, and requere 
To be content and out of fere, 


1 2 
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41 


And ſaid it was a happy yere; 


I trow well he my ſervaunt i wy 
And would my welfare, as I triſt, 
So would I his, and would he wil 


IAN and I knewe that his trouth 


Continue would withoutin ity” 
And be ſuch as ye here report, | 
Reſtraining both courage and ſport, 
I couth conſent at your requeſt 
To be ynamid of your feſt, 
And doin aftir your ufaunce 

In . of your pleſaunce: 


+4 


And the felt hold was in , in die F 


Where nevir had abbay ne fell en t | TO 
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And as me thought the ſecond moro, i 
Whan endid was all old: forow, 


And with gode hert make frendly chere, n 
At which the ſrhiled, and ſaid, N Wiss 


N 


HAU C ERS DREAM E. 
Some like bittin, ſome hurt with ſhot, 


At your wand this 1 8 

To pleſin you in your entent, 

And eke the ſovtraine above, 
Commandid hath me ſor to love, 

And before othir him prefer, 

Againſt which prince may be no wer, 
For his powir ovir all raigneth, 

That othir would for nought him paineth ; 


And ſith his will and yours is ne 


Contrary in me ſhall be none: 

Tho (as me thoughtin) the promeiſe 

Of marriage before the meſe 

Deſirid was of every wight 

ro be madin the ſame night, 

To put away all manir doubts 

Of every wight thereabouts 
And ſo was do: and on the morow, + 
When every thought and every ſorrow 
Diſlodgid was out of mine hert, 

With every wo and every ſmert, 

Unto a tent prince and princes 

Me thought brought me and my maiſtres, 
And faid we werin at full age 

There to conclude our marriage, 


With ladies, knightis, and ſquiers, 1 i a 


And a gret hoſt of miniſters, | 
With inſtruments and ſounes diverſe,” | & 
That long werin here to reherſe;” 
Which tent was church parochiall, 
Ordaint was in eſpeciall 

For the ſeſt and for the ſacre, 

Where archbiſhop and archdiacre 
Yſongin full out the ſerviſe 
Aſtir the cuſtome and'the guiſe 

And holie church'is ordinaunce: 
And aftir that to dine and daunce 


Brought were we, and to divers plaies, bs 45 


aud for our ſpede ech wight praies, 
And merry was both moſt and N 

And ſaid amendid wus the feſt,” 

And were riglit glad lady and lord 

Of the marriage and th* accord, 


And wiſhid us hert'is plelaunce, 701 bas > 00 


In joy and hele continuaunce, 
And to the minſtrils made ae 
That in encreſing of the feſt : 
They wouldin touchin ther cordis, 

And with ſome new joyeux accordis 1 
Ymove the peple to gladneſſe, Fog 
And praidin of all gentilneſſe 

Ech to painin them for the day 
To ſhew his cunning and his bay: 
Tho began ſownis mervelous, 
Entunid with accords joyous; | 


1 


Round about and in alkthe tents, 40 was os $75 


With thouſandis of inſtruments 
That every wight. to daunce them Pale 7 
To be merry was none that fayned; 
Which ſowae me troublid in my Ropes 
That fro my bed atone 1 lepe, 

Wening to have be at the feſt, 

But when 1 woke all was veſt, . 

For there n'as lady ne creture, 

Save on the wals old portraiteur 

Of horſmen, haukis, and houndis, 

And hurt dere all full of woundis, 


vet th 


1 


Undir my ladie's obeiſaunce, bs 


Like as I dremid when 1 


And as my dreme ſemed that was not. 
And when I wake and knew the trouth, 
And ye had ſeen, of very routh 

I trow ye would have wept a weke, 

For nevir man yet halfe ſo ſeke 

Iwent eſcapid with the life, 


And was for fault that ſword ne knife A 
II find ne 


y liſe t' abrid ge, 
Ne thing that ker vid ne had edge, 


Where with I might my wofull pains 
Have voidid with bleding of vains. 

Lo, here my bliffe ! lo, here my paine! 
Which to my lady* 1 do complaine, 
And grace and mercy her requere 


Jo end my wo and buſie fere, 


And me accept to ber ſerviſe, 

And to her ſervice in ſuch wiſe, 

That of my Dremꝭ the ſubſtaunce 

Might turnin once to cognifaunce, 

And cogniſaunce to very preve, 

By full conſent and by gode leve; 

Or els withoutin more I pray 

That this ſame night or it be day 

I mote unto my Dreme tetour ne 
And ſleping ſo forthe aie pu ” t 15 


Aboutin the yle of pleſaunce iqpl { ton 1 
= i of tt 

In her ſervice, and in ſuch e Il | 1 e | 

As it pleſe her may to deviſe, _ a 70 nt — 

And grace onis to be accept n „ eie Be 

TENTION 27 M207 $1 

And dure a thouſand yere and ten | AG 

ln her gode will. gs, 9-1 pi "97 yds 
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Fairiſt of faire, and 8 on N 14 
All my ſecre to you I plaine and ſhrive, : of 
Requiring grace, and of my ſore complaint 2 
To be be helid or martirid as a ſaint, ' 
For by my trouth 1 fwere, and by this boke, , 10 
Ye may both hele and ſle me-withia loke. 

Go forth, mine own true hert innocent, 7 
And with humbleneſſe do thine obſeryance, 7 


And to thy lady on thy knees preſent bas 
Thy ſervice new, and think er pleſaunce. - 
It is to live undir the obeiſaunce >batb bak » 


Of her which that may with her lokis bolt oe 


Give the the blifſe that thou deſizit oft. Par: : 


Be diligent, awake, obey; and drede, 
And be not wild of thy countinauncfe Eat 
But meke and glad, and thy nature yſedde 
To do ech thing that may her doe pleſaunce; 
When thou ſhalt flepe have aie in r 
Th' image of her which may with lokis ales 
Give the the bliſſe that thou defirilt oſt. F 
And if ſo be that thou her name find , ./ | Ma 


| Writtin in boke, or ellis upon wall, 70 iT 


Loke that thou do, is ſervaunt true ang 1 
Thine obeiſaunce as ſhe were there withall: 
Fayning im love is breding of a ſall 
From the grace of her whoſe lokis ſoft 
May give the bliſſe that thou deſixiſt elt. 

Ye which that this ballade yredin ſhall 
pray you that you kepe you fro the fall. 
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1 navx grete e by this 12 
How that I lyve, for day ne night 

I maye not flepin welny nought; 
I have ſo many an ydle thought, 125 
Purely for the defaute of flepe, 
That by my trouth I take no kepe 


Of nothing howe it cometh or gothe, d 


Ne me n' ys nothing leſe nor e 
Al is ilichè gode to me | 
Joye or ſorowe where ſo it be, 
For I have felinge in nothing, 
But as it were a maſid 

Al day in pointe to fall adoun, 
For ſorowful ymaginacioun © 
Is alway wholy in my minde. 


And well ye wote that agninit kinde 85 


It were to livin in this wiſe, 

For nature ne wolde not ſuffiſe 

Uno none erthy n 
Not long tyms to endure 


Withoutin flepe and be in ſorowe. 


And I ne may ne night ne morowe 
Slepin, and this melancolſe 
And drede I havin for to die 
Defaute of ſlepe add hevineſſe wy 
Hath ſlaine my fpirite of en rnney. 
That I have loft al luſtibed; 
Soche ſantaſies ben in mine bed 
So I n' ot hat is beſt to doo: 
But men might aſkin me hi ſo 15 
I may not flepe, and what me is? 

But nathèles who aſkith thys 
Leſeth his aſkyng trewily; 98 
My ſelvin can not telling why 
The ſothe, but trewly, as 1 eue, 
I holde- ® be a ſikeneſſe hs 
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2 2 = » oo EGE SHED op l-t 
That I have fuffrid this eyght yere;. 
And yet my bote is ner the nere, 
For there is phiſicien but one 
That may me hele; but that Mane 30 
Paſſin we ovir until eſte; 


That wil not be mote nedes be leſte: eee 


Our firſt matir is gode to kepe: 1 ber 
So whan ſawe 75 might not nepe 
Til now of late this othir night 
Upon my bedde I ſate upright, 
And bade one rechin me a beke, 


A romaunce and it me toke . eee 


To rede, and drive the night away; 
For why? me thought it betir par 
Than play either at cheſſe or tables. 

And in this boke were writtin fables _- 


That clerkis had in olde time 


And other poetes put in rhime 
To rede, and for to be in minde. 
While men lovid the lawe of kinde: 


5 5 boke ne ſpake but of ſoche . k 


pot. uenis livis and of kinges, 
many othir thingis ſmale ; 
1 al this I fond a tale | 
Whiche that me thought a wondir thing. 
This was the tale. There was a bog 
That hight Ceix, and had a wiſe 
The that mightin ber in lyfe,... 
And this quene bight Alcyone ;; 
So it befil thereaftir ſone 
is king wol wendin ovir ſe : 900 
To tellin ſhortly whan that rb 
Was in the ſe thus in this wiſe 
Soche a tempeſt began to ryſe | 
That brake ther maſte and made it fal, 
And clefte ther ſhip and dreint hem al, 
That nevir was founde, as it tells 
Ne borde ne man, ne nothing elles 
Right thus this king yloſte his life. 
Nowe for to ee: of his wife. 
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This ladie that was lefte at home 
Hath wondir that the kinge ne come 
Home, for it was a long terme; 
Anone her herte began to yerne, 
And for that her thought evirmo 
It was not wele, her thoughtin ſo, 
She longid ſo aftir the king, 
That certes it were a pitous thing 
To tell her hertely ſorowyſul lyfe 
Whiche that ſhe had this noble wife, 
For him ſhe lovid aldirbeſt; 
Anon ſhe ſent both eſt and weſt 
To ſeke him but they ſounde him nought. 
Alas (quod ſhe) that I was wrought ! 
And where my lorde my love be ded 
Certis I n'yl nevir ete bred, 
I make a vowe to my God here, 
But I mowe of my lords here. 
Soch ſorowe this lady to her toke, 
That trewly I, that made this boke, 
Yhad ſoche pite 74 d ſoche routhe 
To rede her forowe, that by my trouthe 
] farid the worſe al the morowe + 
Aſtir to thinkin on her ſorowe. 
So whan that ſhe coude here no worde 
That no man myghtin finde her lorde 
Ful ofte ſhe ſwouned, and ſaide Alas! 


For ſorow ful nigh wode ſhe was, 


Ne ſhe ne coude no rede but one, 
But downe on knees ſhe fate anone 
And wept, that pitie was to here. 

A! mercy, my ſwete lady dere ! 
Quod ſhe to Juno, her goddeſſe, 
Helpith me out of this diſtreſſe, 
And yeve me grace my lorde to ſe 
Sone, or ta wete where ſo he be, 
Or howe he fareth, or in what wiſe, 
And I ſhal make you ſacrifice, 
And wholly yours become 1 ſhal, 
With gode wil, body, herte, and al ; 
And but thou wolte this, lady ſwete 
Sendin me grace to ſlepe, and mete 
In my ſlepe ſome certaine ſwevin 
Where through that I'may knowe evin 
Whethir my lorde be quicke or ded 

With that worde ſhe hinge down the hed, 
And fel in a ſwonne as colde as ſtone; 
Her women caught her up anone, 
And broughtin her in bed al naked, 
And ſhe for wepid and forwaked 
Was wery, and thus the ded flepe 
Yfel on her or ſhe toke kepe, 8 
Through Juno that had herde her bone, 
That madin her to fleps ſone; 
For as ſhe praide right ſo was don 
In dede, for Juno right anon 
Ycallid thus her mefſangere 
To do' her eraunde, and he come nere: 
Whan he was come ſhe bad him thus; 

Go bet (quod Juno) to Morpheus, 
Thou knoweſt him wel, the god of Slepe; 
Nowe underſtande wel, and take kepe, 
Say thus on my behalfe, that he 
Go faſt into the gretè ſe, 

Vo, I. 
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Howe it was dreint this othir day, 
And do the body ſpeke right ſo 


_— 


And bid him that on all? thingggne 
He take up Ceix body the kinge, 2 594 
That lieth ful pale and nothinge rody; | 
Byd him crepin into the body, 5 hy 
And do it gone to Aleyone ores bee Þ 
The quene, there ſhe lyith alone, va? 


4 


And ſhewe her ſhortely* it is no nay 


oF 


Right as it was wonnid to do - _ i 
The whilis that it was alyve: 
Goith nowe faſt, and hye the blive. 
This meſſanger toke leve and went 
Upon his way, and nevre' he ſtente 
Tyl he came to the darke valey 
That ſtante betwixt in rokis twey, 
There nevir yet grewe corne ne gras, 
Ne tre, ne nothing that ought was, [2 
Ne beſt ne man, ne nothing elles, p * 
Save that there werin a fewe welles 
Came renning fro the clyffes adowne 
Tha: made a dedly flepinge ſowne, 
And rennin downe right by a cave 
That was undir a rocke ygrave 
Amyd the valey wondir depe 
There as theſe goddis lay aflepe, 
Morpheus and Eclympaſteyre, 


That was the god of Slep'is heire, 
That ſlepte and did none othir werke. 


This cave ywas alſo as derke 


As hel pitte 5 ovir all aboute 


They had gode leyfire for to route EE 


| To vye who mightin flepz beſt ; 


Some hinge ther chinne upon ther breſt, 


And flepte upright ther hed yhed, 


And ſome lay nakid in ther bed, 


And leptin whiles their dayis laſt. 


This meſſaunger come renning faft, 


And cried, Ho, ho! awake anone ! 
It was for naught; there herde him none; 
Awake, (quod he) who lyith there ? 


And blewe h:s horne right in ther ere, 
And cried Awakith | wondir hie. 
This god of Slepe with his one eye 


Caſt up, and aſked Who clepith there? 
It am I, (quod this meſſangere) 


Juno bade that thou ſhouldiſt gone, 
And toldin him what he ſhould done 


As I have tolde you here before, 


It is no nede reherſe it more, 


And wente his way whan he had ſaide. 
Anone this god of Slepe abraide 


Out of his ſlepe and gan to go, 

And did as he had bidde him do; 
He toke up the ded body ſone, 

And bare it forthe to Aleyone 

His wife, the quene, there as ſhe lay, 


Right even a quartir before day, 
And ſtode right at her bedd'is fete, 
And callid her right as ſhe hete 


By name, and ſaid; My fwete wife 
Awake, let be your ſorowful lyfe, | 
For in your ſorow there lyth no rede, 
For certes, ſwet: wo Lam but ged2 ; 
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Ye ſhall me ner on lyve yſe: | 
But, gode ſwete herte ! I praye that ye 
Bury my body; foche a tide 

Ye mowe it finde the ſe beſide : 


And farewel ſwete! my world'is blifſe ! 


I pray that God your forowe lyſſe: 
To lytel while our bliſſe ylaſteth. 
With that her eyin up ſhe caſteth, 
And ſawe naught. Alas! ſor ſorowe 
She died within the thirde morowe. 
But what ſhe ſaid more in that ſwowe 
I may nat tellin you as nowe; 
It were to lofige for to dwel: 
My firſt matere I wil you tel | 
Wherfore I have ytolde this thinge 
Of Alcyone and Ceix the kinge. 
For this moche dare | ſayin well, 
J had be dolvin everidel, 
And ded, right through defaute of flepe, 
If I ne had red and take kepe 
Of this ilke tale next before, 
And I wil tellin you wherfore, 
For | ne might for bote ne bale 
Slepin or I had redde this tale 
Of this ydreinte Ceix the kinge,, 
And of the goddis. of Slepinge, 
Whan I had red this tale wele, 
And ovirloked it. everidele, 
Me thought wondir if it were ſo, 
For I had ner herde ſpeke or the 
Of no goddis that-couldin make 
Men ſor to ſlepe ne for to wake, 
And I ne knewe ner God but one, 
And in my game I faid anone, 
(And yet me lyſt right il to pley) 
Rather than that I ſhuldio dex 
Thorough defaute of fl-pinge thus. 
I woldin gyve thilke Morpheus, 
Or that goddeſſe hight Dame Juno, 
Of ſome wight els, E ne rought who, 
To make we ſlepe and have ſome reſt 
I will give him the alchir beft | 
Yeſte that er he abode his lyve 


And hereonwarde right now as blyve,, 


If he woll make me flepe a lite, 

Of downe of pure dovis white 

] wol yeve him. > fethir bed 

Rayid with gold, and right wel cled 
In fine blacke ſattin doutremere, 

And many” a pilowe*, anch every bere 
Of clothe of Kaines to ſlepe on fofte, 
Him thare not pede to turnin ofte; 
And I wol yeve him al that falles 
To his chambre and to his halles, 

T wol do painte hem with pure golde, 
And tapite hem ful many folde; f 
Of one ſute this ſhal he yhave, 

If that I wiſte where were his cave, 

F he can make me flepin fone, 

As did the goddeſſe Quene Alcyone; 
And thus this ylke god Morpheus 
Rlay winnin of me mo fees thus 
"than er he wanne; and to Juno 


That 'is his goddeſſe I {hall fo do, 


n * 
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I trowe that ſhe ſhal holde her paide. 
I had unneth that worde ifaide, 
Right thus as I have toldin you, 
| Than ſodeinly, I ne wiſte howe, 
Soche a luſte anone me ytoke 
To flepe, that right upon my boke 
1 fel aſlepe, and therwith even 
Me mette ſo inly ſoche a ſweven. 
S0 wondirfull, that nevir yet 
I trowe no men ne had the wit 
To connin wel my ſwevin rede, 
No, nought Joſeph withoutin drede 
Of Egypt, he which that rad fo 
The king'is metinge Pharao, 
No more than coude the leſte of us, 
Ne nat ſcarſly Macrobeus, 
He that wrote al the* aviſion 
Whiche that he met Kinge Scipion, 
The noble man, the Affrican, 
Soche mervaillis fortunid than 
I trowe, arede my dremis even; 
Lo! thus it was, this was my fweven ? 
Me thoughtin thus, that it was Maye, 
And in the dawning there Illay 
| Me met thus in my bed al naked, 
And lokid forthe, for I was waked 
With ſmal foulis a gret hepe, 


| That had afraied me out of my ſlepe 
Through noiſe and ſwetneſſe of ther ſonge ; 


And as me met they ſate amonge 
Upon my chambre rofe without, 
Upon the tyles avre” al about, 

And everiche ſonge in his wife 
The moſte ſwete and ſolempne ſerviſe 
By note that evir man I trowe 

Had herde, for ſome of hem fonge lowe, 
Some high, and al of one accorde: 
To tellin ſhortly, at o worde, 

Was nevir herde fo ſwete a ſteven, 
But it had be a thinge of heven, 
So merie* a ſowne, ſo ſwete entunes, 
That certis for the towne of 'Tewnes 

I n'olde but J had herde hem finge, 
For al my chambre gan to ringe 
| Through ſinging of ther harmony, 
For inſtrument nor melody 

Was no where herde yet halfe ſo ſwete, 
Nor of acorde halfe ſo mete, 

For there was none of hem that fained 
To ſinge, for eche of hem him pained 
To finde out many crafty notes, 
They ne yſparid nat ther throtes; 
And, ſoth to ſaine, my chambre was 
Ful wel depaintid, and with glas 
Were al the windowes wel yglaſed 
Ful clere, and nat an hole ycraſed, 
That to beholde it was grete joy, 

For wholly al the ſtory” of Tror 
Was in the glaiſinge ywrought thus, 
Of Hector and Kinge Priamus, - 
Achilles and Kinge Lamedon, 
And eke Medea and Jaſon, 

Of Paris, Heleine and Lavine; 
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| And all the walles with colours fine 


/ 


; 


Gl SST ant D&S 


DI mY mn, oh. 


— 
os 


THE DREME OF CHAUCER. 


Were paintid, bothe texte and gloſe, 
And al The Romaunte of the Roſe : 
My wyndowes werin ſhet ech one, 
And through the glaſſe the ſunne yſhone 
Upon my bed with bright bemis, 

With many glad gildy ſtremis; | 

And eke the welkin was ſo faire, 
Blewe, bright, and clere, ywas the ayre, 
And ful attempre', in ſothe it was, 

For neithir colde ne hote it n'as, 

Ne? in al the welkin was no clowde. 

And as 1 lay thus, wondir lowde 
Me thought I herde an huntir blowe 
T' aſſay his gret horne, and to know¾e 
Whethre' it was clere or horſe of ſowne ; 

And I herde goynge up and downe 
Men, horſis, houndes, and othir thinge, 
And al men ſpekin of huntinge, h 
How they wolde ſle the harte with ſtrength; 
And how the harte had upon length 
So moche enboſed, I n'ot nowe what. 

Anon right whan I herdin that, 

How that they wolde on huntinge gone, 
I was right glad, and up anne - 
I toke my horſe; and forth I wente 
Out of chambre ; I nevir ſtente 

Tyl I come to the felde without, 
There ovirtoke I a grete rout 

Of huntirs and of foreſters, 

And many relaies and limers, _ 
That hied *hem to the foreſt faſt, 
AndI with hem: ſo at the laſt 

I aſkid one lad, a lymere, . 

Say, felowe, who ſhal huntin here? 
(Quod I) and he anſwered ayen, 
Sir, the Emperour Octonyen, 

(Quod he) and he is here faſte by. 

A goddes halfe, in gode tyme, (quod I) 

Than go we faſt, and gan to ride ; 
Whan we come to the foreſt ſide 
Every man ydyd right ſone 

As unto huntinge fel to done. 

The maiſtit hunte anone fote hote 
With his clere horne yblewe thremote 
At the uncouplinge of his houndis. 
Within a while the harte founde is: 

] halowed and rechaſid faſt 
A longe time: and fo at the laſt 

This harte rouſid and ſtale away 

Fro al the houndes a privy way. 

The houndes had ovirſhot him all, 
And were on a defaulte yfal, 

Therwith the hont full wondir faſt 
Yblewe a forloyn at the laſte : 

I was go walkid fro my tre, 

And as I went there came by me 

A whelpe, that fawned me as 1 ftode, 
That had folowed and coude no gode; 

It came and crepte to me as lowe, 
Right as it had me wele yknowe, 

Helde down his hed and joyned his eres, 
And laide al ſmothe adowne his heres, 
I wolde have caught it up anone; 

It fled, and was fro me ygone ; 


As I folowed and it forth'went, 
Powne by a floury grene it went 

Ful thick of graſſe ful ſofte and ſwete, 
With flouris fele fare undir fete, | 
And lytil uſed, it ſemid thus, 

For bothe Flora and Zephyrus, 

They two that makin flouris growe, 
Had made ther dwelling there I trowe, 
For it was on for to beholde , 


I As though the erthe there envye wolde 


To be gayir than is the heven, 

To havin mo flouris ſoche ſeven 

As in the welkin ſterris be, 

It had forget the povirte | 

Of Wintir, through his colde morowes 

That made it ſuffre, and his ſorowes 

All was forieten, and that was ſene, 

For all the wode was woxin grene, 

Swetneſſe of dewe had made it waxe. 
It is no ned® eke for to axe 

Where there were many grene greves, 

Or thicke of trees ſo ful of leves, 

And every tree ſtode by him ſelve 

Fro othir wel ten fote or twelve, 

So grete trees and ſo huge of ſtrength, 

Of fourty' or fifthy fadome length, 

All clene withoutin bowe or ſticke, 

With croppis brode, and eke as thicke;z 


They werin not an ynche aſonder, 
That it was ſhadde ovir all under; 


And many' an hart and many an hinde 
Was both before me and behinde, 

Of fawnis, ſowirs, buckis, does, 

Was ful the wodde, and many rocs, 
And many ſquirrilis, that ſete 

Ful high upon the trees and ete, 

And in ther manir madin feſtes: 
Shortly, it was ſo ful of beſtes 

That though Argus the noble countour 
Yſate to rekin in his countour, 

And rekin with his figures ten, 

For by tho figures newe al ken 

If they be crafty, reken and nombre, 
And tel of every thing the nombre, 
Yet ſhulde he faile to rekin even 


| The wonders me met in my ſweven : 


Fut forthe I romed right wondir faſte 
Downe through the wode; ſo at the laſte 
I was ware of a man in blacke, 

That fate, and had yturned his backe 
Unto an ooke and hugs tre; | 
Lord! tho thought I, who may that be ? 
What eylith him to ſittin here? 4 
And anon right I went him nere; _ 
Than founde 1 ſitte evin upright 

A wondir faire welfaring knight, 

By the manir me thoughtin ſo 

Of gode mokil, right yonge therto, 

Of the' age of foure-and-twenty yere, 
Upon his berde but litil here, 

And he was clothid al in blacke 

I ſtalkid even unto his backe; 

And there I ſtode as ſtil as ought, 

The ſothe toſay he ſaw me nought; 
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For why ? he hinge his hed adowne, 
And with a dedly ſorowſul ſowne 
He made of rime ten verſes or twelve 
Of a complainte unto himſelve, 
The moſte pite and the moſt routhe 
That evir I herde, for by trouthe 
It was grete wondir that Nature 
Might ſuffre any creature 
To have ſoche ſorow' and he not ded; 
Ful pitous pale, and nothing red, 
He ſaid a lay, a manir ſonge, 
Withoutin note, withoutin ſonge, 
And was this, for ful wel I can 
Reherſe it; right thus it began: 
I have of ſorrowe ſo grete wone, 
That joye ne get I nevir none. 
Nowe that I ſe my lady bri 
Which 1 have loved with enz might, 
Is fro me ded, and is agone, 
And thus in forowe lefte me alone: 
Alas! o Dethe ! what eylith the 
That thou rfoldiſt have takin me 
Whan that thou toke my lady ſwete ? 
Of all godenes ſhe had none mete, 
That was ſo faire, ſo freſhe, ſo fre, 
So gode, that men may wel yſe. 
Whan he had made thus his complainte 
His ſorow ful hert gan faſt fainte, 
And his ſpiritis wexin dede, 
The blode was fledde for pure drede 
Downe to his herte to makin him warme, 
For wel it feled the herte had harme, 
To wete eke why it was adradde, 
By kinde, and for to make it gladde, 
For it is membre principal 
Of the body, and that made al 
His hewe ychaunge, and wexin grene 
And pale for there no blode is ſene 
Within no manir lymme of his, 
Anon therwith, whan I ſawe this, 
Ne farde thus yvil there he ſete, 
I went. and ſtode right at his fete, 
And grettc him, but he ſpake right nought 
But arguid with his owne thought, 
And in his witte diſputid faſte 
Bothe why and howe his lyfe might laſte, 


Him thought his ſorowes were ſo [merte, 


And lay fo colde upon his herte. 


So through his ſoroweꝰ and holy thought 


Made him that he ne herde me nought, 
For he had welnye lo his minde, 
Though Pan, that mcn clepe god of Kinde 
Were for his ſorowes ner o wrothe. 

But at the laſt, to ſaine right ſothe, 
He was ware of me howe I ſtode 
Before him and did of my hcde, 

And had gret him as I beſt coude 
Debonairly and nothing loude ; 
He ſaid, I pray the be not wrothe, 
I kerde the not, to ſaine the ſothe, 
Ne I ſawe the not, Sir, truely. 

Ah, gode Sir! tho no force (quod I) 

I am right ſory' if I have ought 
Diſtroublid you out of your thought; 
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(Quod he) for 7 Fre non therto ; 


{ There is nothing miſſaide nor do. 


Lo howe gode y yipake this knight, 
As it had be ano wight, 


| And made it neithir tough ne queint ! 
| And I ſawe that, and gan me” aqueint 
| With him, and founde him ſo tretable, 


Right wondir ſkylful and reſo'nable, 

As me thoughtin, for all his bale, | 

Anon right I gan finde a tale | 

To him, to loke where I might ought 

Have more knowleging of! is thought. 
Sir, (quod I) this game is ydone, 


holde that this hart be ygone, 


Theſe nods can him no where ſe. 
I do no force therof, (quod he) 
My thought is theron ner adele. 
By* our Lorde (quod 1) I trowe you welc, 
Right ſo me thinkith by your chere ; 
But, Sir, o thing wollin Ye here? 
Me thinketh in gret ſorowe' I you ſc, 
But certis, Sir, and if that ye 
Wolde aught diſcovir me your wo 
I wolde, as wiſe God helps me ſo, 
Amende it if I can or ma 
Ye mowin prove it by : a Jy, 
For by my trouthe, to make you whole 
I wol do al my powir Whole; 
And telleth me of-your forawes ſmert, 
Faraunter it may eſe your herte, 
That ſemeth ful ſyke undir your ſide. 
With that he loked on me aſide, 
As who faithe nay, that n'yl not be. 
Graunt mercy,my gode frende! (quod he) 
| thanke the that thou woldiſt ſo, 
But it may ner the rather be do; 
No man ne may my ſorowe glade, 
That maketh my, hewe to fal and fade, 
And hath myn underflandigg lorne, 
That me is wo that I was borne: 
May nought make my ſorowis flyde, 
Not all the rem'edies of Ovide, 
Ne Orpheus, god of Melodie, 200 
Ne Dædalus, with his playes flye, 
Ne hele me may no phyſicien, 
Nought Hippocrates ne Galen; 
Me? is wo that I live bouris twelve; 
But whoſo wol aſſaye bim ſelve 
Whether his hert can have pite 


Of any ſorowe let him ſe me, 


I wretche, that dethe hath made al WN 
Of al the bliſſe that er was maked, 
rothe, the werſte of alle wightes, 
That hate my dayis and my nightes; 
My lyfe, my luſtis, be me lotke, 

For all: fare and I be wrothe ; 

The pure deth is ſo. ful my ſoe 

That I wolde die it wil not foe, 

For whan I folowe' it it wil fiye, 

! wold have him it n il not me; 
And this is paine withoutin rede, 
Alway dyinge and be not dede, 
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That Siſyphus that lyeth in hel ; 
Nay may not of more ſorowe tel; 
And who ſo wiſte al, by my trouthe, 
Al my ſorowe, but he hadde routhe 
And pyte of my ſorowes ſmerte 
That man yhath a fendely herte, 

For whoſo ſeeth me firſt on morowe 
May ſayne that he hath met with Sorowe, 
For I am Sorowe', and Sorowe' is I, 
Alas! and I wyl tel the why, 

My ſorowe' is tournid to playnyng, 
And al my laughtir to oy vey f 
My glad thoughtis to hevineſſe, 

In travaile is myn ydleneſſe, 

And cke my reſt, my wele is wo, 

My gode is harme, and evitmo 

In wrathe is tournid' my playning, 
And my delite in ſorowing, 

Myn hele is turned into ſickeneſſe, 

In drede is al my ſyckerneſſe, 

To derke is turnid al my lyght, 

My wytte is foly; my day hight, 

My love is hate, my ſlepe wakyng, 
My mirth and melis is faſting, 

My countinaunce is nicete, 

And al abawed where ſo I be, 

My pece is pleding, and in werre, 
Alas, howe might I fare in werre! 
My boldeneſſe is turnid to ſhame, 
For falſe Fortune hath played a game 
At cheſſe with me; alis the While! 
The traytereſſe falſe and ful of gyle, 

That al behoteth and nothing halte, 
She gothe upright and yet {he halte, 
That baggith foule and lokith fayre, 
The diſpitous and debonaire, c 
That ſcornith many a creture ; 

An ydole of falſe purtraiture 

Is ſhe, for ſhe wol ſons wryen; 

She is the monſtri's hed ywryen, 
As filthe, ovir yſtrowed with floures, 
Her moſte worſhip, and her flotires, 
To lyen, for that is her nature, 
Withoutin faith, lawe, or meſure, 
She falſe is, and evir laughing 

With one eye, and that othir weping, 
That is brought up ſhe ſet al downe ; 
I likin her to the ſcofpiowne, 

That is a falſe and flateryng beft, 
For with his hed he miakfth feſt, 

But al amyd his flatiringe 

With his taile he wil ſorely ſtynge, 
And envenim, and fo wil ſte; 

She is the envious Charite, 

That is aye falfe and femith wele, 

So turnith ſhe her falſe whele 
Aboute, for it is nothing table, 
Nowe by the fyre nowe at the table; 
Ful many* one hath ſhe thus yblent ; 
She is playe of enthauntèment, 

That ſemith one and is riot io : 

The falſe thefe what hath ſhe do 
Troweſt thou? by* our Lorde I wil the ſay. 
At cheſſe with me ſhe gan to play; 


With her falſe draughtis ful divers 


She ſtale on me, and toke my fers; 
And whan ] ſawe my fers away, 
Alas ! I couth no lengir play, 

But ſayid, Farewel ſwete ! ywis, 
And farewel al that er there is; 
Therwith Fortune'yſayid Cheke here, 
And mate inthe'mydpoynt of the*checkere 
With a paune errant. Alas ! b 
Ful craftyir to play ſne was 

Than Athalus, that made the game 
Firſt of the cheſſe, ſo was his name; 
But God wolde I had ones or twiſe 
Iconde and knowe the jeoperdiſe 
That coude the Greke Pythagores, 
I ſhulde have plaide the bet at ches, 
And kept my fers the bet therby ; 
And though wherto? for trewily 
holde that wiſhe not worthe a ſtre, 
It had be ner the bet for me; 

For Fortune can ſo many x wyle 
Ther be but fewe can her begile, 


And eke ſhe is the laſſe to blame, 
My ſelfe I wolde have do the fame, 


Before God, had I ben as ſhe, 


She ought the more excuſid he; 
| For this I fay yet more therto, 


Had 1 be God, and might have do 


| My wyl, whan ſhe my fers yeaught 


I wolde have drawen the ſame draught, 
For al ſo wiſe God gyve me reſte | 

I dare wel ſwere ſhe toke the beſte, 1 
But throughe that draught I have ylorne 


My blyſſe, alas that I was borne! 


For evirmore I trowe trewly,” 
For al my wil, my luſte wholly | 
Is turne, but wote ye what to done ? 
By* our Lorde it is to dyin ſone, | 
For nothinge I ne leve it nought T5 
But lyve and dye right in this thought; 
There n'ys planet in ſirmamente, 
Ne' in ay re ne” in erthe none elemente, 
That they ne yeve me” a yefte echone 
Of wepyng whan I am alone, 
For whan that I adviſe me wele, 
And bethinke me everydele 
How that there lieth in rekininge 
In my ſorowis for nothinge, 
And howe there livith no gladnehe 
May gladdin me of my diſtreſſe, 
And howe I have loſte ſuffiſaunce, 
And therto I have no plefaunce, 
Than may I ſay I have right nought ; 
And whan al this falleth in my thought, 
Alas ! than am I ovircome, 
For that is done this not to come: 
I have more ſorowe than Tantale. 

And whan I herde him tel this tale 


Thus pitouſfly as I you tell, | 


Unnethis myght I lengir dwell, 
It did myn herte ſo mochill wo. 
A, gode Sir! (quod I) ſay nat fo, 


{| Have ſome pite on your nature, 


That fourmid you to a creture;z 
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Remembrith you of Socrates, 
For he ne countith not thre ſtrees 
Of nought that Fortune coude ydo. 
No, (quod he) I ne can not ſo. 
Why, gode Sir, yes parde, (quod 1 
Ne ſay not ſo, for truily 
Though ye had loſt 4 ferſis oF 
And for ſorowe murdrid your ſelve, 
Ye ſnulde be dampnid in this caſe, * 
By as gode right as Medea was, 
That ſlough her childrin for Jaſon, 
And Phyllis for Demophoon, *' 
That hing her ſelf, ſo welaway ! 
For he had brokin his terme day 
To come to her. Anothir rage 
Had Dido, the Quene of Carthage, 
That flough her felf for Eneas 
Was falte, for whiche a fole'ſhe was; 
And Echo dyed for Narciſſus 985 
Ne wolde nat love her; and right thus 
Hath many' an othir foly done, 
And for Palila died Sampſone, 
That ſloughe him ſelfe with a pilere; ; 
But there is no man alive here 
Wolde for ther feris make this wo. 
Why ſo? (quod he) it is not ſo, 
Thou woteſt ful lytil what thou meneſt, 
For I have loſte more than thou weneſt. 
And howe may that ybe? (quod I) 
Gode Sir, tellith me a} wholly f 
In what wiſe, howe, why, and wherfore, 
That ye have thus your bliſſe > ylore, F 


Blithely, (quod he;) come; fit the doun ; ; 


I tel the on condicioun 
Thou ſhalte wholly with all thy wit 
Do thyne entente to herkin it. 
' Yes, Sir. Than ſwere thy trouthe therto, 
Gladly to holdin the hereto. - | 
I ſhal right blithe; ſo God me ſave, 
Wholly with-all the witte I have 
Here you as wel as er I can. | 
A Godde's halfe, (quod he) and began. 

Sir, (quod be) ſithins firſte I „ 
Have any manir witte fro youthe, 
Or kindily underſtandinge 
To comprehende in any thinge 
What love was in mine owne wit, 
Dredilefſe I have evir yet | 
Be tributary and yeve rente 
To Love wholly, with gode entente, 
And through pleſaunce become his thral 
With gode wil, body, herte, and al; 
Al this I put in his ſervage - 
As to my lorde, and dyd homage; 
And full devoutly* I praide hym tho 
He ſhulde beſet myne herte ſo 2 þ 
That it pleſaunce unto him were 

And worſhip to my lady dere. 
And this was long and many” a yere 
(Er that mini hert was ſet o where) 
That I dyd thus, and ne wiſt why, 
I trowe it came me kindily; 
Paraunter I was thereto moſt able 
As a white wal or a table, 
3 2 ; . . 
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For it' is redy to catche and take 
Al that men wollin therin make, 
Whethir men will portrey or painte 


{ Be the werkis nevir ſo quainte. 


And thilke tyme I farid right ſo, 
I was able to' have lernid tho, 
And to have conde as wel or better 
Parauntir eithir arte or lettir, 


{ But for love came firſt in my thought 


Therfore I ne forgate it nought ; 

I chees love to be my firſt craſte, 
And therfore it is with me lafte; _ 
For why? I toke' it of ſo yonge age 
That malice ne had my corage, 
Not that time turnid to nothing 
Thorough to mokil knowleging, 


| For that tyme Youth my maiſtireſſe 


Governid me in ydilneſſe, 

For it was in my firſtè youth, 

And though ful litil gode I couthe, 

That time, and al my thought varying, 

Al thinges were to me yliche gode, 

That knewe | tho, but thus it ode : 
It happed that l came on a day. 

In to a place there that I ſey 

Trewly the fairiſt companie 

Of ladies that er man with eye 

Had ſene togithers in o place; 


{ Shal I clepe it happe eithir grace 


That brought me there? nought but — 
That is to ly in ful comune, 
The falſe traitireſſe perverſe, ' 
God wolde that I coulde clepe her works 
For now ſhe worchith me ful wo, 
And I wol tel the ſone why ſo. _ 
Amonges theſe ladies thus echone, 
The ſothe to ſayin, I ſawe one 
That ne was lyke none of the route, 
For I dare ſwere, withoutin doute, 
That as the ſommer's ſonne bright 
Is fairer, clerer, and hath more lyght, 
Than any other planet in heven, 
The mone or the ſterris ſeven, 
For al the worlde right ſo had ſhe, 
Surmountin hem al of beaute, 
Of manir, and of comlyneſſe 
Of ſtature, and wel ſet gladneſſe, 
Of godelyhede, and ſo wel beſey, 
Shortly, what ſhal I more yſey? 
By God, and by his holowes twelve, 
It was my ſwete right al her ſelve; 
She had ſo ſtedfaſt countenaunce, 
So noble porte and maintenaunce, 
And Love, that wel yherde my bone, 
Yhad eſpyid me thusſone 
That ſhe fill ſone in my thought; 


As helpe me God ſo was I cought 
| So ſodainly, t that I ne toke 


No maner counſaile but at her loke 

And at min herte; for why? her eyen 

So gladly I trowe myn herte ſeyne, ; 
That purely tho min owne thought | 


Said it were but ſerve her for nought 


THE DREME OF CHAUCER. =_ 


Than with anothir to be wele ; To make that faire, that trewly ſhe | | 
And it was ſothe, for every dele I Was her chefe patron of beaute, RAE e 
I wil anone right tel the why: And chefe enſample” of al her werke LY 
I ſawe her daunce ſo comily, And monſtre, for be' it ner fo derkcke ok 
Carol and ſing ſo ſwetily, Ice thinketh 1 ſe her evirmo; _ 
And laugh and play ſo womanly, _ I And yet moreovir, though al tho 55 
And 2 ſo debonairly, + I Thatever lived were now a lyve © 10 
80 godely ſpeke and ſo frendely, Ne wolde thei have founde to diſerire ns 2 
That certes I trowe that evirmore In al her face a wickid figne, N 
Nas ſene ſo blisful a treſore; | ; For it was ſad, ſimple*, and benigne. 
For every here on her hed, : And ſoche a godely ſwete ſpeche 
The ſothe to ſay, it was not red, Thad that ſwete, my lyv'is leche 
Ne neithir yelowe ne browne it n'as, { So frendely, and fo well ygrounded, EN 
Me thought moſte like to golde it was; Upon reſon ſo wel founded, 5 5 5 
And whiche eyin my lady And ſo tretable to al gode, 23 | 
| Debonaire, gode, and glad, and ſad, I That I dare ſwere wel by the rode W 
Simple“, of gode mokil, not to wide; I Of eloquence was nevir fonde- $37 
Therto her loke n'as not aſide, | So ſwete a ſowning and faconde, en "8 
Ne ovirthwart, but beſet ſo wele I Ne trewir tonged, ne ſcornid kafſe, © 
It drewe and toke up everydele | Ne bet coude ele, that by the maſſe b 
Al whiche that on her gan beholde; 1 | I durſte ſwere, though the Pope it ſonge, 
Her eyin ſemed anone ſhe wolde 8 I That ther was ner yet through her touge 
Have mercy, Folly wendin ſo, I Man ne woman gretly harmid, . 
But it was ner the rathir do; As for her was al harme yhid, 
It n'as no counterfetid thinge, | Ne laſſe flatiring in her worde, * 
It was her owne pure loking, | That purely her ſimple recorde 15 
Whiche that the goddeſſe Dame Nature J Was founde as trewe as any bonds 5 
Had made hem opin by meſure Or trouthe of any man is honde. 
And cloſe, for were ſhe ner ſo glad Ne chide ſhe coulde nevir a dele, 
Her loking was not foliſhe ſprad That knowith al the worlde ful wele. | 
Ne wildily though that ſhe plaide, But ſoche a faireneſſe of a necke * 
But er me thought her eyin ſaide | Yhad that ſwete, that bone nor brechke 
By God my wrathe is al forieve; 4} Nas there none ſein that mifſefatte, ''- © 
Therwith her liſte ſo well to live ju was white, ſmothe, ſtreight, and pure fiatte, | 
That Dulneſſe was of her adrad; wy | ] Withoutin hole or canel bone, 81 
She n'as to ſobre ne to glad; I And by ſeming ſhe ne had none. 
In alle thingis more meſure Her throte, as I have nowe memoire, 575 REA. 
Ne had nevir I trowe creture ; I] Semed as a rounde tour of yvoire, ' © 4 
But many one with her loke he berte, I Of gode gretneſſe, and not to grete; 
And that ſate her full lyte at herte, | And Faire White ywas ſhe hete, | 


For ſhe knewe nothinge of ther thought; That was my ladies name right, 
But wher ſhe knewe or knewe it nought And ſhe was therto faire and bright; 
Algate ſhe ne rought of hem a ſtre; She ne had not her name wronge : 


To get her love no nere n'as he Right faire ſholdirs'and body longe 
That woned at home than he in Inde; she had, and armis evir lich, 
od | The formiſt was alway behinde; i, attiſhe, fleſhy, nat grete ther with; 
But gode folke ovir al othir Right white handis, and nailis rede; 
She loved as man may his brothir, | { Rounde breſtis; and of a gode brede ' © J 
Of whiche love ſhe was wondir large Her hippis were; a ſtreight flatte ere. 3 3 
In ſkilful placis that bere charge; I knewe on her none othir lacke, | | 
But whiche a viſage had ſhe therto! That al her limmis a' ere pure ſewing, 
Alas! my herte is wondir wo In as ferre as I had knowing: 
That I ne can diſcrivin it, { Therto ſhe coulde ſo wel yplaye 
Me lackith bothe Engliſhe and wit What that her lyſte, that I dare ſaye 
For to undo it at the ful, ; That ſhe was lyke to torche bright, 
And eke my Tpirites ben fo dull That every man may take of light 
So gret a thinge for to deviſe; | Ynough, and it hath ner the leſſe 
I have no wyt that can ſuffyſe of manir aud of comlynefſe. | 
To comprehendin her beaute ; Right ſo farid my lady dere, 5 
But thus moche I dare ſaine, that ſhe For every wight of her manere bs 
Was white, rody, freſhe, lifely hewed, _ { Moght catche ynough if that he wolde, | 
And every day her beaute newed; Yf he had eyen her to beholde, 
And nyghe her face was aldirbeſte, | For I dare {were wel if that ſhe 
For certis Nature had ſoche leſte Had amonge tenne thouſande ybe 


| | Bk ij 
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She woldin haxe be at the beſte 
A cheſe myroure of al the feſte, 
Though they had ſtondin in a rowe 
To mennis eyen that coulde have knowe 
For where ſo men had plaide or waked 
Me thought the felowſhippe as naked 
Withoutin her that 1 ſawe ones 
As a corowne withoutin ſtones; 
Trewily ſhe was to min eye 
The' ſolein phcenix of Arabye, 
For there livith nevir but one, 
Ne ſuche as ſhe ne knowe I none: 
To ſpeke of godeneſſe, trewly ſhe 
Had as mochil debonairte 
As er had Heſter in the Bible, 
And more, if more were pollible; 
And, ſothe to ſayin, therwithal 
She hadde a witte ſo general, 
So whole enclinid to al gode, 
That al her witte was ſette by the' rode 
Without malyce, upon gladneſſe; 
And therto Lſawe ner yet a leſſe 
Harmful than ſhe Was in doing; 
I ſay not that ſhe n hadde knowyng 
What harme ywas, or ellis ſhe _ 
Had coulde no gode, ſo thinkith me; 
And trewly for to ſpeke of trouthe, 
But ſhe had had it had be routhe, 
'Therof ſhe had ſo moche her dele, 
And l dare ſaine and ſwere it wele, 
That Trouthe him ſelſe over al and al 
Had choſe his manor principal 
0 3 that was his reſting place; 
rte ſhe had the moſte grace 
8 ns ſtedfaſte perſeyeraunce, 
abs eſy* attempre govirnaunce, 
That evir I knewe or wilte, yet, 
So pure ſufferaunt was her wit ; 
And reſon gladly ſhe underſtode, 
It ſolowid wel ſhe coulde gode; 
She uſid gladly to do wele ; _ 

Theſe were her manirs every dele. 
Therwith ſhe lovid ſo wel right 
She wronge do wouldin to no wight; 
No wight ne might do her no ſhame, 

She lovid ſo wel her one name. 

Her Juſt to holde no wight in honde, 
Ne be thou ſikir ſhe wolde not fonde 
To holdin no wight in balaunce 
By halfe worde ne by counxinaunce, 
But if men wolde upon her lye, 

Ne ſende men into Walakye, 

To Pruiſe and to Tartarie, 

To Aliſaundrie ne Turkye, 

And bidde him faſt anon that he 
Vo hodeleſſe into the drie ſe, 

And come home by the Carrenare; 

And, Sir, be ye nowe full ryght ware 
That, I may of you here men ſaine 

Wurſhippe or that ye come againe. 
She ne uſed no ſoche knackis ſmale : 

But therfore that I tel my tale, 

Right on this ſame, as I have ſaide, 

Was w Rolly al HIP * a 


v- - + 


* 


For certis ſhe was that ſwete wife, 

My ſuffiſaunce, my luſte, my life, 
Min hope, min hele, and al my 1 . 
My worlde's welfare and my godde 

And I wholly” hers, and every dele. 


By* our Lorde ! (quod I) I trowe IP woe. A 


Hardly your love was wel beſet, 


{ I not howe it might have do bet. 45 


Bettir! ne not ſo wel (quod he.) 

I trowe it, Sir, (quod I) parde. 
Nay leve it wel. Sir, ſo do 1; 

I leve you wel that trewily. - 

You thought that ſhe ywas the beſt, 

And to beholde the alderfaireſt, 


- | Who ſo had loked her with your eyen. 


With myn! nay, al whiche that her yo 
Sayid and ſwore that it was ſo: 
And though they ne had I wolde tho 
Have lovid beſt my lady fre 


by Though I had had al the beaute 


That er had Alcibiades, 


 ] Andal the ſtrength of Hercules, 


And thereto had the worthineſſe 
Of Aliſaundre', and al the” richeſſe 
That evir was in Babyloine, 


In Carthage or in Macedoine, 
Or in Rome or in Nineve, 


| | And cherto al ſo hardy be 


As was Hector, ſv have I joye, 


That Achilles yſlough at Troye, 
And therefore was he flayne alſo 


In a temple, for bothè two 
Were ſlaine, he' and Antilegius, 
And fo ſaithe Darius Fregius, 
For the love of Polyxena, 


. Or ben as wile as Minerva, | 


] wolde evir withoutin drede 
Have lovid her, for I muſt nede. 
Nede ! nay, trewly I gabbe nowe; 


| Nought nede, and I wol tellin howe, 


For of golde wil min herte it wolde, 
And eke to love her I was holde, 
As for the fairiſt and the beſte; 


| She was as gode, ſo have I reſte, j 


As was Penelope of Grece, 

Or as the noble wife Lucrece, - 

That was the beſte, he tellith thus 

The Roman Titus Livius, 

She was as gode, and nothing like, 

Though ther ſtories be autentike; 

Algate ſhe was as trewe as ſhe, 
But wherfore that I tellin-the, 

Whan that I firſt my lady ſey 

I was right yonge, the ſothe to ſey, 

And ful grete nede I had to lerne 


| Whan that myn herte woldin yerne ; 


To love it was a gret empriſe, 

But as my wite wolde beſte ſuſſiſe; 

Aftir my yonge and childely wit 

Withoutin drede I beſet it 

To lovin her in my beſte wiſe, 

To do' her wurſhip and the ſerviſe 

bed edn that I coude tho, by my trouthe, 
Vithoutin faining eithir Nouthe, 
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For wondir falne I wolde her ſe; 

80 mokill it amendid me, 190 

That whan I ſawe her a morowe 

I was wariſhed of al my-ſorowe 

Of al day aftir tel it were eve; 

Me thoughtin nothinge might me gteve 

Were my ſorowes nevir ſo ſmerte, 

And yet ſhe ſyt ſo in min herte 

That by my trouthe In oldè nought 

For al this worlde out of my thought ; 

Yleve my lady; no trewly.. -/' ! . 
Now by my. trouthe, Sir, (quod 15) 

Me thinkith you have ſoche a chaunce. . 
As ſhrifte without in repentaunce,' - «of 
Repentaunce.-nays Nay; tye: (quod: he) - 

Shuldin I nowe repentin me 
To love? nayy certes than were Trek: 


Worſe than ywas Achitophel * | -| 4 - 2 


Or Antenor, ſo have I joye, . 
he traitour that betrayid Troye, 
Or than the falſe Ganelion, t rt 


He that eng the fraiſonn _— 


Of Roulande and of Olivere +: - 
Nay, while that I ant alive dare g * 
In'yl foriet her nevirmo- 

Nowe, gode Sir, quod 1 to kim cho, 
Ye have wel tolde me here before, 


It' is no nede to reherſe it more, "aim 5 
Howe that ye ſawe her firſt, and where [is 


But wolde ye tel me the manere 
To her whiche was your firſts ſpeche, 


Theroſ I wolde beſeche, 1911 
And howe that ſhe knewe firſt your thought, 
Whethir ye lovid her or nought, 


And telleth me eke what ye have lore; 

1 herde you tellin here before, 

Ye ſaide thou nꝰotiſt what thou meneſt, 

For I have loſte more than thou wenleſt?-/ 

And what loſſe is that? (quod 1 tho . f 

N'il ſhe not love you? is it ſo? 

Or havin ye ought done amis, 

That the hath left you? is it this? 5 

For Godd'is love telleth me al. 8 
Before God (quod ſhe) and 1 * 

Iſay right as I have yſaide, | 

On her was al my love ylaide, 

And yet ſhe n'iſte it ner a dele 

Nat longs tyme, levith it wele, 

For be right ſykir I durſt nought 

For al this worlde tel her my thought, 

Ne' I wolde have wrathid her trewly ; 

For woſt thou why ? ſhe was lady | 

Of the that had the herte, 

And whoſo' hath that may not aſterte. 
But for to kepe me fro* ydleneſſe 

Trewly I dyd my buſineſſe | 

To make ſongis as I beſt coude, 

And oftin time I ſonge *hem loude, 

And made ſongis this a grete dele, 

Although I coud nat malls ſo wele 

Songis, ne knewe the arte ſo al, 

As coude Lamek'is ſone Tubal, 

That founde out firſte the arte "of ſonge, 

For as his brothir's hamirs _— 


OE "II 
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Leſt that my wor dis myfleſet were 
With ſorowful hert and woundes Gele? 


so mochil beauty trewily' / ban: om yi 
And bountie withoutin r an 1 28848 


Upon his anvelt up and dow- ie 
Therof he toke the firſtè ſuwne |» | 
But Grekes ſaihe of Pythngoras | 
That he the firſt findir ywas * 
Of the' arte, Aurora tellith ſo; 
But therof no foree of hem two; 17285 
Algatis ſongis thus I made | 
Of my felyng, min herte to glad, 
And lo! this was the althir firſt, ui 0er 
I n'ot whethir it were the worſtt DP 
\ Lorde! it makith min herte light > 
Whan that I thinke on that ſwere might * 
That is fo ſemely om to ſe, | 
And wiſhe to God it might ſo be 7 
That ſhe wolde holde me for her de, 
My lady, that' is ſo faire and brig lt. 
Nowe have I tolde the, ſoth to ſay, 
My firſte ſonge. pom a dax 
I bethought me what mochii WC 1 
And ſorowe that I ſuffrid tus bog ver we 
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1 
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er, and yet ſhe wiſte it nought ;- n he, 4 
a apt durſt I not my thought: 1 12 1 1b : 
Alas! thaught I, Team no rede, . 7 1 4 
And but I tel her lam but dedey”” 47 bits 


And if I tel her, to ſay ſothe 

I am adradde ſhe wot be Leere: 
Alas what ſhal I than ydo'? 

In this debate I wa ſ - 2 obs - 
Me thought myne hertè 8 Leu 36 
So at the laſt, ſothe for to falle, ; oY * 
I bethought me that Dame Nattire” 229007 T 
Ne formid ne vir in cretiife as oni 15% $60 0. 


In hope of that my tale 1 elde r r 20 


With ſorowe, as that 1 ner melde (07 eee 
For nedis, and maugre myne bed © Ot WI 
I muſt have tolde her or be ded. „„ 


122 


I n'ot wel howe chat! began, 
Ful yvil reherſe it I can, : 
And eke, as helpe me God ie, e e 
I trowe it was in the diftmal, 3 


I That was the ten woundes of Eeypte. 
For many a worde Iv e 


6 41 4 


In telling my tale, for pu*e fere 


Soſtely, and quakin 

And ſhame, and 

For ferde, and min hewe allè paie; 

Ful oſte I wexte bothe pale and fell 

Bowing to her I hinge the'hedz 

I durſt not onis loke her on, 

For wit, manir, and al, was gone; 

I ſaide, Mercy, ſwete! and no more: 

It n'as no game; it ſate me fore. 
So at the laſte, the ſothe to ſaine, 

Whan that myne herte was come againe, 

To tellin ſhortly al my ſpeche, 

With whole herte I gan her beſeche 

That ſhe wolde be my lady ſwete, 

And ſwore and hertely gan her betc 

Evir to be ſtedfaſte and trewe, 

And love her alway freſhly newe!” 


for pure drede 
ing in my tale 
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And nevir othir lady have, 
And al her worſhip for to ſave : 
As I beſte coude, I ſwere her this, 
For yours is al that er ther i, 
For evirmore, myne hertè fwete! 
And ner to falſe you but I mete 
1 n'yl, as wiſe God helpe me ſo. 
And whan I had my tale ydo 
| God wote ſhe* acomptid not a ſtre 
Of al my tale, fo thoughtin me:: 
To tel ſhortly, right as it is, 
Trewly ber anſwere it was this; 
I can not nowe wel contrefete . | 
Her wordis, but this was the grete 
Of her apſwere : ſhe ſayid Nay 
All utterly. Alas that day 
The ſorowe” I ſuffrid and the wo! 
That trewly Caſſandra, that ſo 
Bewaylid the diſtruccien 
Of Troye and of Hion' - 
Had ner ſoche ſorowe as I tho; i 
I durſtin no more ſay therto 
or pure fere, but yſtale away, 
And thus I lyved ful many a day 
That trewily I had no nede 
Ferthir than at my bedd'is hede 
Nevir a day to ſechin ſorowe, 
I founde it redy every morowez | | 
For why ? loved her in no gere. 
So it befell an othir yere | 
I theught onis I wouldin ſonde 
To doe her knowe and. undirſtonde 
My wo; and ſhe well undirſtode 
That I ne wilnid thyng but gode 
And worſhip, and to kepe her name 


Ovir all thynges, and drede her ſuame, 


And was fo buſie her to ſerve, 
And pitie were I ſhouldin ſterve, 
Sithe that I wilned none harme iwis. 
So when my ladie knewe all this, 
My ladie yave me all whollie 
The noble yeft of her mercie, 

. Savyng her worſhip by al waies; 
Dredeleſſe I mene none othir waies, 
And therewith ſhe yave me a ryng, 
I trowe it was the firſte thyng: 
But if myne herte was iwaxe 
Glad that it is no nede to axe. 

As helpe me God I was as blive 
Yraiſid as fro deth to live, 
Of all happis the aldirbeſt, 
The gladdiſt and the moſte at reſt 
For truilic that ſwete wight, 
When 1 had wrong and ſhe the right, 
She wouldin alwaie ſo godelie | 

Foryeve me ſodebonairlie ; F 
In alle my youth, in alle chaunce, 
She toke me in her govirnaunce; 
Therewith ſhe was alwaie ſo true, 
Our joye wasevir iliche newe; 

Our hertis werne ſo even a paire, 
That nevir n'as that one contraire. 

_ Unto that othir for no wo, 

For ſothe iliche thei ſufirig tho. 


0 
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ht 


O bliſſe, and eke o ſorowe bothe ! 
Iliche thei were bothe glad and wrothe.  - 
All was us one withoutin were; 
And thus we lived full many' a yere 
So well I can not tellin how. 1 

Sir, (quod Tyand where is ſhe 607 
N. w! quod he, and yſtinte anone, 
Therewith he woxe as dedde as tone, 


And ſaied, Alas that I was bore! 


That was the loſſe that here before 

I tolde the that I had ylorne. : 
Bethinke the how I ſaied beforne 

Thou woſte ful lityl what thou meneſt, 

For I have loſte more then thou weneſt. 
God wot, alas: right that was ſhe. 

Alas, Sir! how ? what maie that be ? 

She is dedde! Naie! Ves, by my trouthe. 
Is that your loſſe? by God it? is routhe. 
And with that worde right anone - 

Thei gan to ſtrake forthe ; all was done 

For that tyme the hart huntyng. | 
With that me thoughtin that chis kyng 

Began homewardis for to ride 

Unto a place was there'beſide, | 

Whiche that was from us but a lite, 

A long caſtill with wallis white, | 2 

By Sainct John, on a riche hill, 

As me mette; but thus it befill : y © 
Right thus me mette, as I you tell, 

That in the caſtell there wasa bell, 

As it had ſmittin houris twelve, 

And therewith I awoke my ſelve, 

And found me lying in my bedde, 

And the boke whiche that I had redde 

Of Alcyone and Ceix the ne, f 

And of the goddis of Slep 1 

I found it in myne hond bein: 

Thought I this is ſo queint a fwevin 

That I would by proceſſe of tyme 


Fonde to put this ſwevin in rime 


As I can beſt, and that anon : 


* * now it 5s doen. 


This ſeems GR th 1 aue 


%% of Blanch. 


IMs maſter, Ve. When of Chriſt our kyng 


Was aſkid, What is trothe or ſothfaſtneſſe, 
He not a worde anſwerde to that aſkyng, 
As who ſaieth, no manne is all true I geſſe; 
And therefore though 1 hight for to expreſſe 
The ſorowe' and wo that is in mariage 

I dare not writen of it no wickidneſſe, 
Leſt I my ſelf fall eft in ſoche dotage. 

1 woll not ſaie how that it is the chaine 
Of Sathanas on whiche he knawith ever, 
But I dare ſaine were he out of his paine 
As by his will he would be boundin never; 
But thilke dotid fole that eft hath lever 


 Ichainid be than out of priſone crepe, 


God let hym nevir fro his woe diſcever, 


Ne no man hym bewailin though he wepe. 


a wit th nd on” 


But yet leſſe thou do worſe takith a wife; 

Bet is to wedde than brennin in worſe wiſe ; 

But thou ſhalt have ſorowe on thy fleſhe thy life, 
And ben thy wiv'is thralle, as ſaine theſe wiſe; 
And if that holy writte maie not ſuffiſe, 
Experience ſhall the teche, ſp maie happe : 

Take the waie levir to be taken in Friſe 

Then eft to fall of weddyng in the trappe. 


THE DREME OF CHAU CER _—_— 


This lityl writte, proverbis or figure, , 
I ſend you, takith kepe of it I rede: wy 
Unwiſe is be that can no wwele endure ; 

Tf thou be ſilir put the not in drede. 

The Wife of Bathe I praie you that ye rede 
Of this matter whiche that we have on honde $ 
God grauntin you your life frely to lede 


In fredome, for foule is it to be hende. 
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THE ASSEMBLE OF FOULES. 


All Fawles are gathered before Nature on St. Valentine's Day to chuſe their mates, 4 
formal eagle being beloved of three tercels requireth a years reſpite to male her choice, 


upon this triall, Qui bien aime tard oublie, he that loveth well ir flow to forget, 


Tex life fo ſhort, the craft ſo long to lerne, 

The aſſaye ſo hard, ſo ſharp the conqueryng, 

The dredefull joy, alwaie that flit ſo yerne, 

All this mene I by Love, that my felyng 

Aſtonieth with his wondirfull werkyng 

So ſore iwis, that when I on him thinke 

Naught wete I well whether I fete or fink. 
For all be that I knowe not Love in dede, 

Ne wot how that he quitith folke ther hire, 

Yet happith me full ofte in bokis rede 

Of his miraclis and his cruill ire, 

There rede 1 well he woll be lorde and 22 : 

I dare not faie his ſtrokis be ſo ſore, 

But God fave ſoche a lorde I can no more. 
Of uſage, what ſor luſt and what for lore, 

On bokis tede I oft, as I you tolde, 

But wherfore that I ſpeke all this, naught yore 

Agon ĩt happid me for to beholde 

Upon a boke iwritte with lettirs old, 

And thereupon a certain thing to lerne, 

The longe daie full ſaft I radde and yerne; 
For out of the old feldis, as men ſaieth, 
Comith all this newe corne fro yere to yere, 

And out of olde bokis, in gode faicth, 
Comith all this newe ſcience that men lere : 
But now to purpoſe : as of this mattere 
To redin forthe, it gan me ſo delite 
That all the daie me thought it but a lite. 
This boke of which I makin mencion 
« Entitlid was dight thus, as I. ſhall tell, 
Tullius of the Drame of Scipion 
Chapiters ſeven it had of heven and hell. 
And yerth, and ſoulis that therein do dwell, 
Of whiche, as ſhortly as I can it trete, 
» Of this ſentence I woll you ſaine the grete. 


Y 


Firſt tellith it when Scipion was come 
In Affrike how he metith Maſſiniſſe, 
That hym for joic in armis hath inome ; 


Then tellith he her ſpeche and all the bliſſe 
That was betwixt hem till the daie gan mille, 


And how his aunceſter Affrikan ſo dere 
Gan in his ſlepe that night till hym appere : 
Then tellith it that from a ſtarrie place 
How Affrikan hath hym Carthage yſhewed, ' 


And warnid hym beforne of all his grace, 


And ſaied hym, What man, lerid eithir leude, 
That lovith common profite well itheude, 
He ſhould into a blisfull place ywende, 

There as joye is that laſt withoutin ende : 
| _ Then allid he if folke that here ben dede 
| Have life and dwe!lyng in an othir place? 
And Affrikan ſaied Ye, withoutin drede, 
And how our preſent worly liv'is ſpace 
N'is but a manir deth, what waie we trace, 
And rightfull folke ſhull gon aftir thei die 
To heven, and ſhewid hym the Galaxie: 

Then ſhewed he him the little yerth that here is 

To regarde of the hevin's quantite, 
And after ſhewid he hym the nine ſperis, 
And aftir that the melodie herd he | 
That comith of thylke ſperis thryis thre, 
That welles of muſike ben and melodie 

In this worlde here and cauſe of harmonie : 
| Then ſaid he him, Sens chat yerth was fo lite, 
And full of tourment and of harde grace, 
That he ne ſhuld hym in this worlde delite ; 
Then told he him in certain yeris ſpace 
That every ſterre ſhould come into his place 
There it was firſt, and all ſhould out of mind 
That in this world is doen of all mankynd : 
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Then praied hym Scipion to tell hym all 


The waic to come into that heyin bliſſe; 


And he fajed, Firſt knowe thyſelf immortal, 
And Ee at buſely that thou werche and wiſſe 
To common profite, and thou ſhalt not miſſe 
To come ſwiſtly unto that place dere 

That full of bliſſe is and of ſoulis clere. 

And brekirs of the lawe, the ſothe to ſaine, 
And likerous folke aftir that thei ben dede, 
Shull whirle we the 2 ada 35 ain 
Till many* a Worlde be palkd, out of drede, 
And then Sn 2 — wickid dede; 
Then ſhullin thei come to that blisfull place, 
To whiche to comin God ſendin the grace. 

The Un Lo) failin; and the darke night, 
That revith beſtis from their buſigeſſe, | 
Berafte me my boke for lacke of 1 x 
And to my bedde I gan me for to dreſſe, 
Fulfilled of thought and buſie hevineſſe, 

For bothe I had thyng whiche that I ne wolde, 
And eke I ne had that thyng that I wolde. 
But, finally, my ſpirite at the laſte, 
For werie of my labour all that daie, 
Toke reſt, that madin me to flepin faſte, 
And in my flepe I met as that I laie 

W Affrikan, right in the ſelf araie 

at Scipion hym ſawe before that tide, 

as come, and ſtode right at my bedd'is ſide. 

The werie huntir flepyng in his bedde 
The wodde ayen his minde goith anone, 

The judge ydremith how his plees be ſpedde, 
The cartir dremith how his cartis gone, 

The rich of gold, the knight fight with his fone, 
The ficke ymette he drinkith of the tonne, 


The lovir mette he hath his ladie wonne. 


Can I not ſaine if that the cauſe ywere 
For 1 had radde of African beforne 
That madin me to mete that he ſtode there, 
But thus ſaid he; Thou haſt the ſo wel borne 
In lokyng of myne olde boke all to torne, 
Of which Macrobie ne raught not a lite, 
That ſomedele of thy labour would I quite. 

Thou Citherea, blisfull ladie ſwete! 
That with thy fire brond dauntiſt when the leſt, 
That madiſt me this ſwevin for to mete, 
Be thou my helpe in this, for thou maiſt beſt, 
As wiſely as I ſeigh the north northweſt 
When I began my ſwevin for to write, 
So yeve me might to rime it and endite. 

This foreſaid Affrikan me hent anone, 


And forthe with hym unto a gate ybrought 


Right of a parke ywallid with grene ſtone, 

And o'er the gate with lettirs large ywrought 

There weria verſis writtin, as me thought, 

On eithir halſe, of full grete difference, 

On which I ſhall you faic the plain ſentence. 
Through me men gon into that blisful place. 

Of hertis hele and dedly woundis cure, 

Through me men gone into the well of grace, 

There grene and luſtie Maie ſhall er endure; 

This is the waie to all gode avinture: 

Be glad, thou reader, and thy ſorowe' of caſt, 

All open am I; paſſe in, and ſpede the faſt. 


AS 


| Of whiche I gan aſtonied to beholde, 


For this writyng is nothyng mente by the, 


For ovir all where I myne eyin caſt 


Through me men gon, then ſpake that gthir. 
Unto the mortal Arokis of ras rs * 
Of whiche Diſdain and Paungir is the, Side, 
There nevir tre ſhall uc ne levis here; 1 
This ftreme you ledith 26 the ſargyfull Were 
There as the fiſhe in priſon is all drie ;; 
Th' eſchewyng is onely the emed. 

Theſe verſis of gold and aſure writte Were, 
| An 358TÞ 
For with that one encreſid all my fere, 7 
And with that othir gan y herte to za t 
That one me het, that othir did me cold? 


No wit had I for exrour for to cheſe 


To entre” or lie, or me to fave or leſe, 
Right as betwixin adamantis two... -; 
Of evin weight a pece of yron ſet 
Ne hath no might to movin to ne fro, WS: 
Fer what that one maie hale that othir let; 
So fared I, that I n'ift where me. was bet 
To entre” or leye, til African my gide 
Me hent, and ſhoye in at the gatis wide, 
And faied, It Qandith waitin inthy face. 
Thyne errour, though thou tell it not to me, 
But dred the not to come inte this place, 
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Ne by none but he Lovis ſeryaunt be, 
For thou of love haſt loſt thy taſt I geſſe, 
As ſicke man hath of ſwete and bittirneſſe. 
But natheles, although that thou be dull, 
That which thou cauſt not doe yet maieſt thou fe, 
For many a man that mate not flande a pull 
Yet liketh it hym at wreſtlyng for to be,. 
And demith whethir he doe bet or he; yy 
And if thou haddiſt connyng for t' endite 
I ſhall the ſhewin mattir of to write. 
With that my hand in his he toke anon, 
Of whiche I comfort caught, and went in faſt; 


But Lorde fo I was glad and well begon! _. 
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Were treis clad with leves that aie ſhal laſt, 


Eche in his kinde, with colour freſhe and grene _ 


As emeraude, that joie it was to ſene. 


The bildir oke, and cke the hardie asſhe, ; 


The pillir elme, the coffir unto caraine, ff 

The boxe pipetre, the holme to whippis lasſhe, 

The ſailing firre, the cypres deth to plaine, F 

The ſhotir ewe, the aſpe for ſhaftis plaine, _ 

The” olive of pece, and eke the dronkin vine, 

The victor palme, the laurit to divine. 
A. gardein ſawe I full of bloſomed bowis 

Upon a rivit in a grene mede 1 

There as ſweteneſſè evirmore inough is, 


With flouris white and blewe, yelowe and rede, a 


And colde and clere welleſtremis nothyng dede, 


That Iwommin full of {male fiſhis light., 


With finnis rede and ſcalis ſilvir bright. 

On every bough the birdis herd i ſyng 
With voice of angell in their harmonic, 
That buſied hem ther birdis forthe to bryng, 
The little pretie conies to ther plaie gan hie, 


And furthir all abont I gan eſpie 


The dredfull roe, the buck, the hart, and hind, 
Squirils, and beſtis {mall of gentle kind. 
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- Of inſtruments of ſtringis in accorde 


Herd 1 ſo plaie a raviſhyng ſwetneſſe 


That God, that makir is of all and lorde, 
Ne herd nevir a bettir, as I geſſe, | 
Therewith a winde, unneth it might be leſſe, 
Made in the levis grene a noiſe ſoft 
Accordant to the Foulis ſong on loft. 

The aire of the place ſo attempre was 
That ner was ther grevaunce of hot ne cold, 
There was eke every wholſome ſpice and gras, 
Ne no man maie there waxin ſike ne old; 
Yet was there more joie a thouſande fold 
Then I can tell, or evir could or might; 
There is evit (lere dale and nevir night. 

Undir a tre beſide à well 1 ſeye 
Cupide our lorde his arrowes forge and file, 


And at his fete his bowe all redie laye, 
And well his doughtir temprid all the while 
The heddis in the well, and with her wile 


She couchid *hem aftir as thei ſhould ſerve, 

Some for to flea, and ſome to wound and carve. 
Tho was 1 ware of Pleſance anon right, 

And of Arrai, Luſte, Beaute', and Curtiſie, 

And of the craft that can yhave the might 

To doen by force a wight to doen folie, 

Disfigurid was ſhe, I will not lie, 

And by himſelf, undir an oak I geſſe, 

gatve I delite, that ſtode with Gentilneſſe: 
Then ſawe I Beautie with a nice atire, 

Ard Youth, all full of game and jolite, 

Fole Hardineſſe, Flattirie, and Deſire, 

Meſſagerie, and Mede, and othir thre, 

Ther namis ſnall not here be tolde for me, 

And upon pillars grete of jaſpir lon | 

I ſawe a temple” of braſſe ifoundid ftrong : 
And about the temple dauncid alwaie 

Women inow, of which ſome there ywere 

Faire of hemſelf, and ſome of hem were gaie; 


In kirtils all diſheveled went thei there, 


That was ther office er fro yere to yere ; 

And on the temple ſawe I white and faire 

Of dovis ſittyng many* a thouſande paire. 
Before the temple dore full ſabirlie | 


Dame Pece yſat, a curtaine in her honde, 


And her beſidis wondir diſcretlie 

Dame Pacience yſittyng there I fonde, 

With face pale, upon an hille of ſonde, 

And althir nexte, within and eke without, 

Beheſt and Arte, and ef ther folke a rout. 
Witltin the temple' of ſighis hote as fire 

J herd a ſwough that gan about to ren, 


 Whiche ſighis were engendrid with deſire 


- 


That madin every herte for to bren 
Of newe flambe; and well eſpied I then 
That all the cauſe of ſorowes that thei drie 
Come of the bittir goddis Jclouſie. 

The god Priapus fawe I as I went 


Within the temple” in ſoveraine place yſtonde 


In ſoche arraie as when the aſſe hym ſhent 
With crie by night, and with ſceptre in honde; 
Full bufilie men ban aſſaie and fonde 

Upon his hedde to ſet of ſondrie hewe 
Garlandis full of freſhe fouris newe 2 


* 


And in a privie corner in diſport 
Found I Venus and her portir Richeſſe, 
That was füll noble? and hautin of her port; 
Darke was that place, but aftirwarde lightneſſe 
I ſawe a lite, unnethes it might be leſſe, 
And on a bed of golde ſhe laie to reſte 
Till that the hote ſonne began to weſte. 

Her gildid heris with a goldin threde 
Iboundin were, untreſſid as ſhe laie, 
And nakid from the breſt unto the hede 
Men might her ſe, and, ſothly for to ſaie, 
The remenaunt covired well to my paie 
Right with a lityl kercheſe of Valence; 
There n'as no thickir clothe of no defence. 

The placè gave a thouſande ſavours ſote, 
And Bacchus, god of Wine, ſate her beſide, 
And Ceres next, that doeth of hunger bote, 
And, as J ſaied, amiddis laie Cypride, 

To whom on kneis the yong folkis cride 
To be ther helpe: but thus I let her lie, 
And farthir in the temple I gan eſpie, 

That in diſpite of Diana the chaſte 
Full many a bowe ibroke hing on the wall 
Of maidins, ſoche as gone ther tymis waſte + 
In her ſervice, and paintid ovir all | 
Of many' a ſtorie', of whiche I touchin ſhall 
A fewe, as of Caliſto' and Atalante, 
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Semeramis, Candace', and Hercules, 
Biblis, Dido, 'Thiſbe, and Pyramus, 
Triſtram, Iſoude, Paris, and Achilles, 
Helaine, Cleopatra, and Troilus, 
Scylla, and eke the mother of Romulus; 
All theſe were paintid on that othir ſide, 
And all ther love, and in what plite thei dide. 

When I was comen ayen into the place 
That I of ſpake, that was ſote and grene, 
Forthe walked I tho my ſelvin to ſolace, 
Tho was T ware where there yſate a quenc, 


| That as of light the ſommir ſonnè ſhene 


Paſſith the ſterre, right ſo ovir meſure 
She fairir was then any other creture. 

And in a launde, upon a hill of floures, 
Was ſet this quene, this noble goddeſſe Nature; 
Of braunchis were her hallis and her boures 
Iwrought after her croft and her meſure; 
Neither n'as Foule that cometh of engeudrure 
That there ne were ypreſt in her prefence 
To take her dome and yeve her audience; 
For this was on Saint Valentin'is daie, 
When every Foule comith to cheſe her make 
Of every kinde that men ythinkin maie, 

And that ſo huge a noiſe gan thei to make 


| The yerth, the fe, and tre, ahd every lake, 


So full was, that annethis there was ſpace 

For me to ſtande, ſo full was all the place. 
And right as Alaine in The Flaint of Kinde 

Deviſeth Nature of ſoche araie and face, 

In ſoche araie men mightin her there finde. 

This noble empreſſe, full of alle grace, 

Bad every Foule takin her owne place 

As thei were wont alwaie fro yere to yere 

On Sainct Valentines daie to ſtandin there: 


And many a maide of which the name 1 want. - 
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That is to ſaie, the Foulis of ravine 
Were highiſt ſet, and then the Foulis ſmale, 
That etin as them Nature would encline, 
As worme or thing, of which I tell no tale, 
And watirfoule ſate lowiſt in the dale, 


And Foules that liveth by ſede ſat on the grene, 


And that ſo fele that wondir was to ſene. 
There mightin men the roiall egle finde, 
That with his ſharpe loke perſith the ſon, 
And othir eglis of a lowir kinde, 
Of whiche that clerkis well deviſin con; 
There was the tirant with his fethirs don | 
And grene, I mene the goſhauke, that doth pine 
To birdes for his outragious ravine ;_ | 


The gentle faucon, that with his fete diſtreineth | 


The kyng'is hand, the hardie ſperhauke eke, 
The qual is foe, the merlion, that peineth _ 
Hymſelf full oft, the larke for to ſeke, 

There was the dove, with her eyin ſo meke, 
The jelous ſwan, ayenſt his deth that ſingeth, 
The oule eke, that of deth the bode ybringeth; 

The crane, the geant, with his tromp'is ſonne, 
The thief the chough, and eke the chattring pie, 
The ſcornyng jaie, the ele's foe the heroune, 
The falſe lapwing, alle full of trechirie, 

The ſtarling, that the counſaile can bewrie, 
The tamè ruddocke, and the cowarde kite, 
The cocke, that horiloge is of thropes lite; 

The ſparow, Venus ſon, the nightingale, 
That clepith forthe the freſhe levis newe, 

The iwalowe, murdrer of the beis ſmale, f 
That maken honie of flouris freſhe of hewe, 
The weddid turtell with his herte true, 

The pecocke with his angell fethirs bright, 

The ſeſaunt, ſcornir of the cocke by night; 

The waker goſe, the cuckowe, er unkinde, 
The popingeie, full of delicaſie, 

The drake, deſtroyir of his owne kinde, 

The ſtorke, the wrekir of advouterie, 

The hote cormèraunt, full of glotonie, 

The ravin wiſe, the crowe, with voice of care, 
The throſtill olde, and froſtie feldefare. 

What ſhould I ſaie? of Foules of every kind 
That in this world have fethirs and ſtature 
Men mightin in that place aſſemblid finde 
Before that noble goddeſſe of nature, 

And eche of them ydid his buſie cure 
Benignelie to cheſe or-for to take 
By her accorde his formell or his make. 

But to the point. Nature held on her hond 
A formell obs: of ſhape the gentilleſt 
That evir ſhe emong her workis fonde, 

The moſte benigne and eke the godelieſt; 
In her was every vertue at his reſt 

So farforthe, that Nature her ſelf had bliſſe 
To loke on her, and oft her becke to kiſſe. 

Nature, the vicare of the' almightie Lorde, 
That hote and colde, hevie, light, moiſte, and drie, 
Hath knit by evin nombir of accorde, 

In eſie voice began to ſpeke and ſaie, 

Foulis, take hede of my ſentence I praie, - 
And for your eſe, in fordring of your nede, 
A faſt as I maic ſpeke I will me ſpede, 


Ye know well how on S. Valentine's dake, 
By my ſtatute and through my govirnaunce 
Ye cheſe your makes, and aftir flie awaie 


With hem as I doe pricke you with pleſaunce, 65 


But natheleſſe, as by rightfull ordinaunce, 
Maie 1 not let, for all this worlde to win, - 
But he that moſte worthieſt is ſhall begin. 
The tercell egle, as ye knowe full wele, 
The Foule roiall, above you' all in degre, _ 


The wiſe and worthie, ſecret, true as ſtele, 


The whiche I have formid, as ye maie ſe, 
In every parte as it beſt likith me, © 
It nedith not his ſhape you to deviſe, | - 
He ſhall firſt cheſe and ſpekin in his giſe. 
And after hym by ordir ſhall ye cheſe 
Aftir your kinde, everiche as you likith, - 
And as your hap is ſhall ye win or leſe, 


But which of you that love moſt entrikith 


God ſende hym her that ſoreſt for hym fikith z 

And therwithall the tercell gan ſhe call, | 

And ſaied, My ſonne, the choiſe is to the fall. 
But natheleſſe in this condicion 

Muſte be the cheice of everiche that is here, 


That ſhe agre to his eleccion, 
Who ſo he 


, that ſhould yben her fere; 

This is our uſage aye fro yere to yere, 

And who ſo maie at this time have his grace 

In blisfull tyme he came into this place. Tr 
With hed enclined and with full humble chere 

This roiall tercell ſpake, and taried nought,  _ 

Unto my ſoveraine ladie*, and not my fere, 

I choſe and cheſe with will, and hert, and thought, 

The formell on your hand fo well iwrought, _ 

Whoſe I am all, and evir will her ſerve, 

Doe what her luſte to doe me live or ſterve; 
Beſechyng her of mercie and of grace, 

As ſhe that is my ladie ſovèrain, 

Or let me die here preſent in this place, 

For certis long maie I not live in pain, 


For in my herte is corvin every vain, 


Havyng regarde onily to my trouthe : in 
My dere herte! havith on my wo ſome routhe, | 
And if that I be founde to her untrue, \ 


Diſobeiſaunt, or wilfull negligent, 


Avauntour, or in proceſle love anewe, 
I praie to you this be my judgement, 
That with theſe. Foulis I be all to rent 
1 ilke daie that ſhe me evir ſinde 
To her untrue or in my gilte unkinde. 

And ſith none lovith her ſo well as I, 
Although ſhe nevir of love me behet, 
Then ought ſhe to be mine through her mercie, 
For othir bonde can I none on her knet, ; 
For for wele nor wo nevir ſhall I let 
To ſervin her, how far ſo that ſhe wende : 
Saie what you liſte, my tale is at an ende. 

Full right as the ſote and freſhe redde roſe news 
Againſt the ſommir ſunne ycoloured is, 
Right ſo for ſhame all waxin gan the hewe 
Of this formell when that ſhe herd all this; 
Neithir ſhe anſwerde well ne faied amis, 
So ſore abaſhed was ſhe, till that Nature 


| Saied, Doughtir, drede you not, I you aſſure, | 


\ 
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And othir tercell egle ſpake anon 

Of lowir kind, and ſaied that ſhould not be; 

I love her bet then ye doe by Sainct John, 

Or at the leſt I love as well as ye, 

And lengir have ſerved her in my degre, 

And if ſho ſhould have loved for long lovyng 

To me alon&had be the guerdonyng. 

I dare eke faie, if ſhe me findin falſe, 

Unkinde, jangler, rebell, in any wiſe, 

Or jelous, doe me hangin by the halſe ; 

And but I'berin me in her ſerviſe 

As well aye as my wit can me ſuffiſe | 

Fro poinct to poinct, her honour for to ſave, 

Take ſhe my life and all the gode I have. 

The thirde tercell egle anſwerid tho, 

Now, Sirs, ye ſe the lityl lefir here, 

For every. Foule erieth out to be ago 

Forthe with his make or with his lady dere, 

And eke Nature her ſelf ne will not here, 

For tarying her, not half that I would ſeie, 

And but I Ipeke I muſt for ſorowe deie. 

Of longe ſervice avaunt I me nothing, 

But as pofſible* is me to die to da 

For wo as he that hath be languiſhing 

This twenty wintre?, and wel it happin may 

A man may ſerve bettir and more to pay 

In halfe a yere, although it were no more, 

Than ſome man doth that hath ſervid ful yore. 
I ſay not this by me, for I ne can | 

Do no ſerviſe that may my lady pleſe, 

But I dare ſay I am her trewiſt man, 

As to my dome, and fainiſt wolde her _ 4 

At ſhorts wordis, til that dethe me ceſe 

I wil be hers whethir [ wake or winke, 

And trewe in al that herte may bethinke. 

Of al my lyfe ſyth that day I was borne 

So gentle ple in love or othir thinge 

Ne herdin nevir no man me beforne, 

Who ſo that had right leſir and conninge 

For to reherſe ther chere and ther ſpekynge, 

And from the moro e gan this ſpeche laſte 

Till downward went the ſonnè wondir faſte. 

The noiſe of Foulis for to be deliverde 

So loude range, Have don and let us wende, 

That wel wende I the wode had all to ſnivered: 

Come of, they eried; alas! ye wil us ſhende; 

Whan ſhal your curſid pleding have an ende? 

How ſhulde a judge on eithir partie leve 
For ye or nay withoutin any preve ? 

The goſe, the cuckowe, and the ducke alſo, 
So cryid Keke, keke, Cuckow, Queke, queke, hye, 
Thorough myne eris the noyſe wente tho; 

The goſe ſayd than, Al this n'ys worthe a flye, 
But I can ſhape herof a remedye, 

And wil yſay my verdite faire and ſwithe 

For watir Foule, who fo be wrothe or blithe. 
And I for worme Foule, ſaid the fole cuckow, 
For I wil of min owne authorite, 

For common ſpede, take on me the charge now 
For to deliver us is grete charite, 5 

Ve may abydin a while yet perde. 

(Quod the turtel) If that it be your wil 

A wight may ſpcke it were as gode be ſtil. 
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l am a ſede Foule, one the unwortlryeſt, 
That wot I wel, and the leſt of cannynge, | 
But bettir is that a wight' is tonge reſt 


Than entremetin him of ſoche doynge | 
Of whiche he ne;;hir redin can nor inge, 

And who ſo' it doth ful foule him ſelf acloyetl, 
For Office uncommittid ofte anoyath. 3 28th bak 


Nature, whiche that alway yhad an ere 


2 To murmure of the leudenefſe behinde, 
With faconde voice ſaid, Hold your tongis there, 


* 


And I ſhal ſone I hope a counſaile finde 


|| You to deliver and fro this noyfe unbynde: 


I charge of every flocke ye ſhall one cal 
To fay the verdite of you Foulis all. 
' - Aﬀentid were to this coneluſyon 

The birdis al, and Foulis of ravine 

Have choſin firſt by plaine election, 

The tercelet of the faucon to define, 128008 
Al ther ſentence, and as him laſt to termine, 
And to Nature him gan they to preſente, 

And ſhe acceptith him with glad entente. 

The tercè let ſayd than in this manere : 

Ful hard it were to preve it by reſon 

Who lovith beſt this gentil formel here, 

For everiche hath ſoche replicacion 

That by ſkillis may non be brought adoun ; 

I cannat ſe that argumentes availe, os 

Than ſemith it there mult he a battaile. 

Al redy, quod theſe egles tercelles tho, 


| Nay, Sirs, (quod he) if chat I durſt it ſay 


Ye do me wronge, my tale is not ydo 

For, Sirs, ne takith nat a grefe I pray, 

it may not be as ye wolde in this way; - 
. Ours is the voice that have the charge in hande, 
And to the judg'is dome ye muſt yſtande; _ 
And therfore pece: I ſay as to my wit 
Me woldin thinke how that the worthieſt 

Of knyghthode, and lengiſt had uſid it, 

Moſt of eſtate, of blode the gentilleſt, 

Were fittingeſt for her, if that her leſt, 

And of theſe thre ſhe wote her ſelfe I trowe 

Whiche that he be, for it is light to knowe. 
The watir Foulis have ther hedis laide 

Togidir, and of ſhorte aviſement 

Whan everiche had his verdite yſaide, 

They ſaidin ſothely al by one aſſent 

| How that the goſe, with the facondè gent, 

| That ſo deſirith to pronounce our nede, 

Shal tel our tale, and prayed to God her ſpede. 
And for theſe watir Foulis tho | 
| The goſe to ſpeke, and in her cakelynge 
She ſaid, Pece now, take kepe every man, 
And herken whiche reſon I ſhal forth bring; 
My witte is ſharpe; I love no tarying 
I ſay I rede him, tho he were my brother, 

But ſhe wil Jove him let him love anether. 


—— 


Lo here a parfite reſon of a goſe 
Tho (quod the ſperhauke) nevir mote ſhe the; 
Lo ſoche a thing it' is to have a tonge loſe 
Nowe parde fole yet were it bet for the - 

Have holde thy pece than ſhewde thy nicete; 
It lyeth nat in his wit nor in his wil, 
Eut ſothe is ſaide, A fole can not b fill. 
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THE ASSEMBLE OF FOULES. 
Which I have 3 ſo wel to my pleſaunce 


The 6 aroſe of gentil Foulis al, 
And right anone the ſede Foules choſin had 
The turtel trewe, and gan her to hem call, 
And prayid her to ſay the ſothè ſad 6 
Of this matir, and aſkid what ſhe rad? © 


And ſhe anſwered that plainly her entent 


She wolde ſhewe, and ſothly what ſhe ment. 
Nay, God forbede a lovir ſhulde chaunge, 


he turtel ſaid, and wexte for ſhame al rede; 


Though that his lady evirmore be ſtraunge, 
Yet let him ſerve her ay tyl he be dede; 
Forſothe I ne praiſe not the gos'is rede, 

For tho ſhe dyed I wold none othir make ; 

J wil be hers tyl that the dethe me take. 


Wel ybourdid (quod the ducke) by my hat; 


That men ſhouldin love alway cauſeleſſe 
Who can a reſon finde or wit in that ? 
Dauncith he mery that is mirthCleſſe ? _ 
Who ſhuldin recke of that is rechelefle ? 
Ye queke yet (quod the ducke) ful wel and faire, 
There be mo flerres in the ſtye than a paire. 

Nowe fye, churle ! (quod the gentil tercelet) 
Out of the donghil came that word aright ; 
Thou canſt not ſe which thinge is wel beſet ; 
Thou fareſt by love as owhs do by light, 
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The day hem blindeth, ful wel they ſe by night; 


Thy kinde is of ſo lowe a wretchidneſſe 


That what love is thou canſt not ſe nor geſſe. 
Tho gan the cuckow put him forthe in prece 
For Foule that etith worme, and ſayid blyve, 
So 1 (quod he) may have my make in pece 
I ne retche nought howe longs that ye ſtrive; 
Let eche of hem be ſoleine al ther lyve: 
This is my rede ſens they may nat acorde ; 
This ſhorte leſſon nedith not recorde. 
ve have the glutton filde inow his paunche, 
Then are we wel, ſayid the emerlon, 
Thou murdrir of the heiſugge, on the 3 


That to you it ought ben a ſuffiſaunce. 

With dredfull voice the formell her anſwerde; 

My rightfull lady, goddeſſe of Nature, 

Soth is that I am er undir your yerde, 

As is als' everiche othir creture, 
And muſt be yours while that my life may dure, 
And therfore grauntith me my firſts bone, 
And myne entent you wol I ſay right ſone. 

I graunt it you (quod ſhe.) And right anone 
This formel egle ſpake in this degre; 
Almighty quene ! unto this yere be done 5 
I aſke reſpite for to avyſin me, 

And aftir that to have my choyce all fre: 
This al and ſome that I wold ſpeke ani ſey; 
Ye get no more although ye do me dey ; 

I wol not ſervin Venus ne Cupide 
Forſothe as yet by no manir of way. 

Nowe ſens it may none othir wayes betide 
(Quod Dame Nature), here is no more to ſay ; 
Than wolde I that theſe Foulis were away 
Eche with his make for tarying lengir here, 
And ſaid hem thus, as ye ſhal aftir here: 

| To you ſpeke 1, ye tercelets {quod Nature), 
Bethe of gode hexte, and ſervith alle thre,” 

A yere is not ſo longe for to endure, | 
And eche of you paine him in his degre 


] For to do wel, for God wote quit is ſhe 


Fro you this yere, what aftir ſo befal; 


This entremes is dreſſid for you all. 


And whan this werk ybrought was to an ende 
To every Foule Nature yave his make | 
By even acorde, and on ther way they wende, 
And Lordethebliſſe and joye which that they make! 
For ech gan othir in his wingis take, 


And with ther neckis eche gan othir winde, 


Thankynge aye the noble of Kinde. 
But firſt were choſin Foulis for to ſinge, 


That brought the forth, thou moſt rufull e As yere by yere was alway ther uſaunce, 


Live thou ſolein, worrais corrupcion ! 

For no foree is of lacke of thy nature; 

Go, leude be thou while that the world may dure! 
Nowe pece (quod Nature) I commandin here, 

For I have herde al your opinion, 

And in effecte yet be we ner the nere; 

But, finally, this is my concluſion, - _ 

That the her ſelfe ſhal have her election 

Of whom her liſt, who ſo be wroth or blithe, 


Him that ſhe cheſeth he ſhal her have as ſwithe ; 1 


For ſithe it may not here diſcuſſid be 
Who loveth her beſt, as ſaid the tereèlet, 
Than wol I done this favour to' her, that ſhe 
Shal have right him on whom her hert is ſet, 
And he her that his hert hath on her knet ; 
This judge I Nature, for I may not lye, 
To none eſtate J have none othir eye. | 
But as for counſayle ſor to choſe a make, 
Yf I were Reſon, certis than woulde I 
Counfailin you the royal tercel take, 
As ſayd the tercelet ſai ſxilfully, 
As for the jgentilift ; and on worthy, 


Vor. I, 


To ſinge a roundel at ther departing,” 


To do to Nature honour and pleſaunce:; 
The note I trowe ymakid was in Fraunce; 
The wordis were ſoche as ye may here _—_ 
The nexte vers, as I nowe have in minde, 


|; Dut bien aime tard eublic. 


Now lids ſomir ! with thy ſonnis ſoft, 
That haſte this wintir wethirs ovirſhake; | 
Saint Valentine! thou arte full hye on lofte, _ 
Which driviſt away the longe nightis blake, / 
Thus ſingin ſmale Foulis for thy fake; + : 


| Well havin they cauſe for to gladin ofte 


Sens eche of hem recovered hath his make, 
Ful bliſsful maie they ſing when they awake, 
And with the ſhouting when ther ſonge was de 


That the Foulis made at ther flight away 
I woke, and othir bokis toke me to 

To rede upon, and yet I rede alway; 

I hope ywis to redin ſo ſome day 

That I ſhal metin ſome thinge for to fare 
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Ehaucer dreameth that pe heareth the Cuctowe and the Nightingale contend for excellency 


an Anfang. 


Tur god of Love, ah, benedjcite 4 ö 
Howe mighty and howe gret a lorde is he 
For he can makin of lowe hertis hie, 
And of hye lowe and lykè for to die, 

And harde hertis he can makin fre: 


He can makin-within a litil ſtounde 

Of ſicke ſolkè whole, and freſue, and ſounde, 
And of the whole he can ymake ſeke;' » 
He can ybindin and unbindin eke 

That he wol have yboundin or unbounde. 


Jo tel his might my wit may not ſuffiſe, 


For he can makin of wife folke ful nice, 
For he may do al that he wol device, 
And lithy folke to diſtroyin vice, 

And proud? hertis he can make agriſe. 


Shortly, al that evir he wol he may; 
Againiſt bim there dare no wight ſay naye, 


Tor he can glad and greve whom him lykith, 


And who that he wol he loweth or fikith, ++ 
And moſt his might he ſhedith er in May ; 


For every true gentle herte fre, 
That with him. is or thinkith for to be, 
Againſt May now ſhal have ſome ſteringe, 
Or to joye or ellis to ſome mourning, 

In no ſeſon ſo moche, as thinkith me: 
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For whan that they may here the birdis ſinge, 
And ſe the flouris and the levis ſpringe, + 
That bringith into ther rememberaunce 

A manir eſe ymedlid with grevaunce, 

And tuſty thoughtis ful of grete longing ; 


And of that longing comith hevineſſe, 
And therof growith oft grete fikeneſle, 
And for the lacke of that that they defixe ; 
And thus in May ben hertis fet on fire, - | 
So that they brennin forth in gret diſtreſſe. 


I ſpeke this of feling trewily : | 


What! tho that I be elde and unluſty 
Yet I have felte of the ſickeneſſe through May 
Bothe hote and cold, and axis every day: 
How fore iwis there wote no wight but I. 


I am ſo ſhakin with the fevirs white 
Of al this May, ne flepe I but a lite; 
And alſo it is not lyke unto me | 
That any herte fhouldin flepy be 


In whom that Love his firy darte wol ſmite. 


But as I lay this othir night waking 


thought howe lovirs had a tokining, 


And amonge *hem it was a commune tale 
That it were gode to here the Nightingale 
Moche rathir than the leude Cuckowe ſinge. 
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THE CUCKOWE AND THE NIGHTINGALE. 


Ah! gode ſwete Nightingale! (quod I) then, 
A litil haſt thou ben to long® hen, 

For here hath ben the leude ſory Cuckow, 
And ſongin ſongis rathir than haſt thou; 

| I pray to God that evil fire her bren! 


And than I thought anon as it was day 


1 wolde faine go ſomwhere to aſſay 

If that I might a Nightingale yhere, 

For yet had I none herde of al that yere, 
And it was tho the thirde night of May. 


And right anen as I the day aſpide 

No lengir would I in my bedde abide, 

But unto a wodde that was me faſt by 

I went forthe my ſelf alone boldily, - 

And helde the way downe by a broke ſide. 


Tyl I came to a launde of white and grene, 

80 faire an one had I nevir in bene; ; 

The grounde was grene, ypoudrid with daiſye, 
The flouris and the grevis alike hie, 

Al grene and white, was nothing ellis ſene. 


There ſate I downe among the faire flouris, 


And ſawe the birdes trippe out of ther bowris 


There as they reſtid hem had al the night; 
They were ſo joyful of the day'is lyght 
They began of Maye for to done honouris ; 


'They coudin wel that fervice al by rote, 
And there was many a full lovely note; 
Some ſongin loude as they had yplained, 
And ſome in othir manir voice yfained, 
And ſome ſongin al out with the ful throte. 


They proynid hem and madin hem right gay, 
And daunſidin and leptin on the ſpray, 

And evirmore were two and two in fere, 
Right ſo as they had chofin *hem to yere 

In Feverere on Saint Valentine's day. 
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And the rivir whiche that I ſat upoꝝ 

It madin foche a noife as it ron, 
Accordaunt with the birdis armony, 
Me thought that-it was the beſt melody 
That mightin ben yherde of any mon. 


And for delyte, I ne wotte nevir howe, 

1 fel in ſoche a ſlombre and a iwowe, 

Nat al aſlepe ne fully awaking, 
And in that ſwowe me thought I herde ſinge 
The fory birde, I mene the leude Cuckowe, 


And that was upon a tre right faſt by; 

But who was than evil apaide but 1? 

Now G od I) that dyid on the crois 
on the and on thy leude vois! 


Ful liti have I now of thy crie. 
And as 1 e Cuckow thus gan chide, 
I herdin nexte buſh beſide 


dere voice ſhe madin ringe, 
al the grene wode wade. 
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But now I wol you tel a wondte thing; 

As longe as I ylay in that ſwouning, 

Me thought 1 wiſt what that the birdis ment, 
And what they ſayd, and what was ther entent, 


And of ther ſpeche I had full gode knowing. 


There herdin I the Nightingale ylay, | 
Now, gode Cuckow ! goith ſome where awaye, 


And let us that can ſingin dwellin here, 


For every wight eſchevith the to here, 


Thy ſongis ben ſo elenge, in gode fay. 


What! (quod ſhe) what may the aylin as nowe ? 
It thinkith me I ſinge as wel as thou, 

For my ſongs is both true and eke plaine, 

And though I can not crakil ſo in vaine 


| As thou doſt in thy throte, I wot ner how. 


And every wight may undirſtandin me; 

But, Nightingale, ſo may they not done the, 
For thou haſt many a nice queinte crie; . 
] have the herde ſaine Ocy, ocy: 

Howe might I knowin what that ſhould ybe? 


Ah, fole ! (quod ſhe) woſt thou not what it is? 
 Whan that I ſay Ocy, ocy, ywys 5 


Than menin I that I would wondre faine 
That al they werin ſhamfully yflaine _ 
That menin ought againiſt love amis; 


And alſo' I would that al tho had the dede 
That thinkin not in love ther life to lede, 
For who ſo wol not the god of Love ſerve 
I dare wel ſay he is worthy to ſterve, _ 
And for that itil Ocy, ocy, I grede. 


Eye! (quod the Cuckow) this is a queint lawe, 
That every wight ſhal love or be to draw ; + 
But I forſakin al ſoche company, | 

For myne entent ne is not for to die, 

Ne ner while I live on Love's yoke to draw; 


For lovirs ben the folke that ben on lyve 
That moſt diſeſe yhave and moſt unthrive, 
And moſt endurin ſorow, wo, and care, 
And that the leſt yfelin of welfare; 
What nedith it ayeniſt trouth to itrive ? 


How might thou in thy churlineſſe yfynde 
To ſpeke of Lov'is ſervauntes in this wiſe ? 
For in this world is none ſo gode ſervice 
To every. wight 175 gentle is of kinde; 
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What ! (quod ſhe) thou art alle out of thy minde; 
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For therof truly comith al godeneſſe, 
Therof al honour and al gentilneſſe, 
Thereof worſhip, eſe, ad al hert'is luſt, 
And parfite joye and ful aſſurid truſt, 

And jolytie, and pleſaunce, and freſheneſſe, 


And lowlyhed, largeſſe, and curtiſye, 

And ſemelyhed, and trew company, 

And drede of ſhame for to done amys, 

For he that truily Lov'is ſervaunt is 

Were lothir to be ſhamid than to die. 

And that thys is the ſothe whiche that I ſey 
In that beleve 1 wil bothe live and dey; 
And, Cuckow, ſo 1 rede thou do ywys. 
Than (quod he) let me nevir havin blifſe 
V evir I to that counſaile obey. 


Nyghtingale, thou yſpekiſt wondre faire, 
But for al that is the ſoth contrayre, 

For Love ne is in yonge folke but rage, 
And is in olde folke a grete dotage; 
Who moſt it uſith he moſt ſhal enpaire; 


For therof commeth diſeſe and hevineſſe, 

So ſorow”*, and care, and many' a grete ſikeneſſe, 
Deſpite, debate, and angre, and envy, 
Depraving, ſhame, untruſt, and jelouſie, 
Pride, miſchefe, povertie, and wodenefle, 


Loving is aye an office of diſpaire, 

And one thing is therin that is not faire, 

For who that getteth of Love a litil bliſſe, 
But if he be alwaie therewith, iwis 

He maie full ſone of age yhave his haire : 
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And, Nightingale, therefore held the nie, 
For leve me well, for all thy queintè crie, 
If thou be ferre or longe fro thy make 
Thou ſhalt be as othir that ben forſake, 
And then thou ſhalt yhotin as do I. 


Fie ! (quod ſhe) on thy name and on the, 
'The god of Love ne let the nevir the, 

For thou art worſe a thouſandfolde than wode, 
For many* one is full worthie and full gode 
That had be naught ne haddin Love ibee; 


For evirmore Love his ſervauntes amendeth, 
And from all evill tachis *hem defendeth, 
And makith *hem to brenne right in a fire 

In trouthe and in worſhipfull deſire, 

And when him likith joy inough *hem ſendeth, 


Thou, Nightingale, he ſayid, be till, 
For Love have no reſon but it is will, 
For oft tymis untrue folke he eſith 
And true folke ſo bittirly difpleſith - 


THE NIGHTINGALE. 


Then toke I of the Nightingalè kepe - 

How that ſhe caſt a ſigh out of her depe, 
And ſaied, Alas that evir I was bore! 
can for tene not ſaĩe one worde more; h 
And right with that worde ſhe braſt out to wepe, 


Alas! (quod ſhe) my herte woll to breke, 

To herin thus this leude birde ſpeke 

Of Love, and of his worſhipfull ſervice ; 

Now god of Love, thou helpe me in ſome wiſe 
That I maie on this Cuckowe ben awreke. 


Me thoughtin then that he ſterte up anon, 
And glad was I tho that he was agon, 

And evirmore the Cuckowe as he flaie 
Yſayid, Farewell, farewell, popingaie, 

As though he had yſcornid me alone. 


And then ycame the Nightingale to me, 
And fayid, Frende, forſoth I thanke the 
That thou haſt likid me for to reſcowe, 
And one avowe to Love ymake I now, 


That all this Maie I woll thy ſingir be. 


thankid her, and was right well apaied. 

Ye, (quod ſhe) and ne be thou not diſmaied 
Tho thou have herd the Cuckow erſt than me, 
For if I live it ſhall amendid be - 

The nextè Maie, if I be not affraied. . 


And one thing I woll redin the alſo, 

Ne leve thou not the Cuckow ne his loves ſo, . 
For all that he hath ſaied is ſtrong leſyng. 
Naie, (quod I) therto ſhall nothyng me bryng 
For love, and it hath do me mochil wo. | 


Ye, hath it? Uſe (quod ſhe) this medicine, 
Every daie this Maie or that thou dine 

Go lokin upon the freſhe daiſie, 5 
And though thou be for wo in poinct to di 
That ſhall full gretly leſſen the of thy pine. 


And loke alwaie that thou be gode and true, 
And J woll ſing one of the ſongis newe 

For love of the, as loude as I maie crie 
And then ſhe began this ſonge full hie, 


I ſhrewe'all hem that ben of love untrue. 


And when ſhe had yſong it to the ende, 
Now farewell, (quod ſhe) for I mote wende, 
And god of Love, that can right well and may, 
As mochil joye ſende the this daie 

As any yet lovir he ever ſende. 


Thus taketh the Nightingale her leve of me, 
I praie to God alwaie with her to be, 
And joye of love he ſende her evirmore, 
And ſhilde us fro the Cuckowe and his lore! 


That for deſaute of courage he let hem ſpill, 


* 


For there is not ſo falſe a birde as he. 
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THE CUCKOWE AND THE NIGHTINGALE. 


Forthe ſhe yflewe the gentill Nightingale 
To all the birdis that were in that dale, 
And gate *hem all into a place in fere, 


And beſoughtin *hem that they wouldin here 


Her diſeſe; and thus ſhe began her tale: 


The Cuckowe, well it is not for to hide 
How the Cuckowe and I faſt havin chide 
Evir ſithin that it ywas daie light; 

f praie you all that ye doin me right 
Of that foule, and falſe, and unkindè bride: 


Then ſpeke o birde for all by one aſſent ; 

This mattir aſkith gode aviſement, 

For we ben alle birdis here in fere, 

And ſothe it is the Cuckowe is not here, 

And therefore we woll have a parliment ; 

0 | | i 

And thereat ſhall the egle be our lorde, 

And othir peris that ben of recorde, 

And the Cuckowe ſhall be aftir yſent, 

And there ſhall be yevin the judgement, 

Or els we ſhall finally make accorde. 


And this ſhall be ydone withoutin naie 
The morowe aftir Sain& Valentine's daie, 
Undir a maple that is faire and grene, 


Before the chambir windowe of the quene 


At Wodeſtocke upon the grenè laie, 


she thankid Ae 18 bi her levè WR 
And flew into an hauthorne by that broke, 
And there ſhe ſate and ſong upon that tre, 
For terme of life love hath withholde me, 
80 loude, that I with that ſong awoke. 


| 


3014 
O leude boke ! with thy foule rudeneſſe, 
Sithe thou haſt neithir beaute ne* eloquence 
Who hath the cauſed or yeve the hardineſſe 
For to appere in my ladie's preſence ? 

' am ful ſikir thou knowiſt her benevo'lence, 
Full agreable to all her abiyng, 

For of all gode ſhe is the beſt livyng, 
Alas! that thou ne haddiſt worthineſſe 

To ſhewin to her ſome pleſaunt ſentence, 

Sith that ſhe hath thorough her gentilleſſe 
Acceptid the ſervaunt to her digne reve'rence. 


O] me repentith that I ne* had ſcie 
And leſir als to make the more floriſhyng, 


For of all gode ſhe is the beſt livyng. 


Beſeche her - mekely 3 all lowlineſſe, 
Though that I be ferre from her in abſence, 
To thinke on my trouth to' her and ſtedfaſtneſſe, 
And to' abridge of my ſorowes the viollence 
Which cauſed is, wherof knowith your ſapience, 


She like emong to notifie me” her likyng, 


For of all gode ſhe is the beſt livyng. 


L'ENNOY. 


7 


Aurore of gladneſſe, daie of luſtineſſe, 
Lucerne anight with hevenlie influencgtde 
Illumined, rote of beautie and podeneſſe, 1 251 
Suſpiris, whiche [ effunde in ſilence . 
Of grace I beſeche —— let your ee, 


7 
* 


1 
its if 
1 


| 7 0 
' | 1 ve] T elt u. 7 [ 
of 17 & $43} 134 > » F114 4 2 + 
4 Ang me © + 128 £ F 
”s rn 44 2 
11 » 
t n 577 atv 6 4 
1049 T7 2 II! 1471 
17 o "#4 Ly 7 
= 1 re? 7 
a 1 27 
: 4. , 
; 75% . 1 59 
- - 
# ", z #2 % : 1 4-4 
al 1 Ten 150 do tn b 
1 * — 
1 * 7 
* 1 I 511705 5111 Un ba 
6 — 
*# a Loa” = 
i L4% ] 3 } 114 
if "77 — * - * © rg $5 ,/; HS fragy 
* 4 3 - f ”_e 
111 33 03H Atti 1 £7? g 1 
7 1 * „en 
| t 21 ivo 3f $6172 @ 
£ i 9A Ab NENT nue 
8 ” IS. . ” N 
of 7 0 An won 18177 non 
7 | 
9} 61 $15 ten [31177 5 
1 wes 4 7 
ir f I oel 20077 91 
= * ; a 
i GT 03 095 i 1 
5 
1 * £ 


HOW-PYTE 18 DEDE. 


— 


— * 1 8 
Boe) HEREAFTER FOLOWETH 
1 HOW PYTE IS DE D E, 
6H: 5 f * 0 . } 
Ap BURIED IN GENTYLE HERTE. f 


a 


P vr, that I have ſought ſo yore ago 
With herte fore, and full of beſy paine, 
That in this worlde was nevir wight ſo wo 
Withoutin dethe, and yf I ſhal nat faine 
My purpoſe wos to Pitie to complain 

VU pon the crueltie and tyrannye 

Of Love, that for my trouth doth me to the. 


And whan that I by length of certaine yeres 


Had evir in one ſought a time to ſpeke, 
To Pite ran I all beſpreint with teres 
To prayin her on Cruthe me' a-wreke 
But or | might with any worde out breke, 
Or-tel her any of my painis ſmerte, 

I found her ded and buried in an herte. 

A downe I fel whan that I ſaw the herſe 
Ded as a ſtone while that the ſwonne me laſte, 
But up I roſe with coloure ful diverſe, 

And pitouſly on her myne eyen I caſt, 

And nerir the corſe I gan preſin faſt, 

And for the ſoule I ſhope me for to pray; 

I was but lorne; there was no more to ſay. 

Thus am I flaine ſith that Pite is ded; 
Alas that day that evir it ſhulde fal! 

What manir man dare nowe hold up his hed, 
To whom ſhal now any ſoro*wfull hert call, 
Nowe Cruelte hath caſt to le us al, | 

In ydle hope folke redelefle of paine, 

Sith ſhe is ded, to whom ſhal we complaine ? 

But yet encreſith me this wondir newe, 
That no wight wote that ſhe is ded but T, 

So many men as in her tyme her knewe, 
And yet ſhe dyid all ſo ſodainly, 

For I have ſought her er full beſily, 
Sithins that I had firſte witte or mind, 
But ſhe was ded er that I coude her find. 


| * 


Aboute her herſe there ſtodin luſtily, 1 


| Withoutin any mo as thoughtin me, 


Bountie, perfitely well armed and richely, 
And freſhe Beaute, and Luft, and Jolite, 


Aſſurid Manir, Youthe, and Honeſte, 


Wiſdome, Eſtate, with Drede and Govirnaunce, 
Confedrid both by bonde and aliaunce. 
A complainte had | writin in my honde 

To have yput to Pyte as a byl, 

But I there al this company yſonde 
That rathir wouldin all my cauſe fpill 
Then do me help, I held my plainte ſtill, 
For to thoſe folke withoutin any faile 
Without Pite there ma — 

Then leave all vertnes ely Pitie, 
Keping the corſe, as ye have herd me ſaine, 
Confedrid by bonde unto Crueltie, 

And be aſſentid when I ſhall be llaine, 

And I have put my compleinte up againe, 
For to my foes my bill I dare not ſhewe 

The* effect, which ſayith thus in wordis fewe : 

Humbliſt of Arte, hyiſt of reverence, 
Flowir benigne, coroune of vertues alle! 
Shewith unto your roiall excellence 
Your ſervaunt; if I durſtin me ſo call, 

His mortall harme in which he is ifall, 
And nought all onely for his wofull fare 
But for your renome, as he ſhall declare. 

It ſtandeth thus; that your contary*' Crueltic 

Allyid is ayenſt your regalie, 

Undir colour of womanly beautie, 

For men ſhouldin not knowe her tyrannie, 
With Bountie, Gentilleſſe, and Curteſie, 

And hath deprivid you thus of your place, 
That is * Beaute een to eur grace: 
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For kindly by your heritage and right 

ve be annexid evir to Bountie, 

And verily ye ought to doe your might 

To helpin Trouthe in his adverſitie 

Ye be alſo the coroune of Beautie, 

And certis if that ye want in theſe twaine 

The worlde is lore; there is no more to ſaine. 
Eke what availeth manir and gentileſſe 

Withoutin you, © moſt benigne creture ! 

Shall Crueltie ybe your governeſle ? 

Alas! what herte maie it long endure ? * 

| Wherefore but ye rathi* ytakin cure 

To brekin that perillous al:aunce 

Ye ſlcen hem that ben in your obeiſaunce. 
And furthir ovir, if ye.ſuffir this 

All your rrnome is fordoe in a throwe, 

There ſhall no man ywete what pitie is; 

Alas that your renome is fall ſo lowe'! 

Ye be' alſo fro your heritage ithrowe 

By Crueltie, that occupieth your place, 

And we diſpairid that fekin your grace. 
Have mercie on me, thou herenus quene, 

That you have ſought ſo tendirly and fore, 

O let ſome ftreame of light on me be ſene, 

That love and drede you er longir the more 

For, ſothily to faine, I bere fo ſore;; 


| 


SSS 


And though I be not connyng for to plaine 
For God'is love have mercie on my paine. 
My paine is this, that what ſo I defire 
That have I not, ne nothyng like thereto, 
And evir ſetteth deſire mine herte on fire; 
Eke on that othir ſide, where that F go 
What manir thing that may encreſe my wo 
That have I redy unſought every where; 
Me lackith but my deth and then my bere. 
What nedith to fhewe percel of my paige, 
Sith every wo that herte maie bethinke 
I ſuffir, and yet dare not to you plaine? 
For well I wote though that I wake or winke 
Ye recke not whethir that I flete or ſinke; 
And natheleſſe yet my trouth ] ſhall ſuſteipe 
Unto my deth, and that ſhall well be ſene: 


This is to ſaine, that I will be yours ever, 


Though ye me flea by Crueltie your fo, 
Algate my ſpirite ſhall nevir difcevir 

Fro your fervice for any paine or wo, 

Sith ye be dedde, alas that it is ſo ! 

Thus for your deth I maie wepin and plain 


| With herte ſore and full of beſie pain. 


— 
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Tan longè nyghtis, when every creture 
Shuld have ther reſt in ſomwhat as by kind, 
Or ellis ne may ther liſe not long endure, 

It fallith moſte into my woful minde 
How I ſo farre have brought my ſelf behind, 
That ſafe the deth ther may nothing me liſſe, 
So diſpairid I am from alle bliſſe. | 


This ſame thought me laſtith til the morow, 
And from the morowe forth til it be eve; 
There nedith me no care for to borow. 

For both I have gode laiſir and gode leve; 
There is no wight that will my wo byreve, 
'To wepe enough and wailin all my fyll; 
The ſore ſparke of peine now doth me ſpil. 


This Love, that hath me ſet in foche a place 
"That my deſire he wil nevir fulfyl, 

For neithir Pite, Mercy, neithir Grace. 

Can I not finde,and yet my wofull herte 

For to be dede I can it not arace, 

The more I love the more ſhe doth me ſmerte, 
Thorowe whiche I ſe withoute remedie 

That from the deth I may no wiſe aſterte. 


Now ſothly what ſhe hight I wol reherſe ; 
Her name is Bountie, ſet in womanhed, 
Sadnes in youth, and beautie prid:leſſe, 

And pleſaunce undir govirnaunce and drede, 
And her ſurname is eke faire Rutheleſſe, 
The wiſe knit unto gode avinture, 

That for I love her ſhe ſleth me giltleſſe ; 
Her love I beſt, and ſhall while I may dure; 


brd thonfand dele, 
Than al this world'is richis or creture; 
Now hath not Love me beſtowid wel, 


* — 


To lovin there I nevir ſhall have parte ? | 
Alas, right thus is turnid me the-whele !. 
Thus am I flaine with Lov'is furious darte? 
I can but love her beſt my ſwete ſo, 

Love hath me taught no more of his arte 
But fervin alwaye and ſtint for no wo. 


Within my trewe carefull herte ther is 

So mochil we and eke fo Iitil bliſſe 
That wo is me that evir I was bore! 
For al that thinge which I deſire I miſſe, 
And al that evir I wolde not iwis 

That finde Iredy to me evirmore ; 

And of all this I n'ot to whom me plaine, 
For ſhe that might me out of this ybring 
Ne rechith nought whethir I wepe or ſing, 
So liti] routh hath ſhe upon my paine! 


Alas! whan flepinge tyme is then I wake, 
Whan I ſhuld daunce for fere lo than I quake; 
This hevy life I lede, lo ! for your ſake, 
Though ye therof in no wiſe hede take, 
Myn hert'is lady and whole my live's quene 
For truly durſt I ſay as that I fele 

Me ſemith that your ſwetè herte of ſtele 

Is whettid now againiſt me to kene. 


My dere herte and beſt belovid fo! 


| Why lykith you to do me al this wo? 


What have 1 don that grevith you, or ſaide? 
But for I ſerve and love you and no mo, 
And whileſt I live I wil evir do ſo, 

And therfore, ſwete ! ne bethe not il apaide; 
For ſo gode and ſo faire as that ye be 

It wer a right gret wondir but ye had 

Of al ſervauntis both of gode and badde, 


And beſt worthy of al them I am he. 
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But nevir the leſſe, my righte lady ſwete ! 
Though that I be unkonninge and unmete 
To ſerve as I coud beſt aye your highnes, 
Yet is ther none fainir, that would I hete, 
Than I to do you eſe or ellis bete, 

What ſo I wiſt that were to your highnes ; 
And had I might as gode as I have wil, 

Than ſhould ye fele wher it were fo or none, 
For in this world livinge than is ther none 
That fainir wolde your hert'is wil fulfil, 


For both I love and eke drede you ſo ſore, 
And algates mote and have don you ful yore, 
That bettir loved is none ne nevir ſhal, 
And yet 1 would beſeche you of no more 
But lovith wel, and be not wroth therſore, 
And let me ſerve you forth, lo! this is al; 
For I am nought ſo hardy ne ſo wode 

For to deſire that ye ſhould lovin me, 

For wel I wotte, alas! that may not be, 

I am ſo litil worthy” and ye ſo gode, 

For ye be one the worthyiſt on live, 

And I the moſt WKY for to thrive. 


Yet foral this prior ye ful righte, — 


That ye ne ſhould me from your ſervyce drive, 


'Fhat I ne wil aye with my witis five. - 


Serve you truly what wo ſo that I fele, 
For I am ſet ſo hy upon your whele 
That though ye nevir wil upon me rew 
I muſt you love, and bene evir as trewe 
As any man ycan or maye on live. 


But the more that I love you, godely ſce !... 
The laſſe finde I that ye lovin me; 

Alas! whan ſhal that harde wit amende ? 

| Wher is now al your womanly pite, 

Your gentilnes and your debonairte ? 

Wil ye nothinge therof upon me ſpend, 

And ſo whole, ſwete ! as I am youris all, 

And fo grete wil as L have to you ſerye? 

Now certis and ye let me thus yſterve 

Yet have ye wonnin therupon but ſmall, 


Kew! at my knowing I do nothing why : 

And thus I wil beſeche you hertily, 

That if evir ye finde whilis ye live . 
A truir ſervaunte to you than am l, n, 4-4 
Levith than, and fleith-me hardil t. 
And I my deth to you wil al forgive dino 43 47 


And yf ye finde no trewir verily, 4.92844 
Wollin ye ſuffir than that 1 3 200. 
And for no manir gilt but my gode 55 
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GODE COUNSAILE OF CHAUCER- 


Fr: fro the preef and dwell with ſothfafineſſe; 
Suffiſe unto thy gode though it be fmall, 
For horde hath hate, and elimbyng tikilneſſe, 
Prece hath envie, and wele is blent oer all; 

Savour no more than the behoven ſhall ; 
Rede well thy ſelf, that othir folke canſt rede, 
And trouthe the ſhall delivir it' is no drede. 
Paine the not eche crokid to redreſſe 
In truſt of her that tourneth as a balle; 
Grete reſt ſtandith in litil buſineſſe; 


Beware alſo to ſpurne again a nalle; 


— 


strive not as doith a crocke with a walle; 
Demith thy ſelf that demiſt othir's dede, 
And trouthe the ſhall deliver it *is no drede. 
That the is ſent receve in buxomeneſſe; 
The wraſtlyng of this worlde aſkith a ſall; 
Here is no home, here is but wildirneſſe; 


Forthe pilgrim, ſorthe o beſt out of thy ſtal! ; 


Loke up on high, and thanke thy God of all; 
Weivith thy luſte and let thy ghoſt the lede, 


And trouthe the ſhall delivir it! is no drede. 
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Arxicenrir and allmerciable Quene ! 4 God vouchidefafe through the with us to* accordy 
To whom all this world fleith for ſoccour, For certis, Chriſt'is bliſsfull modir dere! 4 
To have releſe of ſinne, of ſorow, of tene, Were now the bow ybent in ſwiche manerg n 2 
Glorious Virgine! of all flouris flour, As it was firſt of juſtice and of ire, 4 
To the I fle, confoundid in errour ; The rightfull God would of no mercy here; 
Helpe and releve, almightie debonaire ! But through the han we grace as we defire. 
Have mercy of mine perillous langour, | E. | RE 
Venquiſt me hath my cruill adverſaire, Ever? hath mine hope of refute in the be, 
1 For here beforne full oft in many a wiſe 20% 
Bountie ſo fixe hath in my hert his tent, Into mercy haſt thou recevid me, 1 
That well I wote thou will my ſuccour be; But mercy, Lady! at the gret affiſe, 
Thou canf not warnin that with gode entent When we ſhalt come before the High Juſtiſe, 15 i 
Axith thyne helpe, thine hert is aye ſo fre, |. So litil freut ſhall then in me ben founde 
Thou art largeſſe of plaine felieite, That but thou or that day correctin mne 
Havin and refute of quiete and reſt ; Of very right mine werke will me confound. ' '/ 
Lo how that thevis ſevin chaſin me; _ F. . > 
Helpe, Ladie bright! or that mine ſhip to breſt. Flying I fle for ſuccour to thine tent, * 
CE. | Me for to hide fro tempeſt full of drede, 8 
Comfort is none but in you, Lady dere ! Beſeking you that ye you not abſent, 7 4 
For lo! mine ſinne and mine corfuſioun, © = Though I be wicke: o help yet at this nede! 
Which ought not in thin preſence for to* apere, | All have I ben a beſt in wit and dede, 1415 
Han taken on me 2 grevous actioun, Yet, Lady ! thou me cloſe with thine owne grace; 
Of veray right and diſperatioun, Thine enemie and mine (Lady, take hede). 
And as by right they mightin well ſuſtene Unto mine deth in point is me to chaſe. 
That I were worthy mine damnatioun, | G. 72 | 
Ne were it of thy mercy, bliſsfull Quene! | Gracious maid and modir ! which that never 
Why. D. | | Were bittir nor in erth/nor in the ſe, 2 
Dout is there none, o 5 of mife*ricord! But full of ſweteneſſe and of mercy ever, 
That thou wart cauſe o grace and mercy here, Helpe, that mine Fadir be not wroth with me 
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Speke thou, for 1 ne dare him not yſe: 
So have I done in erth, alas the while ! 


That certis but if then mine ſuccour be 
To ſinke eterne he will mine ghoſt exile. 


H. 
He vouchideſaſe, tell him, as was his will, 
Become a man as for our alliaunce PER 
And with his blode he wrote that bliſsful bill 
Upon the croſſe as generall acquitaunce 
To every penitent in full cryaunce; 
And therefore, Lady bright ! thou for us prey, 
Then ſhalt thou ſtentin alle his grevaunce, 
And maken our foe to faylin of his prey. 

I. 


1 wotk well thou wilt ben out ſuccour; © 

Thou art ſo full of bountie in certaine, 

For when a ſouls fallith in errour 

Thine pitie goeth and halith him againe, 
Then makiſt thou his pete with his Soverain, 
And bringiſt him out of the crokid ſtrete: 
Whoſo the lovith ſhall not love in vaine, 
That ſhall he find as he the life ſhall lete. 


Kalendiris enluminid ben they : 

That in this world ben lightid with thine-namie, - 
And who ſo goith with the the right wey 
Him dar not dredin in ſoule to ben lame. 
Now Quene of comfort! ſith thou art. the ſame 
To whom I ſechin for my medicine, 

Let not mine fo no more mine wound entame, 
Mine hele into thine hond all I reſine. 

: 6 | 

Lady! thine ſorrow can I not portrey 

Undir the croſſe, ne his grevous pennaunce 
But for your bothis peine I you do prey 

Let not our aldir ſo make his boſtaunce 

That he hath in his leſtis, with miſchaunce! 


Con vict that that ye both han bought ſo dere: "ap 


As I ſaid erſt, thou ground of all ſubſtaunce! 
Continue? on us thin pitous eyin clere. | | 


Moyſes, that ſaw the boſh of flambis rede 
Brenning, of which then nevir a ſticke brend, | 
Was ſigne of thine unwemmid maidinhede; 


Thou art the boſh-on which there can deſcend  - 
The Holy Ghoſt, the which that Moyſes wend. 


Had ben on fire; and this was in cond 
Now Lady! fro the fire, us defend 
Which that in hell eternally ſhall dure. 


N. 5 
Noble Princeſſe ! that nevir haddiſt Pere, ET 
Certis if any comfort in us be = 
That commith of the, Chriſtis modir dere! 
We han none othir melodie ne gle 
Us to rejoyce in our adverſite, 
Ne advocat that will and dare ſo prey 
For us, and that for as lite hire as ye, 
That helpin for an Ave mary or x- 

O. 


O very light of ey in tho ben blind! 

O very luſt of labour and diſtreſſe 

O treſorere of bountie to mankind ! . 

The whom God cheſe to moder ſor humbleſſe, 
From his ancille he made the maiſtereſle 
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Of heven and erth, our bill up for to beds, 
This world awatith ay on thine godenes, 
For thou ne failed'eſt nevir wight at nede. 


Purpoſe I have ſometime for to enquere 
Wherefore and why the Holy Ghoſt the ſought 
When Gabriel's voice come to thine ere 

He not to werre us ſwich a wondir wrought, 
But for to ſave us that he ſithin bought; | 
Then nedith us no wepon us to ſave, 

But onely there we did not as us ought 

Do penitence, and mercy aſke and have. 


2 

| Quene of comſort! right when I me bethinke 

That 1 agiltid have both him and the, 
And that mine ſoule is worthy for to ſinke, 
Alas! I caitife, whedir ſhall J fle? 
Who ſhall unto thine ſonne mine mens be? 
Who'but thine ſelfe, that art of pitie well ? 
Thou haſt more routh on our adverſite 


Than in this world * any tongue tell. 


Redreſſe me, modir ! — eke me chaſtiſe, 
For certainly my Fadir's chaſtiſing 

Ne dare I not abidin in no wiſe; 

So hideous is his ſull reckining. . 
of whom our joy began to ſpring, 
Be ye mine judge and eke my ſoul' is lech, 

For ay in you is pitie abounding 

To each that will of pity you beſech. 

Soth is that he ne grauntith no pite 
Withoutin the, for God of his godeneſſe 
Forgivith none but it like unto the: 

He hath the made vicaire and maiſtèreſſe 

Of all this world, and eke govirnereſſe 

Of hevin, and repreſich his juſtiſe 

Aftir thine will, and therefore in witneſſe 
He hath the crownid i in 1 royall wiſe. 


Temple a 005 ther 804 chefe his wonning, 
Fro which theſe miſbeleved deprivid ben, 

To you mine ſouls | penitent I bring ; 

Receve me, for I can no ferthir fleen. 

With thornzs venemous, o hevin Quene : 

For which the erth accurſid was full yore, 

I am ſo woundid, as ye may well ſene, 


That I am loſt almoſt, it ſmert ſo ſore. 
V. E 


Virgine ! that art ſo. noble of apparaile, 
That lediſt us into the highs toure 

Of Paradiſe, thou me wiſe and courſaile 
How I may have thy grace and thy ſuccour, 
All have I ben in filth and in errour: 

Lady! on that countrey thou me adjourne 
That clepid is thine bench of freſhe flour, 
There as that merey * ſhall ſojourne. 


Xpen thine tonne, that in this world alight 
Upon a eroſſe to ſuffir his paſſioun, 

And ſuffred eke that Longeus his hert pight, 
And made his hert'is blode renne adoun, 
And all this was for my ſalvatioun; 

And I to him am fals and eke unkind, 
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An yet is will not mine dampnatioun; 
This thanke I you, ſuccour of all mankind ! 
YL, 


Yſaac was figure of his deth certaine, 

That ſo ferreforth his fadir would obey 

That him ne rought nothing for to be ſlaine; 
Right ſo thy ſonnè liſt a lambe to dey : 

Now Lady full of mercy! I you prey, 

Sith he his mercy ſurid me ſo large, 

Be ye not ſcant, for all we ſing or ſay, 


That ye ben fro vengeaunce alway our targe, 


Z. 


E 


That wiſht his ſinſull ſoule out of his guilt, 
Therefore this leſſoun out ] will to tell, 

That n'ere thine tendir hert we werin ſpilt. 
Now Lady bright! ſith that thou canſt and wilt, 
Ben to the ſede of Adam merciable; 

Bring us unto that paleis that is built 

To penitents, that ben to mercie able, 
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Areite, a Theban knight, forſaketh Queen Annelida, who loved hun entirely, and tateth 
a new lady, whereupon Annelida maketh this great complaint. 


O Tuov fiers god of Armis, Mars the Rede, 
That in thy froſtie countrey callid Thrace 
Within thy griſly templis full of drede 
Honourid art as patrone of that place, 
With the Bellona, Pallas full of grace, 
Be preſent, and my ſong continue” and gie; 
At my beginnyng thus to the I crie. 

For it full deps is ſonkin in mynde 
With pitous herte in Engliſhe to endite 
This olde ſtorie, in Latine whiche I finde, 
Of Quene Annelida and falſe Arcite, 
That elde, whiche all thingis can frete and bite, 
And it hath fretin many' a noble ſtorie, 
Hath nigh devourid out of our memorie. 

Be favourable* eke thou Polymnia, 
On Parnaſſus that with thy ſuſtirs glade 
By Helicon, and not ferre from Cirrha, 
Singiſt with voice memoriall in the ſhade, 
VUndir the laurir, which that maie not fade, 
And doe that I my ſhip to havin winne : 
Firſt followe' I Stace, and aftir him Corinne. 


amque domos patrias, Scythice poſt aſpera gentis 
7 P * 8 | 


Prelia, laurigero ſubeuntem Theſea curru 

_— plauſus, miſſuſque ad ſidera vulgi, Fc. 

en Theſeus with warris long and grete 
'The afpre folke of Scythe hath ovircome, 
The laurir crounid, in his chaire golde bete 
Home to his countre houſis is icome, 
For whiche the peple blisfull all and ſome 

$0 cridin that to the ſterris it went, 
And hym to honourin did all ther entent, 


* 


Before this duke in ſighe of victorie 


The trompis come, and in his banir large 


The' image of Mars; and in token' of glorie 

Men mightin ſe of treſure many* a charge, 

Many' a bright helme, and many' a ſpere and targe, 

Many' a freſhe knight, and many* a blisfull rout 

On horſe and fote, in alF the field about. 
Hyppolyta his wife, the hardie Quene 

Of Scythia, that he conquerid had, 

With Emelie her younge ſuſtir ſhene, . 

Faire in a chare of golde he with him lad, 

That al the ground about her chare ſhe ſprad 


With brightneſſe of the beautie in her face, 


Fulfillid all of largeſſe and of grace. 
With his triumph and laurir corouned thus 


In all the floure of Fortun'is yevyng 
Lete I this noble prince, this Theſeus, 


Toward Athenis in his waie ridyng, 
And fonde I woll in ſhortly for to bryng 


The ſlie waie of that I began to write 


Of Quene Annelida and falſe Arcite. 
Mars, that through his furious courſe of ire, 
The oldè wrathe of Juno to fulfill, 
Hath ſet the peplis hertis bothe on fire 
Of Thebes and Grece everich othir to kill 
With blodie ſperis, reſtid nevir ſtill, 
But throng now here now there emong hem both, 
That everiche othir flue, ſo were thei wroth: 
For when Amphiorax and Tydeus, 
Hippomedon and Parthenope' alſo : 
Were dedde, and {lain was the proude Capaneus, 
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And hen the wretchid Thebans brethrin two 
Were ſlain, and Kyng Adraſtus home ago, 

80 deſolate ſtode Thebis and ſo bare 
That no wight could remedie of his care. 

And when that the old Creon gan eſpie 
How that the blode roiall was — 
He helde the cite by his tyrannie, Fe 
And did the gentils of that regioun | 
ro ben his frendis and dwell in the toun; 

So what for love of him, and what for awe 
"The noble folke were to the toune idrawe, 

Emong all theſe Annehda the Quene 
Of Ermonie was in that toune dwellyng, 

That fairir ferre was than the ſonne ſhene ; 
Throughout theworlde ſo gan her name to ſpryng, 
That her to ſe had every wight likyng, | 
For as of trouthe ne is there none her liche 
Of all the women in this worlde riche. 
Vong was this quene, of twentie yeris olde, 
Of middle ſtature, and of ſoche faireneffe ' 
That Nature had a joye her to beholde; 

And for to ſpekin of her ſtedfaſtneſſe, 

She paſſid hath Penelope? and Luereſſe; 

And, ſhortlie, if ſhe ſhall ben comprehended, 
In her there mightin nothyng-ben amended. 

This Theban knight Arcite eke, ſothe to ſaine, 
Was yong, and therwithal a luſtie knight, 2 
But he was double in love and nothing plaine, 
And ſubtil in that crafte ovre any wight, 

And with his connyng wan this ladie bright, 

For ſo ferforthe he gan her trouth aſſure 
That ſhe hym truſtith 0'er any creture. 
What ſhould I ſaine? ſhe lovith Arcite ſo 
That when that he was abſent any throwe 
Anone her thought her herte braſt a two, 
For in her fight to her he bare hym lowe, 

So that ſhe wende have all his herte iknowe 
But he was falſe, it n'as but fainid chere, 
As nedith not ſoche craftis men to lere. 

But nertheleffe full mikill buſineffe 
Had he er that he might his ladie winne, 
And ſwore that he would dyin for diſtreſſe 
Or from his witte he ſayid he would twinne ; 
Alas the while! for it was routhe and ſinne 
That ſhe upon his ſorowis would rue; 

But Nothing thinkith the falſe ar doth the true. 

Her fredome found Arcite in ſoche manere 
That al was his that ſhe hath, moche or lite, 
Ne to no manir creture made the chere 
Furthir then as it Hkid to Arcitez; © , 


? 


Ther was no lack with which he might her wite ; 


She was ſo ferforthe yevin him to pleie ' 
That al that likid hym did her to efe. 
There n'as to her no manir lettir ſent, 
That touchid love, from any manir wight, 
That ſhe ne ſhewid hym or it was brent, 
50 plain ſhe was, and dyd her ful might 
That ſhe n'ill hidin nothyng from her knight, 
Leſt he of any untrouthe her upbreide; 
Withoutin bode his herte ſhe obeide. - 

And eke he made hym jelous ovir her, 


| That what that any man had to her ſaied 


Anon he would yprayin her to ſwere 
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| For falſe Arcite, that did her al 
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Thus liveth faire Annelida the * 
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What was that worde, or make him ill apaied; 
Then wenid ſhe out of her witte have braied: 
But all was nought but fleight and flattirie z © 
Withoutin love he ſainid jelouſie. F Til 
And all this toke ſhe ſo deborairly © 
That al his wil her thought it ſkilful thyng, 
And er the lengir loved hym tendirly, _ 


And did hym honour as he were a kyng; 


Her herte was to hym weddid with a ryng, 

For ſo ferforthe on trouthe is her entent | 

That where he goith her hert with him went. 
Whan the ſhal ete on him is ſo her thought 


That wel unnethis of mete toke ſhe kepe, 
And whan that ſhe was to her reſt ybrought 


On him ſhe thought alway tyl that ſhe ſlepe, 
Whan he was abſent prively dothe ſhe wepe: 


For falſe Arcyte, that dyd her af this tene. 
This falſe Arcyte, of his newfangleneſſe, 


For ſhe to him ſo lowly was and trewe, 

| Ytoke leſſe deintè for her ſtedfaſteneſſe, 
And ſawe anothir lady proude and ne we, 
And right anon he clad him in her hewe, 

| Wote I not whethir in white, red, or grene, 
And falſid faire Annelida the Quene. 


But nexrtheleſſe, grete wondir was it none 


Though he were falfe, for it* is the Kinde of man 


| Sithe Lamech was, that is ſo longe agone 
To be in love as falſe as er he can; 5 


He was the firſte fathir that began 
To lovin two, and was in bigamie, 7705 
And he founde tentis firſt but yf men lye: 

This falſe Arcite ſomwhat muſt he nede faine 


Whan he was falſe to coveren his traitourie, 
| Right as an horſe that can both bite and plaine, 
| For he bare her in honde of trechirie, 

| And ſwore he coude her doubleneſſe eſpye, 


And al was falſeneffe that ſhe to him ment; 
Thus ſwore this thefe, and forth his way he went. 
Alas! what herte might endurin it | 


| For routhe or wo her ſorowe for to tel, 
| Or what man hath the conning or the wit, 
| Or what man might within the chambre dwel, 


If I to him reherfin ſhall the hel 

That fuffrith faire Annelida the Quene, 
this tene? 

She wepith, wailith, ſwounith, pitouſſy; 


| To grounde as ded ſhe fallith as a ſtone ; 


She crampiſhith her limmis crokidly ; 

She ſpekith as her witte were al agone ; 
Othir colour than aſhin hath ſhe none, 

Ne none othir worde ſpekith ſhe moch or lite 


But Mercy, cruil herts min, Arcite ! 


And thus endurcth til that ſhe was ſo mate 
That ſhe ne? hath ſote on which ſhe may ſuſtene, 
But forth languiſhing er in this eſtate, x 
Of whiche Arcite hath neithir rothe ne tene ; 

His herte was elliſwhere ſette new and grene, 
That on her wo ne deineth him not to think; 
Him reckith ner whethir ſhe flete or ſinke. * 
This newe lady holdith him fo narowe 

Up by the bridil at the ſtav'is ende, 


That every worde he dred it is as an arowe; _ 


Her daungir made him boths bowe and bende, | 


$784 
And as her luſte madin him turne or wende, 
For ſhe ne grauntid him in her living 
No grace why that he hath. thereof to ſinge, 
But drove him forth; unneth liſt her to knowe 
That he was ſervaunt to her ladyſhip, 
But leſte that he were proude {ſhe held im lowe; 
Thus ſervith he withoutin mete or ſip; 
She ſente him nowe to lande and nowe to Wis 
And for ſhe. yave him daungir al his fil! 
Therfore ſhe had him at her ownè wil. 
Enſample* of this, ye thriftie women al, 
Take hede of Annelida' and falſe Arcite, 
That for her liſt him her dere hertè call, 
And was ſo meke, therefore he loved her "ha 
The kinde of mann'is herte; is to delite 
On thing that ſtraunge is, al ſo God me ſave, 
For what they may not get that wold they Same | 
Now turne we to Annelida ayen, 
That pinith day by day in languiſhings _ 
But whan ſhe ſawe that her ne gate no geyn, 
Upon a day ful foro'wfully weping 4 
She caſt her for to make a complaining, | 
And with her owne hande ſhe gan it write, 
And ſente it to her Theban knight Arcyte, 


| The Complaint of Annelida to falſe Arcite, 


So thirlid with the point of remembraunce 

The ſwerde of ſorowe, whette with falſe pleſaunce, 
Myne herte bare of bliſſe and black of hewe, 
That turnid is to quaking all my daunce, 
My ſewertye in wapid countinaunce, | 
Sens it availith nothing to ben trewe, 

For who ſo trewe is certes it ſhall her rere 
That ſervith Love, and dothe her +: ® at 
Alway to one, and chaungith for ro newe. 

I wote my ſelfe as well as any wight,, 

For I loved one with al min hert and might, 
More than my ſelf an hundred thouſande ſith, 
And callid him my hert'is lyſe, my knight, 
And was al his as ferre asit was right, 

And whan that he was glad than was l blythe,.. 

And his diſeſe ywas my dethe as ſwithe, 

And he ayen his trouthe hath to me plight 
For evirmore his-lady me to kithe. 

Now is he ſalſc, alas! and cauſeles, 
And of my wo he is ſo routhèles 
That with a worde him liſt not onis daine 
To bring ay en my ſoroyyful herte in pees, 
For he is caught up in an othir lees; 
Right as hym lyſt he Jaugkith at my paine, 
And I ne can min herte not reſtraine 
For to love him yet alway nertheles, | 
And of all this I n'ot to whom to plaine. 

And ſhulde 1 plain, alas the harde ſtounde ! * 
Unto my foe that yave myn herte a wounde, 
And yet deſirith that myne harme be more? 
Now certis ſerthir woll I nevir founde _ 
None othir helpe my ſoris for to ſounde, 
My Deſtiny hath ſhapid ſo ful yore, | 
I woll none othir medecyne ne lore, 

I woll ben aye there l was onis bounde, 
That I have ſaid be ſaid for cvhmore. 
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Alas! where is become your gentillneſſe, 
Vour wordes full of pleſaunce and humbleneſle, 
Your obſervaunce in ſo lowe a manere, 
Your awaitinge, and eke your beſineſſe, 
On me, that ye tho callid your maiſtreſſe, 
Your ſoveraine lady in this worlde here ? 
Alas! is there now neithir worde ne chere 
Ye vouchſafin upon myn hevineſle ? 


| Alas! your love I bye it al to dere: 


Now certis, ſwete Arcits ! though that ye 


I Thus cauſeleſfle the rufull cauſe ybe 
= 4 Of all my pyne and dedly' adverſite, 


Your manly treafoun ought it to reſpite * | 
To fle your ſothefaſt frende, and namely me, 
| Whiche that have nevir yet in no degre | 
Offendid you in ought, as wiſly he . 
That all thinges wote of wo my ſoule quite. * 
But for I was ſo plain to the Arcite | 
In all my wordes and workis moche and lite, 


And was ſo beſy aye you to delite, 


Myne honour only ſave, meke, kinde, and fre, 
Therefore, Arcite, ye put-in me this wite : 
Alas! alas! ye rechin not a mite 


Though that the percing ſwerde of ſorow byte 
My woful hert thorough your cruilte, 


My ſwete foe | why do ye ſo for ſhame ? 


| And thinkin ye that furthered be your name 


To lovin a newe and ben untrewe aye, 


| And putin you in flaundir nowe and blame, 


And do to me adverſyte and 


That love you moſt, God thou wotiſt alwaye ? 


Yet turne ayen, and yet be plaine ſome daye, 


And then ſhall this that now is mis ben game, 


And al forgevin whilis I lyve maye. | 
Lo, herte myne ! al this is for to ſaine, 


| As whethir ſhal I praye or ellis plaine ? 


Which is the way to done you to be trewe ? 
For eithir mote 1 have you in my chaine 
Or with the deth ye mote depart us twayne, 


There beth none othir mene ne wayis newe, 


For God ſo wyſely on my ſoulè rewe 


| As verily ye ſlaine me with the paine, 
That mowe ye ſe unfainid on mine hewe. 


For thus ferforth have I my deth yſought; 
My ſelfe I murdir with my privie thought ; 


| | For ſorowe' and routhe of your unkindeneſſe 


I wepe, 1 waile, L faſt; al helpith naught; 
1 voide alle joy that is to ſpeak of aught, 


| I voide alle company, I flye gladneſſe; 


Who may avaunt her bet of hevineſſe 


| Than 1? and to this plite have me ye brought 


Withoutin gilte; me nedith-no witneſſe. 
And ſhoulde I pray and weivin womanhede? 


4 Nay, rathir deth than do ſo foule a dede; 
| Andaſke mercy and giltèeleſſe? what nede ? 
And if that I complaine what life I lede 


You reckith not, that know I out of drede; 


And if I unto you mine othis bede 


For mine excuſe, a ſcorne ſhal be my mede; 
Your chere yflourith but it woll not fede; 


I Ful longe agon I might have takin hede : 


For though I had you to morowe againe 
I might as well hold Aprilis from raine 
As holdin you to makin you figLaſt; 
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Almyghty God! of trouthe the ſoveraine, 
Wher is the trouth of man? who hath it flaine ? 
She that hem lovith ſhall hem finde as faſt 
As in a tempeſt is a rottin maſt, | 

Is that a tame beſt that is evir faine 


To renne away when he is leſt agaſt? 


Nowe mercy, ſwete Arcite! if I miſſay; 


Whethir have I aught ſaid out of the way 


I n'ot; my witte is waſtid al away: 
I fare as Yoth the ſonge of chantepleure, 
For nowe I plaine and nowe agen I pley; 
I am ſo maſid that I dey, I dey; 
Arcite, Arcite, hath born away the key 
Of al my wele and my gode avinture : 
For in this world there ne is no creture 
Walking, alas! in more diſcomfiture 
Than I, ne that more ſorowe doth endure, 
For yf I ſlepe a furlonge way or twey 
'Than thinkith me anon that your figure 
Suppliant before me ſtante ciad in afure, 
Redy efte to profre a newe aſſure 
For to ben trewe, and mercy me to prey. 
The longè night this wondir ſyght 1 drie, 
That = 07 day for ſoche affray 1 dye; 
OL, I. 


And of al this right naught iwys ye retche; 

Ne nevirmore myne eyin two ben drye; 

And to your routhe and to your trouthe I crye, | 
But wel away! to ferre ben they to fetche: 
Thus holdith me my Deſtiny a wretche; 

But me to rede out of this drede or gye 


Ne may my wit (ſo weke is it) not ſtretche, 


Than ende I thus; ſithe I may do no more, 
[ yeve it up for nowe and evirmore, 

For I ſhall nevir efte putten in balance 

My ſikirneſs, ne lerne of love the lore, 

But as the ſwan, 1 have herde ſay ful yore, 
Ayenſt his deth wol ſing in his penance, 


So ſinge I here the deſtinie and chaunce 
Howe that Arcite Annelida ſo ſore 


Hath thrillid with the poynt of remembrauncg., 
Whan that Annelida, this woful Quene, 

Hath of her hande ywrittin in this wiſe, 

With face all dede, betwixin pale and grene, 

She fel a ſwoune, and ſithe ſhe gan to riſe, 

And unto Mars avowith ſacrifiſe 

Within the temple, with a ſorowfull chere, 


| That ſhapin was as ye may plainly here. 
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Tue heavy Complaint of a knight for that be can not win bis lady's grace. | 


N Maie, when Flora the freſhe luſtie quene 
The ſoile hath cladde in grene, and red, and whight, 
And Phœbus gan to ſhede his ſtremis ſhene 
Amidde the Bulle with al the bemis bright, 
And Lucifer to chace awaie the night, 
Ayen the morowe our orizont hath take 
To bid all lovirs out. of ſlepe awake, 

And hertis hevie for to recomforte 
From drerihed of hevie night'is ſorowe, 
Nature bad hem rife, and hem diſporte 
Ayen' the godelie and the glad greie morowe, 
And hope alſo, with Sainct Ihon to borowe, 
Bad in deſpite of daungir and diſpaire 

For to takin the wholfome luſtie aire ; 

And with a ſigh I gan for to abreide 
Out of my ſlombre”, and ſodainly up ſterte, 
As he (alas) that nigh for ſorowe deide, 
My ſikeneſſe fate aye ſo nie my herte, 

But for to findin ſoccour of my ſmerte, 
Or at the leſt ſome relefe of my paine, 
That me fo ſore yhalte in every veine. 

I roſe anone, and thought I woulde gone 
Into the wodde to here the birdis ſyng 
When that the miſtie vapour was agone, 
And cleare and faire ywas the morownyng, 
The dewe alſo like ſilvir in ſkinyng 
Upon the levis, as any baume ſwete, 

Till firie Titan with his perſaunt hete 

Had dryid up the luſtie licour newe 
Upon the herbis in the grene mede, - 
And that the floures of many divers hewe 
Upon ther ſtalkis gonin for to ſprede, 

And for to ſplaie out ther levis in brede 
Againe the ſonne, golde burnid in his ſpere, 
That doun to hem ycaſt his bemis clere. 


And by a rivir forthe I gan coſtic 
Of watir clere as birell or criſtall, 
Till at the laſt I founde a little weie 
Toward a parke, encloſid with a wall, 
In compace rounde, and by a gate ſmall : 
Who ſo that would he frelie mightin gone” | 
Into this parke, ywallid with grene ſtene : 
And in I went to here the birdis ſong, 
Which on the braunchis both in plain and vale 
So loude yſang that all the wode yrong 
Like as it ſhould ſhivir in pecis ſmale, 
And as methoughtin that the nightingale | 
With ſo great might her voice began ont wreſt 
Right as her harte for love would all to breſt. 
The ſoile was plain and ſmoth, and wondir foft, 
All overfprad with tapettes that Nature 
Had made her ſelf, covirid eke aloft 
With bowis grene, the flouris for to cure, 
That in their beautie thei maie long endure 
From all aſſaulte of Phœbus fervent fere, 
Whiche in his ſphere ſo hotte yſhone and clere. 
The aire attempre, and the ſmothe winde 
Of Zephyrus emong the bloſomes white 
So wholſome was and nouriſhing by kinde, 
That ſmale buddis and round bloſomis lite 
In maner gan of her brethe to delite, 
To yeve us hope that there fruict ſhall ytake 
Ayeniſt autumpne fedy for to ſhake. 
I ſawe the Daphne cloſid undir rinde, 
With the grene laurir and the wholſome pine, 
The Mirre alſo, that wepith ever' of kinde, 
The cedris hie, as upright as a line, 
The filbert eke, that lowe doith encline 
Her bowis grene unto the yerth adoun 
Unto her knight callid Demophoon. 
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THE coM PLANT OF THE BLACKE: KNIGHT: 7 


There ſdwe I growing eke the freſhie hauthorne 
jn white motley; that ſo ſote doeth yſmell, 
Aſhe, firre, and oke, with many a vong acorn, 
And many a tre mo then I can tell. 

And me beforne I ſaw a little well, 
That had his courſe, as I could wele beholde, 
Undir an hill, with quicke ſtremis and colde, 

The gravill gold, the watir pure as glaſſe, 
The bankis rounde the well invironing, 
And ſoft as velvet was the yongè graſſe 
That thereupon luſtilie came ſpringyng, 

The ſute of trees aboutin compaſſyng | 
Ther ſhadowe caſt, cloſyng the wel arounde, 
And all the herbis growyng an the grounde. 

The water was ſo wholſome and ſo vertuous 
Through might of herbis growyng it beſide, 
Not like to the welle where as Narciſſus 
Iſlain was through the vengeaunce of Cupide, 
Where ſo wondir covertly he did hide | 
The grain of deth upon eche- fatal brinke 
That deth mote folo we who that ever drinke ; 

Ne like unto the pitte of the Pegace 
Undir Parnaſſus, where poëtis {lept, | 
Nor like to the welle of pure chaftite - - 

Which that Diana with her nymphis kept, 
When ſhe nakid into the watir lepte, 
That ſlowe Actæon with her handis fell, 
Onily for he came ſo nigh the well: 


But this welle which that I now here reherſe 


So wholſome was that it wouldin aſwage 
Wightes bollin hertis, and the venim perce 
Of Penſifched, withall the cruill rage, 

And ovir more refreſhin the viſage 

Of them that were in any werineſſe 

Of grete labour, or fallin in diſtreſſe. 

And I that bad through daungir and diſdain 
So drie a thurſt, thought that. would aſſaie 
To taſtin a draught of this welle or twain, 
My bittir langour if it might alaie, 

And on the banke anone me doune I laie, 
And with mine hed unto the welle J raught, 
And of the watir dranke I a gode draught, 

Whereof me thought I was refreſhid wele | 
Of the brennyng that ſate ſo nigh my hw, 
That verily anone I gan to fele 
An huge parte releſid of my ſmerte, 

And therewithall anone up I aſterte, 
And thought that I would walkin and ſe more 
Forthe in the parke and in the holtis hore. 

And thorough a launde as I yede apace, 

And gan aboutin faſt for to beholde, 

I founde anone a delectable place 

That was beſet with treis young and olde, 
Whoſe namis here for me ſhal not be tolde, 
Amidde of whiche there ſtode an herbir grene 
That benchid was with coloures new and clene. 

This herbir was all full of flouris gende, 

into the whiche as I beholde began, 

Betwixt an hulſere and a wodè bende, 

As I was ware, I ſawe where laie a man 

In blacke, and of white colour pale and wan, 


| And wondir dedly alfo of his hewe, 


Of hurtis grene and ſreſhe woundis newe, 


* 


Or who ſhal nowe my ſtilè gie or lede ? 


And ovirmore diſtrainid with ſickneſſe 


| Beſide all this he was ſull grevouſlie, 18 
| For upon hym he had an hote acceſe 


That daie by daie hym ſhoke ful ene, 

So that for conſtraint of his maladie 

And hertely wo, thus lying all alone 

It was a deth for one to here hym grone, ; 0 
Whereof aſtoined, my fote I gan withdrawe, 

Full gretly wondiring what it might be 

That he ſo laye and haddin no felawe,, | 4 


Ne that I coude no wight with him yle, 


Wherof I had grete routhe and ekepite, ©» 12 


> 
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Amonge the buſhis-prively me to ſhroude, 
| Tf that I myght in any wiſe eſpie 7225 
What was the cauſe of this his dedly wo, 


Or why that he ſo petouſly gan crie 


On his fortune, and on his ure alſo; Sal 11 
With all my myght I layid an ere to pn} 


Every worde, to marke wel what he ſaide. 
- | Out of his ſwough anon as he abraide. 


But firſt, if I ſhulde makin mencion 


Of his perſone, and plainly him diſcrive, 


He was in ſothe, without excepcion, ; a#T 
To ſpeke of manhode one of the beſt on live, 
There may no man ayen the trouth yſtrive, r 
For of his time and of his age alſo 


He provid was there men ſhuld have ado. oy” 
One of the beſt therto of brede and length, 
So wel ymade by gode proporcion, a 
If he had be in his delivir ſtrength, 3 
But thought and ſickneſſe were occaſyon > 
That he thus lay in lamentacyon - g 


Grouſſe on the grounde, in place ſo deſolate, ip 
Sole by him ſelf, awhapid and amate. ad hi 
And for me ſemith that it is fitting 
His wordis al to put in ramembraunce, 
To me that herdin all his complaining, 
And al the grounde of this his woful chaunce, 
If there withall I maye-you do pleſaunce, 
I wol to you ſo as I can anone, 5 
'Lyke as he ſaide, reberce everichone. 
But who ſhal helpin me nowe to complaine, 
O Niobe: let nowe thy teris rayne a 
Into my penne, and helpe me eke in nels; | 
Thou woful Myre! that feliſt mine herte blede - 
Of pitous ſorowe, and myne hande eke quake, 
What that I writin for this mann'is ſake; . 
For unto wo-accordith complaiaing, 
And doleful cherè unto hevinefſe, _ 
To ſorowe alſo ſighing and weping, 
And pitous mourning unto drerinefle ; 
And whoſo that ſhall writin of diftreſſe 
In party nedith to knowe felingly 
The cauſe and rote of al ſoche malady. - 
But 1, alas! that am of witte but dul, 
And that have no knowing of ſoche matere, 
For to diſcrive and writin at the ful 


The woful Complainte which that ye ſhal here, 


But even like as doth a ſkrivinere, 
That can no more tell what that he ſhal write 
But as his maiſtir beſide dothe endite; 
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Ryght ſo fare I, that of no ſentement 
Can ſayin right naught in conclufioun, 
But as I herde whan that I was preſent 
This man complinin with a pitous ſoun, 
For even like without addicioun [5 
Or diſencreſe eythir of more or leſſe 
For to reherſe anone I wol me dreſſe. 
And if that any nowe be in this place - 
That felith-in love breninge or fervence, 
Or hindirid were to his ladie's grace 
With falſe tongis, that with peſtilence 
Sle trews men, that nevir did offerce 
In worde nor dede, ne yet in ther entent, 
If any ſoche there be here nowe preſent, 

Let him of r6uthe lay him to audience 
With doleful chere and ſobre countinaunce, 
To herin this man by ful hye ſentence 
Hys mortal wo and his dire perturbaunce 
Complaining, and nowe lying in a traunce 
With lokis upcaſt and with ruful chere, 

'Th' effecte of which was as ye now ſhal here. 

The thought oppreſſed with inward ſighis ſore, 

The painful lyfe, the body languiſhing, 
The woful goſt, the herte rent and tore, 
'The pitous chere, all pale in complaining 
The dedly face, like aſhis in ſhining, 
The ſalte teris that from min eyin fall, 
Parcel declare grounde of my painis al. 

Whoſe herte is grounde to blede in hevineſſe 
The thought receite of wo and of complainte, 
The breſt is cheſt of dole and drerinefle, -- 

The body eke fo feble and fo fainte, 

With hote and colde mine axis is ſo mainte, 

That nowe I chivir for defaute of hete, 
And hote as glede nowe ſodainly I fwete ; 

Nowe hote as fire, nowe cold as aſhis ded, 
Now hote for colde, now cold for hete again, 
Now cold as yſe, and now as colis red 
For hete | brenne; and thus betwixin twaine 
I poſſid am and al forcafte in paine, 

So that my hete ful plainly as 1 fele 
Of grevous colde is cauſe every dele. | 

This the colde of inward hie diſdaine, 
Cold of difpite, and colde of cruil hate, 
"This is the colde that doth his beſy payne 
Ayeniſt trouthe to fight and to debate, 
This is the colde that doth the fyre abate 
Of trewe mening, alas the harde while! 
This is the coldè that wol me begile: 

For er the bettir that in trouth I mente 
With al my myght her fathfully to ſerve, 

With hert and al to be right diligent, 
The lefſe thanke, alas! I can deſerve; | 
Thus for my trouthe Daungir doth me ſterve, - 
For one that ſhuld my deth of mercy let 

Hath made Defpite anew his ſwerde to whet 

Againſt me, and his arowis to fyle, 

To take vengeaunce of wilful cruilte, ' 

And tongis falſe thorough ther lightly wyle 
Han gone a werre, that wil not ſtintid be, 
And falſe Envie, with Wrathe and Envyte, 

Have conſpirid againſt al right and lawe 
Of ther malyce that Trouth ſhal be yilawe. 


2 


And Male bouche gan firſt the tale tel, 


| To ſclaundir Trouth of indignacton, 

And Falſe Reporte ſo laud yrange the bel! 
} That Miſbyleſe and Falſe Suſpection n 
Have Trouthe ybrought to his dampnacion, 


So that, alas! wrongfully he dyith, | 
And Falſeneſſe nowe his place occupyith, 
And entirid is into Trouth'is londe, 

And hath thereof the ful poſſeſſion. _ 
O rightful God ! that firſt the trouthe fonde, 
Howe maie thou ſuffre ſoche oppreſſyon, 
That Falſhed ſhulde have juriſdiction 
In Troth'is right to ſle him giltiles! 
In his fraunchiſe he may not live in pees. 
Falſly accuſed; and of his fone forjuged, 
Withoutin anſwere, while he was abſent, 
He damnid was, and maie not be excuſed, 
For Cruilte yſate in judgement 
Of Haſtineſſe without adviſèment, 


And badde Diſdaine do execute anone 


His judgement in preſence of his fone. 
Attorney there maye none admittid ben 
To excuſe Trouthe, ne a worde to ſpeke; 


_ To faith or othe the judge ne liſte not ſene; 


There ne is no gaine but he will be wreke. 
O Lorde of 'Trouthe ! to the I cal and clepe, 
Howe may thou ſein thus in thy preſence 
Withoutin mercy murdrid Innocence ! 
Nowe God, that art of trouthe ſovèraine, 
And ſeiſt how I lie for trouthe bounde, 
So ſore-yknitte in lov'is fyrie chaine, 
Even at the deth, through gyrte with many 
That lykily are nevir for to ſounde, 
And for my trouthe am dampnid to the deth, 
And not abyde, but drawe along the breth, 
Conſidre and fe in thine eternal right 
Howe that min herte profeſſid whilom was 


For to be trewe with al my ful myght 


Onily to one, the whiche nowe, alas ! 
Of volunte without any treſpas 
Myne accuſours hath takin unto grace, 


And cheriſhith hem my deth to purchace. 


What menith this? what is this wondir ure 


Of purveiaunce, yf ſo I ſhal it cal, 


Of god of Love, that falſe hem ſo aſſure, 
And trewe, alas! downe of the whele ben fal! 


And yet in ſothe this is the worſt of al, 


That falſhed wrongfully' of troth hath name, 
And trouth ayenward of falſhed the blame. 
This blinde chaunce, this ſtormy avinture, 


In love hath moſtely his experience, 


For who that doth with trouthe moſt his cure 


Shal for his mede yfindin moſte offence 


That ſervith Love with al his diligence, 
For who can fainin undir lowly hede 
Ne-failith not to findin grace and ſpede : 

For I lovid one ful longe ſythe agone 
With all mine herte, and body, and ful might, 
And to be ded my herte can not gone 
From his beheſte, but hold that he hath hyght; 
Though I be baniſhid out of her ſyght, | 
And by her mouth dampnid that I ſhall dey, 
To my bchelſte yet I will er obey ; : 


(wounde, 
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THE COMPLAINT OF THE BLACKE KNIGHT. 


For evir fithins that the worlde began, 
Who ſo lyſte lokin and in ſtory rede, 
He ſhal aye findin that the trewe man 
Was put abacke there where as the falſhede 
Yfurthered was; for Love takith none hede 
To fle the trew, and hath of hem no charge, 
Where as the falſe gothe frely at ther large. 
take recorde of true Palamedes, 2 
The giltleſs man, the noble worthy knight, 
That evir lovid and had no reles, * | 
Notwithſtanding his manhode and his might, 
Yet Love unto him dyd ful gret unright, 
For aye the bet he dyd in chivalrye | 
The more he fill was hindrid by envye; 
And aye the bett he did in every place, 


Thorough his knighthode and his buſy paine, © 


The ferdir was he from his ladye's grace, 

For to her mercy might he-ner attaine, 

And to his deth be coude it not refraine 

For no daungere, but aye obey and ſerve 

As he beſte coude, plainly tyl that he ſterve. 
What was the fyne alſo of Hercules 

For al his conqueſt and his worthineſſe, 

That was of manly ſtrength alone pereles ? 

For lyke as bokis of him liſte expreſſe 

He ſet. pillers thorough his hye proweſle 

Away at Gades, for to ſygnifie 

That no man might him paſſe in chivalrye ; 
The whiche pilliris ferre beyonde Inde 


- Beſet of golde for a rememberaunce, 


And for al that yet was he ſet behinde 
With *hem that love lyſte febly to avaunce; 
For him, alas ſet laſt upon a daunce | 
Againiſt whom there helpe may no ſtrife. 
And ſo for al his trouth he loſte his life, 
Phœbus alſo, for al his pleſaunt lyght, 
Whan that he wonid here in yerthe belowe, 
Unto the verry herte with Venus ſight 
Ywoundid was thorough Cupidis bowe, 
And yet his lady lyſt him not to knowe : 


Though for the love of her his herte dy'd blede 


She let him go, and toke of him no hede. 
What ſhal I ſayin of yonge Pyramus, 

Of trewe Triſtram, for al his hye renowne, 

Of Achilles or of Antonius, 

Of Arcyte, or of him Pelomowne ? 

What was the ende of ther paſſiowne 

But aſtir ſorowe deth and than ther grave? 

Lo, here the guerdon that theſe lovirs have! 
But falſe Jaſon with his doubleneſſe, 

That was untrue at Colchos to Medee, 

And Theſeus, rote of unkindenefle, 

Ard with theſe two alſo the falſe Enece, 

Lo! thus the falſe evir in one degre 

Haddin in love ther luſt and al ther wil, 

And fave falſhode there was none othir {kil. 
Of Thebis city eke the falfe Arcite, 

And falſir Demophon eke for his flouthe, 

They had ther luſt and al that myglit delite 

For al ther falſhode and ther gret untrouthe; 

Thus evir Love, alas! and that is routhe, 

His falſe liegis forthirith what he may, 

And ſleeth the trewe ungodely day by day: 


— —_ 


; 


For trewe Adonis was {layne with the bore 
Amidde the foreſt in the grenè ſhade, - 4. 
For Venus love he feltin al the fore, 

But Vulcanus with her no mercy made, 

The ſoule chorle had many nightis glade, | 

Where Mars Armipotent, her knight and man, 

To fyndin mercy comforte none he can. 
Alſo the yonge freſhe Hippomenes, 

So luſtly fre he was of his corage *© 


| That for to ſerve with al his hert he ches 


Atalanta, ſo faire of her viſage, 
But Love, alas! quite him ſo ill his wage, 
With cruil daungir plainly at the laſte. | 


- | That with the dethe guerdonleſſe he paſte. 


Lo here, alas! the fine of Love's ſervice! 


| Lo howe that Love can his ſer vauntis quite! 
| Low how he can his faithful men diſpiſe, 
To ſle the trewe men and falſe to reſpite !- ON 
Lo howe he dothe the ſwerde of ſorowe byte 

| In hert'is ſoche as moſte his luſte obey, 


To ſave the falſe and do the trewe to dey! 
For faith, nor othe nor worde, ne affuraunce, _ 
Trewe mening, nor awaite, nor buſyneſſe, 


_ | Neithir ſtil porte ne faithful attendance, 


Manhode, ne might in armis, worthineſle, 
Nor purſute of worſhip nor hie proweſſe, 
Nor in ſtraunge landis riding ne travaile, | 
Ful lytil or nought in love dothe availe. 
Peril of dethe neithir in ſe ne lande, 
Hungir ne thurſt, ſorowe ne ſykeneſle, 
Ne gret empriſis for to take on hande, | 
Sheding of blode, ne manful hardineſſe, 
Ne ofte wounding at ſautis by diſtreſſe, 
Nor in parting of life, nor deth alſo, 
Al is for nought; Love taketh no hede therto. 
But leſingoures with ther baſe flattirie, | 
Through ther falſhede, and witłt ther doubleneſſe, 
With talis newe, and many fainid lie, | 
By falſe ſemblaunt and counterfeit humblefſe, 
Undir colour depainte with ſtedfaſtneſſe, | 
With fraude covered under a pitous face, 


Acceptid be nowe rathiſt unto grace, 


And can themſelvin nowe beſt magnifie 
With fainid porte and ther preſumpcion; | 
They hauncin ther cauſe with falſe ſurquidrie, | 
Undir menyng of double entencion, g 
To thinkin one in ther opinion, | 
And ſaye' anothir to ſet them ſelf alofte, 

And hindir trouthe, as it is ſene ful ofte. 

The whiche thinge I bye nowe al to dere, 

Thankid be Venus and the Cupidey 
As it is ſene by mine oppreſſid chere, 
And by his arowes that ſtycken in my ſide, 
That ſave my deth I nothinge elles abide 
Fro day to day, alas the hard® while! 
Whenevir his darte that hym lyſt to file, 

My woful herte for to rive atwo, 

For faute of mercy and lack of pite 

Of her that cauſith al my paine and wo, 

And lyſte not onis of grace for to ſe 

Unto my trothe thorough her cruelte; 

And moſt of al for this I me complaine, 

That ſhe hath joy to laughin at my paing, 
* k ij 
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And wilfully ſhe hath my deth yſworne 
Al giltileſſe, and wote no cauſe why, 
Save for the trouthè that I had aſorne 
To her alone to ſervin faithfully. 
O god of Love! all unto the I crye, 
And to thy blynde and double deite 
Of this my gret wronge I complain me, 
And to thy ſtormy wilſul variance, 
Iment with chaunge and gret unſtableneſle, I 
Now up now doune, ſo renning is thy chaunce, 
That the to truſt may be no ſikirneſſe, 
I wite it nothinge but thy doubleneſſe; 
And who that is an archir and is blende 
Markith nothinge, but ſhotith ay by R$ 
And for that he hath no ee 
Without adviſe he let his arowe go; 
For lacke of ſight and alſo of reſon, 
In his ſhoting it happith oftin ſa 
To hurte his frendiſt rathir than his fo: 
So doith this blind god with his ſharpe flone, 
The trew he fleeth and lettith the falſe gone. 
And of his wounding this is worſt of al, 
Whan he hurt doith to ſo cruil wretche, 
And makith the ſycke for to crie and cal 
Unto his very foe to be his leche; 
And harde it is, ſothe, for a man to ſeche, 
Upon the point of deth in jeoperdye, 
Unto his foe to findin remedie. | 
Right thus farith it nowe evin by me, 
That to my foe that gave my herte a wounde 
Mote aſkin grace, and mercy, and pite, 
And namily there where none may be founde, 
For nowe my ſore my leche wil confounde, 
And god of Kinde ſo ill hath ſet mine ure 
My lyv'is foe to have my wounde in cure. 
Alas the while nowe that I was borne, 
that I evir ſawe the brighte ſonne ! 
For nowe I ſe plaine that ful longe aforne 
Or I was borne my deſtiny was ſponne 
By the Siſlerne, to ſle me yf they conne, 
For they my deth had ſhopin or my ſherte, 
_ Onely for trouth I may it not aſterte. 
The mighty goddeſſe alſo of Nature, 
That undir God hath the whole govirnaunce 
Of worldely thinges committid to her cure, 
Diſpoſid have through her wiſe purveiaunce 
To give my lady ſo moche ſuffifaunce 
Of al vertues, and therwithal purvyde 
+. 'Fo murdre Trouth hath take Daungir to gide ; 
For bounte, beaute, ſhape, and ſemelihege, 
For prudence, wit, and paſſingly faireneſſe, 
For benigne porte, glad chere, with lowlyhede, 
Of womanhede right plenteous largeneſſe, 
Dame Nature dyd in her fully empreſſe 
Whan ſhe her wrought, and althir laſt Diſdaine 
To hindir Trouthe e made her chambirlaine; 
Whan Miſtruſt eke and Falſe Suſpeccion, 
With Miſbeleve, ſhe madin for to be 
Chefe of counſaile, to this concluſion, 
For to exilin Trouthe and eke Pite, 
Out of her courte to makin Mercy fle, 
So that Diſpite now holdith forthe her reine 
Through hafty bileve of tales that men feine. 


| Suffiſith me to die in your ſerviſe. 


. 
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And thus I am, only for my trouth, alas! 
Murdrid and flayn with wordis ſharp. and kene, 
Although gyltleſſe God wote of al treſpas, 

And lye and blede upon this colde grene, 
Nowe mercy, ſwete ! mercy, my liv'is quene ! 
And to your grace of mercye yet I preye 


But if fo be that I ſhal die algate, 
And that I ſhal none other mercy have, 
Yet of my deth let this yben the date, 


That by your wil I was brought to my grave, 
or haſtily, if that you lyſte me ſave, 


My ſharpe woundis, that akin ſo and blede, 


{| Of mercy. charme and alſo of womanhede : 


For othir charme plainly ne is there none 


| But onely mercy to helpe in this caſe, 
+ | For though my woundis blede evir in one 
My lyfe, my deth, yſtandith in your grace; 


And though my gilte ybe nothinge, alas 
I aſke mercy in all my beſt entente, 


Redy to dyin if that ye aſſente: 


For there againiſt hal I nevir ſtrive 


In worde ne werke, plainly I ne may, 


For levir I have then to be alyve - 
To dye ſothly, and it be to her paye, 
Ye, though it ſhulde be this ſame day, 
Or whan that evir her lyſte to deviſe; 
Wight 
Thou, God! that knoweſt the thought 2 every 
Right as it is, in every thing maiſt ſe, 


Vet er Idyd with al my ful myght 


Lowly I pray to grauntin unto me 

That ye, lady godely, faire, freſhe, and fre ! 

Which onely ſle me for defaute of routhe, 

Or that I dyin ye may knowe my trouthe : 
For that in ſothe inow ſuffiſith me 

And ſhe it knowe in every circumſtaunce, 

And aftir I am wel apaide that ſhe, 

If that her lyſt of deth to do vengeaunce, 

Unto me that am undir her lygeaunce; 


{ It fit me not her dome to diſobeye, 


But at her luſte fulle wilfully to deye. 
Withoutin grutchinge or rebellion 
In wil or wordis wholy I aſſente, 
Or any manir contradiction, 
Fully to be at her commaundement ; 
And if I dyin, in my teſtament | 
My herte I ſende and my ſpirite alſo, 
What ſo evir ſhe lyſte with hem to do. 
And aldir laſt unto her womanhede 
And to her mercy me I recommaunde, 
That lye nowe here betwixin hope and drede, 
Abidinge plainly what ſhe liſt commaunde, 
For uttirly this ne is no demaunde ; 
Welcome to me whilis me laſtith breth, 
Ryght at her choiſe, where it be lyfe or deth. 
And in this matir more what might I ſaine, 
Sithe in her hand and in her wil is al, 
Bothe lyfe and deth, my joye and al my peine? 
And, finally, my belle holdin I ſhall . 
Tyl my ſpirite by deſtinye fatal, 
Whan that her lyſtith fro my body wende, 
Have here my trouth; and thus I make an ende, 


In your ſervice that your true man may deye. 
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And with that worde he gan to ſighe as ſore, 
Like as his hert yrivin would atwaine, 
And helde his pece, and ſpake no worde more ; 
But for to ſe his wo and mortal paine | 
The teris gonin fro mine eyin raine 
Ful piteouſly, for very inwarde rathe 
That I him ſawe fo long wiſhyng for troth. 
And al this while my ſelfe I kepts cloſe 
Amonge the bowis, and my ſelfe gonne hide, 
Tyl at the laſt the woful man aroſe, 
And te a lodge ywent there cloſe beſide, 
Where al the May his cuſtome was t'abyde, 
Sole to complainin of his painis kene 
From yere to yere undir the bowis grene. 
And for bycauſe that it drewe to the night, 
And that the ſonne his arke diurnal 
Ypaſſid was, ſo that his perſaunt lyght, 
His brighte betnis and his firemis al, 
Were in the wavis of the watir fal 
Undir the bordure of our ocean, 
His chare of golde his courſe ſo ſwiftly ran ; 
And while the twilight and the rowis rede 
Of Phoebus light were deaurat alite 
A penne I toke, and gan me faſt to ſpede 
The woful plaintis of this man to write 
All worde by worde right as he did endite ; 
Like as I herde and coude him tho reporte 
I have here ſet, your hertis to diſporte. 
If ought be miſſe laye all the wite on me, 
For I am worthy for to bere the blame; 
If any thinge amyſſe reportid be 
Te make this ditte for to ſeme lame, 
Through myne unconning for to ſain the ſame 
Like as this man his Complaint dyd expreſſe, 
I aſke you mercy and forgivèneſſe. 
And as I wrote me thought I fawe aferre, 


| Aferre in the weſt, luſtily appere : 


Eſperus, the fo bright and godely ſterre, 
So glade, fo faire, fo perſaunte, eke of chere, 
I mene Venus, with her bemis clere, 
That hevy hertis only to releve 
Is wonte of cuſtome for to ſhewe at eve; 
And J as faſt fel adowne on my kne, 
And evin thus to her gan I to prey; 
O lady Venus, fo feire on to ſe! 
Let not this ſothfaſt man for his trouthe deye, 
For that joy which thou haddiſt whan thou leye 
With Mars thy knight when Vulcanus yfonde, 
And with a chaine unviſible you bonde 
Togidir bothe tway, in the ſame whyle 
That al the courte above celeſtial 
At your ſhame began to laughe and ſmyle : 
Ah! fairiſt lady! willy fonde at al, 
Comforte to careful goddis immortal 
Be helping nowe, and do thy diligence 
To let the ſtremis of thine influence 


Diſcendin downe in forthering of the trou:h, 
Namely of hem that lye in ſorowe bounde; 
Shew now thy might, and on ther wo have routh 
Er that falſe Daungir fle hem and confounde ; 
And ſpecial let thy might in this be founde 
For to help and ſocour what that thou may 
The trewe man that in the herbir lay, 

And al that trewe are forthir for his ſake, * * 
O glade ſterre! o lady Venus myne ! : 
And cauſe his lady him to grace to take; 

Her hert of ſtele to mercy ſo encline, 
Er that thy bemis go up to declyne, 
And er that thou nowe go fro us adowne, 


For that love which thou haddiſt to Adowne. 3 


And whan that ſhe wos gone unto her reſt 
I roſe anone, and home to bed ywente, 
For wery' 1 was, me thought it for the beſt, 
Deſiring thus in al my beſt entente 
That al trewe men that be with daungir ſhente 
With mercy may, in releſe of ther paine, 
Recurid be er Maye come efte againe. 

And for that I ne may no lengir wake 
Farewel, ye lovirs al that be trewe, 
Praying to God, and thus my leve I take, 
That er the ſonne to morowe be ryſen newe, 
And er he have ayen his roſin hewe, 
That eche of you may havin foche a grace 
His owne lady in armis to embrace 

I mene thus only, in al honeſte, 5 
Withoutin more, ye may togidir ſpeke 
What fo ye lyſtin at gode liberte, | 
That eche may to othir ther herte ybreke, 
On Jelouſic only to be awreke, | | 
That hath ſo long of malice and envy 
Ywerrid Trouthè with his tiranny. 

L*ENVOTY. 

Princeſſe pleken it your benignite 

This lityl dyte for to have in minde 


Of your womanhede, alſo for to ſe | 
That your trew man may of you mercy find 


1 | And pite eke, that longe hath be behinde; © 


Let him againe be provokid to grace, 

For l; my trouthe it is againſt alle kinde 

That falſe Daungere ſhould occupye his place. 
Go, lityl quaire, unto my liv'is quene, 

And to my very hert'is ſovèraine, NY 

And be right glad for that ſhe ſhal the ſene; 

Soche is thy grace: but I, alas! in paine 

And left behinde, and n' ot to whom to plaine, 

For mercy, Ruthe, and Grace, and eke Pyte, 

Exilid be, that 1 may not attaine 

Recure to finde of mine adverſite. 
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Grain e lovies in the morowe graie; 
Lo Venus riſen emong yon rowis rede! 
And flouris freſhè honour ye this daie, 
For when the ſonne upriſt then would thei ſprede; 
But ye lovirs that lie in any drede | 

Flyith, leſte wickid tonguis you aſpie : 

Lo, yonde the ſonne, the candle? of Jelouſie 
With teris blewe and with a woundid hert 
Taketh your leve, and with Sainct Ihon to borowe 
Apeſith ſomwhat of your painis ſmert, 

Time comith eft that ceſſin ſhall your ſorow ; 
The glad night is worthe an hevie morowe. 

Saint Valentine, a foule thus herde 1 * 
Upon thy daie or ſonnè gan up ſpring : 

Vet ſang this foule; I rede yo awake, 
And ye that have not choſen in humble wiſe, 
Without repentyng, cheſith now your make, 
Vet at the leſt renoveleth your ſervice, 
And ye that have ſull choſen, as I deviſe, 
Confermith it perpetually to dure, b 
And pacientlie takith your avinture. 

And for the worſhip of this highs feſte 
Vet woll I in my bridd' is wiſe yſyng 
The ſentence of the Complaint at the leſte 

That wofull Mars made at the departyng 

Fro freſhe Venus in a morownyng, 

When Phœbus with his firie torchis rede 
Ranſaked hath every lovir in his drede. 

Whilome the thre hevenis lorde above, 

As well by hevenliche revolucion 
As by deſerte, hath wonne Venus his love, 
And ſhe hath take him in ſnbjeccion, 

And as a maiſtreſſe taught him his leſſon, 
Commaundyng hym nevir in her ſervice 
He were fo bolde no lovir to diſpiſe: 

For ſhe forbade hym jelouſie at all, 

And cruiltie, and boſte, and tirannie; 

She made him at her luſte ſo humble” and thrall, 
That when ſhe denied to caſt on him her eye 
He toke in pacience to live or die ; 

And thus ſhe bridlith him in her manere 
Wich nothing but with ſcorning of her chere. 


at. 


Within the palais yatis ſturdily 
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That hath this worthi knight in govirnaunce ? 
Who ſingith nowe but Mars, that ſervith thus 
The fayre Venus, the cauſir of pleſaunce? 

He bint bim to perpetuel obeiſſaunce, 

And ſhe binte her to lovin him for ever, 
But fo be that his treſpace it diſcever. 

Thus be they knitte, and reignin as in heven, 
By loking moſt, as it fel on a tide, 

That by ther bothe afſent was ſet a ſteven 

That Mars ſhall entre“ as faſt as he may glyde 
Into her nexts palays to abyde, 

Walking his courſe til ſhe had hym ytake, 

And he prayed her to haſte her for his ſake. 

Than aide he thus; Myne hert'is lady ſwete! 


| Ye knowin wel my myſcheſe in that place, 


For ſikirly ty] that I with you mete 

My lyfe ſtante there in avinture and grace, 
But whan I ſe the beaute of your face 
There is no drede of deth may do me ſmerte, 
For al your luſte is eſe unto mine herte. 

She hath ſo grete compaſſion of her knight, 
That dwellith in ſolitude til ſhe come, 

For it ſtode ſo that ylkè time no wight 
Counſailid him, ne ſaid to him welcome, 
That nigh her wit for ſorowe was oercome, 
Wherfore ſhe ſpedd her as faſt in her way 
Almoſte in one daye as he did in tway. 

The gret joye that ywas betwixe hem two 
Whan they be mette there may no tonge tel, 
There is no more but unto bedde they go, 
And thus in joye and bliſſe I lette hem dwel; 
This worthy Mars, that is of knighthode wel, 
The floure of fairneſſe happith in his armes, 
And Venus kyſſith Mars the god of Armes. 

Sojournid hath this Mars, of which I rede, 
In chambre* amydde the palais privily 
A certaine time, til that him fel a drede 
Through Phœbus, that was comin haſtily 


o 


With torch in honde, of which the ſtremis bright 


. | On Venus chambre knockidin ful light, 
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| Who reignith nowe in bliſſe but faire Kms | 
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The chambre there as laye this freſhe quene 
Depaintid was with white bolis grete, 
And by the light ſhe knew that ſhon ſo ſhene 
That Phœbus came to bren hem with his hete; 
This filly Venus, ny dreint in teres wete, 
Enbraſith Mars, and faid, Alas 1 die 
The torch is come that all this worlde wol wrie. 
Up fterte tho Mars, him liſtid not to ſlepe 
Whan he his lady herdin fo complaine, | 
But for his nature was not for to wepe, 
In ſtede of teris from his eyin twaine 
The firie ſparelis ſprongin out for phine, 


And hente his hauberke that lay him beſide; 


Fly wold he nought, ne might him ſelfin hide, 
He throwith on his helme of hugs weight, 
And girt him with his ſwerde, and in his honde 
His mighty ſpere, as he was wont to feight, 
He ſhakith ſo that it almoſt to wonde ; 
Ful hevy was he to walken ovir londe ; 
He may not holde with Venus company, 
But badde her flye, leſte Phœbus her eſpy. 
O woful Mars, alas! what maiſt thou ſain? 
That in the palace of thy diſturbaunce 
Arte lefte behind in paril to be Qlaine, 
And yet thereto is double thy penauncg, 
For ſhe. that hath thine hert in govirnaunce 
Is paſſid Ralfe the ſtremis of thine eyen; 
That you n' ere ſwift wel maiſt thou wepe andcrien, 
Nowe flyeth Venus into Ciclinius tour 
With voide corſe, for fere of Phœbus light; 
Alas! and there ne hath ſhe no ſocour, 
For ſhe ne fonde ne ſey no manic wight, 
And eke as there ſhe had but litil might, 
Wherfore her ſelvin for to hide and ſave 
Vithin the gate ſhe fledde into a cave, 
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Complaining evir in her d 
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And God yeye every wight joy of his make: 
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Darke was this cave, and ſmoking as the hel, 
Nat but two paas within the yate it ſtode; 

A naturel day in darke I let her dwel. 

Now wol I ſpeke of Mars, furious and wode, 
For ſorowe he wolde have ſeen his hert blode; 
Sith that he might done her no companie 

He ne rought not a mite for to die. 

So feble he wext for hete and for his wo /- 
That nigh he ſwelt; he might unneth endure; 
He paſſith but a ſterre in dayis two; 

But nertheles for al his hevy armure 

He foloweth her that is his liv'is cure, 
For whoſe departing he toke gretir yre 
Than he did for his brenning in the fire, 

Aftir he walkith ſoſtily a paas, 

Complaining that it pite-was to here; 
He ſaide, O lady bright, Venus! alas 
That er ſo wide a compas is my ſphere ! 
Alas, whan ſhal I mete you, herte dere! 
This twelve dayis of April I endure 
Through jelous Phœbus this miſavinture. 

Now God helpe ſely Venus all alone! 


But as God wolde it happid for to be 
That while that weping Venus made her mong 


Ciclinius riding in his chyvaunche 
Fro Venus, Valanus might this palais ſe, 
And Venus he falvith and makith chere, 
And her recevith as his frende ful dere. 

Mars dwellith forth in his adverſitie, 
eparting, 
And what his complaint was remembrith me, 


And therefore in this luſtie morowning, 


As I beſt can, I wol it ſaine and fing, 
And aftir that I wol my leve ytake, 
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Tux' ordir of Complaynt requireth fkilſully | 
That if a wight ſhall plainin pitouſly 

'Ther mote. be cauſe wherfore that men yplaine, 
Or men may deme he playnith folily - 
And caufèles: alas! that am not I, 
Wherfore the grounde and cauſe of all my paine, 
So as my troublid witte may it attaine, 

I wol reherſe, not for to have redreſle, 

But to declare my grounde of hevineſſe. * 
The firſt time, alas! that I was ywrought, 
And for certain effectis hidir brought 7 

By him that lordith eche intelligence, 
I yave my trewe ſervice and my thought 
For evirmo, how dere I have it bought! 
To her that is of ſo gret excellence | 
'That what wight that ſhewith firſt her offence, 
Whan ſhe is wrothe and taketh of him no cure, 
He may not longe in joye of love endure, 
This is no ſainid matir that I tel; 
My lady is the very ſours and wel 
Of beaute, luſte, fredome, and gentilneſſe, 
Of riche array howe dere ſo men it ſel, 
Of al diſporte in whiche men frendly dwel, 
Of love and play, and of benigne humbleſſe, 
Of ſowne of inſtrumentes of al ſwetneſſe, 
And thereto ſo wel fortuned and thewid 
That through the world her godenes is ſhewid : 
What wondir is than though that I beſette 
My ſervice on ſoche one that may me knette 
To wele or wo, ſithe it lithe in her might? 
Therfore myne herte for er I to her hette, 
Ne trewly for my deth ſhall I not lette, 
'To ben her trewiſt ſervant and her knight; 
1 flattir nat, that may wete every wight, 
For this day in her ſervice ſhall I dye; 
But grace be I ſe her nevir with eye. | 
To whom ſhal 1 plainin of my diſtreſſe? 
Who may me help, who may my hert redreſſe? 
Shal I complaine unto my lady fre ? 
Ny, certis, for ſhe hath ſoche hevyneſſe 
For fere and cke for wo, that as I geſſe 
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In litil time it would her bane ybe, 
But were ſhe ſafe it were no force of me: 
Alas that evir lovirs mote endure 
For love ſo many per'ilous avinture! 

For though ſo be that lovirs be as trewe 
As any metal that is forgid newe, 
In many a caſe hem tidith oft ſorowe ; 
Somtime ther ladies wol nat on *hem rewe, 
Somtimis if that Jelouſy it knewe | 
They mightin lightly lay ther hed to borowe; 
Somtime envious folke with tongis horowe 
Depravin hem: alas! whom may they pleſe ? 


But he be falſe no lovir hath his eſe. 


But what availith ſoch a long ſermoun 
Of avintoris of love up and doun ? 
I wol retourne and ſpekin of my paine : 
The point is this, of my diſtructioun 
My right lady and my ſalvacioun 
Is in affray, and n'ot to whom to pins : 
O herte ſwete! o lady ſpverayne! 
For your diſeſe I ought wel ſwoun and ſwelt, 
Though I none othir harme ne drede yfelt. 
To what fine made the god that ſytte ſo hie 
Beneth him othir love or companye, 
And ſtrainith folke to love maugre ther hed? 
And then ther joye for aught I can eſpie 
Ne laſtith not the twinkeling of an eye, 
And ſome have nevir joye til they be ded; 
What menith this, what.is this miſtihed ? 
Wherto conſtrainith he his folke ſo faſt 
Thing to defirin but it ſhould ylaſt ? 
And though he made a lovir love a thing, 
And makith it ſeme ſtedfaſt and during, 
Yet putteth he in it ſoche miſavinture 
That reſt ne is ther none in his yeving; 
And that is wondir that ſo juſte a king 
Ydothe ſoche hardneſſe unto his creture ; 


Thus whethir love breke or ellis dure 


Algatis he that hath with love to done 
Hath oftir wo than chaungid is the mone. 
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It ſemeth he hath to lovirs enmyte, 
And lyke a fiſher, as men may al day ſe, 
Baitith his anglehoke with ſome pleſaunce, 
Till many” a fiſhe is wode to that he be 
Ceſid therwith, and then at erſt hath he 
Al his defire, and therwithal miſchaunce, 
And though the line ybreke he hath penaunce, 
For with that hoke he woundid is ſo ſore — 
That he his wagis hath for evirmore. 

The broche of Thebis was of ſoche a kinde, 
go ful of rubyes and of ſtones of Inde 
That every wight that ſette on it an eye 
He wende anone to worthy out of his mynde; 
So ſore the beaute would his hert ybynde 
Til it he had him thought he muſt-ydie; 


And when that it was his than ſhould he drie © 


Soche wo for drede aye while that he it had 

That welnigh for the fere he ſhould be mad; 
And whan it was ſro his poſſeſſion 

Than had he double wo and paſſion 


That he ſo faire a jewil hath forgo; 


But yet this broche, as in concluſion, 

Was not the cauſe of his confuſion, 

But he that wrought it enfortuned it ſo 

That every wight that had it ſhould have wo, 

And therſore in the worchir was the vice, 

And in the coveitour, that was ſo nice. 
So farith it by lovirs and by me, 

For though my lady have ſo grete beaute 

That I was mad to I had gette her grace 

She was not cauſe of mine adverſite, 

But he that wroughtin her, as mote I the, 
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That put ſo gret a beaute in her face + 

That made me coveitin and ſo purchace 

Myne owne deth; him wite I that I die, 

And mine unwit that er I clambe fo hie. 
But to you _ knightis of renowne, 

Sithe that ye be of my deviſyowne, 

Al be' I not worthy to ſo gret a name, 

| Yet ſaine theſe clerkis I am your patrone, 

Therfore ye ought have ſome compaſſione 

Of my diſeſe, and take it nat agame, 

The proudiſt of you may be made ful tame, 

Wherfore I pray you of your gentilleſſe 

That ye complainin for mine hevineſſe. | 
And ye, my ladyes, that ben trew and ſtable, 

| By way of kinde b oughtin to ben able 

To have pitie of folke that ben in paine; 

Nowe have ye cauſe to clothin you in fable ; 

Sith that your emperes the honorable 

Is deſolate wel oughtin ye to plaine ; 

Nowe ſhoude your holy teris fal and raine : 


Alas! your honour and your emperice 
| Nigh ded for drede ne can her not chevice, 


Complainith eke ye lovirs al in fere 


| For her that with unfainid humble chere 


Was evir redy to do you ſocour, 
Complainith her that er hath be you dere, 
Complainith beaute, fredome, and manere, 
Complainith her that endith your labour, 
Complainith thilke enſample of al honour, 
That nevir yet dyd ought but gentilneſſe; 


| Kythith therfore in her ſome kindèneſſe. 


| 
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Tarar n'ys ſo high comfort to my pleſaunce, 
Whan that 1 am in my hevineſſe, _ 

As for to have leyſir of remembraunce 

Upon the manhode and the worthyneſſe, 

Upon the trouthe and on the ſtedfaſtnes, 

Of him whoſe Iam al while I maye dure; 
There ought to blamin me no creature, 

For every wight praiſith his gentilleſſe. 

In him is bounte, wiſedome, govirnaunce, 
Well more than any mann'is witte can geſſe, 
For Grace hath wolde fo ferforth him avaunce 
That of knighthod he is parfite richeſſe, * 
Honour honourith him for his nobleſſe, 
Therto ſo wel hath fourmid him Nature 
That I am his for er | him enſure, 

For every wight praiſith his gentilleſſe. 
And natwithſtanding all his ſuffiſaunce 
His gentil herte is of ſo gret humbleſſe 
To me in worde, in werke, and in countenaunce, 
And me to ſerve is al his befinefle, 
That I am ſette in very ſykirneſſe; 
Thus ought I to bliſſe wel mine avintour, 
Sith that him liſte me ſervin and honour, 
For every wight praiſith his gentilleſſe. 

Nowe certis, Love, it is right covenable 
That men ful dere abye thy noble thinges, 
As wake abedde and faſtin at the table, 
Weping to laugh, and ſinge in complainynges, 
And downe to caſtin viſage and lokinges, 
Oftin to chaunge viſage and countinaunce 
Playe in ſlepinge, and dremin at the daunce, 
Al the revers of any gladde feling. 

Jelouſy he hangid by a cable, | 
She wolde al knowin through her eſpiyng, 
There dothe no wight nothing ſo reſonable 
That al n'is harme in her ymagining; 
Thus dere abought is Love in his yeving, 
Whiche ofte he yevith without ordinaunce, 
As ſorowe' ynough and litil of pleſaunce, 
Al the revers of any glade feling. 

A litil tyme his yeft is agreable, 

But ful accomberous is the ufinge, 
For ſubtil Jelouſy the diſcevable 


| 


Ful oftin tyme yrauſith diſtourbinge 
Thus ben we evir in drede and ſufft ing: 
In no certaine we languiſhen in penaunce, 


And have wel ofte many an harde miſchaunce, 


Al the revers of any gladde feling. 
But certis, Love, I ſaye not in ſoche wiſe 

That for to ſcape out of your lace I ment, 

For I ſo longe have ben in your ſervice 

That for to lete of wil I ner aſſent, 

No force though jelouſye me doe tourment ; 

Suffiſith me to ſe him whan I may, 

And therfore certis to mine ending day 


| To love him beſt ſhal me nevir repent. 


And certis, Love, whan I me wel adviſe 
Of any' eſtate that man may repreſent 
Than have ye made me thorough your franchiſe 
Cheſin the beſt that evir in erthe went ; 

Nowe love well, hert, and loke thou nevir ſtent, 
And lette the jelous putte it in aſſaye 

That for no paine ne wol I not ſay naye; 

To love him beſt ſhall I nevir repent, 

O herte ! to the it ought ynoughe ſuffice 
That Love ſo highe a grace hath to you ſent 
To choſe the worthyiſt in alle wiſe, 

And moſt agreable to mine entent; 

Sekith no ſerthir neithir way ne went, 

Sith ye have ſuffiſaunce unto my paye : 
Thus wol Lende this Complaint or this lay; 


To love him beſt ſhal I nevir repent. 


| L'ENVOYE. 
Princes, receveth this complaininge in gre, 
Unto your excellent benignite 


Directe aftir my litil ſuffiſaunce, 


For elde, that in my ſpirite dullith me, 

Hath of enditing al the ſubtilte 

Welnigh berafte out of my remembraunce; 
And eke to me it is a grete penaunce, 

Sith rime in Engliſne hath ſoche ſcarcite, 

To' folowe worde by worde the curioſite 

Of Granſon, flour of hem that make in Fraurcg: 
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P.oxom in tag wawe of mortall Ae, 
Alas for wo ! to whom ſhall complein? 

Or who ſhall devoide this grete hevineſſe 

Fro me', woful Marie, wotal I Magalein ! 

My Lotd is gon; alas! who wrought this tein ? 
This ſodain chaunce perſith my herte ſo depe 
That nothing can I do but waile and wepe. 

My Lorde is gone that here in grave was laied 
Aftir his grete paſſion and deth cruell; 
Alas ! who hath hym thus again betraicd? 
Or what man here aboutin can me tell 
Where he” is become the Prince of Iſracll, 
Jeſus of Naz*areth, my ghoſtly ſuccour, 
My parfite love, and hope of all honour ! 

What creture hath hym hennis caryid, 
Or how might this ſo ſodainly befall ? 

I would I had here with him taryid, 
And ſo ſhould I have had my purpoſe all: 
I bought ointmentes ful precious and roial, 


Where with I hoped his corps to have angidted, ä 


But he thus gone my minde is diſapoincted. 
While I therefore advertiſe and beholde 
This pitous chaunce here in my preſence 
Full little marvaile though my hert be colde, 
Conſidiryng, lo! my Lord'is abſence : 
Alas that I ſo full of negligence 
Should be foundin ! becauſe I come fo late 
All men maie ſaie I am infortunate. 
Cauſe of my ſorowe you maie undirſtonde, 
Quia tuler unt Dominum meum, 
An othir is that Ine maie him fonde, 
l wote nere ubi Pres cam; © 
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death her Saviour , „ 
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Thus I muſte bewaile dilerim mus. 3 
With hertie wepying I can no bet as * 
Till Deth approche my herte for to kerve. 

My herte oppreſt with ſodain avinture 
By fervent anguiſhe is bewrappid fo. 
That long this life I ne maie not endure, 
Soche is my pain, ſoch is my mortall . 33 
Nevirtheleſſe to what parte ſhall I 29% 
In hope to findin myne owne turtil true, 
My liv'is joye, my ſoverain Lorde Jeſa? - 

Sith all my joye, that I call his preſence, 
Is thus removed, now I am full of mone; 
Alas the while I made no providence _ 
For this miſhap ! wherefore I figh and grone 4 


| | Succour to finde to what place might I gone! 


Fain I would to ſome man my hertè breke ; 
I n'ot to whom I maie complain or ſpeke. 

Alone I ſtande full ſorie and full ſad, | 
Which hopid to have ſeen-my Lorde and r 
Small cauſe have to be merie or glad . 
Remembryng this bittirful departyng 3 
In this worlde ne is no creture livyng 
That was to me ſo gode and gracious, _ 
His love alſo then golde more precious. 

Full ſore I ſigh without comfort again, 
There is no cure to my falvacion, | 
His brenning love my hert ſo doth conſtrain, - 
Alas, here is a wofull permutacion! _ 
Wherof I finde no joye nor conſolacion, 
Therefore my pain all onely to confeſſe 


| With deth I fere woll ende my bevinelle, 


336 
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This wo and anguiſh is intollerable; 
If I bide here, life can 1 not ſuſtain, 
If I go hence my paines be uncurable ; 
Where him to finde l knowe no place certain, 
And thus I ne wote of theſe thingis twain 
Whiche I maie take and which I maie refuſe : 


My hert is wounded heron to thinke or muſe, 


A while 1 ſhall ſtande in this morowning 
In hope if any viſion would appere 
That of my love might tell ſome gode tyding, 
Whiche into joy might chaunge my wepyng cher; 
I traſt in his grace and his mercy dere; 
But at the leſt, though I therewith me kill, 
I ſhall not ſpare to waile and w 
And if that I die inffache av 
I can no more but welcome as my chaunce; 
My bones ſhal reſt here in this ſepulture; 
My life, my deth, i is at his ordinaunce; 
It ſhal be tolde in laſting remembraunce: 
Thus to departin is to me no ſhame, 
And alſo thereof I *am nothing to blame. 
Hope againſt me fo hath her courſe itake 
That there is no more, but thus ſhall I die: 
1ſfe right well my Lorde hath me forſake, 
But in my cone ipt cauſe know I none why: 


Although he be farre hence and * 780 REP 


Yet my wofull herte after hym doeth ſeke, 

And cauſeth teres to ren doun by my cheke. 
Thinking, alas ! 1 have loſt his preſence, 

Which in this worlde was all my ſuſtinaunce ; 

I crie and call with hertie diligence, 

But there is no wight givith attendaunce, 

Me to certiſie of myne enquiraunce, 

Wherefore I will to all this world 

How that my Lorde is ſlain and born awaie. 
Though that I mourne it ne is no grete Yonder, 

Sithe he is all my joye in ſpeciall; | 

And nowe I thinke we be ſo farre aſonder 

That hym to ſe I fere nevir I ſhall; 

It helpith no more aftir hym to call, 

Ne after hym to? enquire in any coſte: 

Alas! how is he thus ygone and loſt? 

The Jewis 1 thinke füll of miſerie, 

Yſet in malice by ther buſy cure 

With force and might of gilefull trecherie 

Hath entermined my Lord'is ſepulture, 

And borne awaie that precious figure, _ 

Levyng of it nothyng ; if thei' have doen ſo 

Marrid'I am; alas, what ſhall l do! _ 1 
With ther vengeaunce inſaciable 

Now hive thei hym giltleſs entretid ſo 

That to reporte it is to lamentable, | 

Thei bete his bodie from toppe to the toe, 

Nevir man was yborne that felte ſoche woe; 

Thei woundid hym, alas! with all grevaunce, 

The blode doun reilid in moſt habundaunce ; 
The blodie rowis ſtremed doun ovir all, 

Thei him aſſailid ſo maliciouſlie 

With ther ſcourgis and ſtrokis beftiall ; 

Thei ſparid not, but ſmote inceſſauntlie 

To fatisfie ther malice thei were buſie: 

Thei ſpit in his face, thei ſmote here and there ; 

He groned full ſore, and ſwete many a tere. 
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Thei crounid hym with thornis ſharpe and kene; 


The vainis rent, the blode ran doun apace, 


| With blode ovircome were bothe his eyen, 


And bolne with ſtrokis was his bleſſid face; 
Thei hym entretid as men without grace, 
Thei knelid to hym, and made many a ſcorne; 
Like helhoundis they have hym all to torne : 

Upon a mightie croſſe in length and brede 
(Theſe turmentours ſhewid ther curſidneſſe) 
Thei nailid hym without pitie or drede, 

His precious blode braſt out in largeneſſe, 
Thei ſtrained hym along as men mercileſle ; 
The verie jointes all to myne apparence 
\Rived ow” for ther grete violence. 

All this I beholding with mine eyen twain 
Stode there beſide with rufull attendaunce, 
And er me thought he beyng in that pain 
Lokid on me with dedly countinaunce, 

As he? had ſaid in his ſpeciall remembraunce 
- Farwell Magdalen, depart muſt I nedes hens, 
My herte is tanguam cena ligueſcens. 

Whiche rufull ſight when that 1 gan beholde 
Out of my wittel almoſte tho diſtraught, 

I tare my here, my handis wrang and folde, 


| And of the fight my hert drankè ſoche a draught 


That many a fall ſwounyng there I caught; 
I bruſed my bodie fallyng on the grounde, 
Whereof I fele many a grevous wounde. 

Then theſe wretchis, full of all frowardneſſe, 


| Gave hym to drinke eiſell temprid with gall; 


Alas! that poiſon full of bittirneſſe 
My lov'is chere cauſid them to appall, 9 
And yet thereof might he not ar! at all, + 
But ſpake theſe wordis, as him thought i it belt, 
Fathir of hevin! conſummatum of 
Then knelid I doune in pain' is outrage, 
Clipping the croſſe within myne armis twain, 
His blode diſtillid doune on my viſage,, 
My clothis eke the droppis did diſtain; _ 
To have dyid for hym I would full fain, 
But what ſhoulde it availe if I did ſo. 
Sith he* is /uſpenſus in patibulo? __ | 
And thus my Lorde full dere was all dif, iſed 
With b blode, and pain, and woundis many © 7 , 
His veinis braſt, his jointis all to'fived, 5 


Partyng aſondir the fleſhe fro the done; 2. 


But I ſawe that he hing not there Sorts. 
For cum iniquis deputatus ft, 
Not like a man but like. a leprous beſt, 

A blinde knight men ycallid Longias 

With a ſpere aproched to my Soycrain, 
Lannſyng his fide full pitouſſie, alas! 
That his precious herte he clave in twain, 
The purple blode eke fro the hertis vain _ 
Doune railid right faſt in moſte rufull wiſe, 
With chriſtal water brought fro Paradiſe. 

When I behelde this wofull paſſion, 

I wote not how, by ſodain avinture 

My hert was perſed with very compaſſion, 

That in me remained no life of nature, 

Strokis of dethe I felt without meſure, 

My deth'is wounde I caught with woe oppreft, 

And brought to point as my bert ſhuld ybreſt. 
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The wounde, the hert, and blode, of my darlin 


ne; 
hal never ſlide fro my memorial, | 
The byttir paines alſo of tourmenting 
Within my ſoule be gravin principal ; 
The ſpere, alas! that was ſo ſharpe withall 
80 thrillid my herte, as to my feling, 
Raa and ſoule were at departing. 
Sone as I might I releved up againe, 
My Frethe I coude not very wel reſtore, 
Felinmy ſelf drownid in ſo grete paine, | 
Both body and ſoule me thought wer al to tore, 
Violent fallis grevid me right ſore; 24 
„N I bledde, and with my ſelfe I fared 
As ON that for bis life nothing had care. 
I loking up unto that rufull rode 
Sawe firſt the viſage pale of that figure, 
But ſo pitous a ſight ſpottid with blode 
Sawe nevir yet no living creature; 
So it excedid the boundes of meſure, 
That mann'is minde with al his wittis five 
Is nothing able that paine to diſcrive, | 
Than gan I there min armis to unbrate, 
Up lifting my handis ful mourningly i. 
I fighid and ſore ſobbid in that place, | 
Both hevin and erthe might have herde me crie 
Weping, and ſaid Alas! inceſſauntl + 
Ah, my ſwete herte, my gôſtly paramdur! 
Alas, I may nat thy body ſocour! - Ki 
'  O blefſid Lorde! how fierſe and how cruel 
Theſe curſid wightis nowe hath the yſlaine, 
Kerving, alas! thy body eviridel 15 BY 
Wounde within wounde, full byttir is thy pain ; 
fk Nowe wolde God that I might to the attaine 
To naile my body faſt unto thy tre, 7 
So that of this paine thou mightiſt go fre ! 
214 I can nat reporte ne make reherſaile 
AT Of my demening with the circumſtaunce, 
| But wel I wote the ſpere with every naile 
Thirlid my ſoule by inwarde'peſemblauncg, 
Which nevir ſhall dut of my remembraunce 
During my life it woll cauſe me to waile 
As ofte as I remembre that batgile,. . 
Ah, ye Jewes: worſe than d table, 
G What moved you thus cruilly him to aray? | | 
| He nevir diſpleſed you, nor cauſed debate, þ 
Your love and true hertes he conveytid aye; 
He preched, he teched, he ſhewid the right way, 
Wherfore ye lyke tyrantes wode and way-warde, 
Nowe have him thus yſlaine for his rewarde. 
Ye ought to* have remembrid one thing ſpecial, 
His favour, grace, and his magnificence ; 
He was your prince borne, and lorde ovir all, 
Howe be it ye toke him in ſmal reverence ; 
He was ful meke in ſuffring your offence, 
| Nertheleſs ye devoured him with one aſſent, _ 
1 As hungry wolves doth the lambe innocent. 
Where was your pite, o peple mercileſſe! 
Arming your ſelfe with falſhed and treſon, 
On my Lorde ye have ſhewid your wodeneſſe, 
Like no men but beſtis without reſon ; - 
Your malyce he ſuffrid for the ſeſon : ; 
| Your paine wol come, ne thinke it nat to flacke 
Man without mercy of mercy ſbul lacke, 


phe 


| Unto your foly* Iaſfcribe al my paine, 


I They have him conveied to my diſpleſure, * 


] And in al haſte t 


of theft alſo, 905 not be reſpited, 
II wol my ſelfeplede this cauſe in the lawe. 


* 


And kept it ſtil with trewe perſe veraunce, 


| This ſhal be my ſonge where ſo er I go, 


O traitours and maintainirs of madneſſe! _ _ 


Ye have me deprived of joye and gladneſſe 


| So deling with my Lorde and ſovèraine; 


Nothing ne ſhulde I nede thus to 'complaine 
If he* had lived in pece and tranquillite 


| Whom ye have ſlaine through your iniquite. 


Fare wel, your nobleneſſe that ſomtime did raine! 
Farewel your worſhip, your glory, and fame! 
Hereaftir to lyve in hate and diſdaine ob 
Marvaile ye not; for your treſpace and blame 
Unto ſhame is tournid al your gode name: 


| Upon you now wol wondir every nation 


As peple of a moſt vile reputation. 
Theſe wickid wretchis, theſe houndes of hel, 


As I have tolde plaine here in this ſentence, © 
| Were not content my dere love thus to quel, , 
| But yet they muſt embeſile his preſence, 5 


As I perceive; by covert violence ö 
A 


# 
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For here is lafte but nakid ſepulture 

Wherfore of trouth and fightfull judgement, _ 
That ther malice againe maye be acquited, 
Aftir my verdite and aviſement,' © . 
Of falſe murdre they ſhulliti be endited, 
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Thal be hanged and drawe; 
Alas! yf I with a trewe attendaunce 
Had ſtyl abiddin with my Lord'is corſe, 


Than had nat befal this woful devorſ; 
But as for my paine welcome, and no force : 


1 

» 
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Departing is the grounde of al my wo. 
I ſe fight wel now in my painis ſmerte 
There is no wounde of fo grevous dolour 
As is the wounds of my careful herte; 
Sithin I have loſte thus my paramour 
Al my ſwetneſle is tournid into ſour; - 
Mirthe to my herte nothing ne maie convey 
But he that bereth therof bothe locke and key. E 
The joye excellent of bliſſed Paradiſe 4 
Maye me, alag! po wiſe re- comforte, 
Songe of angel n g may me ſuffiſe, 
As in min hertè nowe to make diſporte; 
All refuſe but that I might reſorte 
Unto my love, the wel of godelihede, 
For whoſe longing I trowe I ſhal be ded. 
Of painful labour and tourment corpo'ral 
I ne make therof none excepcion, 
Painis of hel I wol paſſe ovir al 


| My love to finde in myne affeccion; 


So grete to him is my delectacion, 
A thouſande timis martrid wolde I be 
His bleſſid body ones if I might ſe. 
About this worlde, ſo large in all compace, 
I ſhal not ſpare to renne my life during, 
My fete alſo ſhall not reſt iu one place 
Tyl of my love I may here ſome tiding, 
For whoſe abſence my handis nowe I wring ; 
To thinke on him ceſe ſha] nevir my minde : 


O gentill Jeſu! where ſhall the finds? 
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Jeruſalem. I wol ſerche place fro place, 
Sion, the Vale of Joſaphath alſo, 1 
And if I finde him not in al this ſpace 
By Mount Olivet to Beth'any woll I go; 
Theſe waics wol I wandir and many mo, 
Nazareth, Bethleem, Mountana Jude; 
No travaile flial me paine him for to ſe. 
His bliſſid face if 1 might ſe and finde 
$erche I wolde every coſte and countrey, 
The fardiſt parte of Egypt or hote Inde 
Shulde be to me but a litil journey. 
Howe is he thus gone or takin away! 
If I knewe the ful trouth and certeuts 
Yet from this care releſid might I be. 
Into wildirneſſe I thinke beſt to go, 


Sithe I can no more tidinges of him here, 
4:4 


There may I my lyfe ledin to and fro, 

There may I dwel and to no man apere; 

To towne ne village woll I not come nere; 

Alone in wodes, i in rockes, and in caves depe, 

1 may at mine one will both waile and wepe: 
Myn eyin twaine withoutin variaurice 

Shal nevir ceſe, I promiſe faithfully, 

There for to wepin with gret aboundaunce 

Byttir teris renning inceſſauntly, 

The whiche teris medlid ful petouſly 

With the very blode er ſhall renne allo, 

Expreſſing in mine hert the grevous wo. 


Worldely fode and ſuſtenaunce l defire none, h 


Soche living as I finde ſoch wol I take, 
Rotis that growin on the craggy ſtone 
Shal me ſuffiſe, with watir of the lake; 
Than thus may I ſay for my Lord'is ms 
Fuerunt mibi lacrymm mee | 
In deſcrto panes, die ac nocłe. 

My body to clothe it makith no eee 
A mourning mantil ſhal be ſufficient, 
The grevous woundis of his pitous corſe 
Shal be to me a ful royal garnement, 

H: departid thus I am beſt content: 
His croſſe with nailis and ſcourgis withal |. 
Shal be my thought and paine eſpecial. _ 

Thus wol L live, as I have here ytolde, 
Hi may apy longe time endure, | 

But I fere Deth is ovir me ſo bolde 

That of my purpoſe I can not be ſure; 
My painis encreſin without meſure, 

For of longe lyfe who can lay any reſon ? 
Al thing is mortal, and hath but a ſeſou. 

I ſigh ful ſore, and it is ferre yfet ; 
Myne hert 1 fele now bledith inwardly, 
The blody teres | may in no wiſe let; 
Sithe of my paine I finde no remed y: 
I thank God of al if that I nowe dye; 
His will perfourmid I holde me content; 
My ſoule let him have that hath it me lert, 
For lengir to' endure it is intollerable, 
My woful herte is inflamid ſo huge, 

That no ſotow to myne is comparable, 
Sithe of my minde I ne finde no refuge, 

Yet I him require as a rightful juge 

To devoide fro me the inwarde ſorowe, 

L-it that I live not to the nexte mor owe. 
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Within mine hert is impreſſid ful ſore 
His royal forme; his ſhappe, his ſemelines, 
His porte, his chere, his godenes evirmore, 
His noble perſone, with al gentilnes; | 


_ | He is the welle of alle parfitnes, 


The very Redemir of al mankinde, 

| Him love I beſt with herte, and ſoule, and minde, 
In his abſence my paines ful bittir be, 

Right wel I may it fele nowe inwardely, 

No wondir is though they hurte or ſle me, 

They cauſin me to crie ſo rufully; 


Myne herte oppreſſed is ſo wondirfully 
Onely for him, which ſo is bright of ble, 
Alas, 1 trowe I ſhal him nevir ſe! 


My joye is tranſlate full farre in exile, 

My myrthe is chaungid into paynis colde; 
My lyfe ! think endurith but a while ; 
Anguiſhe and paine is that that I beholde, 
Wherfore my handis thus I wringe and folde; 


Into this grave I loke, I cal, I pray, 
Deth remainith and life is borne away. 


Now muſt 1 walk and wandir here and there, 
God wot to what partis I ſhal me dreſſe, 
With quaking hert wepinge many a tere, 
To ſeke out my love and all my ſwetnes; 
I wolde he wyſt what mortal hevines 
About min herte renewith more and more, 


Than wolde he nat kepe pite long in ſtore, 


Withoutin him I may not longe endure, 
His love ſo ſore workith within my breſt, 
And er I wepe before this ſepulture 


I Sighing ful fore, as mine herte ſhulde ybreſt; 


During my lyfe I ſhal obtaine no reſt, 

But mourne and wepe where that evir I go, 

Making complaint of al my mortal wo. 
Faſt I crie, but there is no audience, 

My comming hidir was him for to pleſe, 


| My ſoule oppreſt is here with his abſence; 
Alas, he liſt not ſet mine herte in eſe ! 
| Wherfore to paine my ſelfe with al diſeſe 


I ſhal not ſpare tyl he take me to grace, 
Or ellis [ ſhal ſterye here in this place. 

But onis if that I might with him ſpeke 
It were al my joy, with parfite pleſaunce ; 
So that I might to him myne herte breke 
| ſhulde anone devoide al my grevaunce, 
For he' is the bliſſe of very recreaunce; 
But now, alas! I can nothing do ſo, - 
For in ſtede of joy naught have I hut wo, 

His noble corſe within min hert'is rote 
Depe is ygravid, whiche ſhal nevir lake ; 
Nowe is he gone, to what place I ne wote, 
1 mourne, I wepe, and al is for his ſake : 
Sithin he is paſte here a vowe I make 
With-hertely promiſe, and therto me binde, 
Ne vir to ceſe til that I may him finde. 

Unto his mothir I thinke for to go, 
Of her haply ſame comforte may I take; 
But one thinge yet me ferith and no mo, 
Yf that | apy mencion of him make 
Of my wordis ſhe wolde trimble and quake; 
And who coude her blame, ſhe having but onc! 
The ſonne borne away the mothir wol mone, 


on fl i ca 6a ec 


oO % 4 ways Ao heed 


AT Om» 22 


8 


* 
— 


one? 


One. 


Sith that ſhe firſt conceivid him and bare, 


THR-LAMENTACION- OF 
Sorowes miny hath ſhe ſuffrid trewly | 


And ſevin thinges there be moſt ſpecially 

That drownith her hert in ſorowe and care, 

Yet lo! in no wiſe maye they not compare 

With this one now, the whiche if that ſhe knew 
She wolde her painis everichone renewe. | 

Gret was her ſorowe by mennis ſaiyng 
Whan in the temple Simeon Juſtus 
Shewid to her theſe wordis, propheſiyng, 

Tuam animam pertramſibit gladius; 

Alſo whan Herode, that tyraunt furious, 

Her childe purſuid in every place; 

For his life went neithir mercy ne grace. 

| She mournid fore whan that ſhe knewe him gone; 
Full longe ſhe ſought or ſhe him founde ayen; 
Whan he went to deth his croſſe him upon 
It was to her ſight a full rewful paine; 

Whan he hong theron betwene thevis twaine, 
And the ſpere unto his herte thruſt was right, 
She ſwounid, and to the grounde there ypight : 

Whan ded and blody in her lappe lay 
His bliſſed body, bothe handes and fete al tore, 
She cryid, out and ſaid, Now, welaway ! 

Thus arayid was nevir man before: 

Whan haſt was made his body to be bore 
Unto ſepulture here for to remaine 

Unnethis for wo ſhe coude her ſuſtaine. 

The ſorowes ſevin like ſwerdes every one 
His mothir's herte woundid fro ſyde to ſyde, 
But if ſhe knewe her ſonne thus ygone 
Out of this worlde ſhe ſhuld with deth yride, 
For care ſhe coude no lengir here abide, 
Having no more joy nor conſolacioun 
Than | here ſtanding in this ſtacioun : 

Wherfore her to ſe I dare nat preſumeg —: + 
Fro her preſence | wol my ſelfe refrainez;*  / 
Yet had I levir to dye and conſume 
Than his mothir ſhulde have any more paine, 
Netheles her ſonne I wolde ſe ful faine; 

His preſence was very joye and ſwetnes, 
His abſence is but ſoroweꝰ and hevineſſe: * N 

There is no more, ſith 1 may him nat mete 
Whom I defire above al othir thing; | 
Nede | muſt take the ſouir with the ſwete, 

For of his noble corſe I here no tiding ; 

Ful oftin I crie, and my handis wring. 

Myne herte, alas! relentith al in paine, 
Whiche wol ybraſtin both finewe and vaine. 

Alus, howe' unhappy was this woful hour 
Wherin is thus miſpendid my ſervice! 

For min entent and eke my true labour 
To none effete may come in any wiſe; 
Alas! I think if he do me diſpiſe, 

And lit nor take my ſimple obſervaunce, 
ſhere is no more, but deth is my finaunce. 

[ have him called, ſed non reſpondet ibi, 
Wherfore my mirth is tournid to mourning 3 
O, my dere Lord! quid mali feci tibi, 

That me to comforte | finde no? erthly thing? 
Alas! have compaſſion of my criyng 
VI fro me fatiem tuum abſcondis 
* vs 4 more but conſumere me vis. 
ot. I, 
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MARIE MAGDALEINE: | 
Within myne hert is groundid thy figure, 
That al this world'is horrible tourment | 
May? it not aſwage, it' is ſo without meſure,. 
It is ſo brenning, it is ſo fervent : 
Remembir, Lorde, I have ben diligent 
Evir the to pleſe onely and no mo; 
Myne herte is with the where ſo er I go. 

Therfore, my dere darling! trabe me poff te, 
And lette me not ſtandin thus deſolate z ? | 
Duia non oft qui omſuletur me; N 7 il] 
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| Myne herte for the is ſo diſconſalate, 


My paines alſo nothing me moderate; | 

Nowe if it liſt the to ſpeke with me” alyve | 

Come in haſt; my herte aſondir will rive. 4 
To the | profir, lo! my pore ſervice 


| The for to pleſe aftir mine owne entent 


I offre* here, as in devou: ſacrifice, _ 
My boxe replete with precious oyntment, 
Myne eyin twaine. weping ſaſficient, 
Myne herte with anguiſhe fulfilled is, alas! 
My ſoule eke red, for love out to pas. 
Naught ellis have 1 the to plefe or pay, 
For if min herte were golde or precious ſtone 
It ſhulde be thine without any delay, 
With hertely chere thou ſhulde have it anone, 
Why ſuffriſt thou me than to ſtande alone? 
Thou haſt I trowe my weping in diſdaine, 
Or els thou knowiſt nat what is my paine. 
If thou withdrawe thy noble daliaunce _ 
For ought that evir I diſpleſid the, 1 
Thou knoweſt right wel ie is but ignoraunce, 


And Of no knowlege for a certainte; | 


If I' have offendid, Lorde, forgive it me; 


| Gla&de I am for to make ful repentaunce x 


Of all thing that hath ben to thy grevaunce. 


Myne herte, alas! ſwellith within my breſt, 


So ſore oppreſt with anguiſhe and with payne, 
That al to pecis forſothe it wol breſt 

But if I ſe hy blyſũd corſe againe; 

For lyfe ne deth I can nat me refraine : 

If that thou make delay thou maiſt be ſure 
Myne hert wol lepe into this ſepulture. 

Alas, my Lorde, why fareſt thou thus with me! 
My tribulacion yet have in minde; FO he 
Where is thy mercy? where is thy pite? 

Whiche evir I truſtid in the to finde?: 7 
Sometime thou were to nie both gode and kinde; 
Lette it pleſe the my prayir to accept, 
Whiche with my teris I have here bewept. 

On me thou oughtiſt to have ver{ routh, . 

Sith for the onely is al this mourning, — — 

For ſith I to the plightid ſirſte my trouthe, 

I nevir varyid with dijcording, | 
And that knowiſt thou beſt my vwne darling 


| Why conſtrainiſt thou me thus for to wayle ? 


My wo forſothe can the nothing availe. 

I have endurid without vatiaunce, 
Right as thou knowſt, thy lovir juſt and-trewy, 
With hert and thought aye at thyn ordinaunce, 
Lyke to the ſaphire, alwaye in one hewe; 

I nevir woulde chaungin the for no newe 2 
Why withdrawiit thou the fro my preſence, . 
Sithins al my thought is the thine abſence? _ 
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| Bagitte tuæ infixe ſunt mwih:. 
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With hert intier, ſwete Lorde ! I crie to the, 


Encline thine eres to my peticioun, 

And come velociter exaudi me; 

Remembre mine hert'is diſpoſicioun, 

It may not endure in this condicioun, 
Therfore out of theſe paines /ibera me, 

And where thou arte pore me juxtd te, 

Let me beholde, o Jcſu ! thy bliſſed face, 
Thy faire thy glorious angelike viſage ; 


Bowe thine eris to my complaint, alas 


For to convey me out of this wode rage: 
Alas, my Lorde! take fro me this dommage 
To my deſire for mercy condiſcende, 

For non but thou may my grevaunce amende, 


Now yet, gode Lorde ! I the beſech and pray, 


As thou raiſid my brothir Lazarous 

From deth to life, that upon the fourth day 
Came ayen in body and ſoule precious, 

As gret a thing maiſt thou ſhewe unto us 
Of thy felf by powir of thy godhed 


As thou dyd of him lyinge in grave ded. - = FE 


Myne hert is woundid with thy charite, 
Tt brennith, it flamith, ineeſſauntly; 
Come, my dere Lorde ! ad adjuvandum me ; 
Nowe be not” longe, my paine to multiplie, 
Leſt in the mene time 1 departe and die: 
In thy grace I put hope and confidence 
To do as pleſith thy magnificence. 
Flodis of dethe and tribulacioun 
Into my foule I ſele entrid ful depe, 
Alas, that here” is no conſolacioun ! 
Evir I waile, evit I mourne and wepe, 
And ſorow kath woundid myn hert fuk depe: 
O dere love! no marvaile though that I die, 
Wandringe in this place, as in wildirnefſe, 
Ke comforte have I ne yet aſſuraunce, 
Deſolate of joys, replete with faintneſſe, 
No” anſwere receving of mine enquiraunce, 
Myne herte alſo grevid with diſpleſaunce, 
Whertore I may ſaye, O Deus, Deus ( 
Non ei dolor ficut dolor meus. 
Myne hert expreſſith guad dilexi ate; 
I may nat endure although I wold faine, 
For now folum ſupereſt -ſepulebrume, 
I know it right wel by my huge paine, 
And thus for love I may not life fuſtaine'; 
But, o my God ! I mule what aylith the, 
Qui fic reponte præcipitas me. 
Talas! I ſe' it wil none othirwiſe be, 
Nowe muſt I take my leve for evirmore, 
This ſore paine hath almoſt diſcomfite me, 
My love's corſe I can in no wife reſtore ; 
Alas to this wo that er I was bore! 
Here at this tombe nowe muſt I die and ſtarve, 
Deth is aboutin my hert for to carve. 
My teſtament I wol begin to make; 
'Fo God the Fathir my ſoule I commende, 
To Jeſu my love, that died for my ſake, 
My herte and al both T gyve and yſende; 
In whoſe dere love my }yfe ymakith ende, 
My body alſo to this monument 


Ibere bequeth, bothe boxe and oyntement, 
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Of al my willes, lo! nowe I-make the laſt; 
Right in this place within this ſepulture 
t woll be buried whan I'm ded and paſt, 
And on my grave I wol have this ſcripture, 
Here within reflith a goſily creture, 

Chriflis true lovir, Mary Magdalaine, 
Wheſe berte for love ybracke in pecis twainc. 

Ye vertuous women, tendir of nature, 

Ful of pite and of compaſſion, Bf; 
Reſorte I pray you to my fepulture 

To ſinge my. dirge with grete devocion, 
Shewe your charite* in this condicion ; 

Sing with pite and let your hertis wepe, 
Remembring I am ded, and layd to flepe : 
Than whan that ye begin to parte me fro, 
And endid have your mourning obſervaunce, 
Remembre where fo evir that ye go 

Alway to ſerche and make due enquiraunce 


| Aftir my love, mine hert'is owner 
In every towne and in every vill 


If ye may here of his noble yamge; 
And if it happe by any grace at laſte 


| That ye my trew love finde in any coſt, 


Say that his Magdaleine is ded and paſte, 

For his pute love hath yeldid up the goſt ; 

Say that of al thing 1 lovid him moſt, 

And that I ne might not this deth eſchewe, | 

My painis ſo fore dyd evir renewe. ”— 
And in tokin of love perpetual, 

Whan I am buried in this place preſent, 

Take out myne hert, the very rote and al, 

And cloſe it within this boxe of oyntment, 

To my dere love make therof a preſent, 

Eneling downe with wordis lamentable 

Do your meffage. ſpeke faire and tretable: 
Say that to him my ſelſin I commende 


A A thouſand timis, and with herte ſo fre 


This poyir tokin ſay to him I ſende, 

Pleſith his godeneſſe to take it in gre, 

It is his owne of right, it is his ſe, 

Whiche he aſkid whan he, faid longe before 


Sy ve me thy hert and I defire no more. 


Adue, my Lorde ! my love ſo faire of face 
Adue, my turtle dove fo freſhe of hue! 
Adue, my mirthe! adue, al my ſolace ! 
Adue, alas! my Saviour Lorde Jeſu ! 
Adue, the gentilliſt that er I knewe! 
Adue, my molt excellent paramour! 
Fairir than roſe, ſwetir than lylly flour! 

Adue, my hope of pleſure eternal! 
My lyfe, my welth, and my praſperite ! 
Mine herte of golde, my perle oriental! 
Myne adamant of parfite charite! 
My chefe refuge and my felycite! 

My comforte and my recreacioun ! 
Farewel my perpetual ſalvacioun! 

Farewel, mine emperour celeſtial \ 
And moft beautiful prince of al mankinde! 
Adue, my Lord! of hert moſte lyberal! 
Farewel, my ſwetiſt both: ſoule and minde! 
So loving a ſpouſe ſha] I nevir finde! 
Adue, my ſoveraine, very gentilman ! 
Farewel, dere herte ! as hertely as I can, 


if 
D - 


Pg 


THE LAMENTACION OF MARIE MAGDALFINE. Sar 


Thy wordes eloquente flowinge in ſwetneſſe 
Shal no more, alas! my minde recomforte, 
Wherfore my life muſt ende in bittirneſſe, 
For in this worlde ſhal I nevir reſorte 
To the, whiche was mine hevinly diſporte; 
I fe, alas! it wol none othir be: 

Nowe farewel, the grounde of al dignite ! 
Adue, the fairiſt that evir was bore ! 
Alas, I may nat ſe your bleſſid face 
Nowe welaway that I ſhal ſe no more 
Thy bleflid viſage, fo replete with grace, 
Wherin is printid my parſite Tolace ! 


* 
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Adue, mine hert'is rote and al for ever! 
Nowe farith wel, I muſt from the diſcever ! 
My ſoule for anguiſhe is nowe ful thruſty; 
I faint, I faint, right ſore for hevines; 
My Lorde, my ſpouſe! cur me dereliguiſti ? 
Sith I for the ſuffre al this diſtreſſe 
What cauſith the to ſeme thus mercileſſe ? 
Sith it the pleſeth of me to make an ends = 
In manus tuas my ſpirite I commendo. 
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THE FLOURE AND THE LEAFE. 


WRITTEN BY GEOFFERY CHAUCER, | 


= 


TUE ARGUMENT. , 


A gentlewoman out of an arbour in a grove ſeeth a great company of knights and ladies in a dance 
| upon the green graſs, the which being ended, they all kneel down and do honour to the daiſie, ſome 
to the Flower, and ſome to the Leaf: afterward this gentlewoman learneth by one of theſe ladies 
the meaning hereof, which is this; they which honour the Flower, a thing fading with every 


Warn that Phetbus his chair of gold fo hie 
Had whirlid up the ſterrie {ky aloft, 
And in the Bole was entrid certainly, 
When fhouris ſote of rain deſcendid ſoft, 
_ Cauſing the ground felè timis and oft 
Up for to give many an wholeſome air, 
And every plain was yclothid faire 
With newe grene, and makith ſmal2 flours 
To ſpringin here and there in field and mede, 
So very gode and wholeſome be the ſhours, 
That they renewin that was old and dede 
In wintir time, and out of every ſede 
-Springith the herbs, ſo that every wight 
Of this ſeſon wexith richt glade and licht; 
And fo glade of the ſeſon ſwete, + 
Was happid thus; upon a certain night 
As I lay in my bed ſlepe full nnmete 
Was unto me, but why that Ine might 
Reſt I ne wiſt, for there n'as erthly wight 
[As I ſuppoſe] had more of hertis eſe 
Than I, for I n'ad ſickneſſe nor diſeſe; 
4 4 
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With braunchis brode ladin with levis new, | 


And eke the birgis ſongis for to here (ſight; 


| Herin the nightingale of all the yere, 


blaſt, are ſuch as look after beanty and wordly pleaſure, but they that honour the Leaf, which 
abideth with the root notwithſtanding the froſts and winter ſtorms, are they which ſollow virtue 
and during qualities, without regard of worldly reſpects. 
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Wherefore I mervaile gretly of my ſelf 

That I ſo long withoutin flepe lay, 
And up ] roſe thre houris aftir twelfe, 
About the ſpringing of the gladſome day, 
And on I put my gear and mine aray, 
And to a 5 grove I gan to pas 

Long or the bright ſonne upriſin was, 

In which'were okis grete, ſtreight as a line, 
Undir the which the graſs ſo freſhe of hew 
Was newly ſprong, and an eight fote or nine 
Every tre well fro his fellow grew, 


That ſprongin out agen the ſonnè ſhene, 
Some very rede, and ſome a glad light grere, 
Which [as me thought] was a right pleſaunt 


Would have rejoiſid any erthly wight, 
And I, that couth not yet in no manere 
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Full buſily herk'nid with hert and ere 
If her voice perceve could any where : 


irtue 
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And at the laſt a path of litil brede 
I found, that gretly had not uſid be, 
For it forgrowin was with graſs and wede, 


That well unnethis a wight might it ſe; 


Thought I, this path ſome whidir doth parde; 
And ſo I followid till it me brought 
To a right pleſaunt herbir wel ywrought, 


Which that benchid was, and with turfis new 


Freſhly turvid, whereof the grene graſs 
So ſmall, ſo thick, ſo ſhort, ſo freſh of hew, 
That moſt like to grene woll wot 1 it was; 
The hegge alſo, that yedin in compas, 
And cloſid in alle the grene herbere, 


With ſycamor was ſet and eglatere 


Within, in fere ſo well and cunningly, 
That every braunch and lefe grew by meſure 
Plain as a bord, of an height by and by; 

I ſe nevir a thing [I you enſure] 

So well ydone, for he that toke the cure 

It for to make [I trowe] did all his peine 

To make it pas all tho that men have ſeine. - 

And ſhapin was this herber rofe and all 
As is a pretty parlour, and alſo 
The hegge as thick as is a caſtil wall, 

That who that liſt without to ſtond or go, 
Thogh he wold all day pryin to and fro 


He ſhould not ſe if there were any wight 


Within or no, but one within well might 
Perceve all tho that ydin there without 

Into the field, that was on every fide 

Cover'd with corn and graſs, that out of doubt 

Tho one would ſekin all the worlds wide 

So rich a felde could not be eſpyde 

Upon no coſt, as of the quantity, | 

For of alle gode thing there was plenty. 
And l, that all theſe pleſaunt ſightis ſe, 

Thought ſuddainly I felt ſo ſwete an air 

Of the eglenterè, that certainly 

There is no hert [I deme] in ſuch diſpair, 

Ne yet with thoughtis froward and coatraire 

50 overlaid, but it ſhould ſone have bote - 

If it had onis felt this ſavour ſote, | 
And as I ſtode and caſt aſide mine eye 

I was ware of the fairiſt medler tre 

That evir yet in all my life I ſe, 

As full of bloſſomis as it might be, 

Therein a goldfinch leping pretily 


From bough to bough, and as him liſt he ete 


Here and there of buddis and flouris fwete. 
And to the herbir ſide was adjoyning 

This fairiſt tre of which I have yau told, 

And at the laſt the bird began to ſing 

Whan he had etin what he etin would] 


So paſſing ſwetely that by many fold 


It was more pleſaunt than I couth deviſe; 

And whan his ſong was endid in this wiſe 
The nightingale with ſo mery a note 

Anſwerid him, that alle. the wode yrong 

So ſodainly, that as it were a ſote 

I ſtode aſtonied, and was with the ſong 

Thorow raviſhid, that till late and long 

Ine wiſt in what place I was ne where, 

Ayen methought ſhe ſong e' en by mine ere: 


* 
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On every ſide if T her might ſe, 


And at the laſt 1 gan full well efpy © © 
Where ſhe ſate iti a freſh grene laury tre, 


On the ſurthir ſide evin right by me, | 
That gave ſo paſſing a delicious ſmell, 
According to the eglantere full well 
Whereof I had fo inly grete pleſure, 
As methought-I ſurely raviſhidwas 


Into Paradiſe, wherein my deſire 8 


Was for to be, and no ferthir to pas 
As for that day, and on the ſotè graſs 


1 fat me down, for as for mine entent 
The birdis ſong was more convenient 


And more pleſaunt to me by many fold 
Than mete or drink, or any othir thing, 
Thereto the herbir was ſo freſh and cold, 
The wholſome ſavours eke ſo comforting, 
That [as I demid] ſith the beginning 
Of the worlds was nevir ſeen er than 
So pleſaunt a ground of none erthly man. 

And as I fat the birdis herkening thus, 
Methought that I herd voicis ſuddainly, 
The moſt ſwetiſt and moſt delicious 
That evir any wight I trow trewly 
Herdin in ther life, for the armony | 
And ſwete accord was in ſs gode muſike 
That the voicis to angels moſt were like. 

At the laſt out of a grove evin by 


I ſe where there came ſinging luſtily 

A world of ladies, but to tell aright 

Ther beauty grete lyith not in my might, 

Ne ther array ; nevirtheleſs I ſhall 

Tell you a part, tho' I ſpeke not of all: 
The ſurcots white of velvet well fitting 

They werin clad, and the ſemis eche one, 

As it werin a mannir garniſhing, 5 

Was ſet with emeraudis one and one 

By and by, but many a riche ſtone 

Was ſet on the purfilis out of dout 


14 Of collours, ſleves, and trainis, round about; 


As of grete perlis round and orient, - 
And diamondis fine and rubys red, 
And many othir ſtone of which I went 
The namis now; and everich on her hede 
A rich fret of gold, which withoutin drede 
Was full of ſtately rich ſtonys ſet, _ 
And every lady had a chapelet = 


On ther hedis of braunchis freſh and grene, 


So wele ywrought, and ſo marvelouſly, 
That it was a right noble ſight to ſene, 
Some of laurir, and ſome full pleſauntly 
Had chaptlets of wodebind, and ſadly 
Some of agnus caſtus werin alſo, 


| Chaplets freſh ; but there were many of 


That dauncid and eke ſong full ſobirly, 
But all they yede in maner of compace; 
But one there yede in mid the company 
Sole by herſelf; but all follow'd the pace * 
That ſhe kept, whoſe hevinly figured face | 
So pleſaunt was, and her wele ſhape perſon, 


That of beauty ſhe paſt r 
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And more richly beſeen by manyfold 

the was alſo in every manir thing; By 

Upon her hede full pleſaunt to behold j 

A coron of gold rich for any king, 

A braunch of agnus caſtus eke herin 

In her hand, and to my ſight. trewily 

She lady was of all the company ; 
And ſhe began a roundell luſtily 

That Sus le foyle de vert moy men call 

Sine & mon joly cuur eft endormy, 

And than the company anſwerid all, 

With voicis ſwete entunid and ſo ſmall, 

That methought i it the ſweteſt melody 

That cvir I herd in my life ſothly. | 
And thus they all came dauncing and ſinging 

Into the middis of the mede echone 

Before the herbir where 1 was ſitting, 

And God wot I thought I was well bigone, 

- For than I might aviſe them one by one 

Wo fairiſt was, who beſt could dance or ſing, 


; Or wo moſt womanly was in all thing. 


They had not dauncid but a little throw 
Wer that l herd not fer of ſodainly \ 

So grete a noiſe of thundering trumpis blow 
As though it thould have departid the ſkie, 
And aftir that within a while I fie | 

From the ſame brove where the ladies came out 
Of men of armis coming ſuch a rout = 

As all men on erth had ben aſſemblid, 
On chat place well horſid for the nonis, 
Stering ſo ſaſt that all the erth tremblid ; 
But tor to ſpeke of richis and ſtonis, 
And men and horſe, I trow the large wonis 
Oi Pretir John, ne all his treſory, 
Might not unneth have bought the tenth party. 
' Of their array whoſo liſt to here more, 
I ſhall reherſe ſo as I can a lite, | 
Out of the grove that [ ſpeke of before 
I ſe come firſt, all in their clokis white, 
A company that wore for ther delite 
Chapelets frech of ok's ſerial | | 
But newly ſprong, and trumpets were they all; 
On every trump hanging a brode bannere | 
Of fine tartarium, full richly bete, 
Every trumpet his lord'is armis bere 
About ther neckis, with grete perlis ſete, 
Collaris brode, for coſt they wou'd not lete, 
As it would ſeem, ſor ther ſcochons echone 
Were ſet abe . with many a precious ſtone; 
Ther horſis harneis was all white alſo; 
And aftir them next in one company 
Camin kingis at armis and no mo, * 
In clokis of white cloth with gold richly, 
Chaplets of grene on ther heds on hye, * 
The crownis that they on ther ſcotchons bere 
Were ſet with perl, and ruby, and ſaphere, 
And eke grete diamondis many one; 
But all ther horſis harneis and other gere 
Was in a ſute according everichone, ; 
As ye have herd the foreſaid trumpets were, 
And by ſeming they were nothing to lere, 
And ther guiding they did fo. manirly; 
And aftir, them came a gret company 
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Of heraudeis and purſevauntis eke, 
Arrayid in clothis of white velvet, 
And hardily they were nothing to ſeke 
How they on them ſhouldin the harneis ſet, 
And every man had on a chapelet, 
Scotchonis and eke horſe harneis in dede 
They had in ſute of them that fore them yede. 
Next after theſe apperc in armour bright, 
All fave ther hedis, ſemely knightis nine, 
And every claſp and nail, as to my fight, 
Of ther harneis were of red gold ſo fine, 
With cloth of gold, and furrid with ermine, 
Were the tappouris of their ſtedis ſtrong, 
Both wide and large, that to the ground did hong; 
And every boſs of bridle and paitrel | 
That they had on was worth, as I would wene, 
A thouſand pound; and on ther hedis well 
Dreſſid were crounis of the laurir grene, 
The beſt ymade that evir I had ſene; 
And every knight had aſtir him riding 
Thre henchmen, ſtill upon him awaiting ; 
Of which every (firſt) on a ſhort trunchon 
His lord'is helmet bore ſo richly dight 
That the worſt of them was worth the ranſqune 
Of any king; the ſecond a ſhield bright 


Bare at his back; the thred barin upright 


A mighty ſpere, "Cull ſharp yground and kene, 


And ev ry child ware of levis grene 


A freſh chap'let upon his hairis bright; 
And clokis white of fine velvet they were, 
Ther ſtedis trappid and arayid right, 
Without difference as ther lordis were ; 
And aftir them on many? a ſreſh courſere 
There came of armid knightis ſuch a rout 


That they beſprad the large field about ; 


And all they werin, aftir ther degrees, 
8 new, or made of laurir grene, 
ome of oke, or ſome of othir trees, 


— in ther hondis barin boughis ſhene, 


Som? of laurir, and ſome of okis bene, 
Some of hawthorne, and ſome of the wodebind, 
And many mo which I have not in mind. 

And ſo they came ther horſe freſhly ſtirring 
With bloudy ſownis of ther tromꝑis loud; 
There ſe I many” an uncouth diſguiſing 
In the array of thilk* knightis proud; 

And at the laſt as evenly as they coud 
They toke ther place in middis of the mede, 
And every knight turnid his horſis hede 

To his felow, and lightly laid a ſpere 
Into the reſt, and ſo juſtis began a 
On ev*ery part aboutin here and there; [man, 
Some brake his ſpere, ſame threw down horſe and 
About the felde aſtray the ſtedis ran; 

And to behold their rule and govirnaunce 
I you enſure it was a grete pleſauncy. 
And fo the juſtis laſt an hour and more, 
But tho that crownid were in laurir grene 
Did win the priſe; their dintis were ſo ſore 
That there was none agenſt them might ſuſtene, 
And the juſting allè was left off clene; 
And fro ther horſe the nine alight anon, 
And ſo did all the remnaunt everichone, 


And ſorth they yede togidir twain and twain, 
That to behold it was a worthy ſight, 
Toward the ladies on the grene plain, 

That ſong and dauncid, as I faid now right; 
The ladies as ſone as they godely might 

They brakin off both the ſong and the daunce, 
And yede to mete them with full glad ſemblaunce: 

And every lady toke full womanly | 
By the hond a knight, and ſo forth they yede 
Unto a faire laurir that ſtode faſt by, 

With levis laid, the boughis of grete brede, 
And to my dome ther nevir was indede. 

A man that had ſene half ſo faire a tre, 

For undirneth it there might well have be 

An hundrid perſons at ther own pleſaunce 
Shadowid fro the hete of Phoebus bright, 
So that they ſhouldin have felt no grevaunce 
Neithir for rain, ne haile, that them hurt might; 
The ſavour eke rejoice would any wight 
That hed be ſick or melancholious, 

It was ſo very gode and vertuous. FI 

And with grete rev'rence they enclinid low 
Unto the tre ſo ſote and fair of hew, | 
And aftir that within a litil throw 
They all began to ſing and daunce of new; 
Some ſong of love, ſome plaining of untrew, 
Environing the tre that ſtode upright, . + 
And evir yede a lady and a knight. 

And at the laſt I caſt mine eie aſide, 

And was ware of a luſty company 

That came roming out of the felde wide, - 

And hond in hond a knight and a lady, 

The ladies all in ſurcotes, that richly 

Purfilid were with many a rich ſtone, 

And every knight of grene ware mantlis on, 
Embroulid wele, ſo as the ſurcots were, 

And everich had a chapelet on her hed, 

Which did right wele upon the ſhining here! 

Makid of gedely fleuris white and red, 

The knightis eke that they in honde led 

In ſute of them ware chaplets everichone, 

And befor: them went minſtrels many one, 
As harpis, pipis, lutis, and ſautry, 

Allè in grene, and on ther hedis bare 

Of diverſe flouris made full craftily, 

All in a ſute, godely chaplets they ware, 

And ſo dauncing into the mede they fare, 

In mid the which they found a tuft that was 

All ovirſprad with flouris in compas, 

Whereto they enclined everichone 
With grete reverence, and that full humbly ; 
And at the laſt there tho began anon 
A lady for to ſing right womanly 
A bargaret in praiſing the daiſie, ; 

For (as methought) among her notis ſwete 
She ſaid Si douce eft la MMargarete / 

Then they alle anſwerid her in fere 
So paſſingly well and ſo pleſauntly, 

That it was a moſt blisfull noiſe to here; 
But 1 *not how it happid, ſodainly . 
As about none the ſonn ſo fervently 
Waxe hote that the pretty tendir floures 
ad Joſt the beauty of their freſh collours. 


And aftir that within a litil throw 


| 
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For ſhronke with hete the ladies eke to brent, 
That they ne wiſt where they them might beſtow, 
The knightis ſwelt, for lack of ſhade nie ſhnent, 
The wind began ſo ſturdily to blow : 
That down goth all the flowris everichone, 

So that in all the mede there laft not one, 


Save ſuch as ſuccoured were among the leves 


Fro every ſtorme that mightè them aſſaile, 


Growing undir the heggis and thick greves; 

And aſtir that there came a ſtorme of haile 

And rain in fere, ſo that withoutin faile 

The ladies ne the knightis n'ade oꝰ thred 

Dry on them, ſo drooping wet was ther wede. 
And when the ſtorme was clene paſſid away 

Tho in the white, that ſtgde undir the tre, © 

They felt nothing of all the grete affray * 

That they in grene without had in ybe; 

To them they yede for routh and for-pite, 

Them to comfort aftir their grete diſeſe, 

So fain they were the helpleſſe for to eſe. 
Than I was ware how one of them in 


Had on a coron rich and well- fitting, 


Wherefore I demid well ſhe was a quene, 
And tho in grene on her were awaiting ; 
The ladies then in white that were coming 
Towardis them, and the knightis in fere, _ _.. 
Began to comfort them and make them chere. 
The quene in white, that was of grete beauty, 
Toke by the honde the quene that was in grene, 
And ſeide, Suſtir, I have grete pity 
Of your annoy and of your troublous tene 
Wherein ye and your company have bene 
So long, alas and if that it you pleſe 
To go with me I ſhall do you the eſe 
In al the pleſure that I can or may; 
Whereof that othir, humbly as ſhe might, 
Thankid her, for in right evil array k 
She was with ſtorme and hete I you behight; 
And every lady then anon right ' & 
That were in white one of them toke in grene 
By the hond, which when the knightis had ſene- 
In like manir eche of them toke a knight 
Clad in the grene, and forth with them they fare 
To an hegge, where that they anon right 
To makin theſe juſtis they would not ſpare 
Boughis to hew down, and eke trees to ſquare, 
Wherewith they made them ſtately firis grete 
To dry ther clothis, that were wringing wete 3 
And aftir that of herbis that there grew 
They made for bliftirs of the ſonne brenning 
Ointmentis very gode, wholſome and new, 
Where that they yede the ſick faſt anointing 
And aitir that they yede about gadring 
Pleſant ſaladig, which they made them ete 
For to ref reifſe ther grete,unkindely hete. 
Ihe lady of the Lefè then gan to pray 
Her of the Floure [for ſo to my ſeming 
They ſhould be callid as by ther array} 
'To ſoupe with her, and cke for any thing | 
That ſhe ſhould with her all her pepill bringe, 
And ſhe ayen in right godely manere 
Thankith her faſt of 1 moſt ſrendly chere, 
e 
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hs e plainèly that ſhe would obay 
th all her hert all her commandement ; 


Agd then anon without lengir delay 

The lady of the Lefe hath one yſent 

To bring a palfray aſtir her intent, 
Arrayid wele in fair harneis of gold, 

For nothing lackid that to him long ſhold: 

And aftir that to all her company 

She made'to purvey horſe and every thing 
That they nedid; and then full haſtily 
Even by the herbir where 1 was fittiny 
They paflid all, fo merrily ſinging | 

'That it would have comſortid any wight ; 
But then I ſe a paſſing wondir fight, ' 

For then the nightingale, that all the da 
Had in the laurir ſete, and did her might 
The whole ſervice to ſing longing to May, 
All ſodainly began to take her flight, 
And to the lady of the Lefe forthright 
She flew, and ſet her on her hand ſoftly, 
Which was a thing I mervail'd at gretly. 

The goldfinch eke, that fro the medlar tr 
Was fled far hete unto the buſhis cold, 

Unto the lady of the Flowre gan fle, 

And on her hond he ſet him as he wold, 
And pleſauntly his wingis gan to fold, 
And for to ſing they peine them both as ſore 
As they had do öf all the day before. 

And ſo theſe ladies rode forth a grete pace, 
And all the rout of knightis eke in fere; 
And I that had ſene all this wondir caſe 
Thought that I would affay in ſome manere 
'To know fully the trouth of this mattere, 
And what they were that rode ſo plefauntly ; ; 
And when they were the herbir paſſid by 
I dreſt me forth, and happid mete anon 
A right fair lady, I do you enſure, ' 

And ſhe came riding by her ſelf alone, 

Alje in white, with ſemblaunce full demure ; ; 
J her ſalued, bad her gode avinture 
Mote her befall, as | coud moſt humbly, 
And ſhe anſwered, My doughtir, gramercy ! 

Madame, quoth I, if that: I durſt enquere 
Pl you, I wold ſain of that company 
Wit what they be that paſſed by this harbere. 
And ſhe ayen anſwerid right frendly, 
My doughtir, all tho that paſſid hereby 
Im white clothing be ſervants everichone 
Unto the Lefe, and I my ſelf am one. 

" Se ye not her that crownid is (quod ſhe) 
Alle in white ? Madame, then' quod I, Yes, 
That is Dian, goddeſs of Chaſtity, 

And for bicauſe that ſhe 2 maidin is 

Into her hond the branch ſhe betith this 
That agnus caſtus meu call propirly z 
And all the ladies in her company: ' 

Which ye ſe of that herbè chaplets were 

Be ſuch as han alwey kept maidinhede, 
nd all they that of laurir chaplets bere 
7 ſuch as hardy were in manly dede, 
ictorious, name which nevir may be dede 
And all they were ſo worthy of their honde 
In their zine that no one might them withſtonde; 


Rathir by the Lefè than by the Flour, 


And tho that were chapelets on ther hede 
Of freſh wodebind be ſuch as nevir were 
To Love untrue in word, in thought, ne 45 
But ay ſtedfaſt, ne for pleſance ne fere, 
Tho that they ſhulde ther hertis all to tere, 
Woud never flit, but evir were ſtedfaſt 
Fill that ther livis there aſſundir braſt. 


Now, fair Madam quod I, yet woud I P 


Vour ladiſhip [if that it mightin be] 

That I might knowe by ſome manir of wey, 
Sithig that it hath likid your beaute 

The trouth of theſe ladies for to tell me, 
What that theſe knightis be in rich armour, 


And what tho be in grene and were the Flour, \ | 


And why that ſome did rev'rence to the tre, 
And ſome unto the plot of flouris fair ? 
With right gode wil, my doughtir fair! quod te, 
Sith your deſire is gode and debonaire : | 
Tho nine crounid be very exemplaire 
Of all honour longing to chivalry, 

And thoſe certain be clept 'The Nine Worthy 

Which that ye may fe 1iding all before, 
That in ther time did many' a noble dede, 
And for ther worthineſs full oft have bore. . 
The crown of laurir levis on ther hede, 

As ye may in your olde bokis rede, | 
And how that he that was a conqueror . 
Had by laurir alwey his moſt honour : 

And tho that barin bowes in ther hond 
Of the precious laurir ſo notable 
Be ſuch as were [I woll ye undirſtond] 
Moſt noble Knightis of The Round Table, 
And eke the Douſeperis honourable, | 
Which they bere in the ſign of victory, 

As witneſs of ther dedis mightily : + 

Eke ther be Knightis old of the G 

Thar in ther timis did right worthily, 
And the honour they did to the laurir 
Is for by it they have ther laud wholly, 
Ther triumph eke and martial glory, 
Which unto them is more perfite riches 

Than any wight i imagin can or geſſe; 

For one Lefe givin of that noble tre 
To any wight that hath done worthily 
[An it be done ſo as it ought to be] 

Is more honour than any thing erthly, 
Witneſs of Rome, that foundir was truly 
Of all knighthode and dedis marvelous, 
Record I take of Titus Livius. 

And as for her that crounid is in grene, 
It is Flora, of theſe flouris goddeſſe, | 
And all that here on her awaiting bene 

It are ſuch folk that lovid idlenefle, 

And not delite in no kind beſineſſe 


But far to hunt, and hawke, and pley i in medes, 


And many othir ſuch like idle dedes. 
And for the grete delite and the pleſaunce 
They have to the Flour, and fo reverently 
They unto it doin ſuch obeiſaunce, 

As ye may ſe. Now, fair Madame ! quod I, 
[If I durſt aſk] what is the cauſe and why 
That knightis have the enſigne of honour 
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Zothly, doughtir, quod ſhe, this is the trouth, 
For knightes evir ſhould be perſevering 
To ſeke honour without feintiſe or flouth, 
Fro wele to bettir in all manir thing, 
In ſign of which with levis ay laſting 
They be rewardid aftir ther degre, 
Whoſe luſty grene may not appairid be, 
But ay keping ther beauty freſh and grene, 
For ther n'is no ſtorme that may them deface, 
Ne hail nor ſnowe, ne wind nor froſtis kene, 
Wherfore they have this propirty and grace; 
And for the Flour within a litil ſpace 
Wollin be loſt, ſo ſimple of nature 
They be that they no grevaunce may endure : 
And every ſtorme woll blowe them ſone away, 
Ne they laſte not but for a ſeſon, 
That is the cauſe the very trouth to ſay] p 
That they may not by no way of reſon | 
Be put to no ſuch occupacion. 
Madame, quod I, with all mine whole ſerviſe 


I thank you now in my moſt humble wiſe; 


For now I am aſcertain'd thoroughly 
Of every thing I deſirid to knowe. 
Jam right glad that I have ſaid, ſothly, 


And all that gode and well-condition'd be 


Quod ſhe ayen. But to whom do ye owe 

Your ſervice, and which wollin ye honour 

[Pray tell me] this year, the Lefe or the Flour? 
Madam, quod I, although 1 left worthy, 

Unto the Lefe I ow mine obſervaunce. 

That is, quod ſhe, right well done certainly, 

And I pray God to honour you advaunce, 

And kepe you fro the wickid remembraunce 

O Malebouch and all his cruiltie, a 

= 
For here I may no lengir now abide, 

But I muſt follow the grete company _ 

That / ye may ſe yondir before you ride; 

And forthwith as I couth moſt humily 


Ttoke my leve of her, and ſhe gan hie 


Aftir them as faſt as evir ſhe might, 


And I drow homeward, for it was nigh night, 


Ought to your pleſure, (if ye will me trow.) 


And put all that I had ſene in writing, 
Undir ſupport of them that luſt it rede. 
O little boke! thou art ſo unconning, 
How darſt thou put thy ſelf in prees for drede ? 
It is wondir that thou wexiſt not rede, 
Sith that thou woſt full lite who ſhall behold 


Thy rude langage full boyſtouſſy unfol. 


338 


' THE COURT OF LOVE, © 


Wrru timerous herte and trembling hand of drede, 
Of cunning nakid, bare of eloquence, 

Unto the flour of port in womanhede 

I write, as he that none intelligence 

Of metris hath ne flouris of ſentence, 

Saufe that me liſt my writing to convey * 

In that I can to pleſe her high nobley. 

The bloſomes freſh of Tulius gardein ſote 
Preſent thei not, my mattir for to borne, 
Poemes of Virgile takin here no rote, 

Ne crafte of Galfride may not here ſojourne ; 
Why n'am I cunning ? o well maie I morne 
For lacke of ſcience, that I can nat write 
Unto the princes of my lyfe aright ! | 

No termes are digne unto her excellence, 
So is ſhe ſpronge of noble ſtripe and high; 
A world of honour and of reverence 
There is in her, this will I teſtifie : 
Caliope, thou fiſtir wiſe and fly, 

And thou Minerva! guide me with thy grace, 
That langage rude my mattir not deface. 

Thy ſugir dropis ſwete of Helicon 
Diſtil in me, thou gentle Muſe! I praye, 
And the Melpomene I cal anone 
Of ignoraunce the miſte to chace awaye, 
And geve me grace ſo for to write and ſaie 
That ſhe my lady of her worthineſſe 
Accept in gre this litil ſnort treteſſe, 

That is entitled thus, The Courte of Love; 
And ye that ben metriciens me excuſe, | 
you beſeche, for Venus ſake above, 

For what I mene in this ye nede not muſe; 
And if ſo be my lady it refuſe 

For lake of ornate ſpeche, I wolde be wo 
That I preſume to her to writin ſo. 


* This bock is an imitation of The Romaunt of the 
Roſe, ſhewing that all are ſubjett to love, what impedi 
ments ſoever to the contrary, containing alſo thoſe 20 
1 that are to be obſerved in The Court of Love. 
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But my entente and all my buſy cure 
Is for to write this treteſſe as I can, 
Unto my lady ſtable, true, and ſure, ; 
Faithful and kind, ſith firſte that ſhe began 


Me to accept in ſervice as her man; 


To her be al the pleſure of this boke, 
That when her like ſhe may it rede and loke, 


When I was yong, at xviii yere of age, 
Luſty and light, deſirous of pleſaunce, 
Approching on full ſade and ripe corage, 
Love artid me to do my obſervaunce 
To his eſtate, and donè him obeiſaunce, 
Commaundinge me The Court of ove to ſe, 
A lite beſide the Mounte of Cithere ; 
There Citherea goddeſſe was and quene, 
Honourid highly for her majeſte, 
And eke her ſonne, the mighty god I wene, 
Cupid the blind, that for his dignite 
A M. lovirs worſhipp on ther kne ; * 
There was I bid in paine of deth to pere 
By Mercury the wingid meſſingere: 


So than I went by ſtrange and ferre countrees, 


Enquiringe aye what coafte had to it drewe 
The Court ef Love, and thidirward as bees 
At laſt [ ſe the peple gan purſue ; 
Anon me though: ſome wight was ther that knew 
Where that the Court was holdin ferre or nie, 
And aftir than ful faſte I ganne me hie. 
Anon as I them ovirtoke I ſaid, 
Heile, frendis! whethir purpoſe ye to wend ? 
For ſoth, (quod one) that anſwered lyche a maid, 
To Lov'is Courte now go we, gentil frend! _ 
Where is that place, (quod I) my felowe hend? 
At Citheron, Sir, ſaide he, without doute, 
The kinge of Love, and al his noble route, 
Dwelling within a caſtil rially. 
So than apace I journid forth amonge; 
And as he ſaide fo fond I there truly, 
For I behelde the touris high and ſtronge, 
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And high pinaclis large of hight and Jonge, . 

With plate of gold beſpred on every fide, 

And precious ſtones, the ſtone werke for to hide. 
No ſaphire of Inde, no rubie riche of price, 

There lackid then, nor emeraude ſo grene, 

Balis Turkis, ne thing to my deviſe 

That may the caſtil makin for to ſhene, 

All was as bright as ſterres in wintir bene, 

And Phœbus ſhone to make his pece. ageine 

For treſpas done to high eſtatis tweine : 


Venus and Mars, the god and goddeſſe clere, 


When he them founde in armis cheinid faſte, 
Venus was than ful ſad of herte and chere, 
But Phœbus bemis, ſtreight as is the maſte, 
Upon the caſtil ginnith he to caſt 
To pleſe the lady, princes of that place, 
In ſigne he lokith aftir Lov'is grace: 
For ther n'is god in heven or hel iwys 
But he hath ben right ſoget unto Love, 
Jove, Pluto, or what ſo ever he is, 
Ne creiture in erth or yet above, 
Of this the revers may no wight approve; 
But furthirmore the caſtill to deſcrie 
Yet ſawe I nevir none fo large and hie, 
For unto heven it ſtretchith I ſuppoſe, 
Within and out depeintid wondirly, 
With many' a thouſand daiſy rede as roſe, 
And white alſo, this ſawe I verily, 
But what tho deiſis might do ſigniſie 
Can I not tel, ſaufe that the quen'is floure 
Alceſte it was, that. kept ther her ſojoure 
Which undir Venus lady was and quene, 
And Admete kyng and ſoverain of that place, 
To whom obeied the ladies gode xix, 
With many” a thouſand othir bright of face, 
And young men fele came forth with luſti pace, 
And agid eke, ther homage to diſpoſe, 
But what they were I could not well diſcloſe. 
Yet nere and nere forth in I gan me dreſſe 
Into an halle of noble apparaile, 
With arras {pred and cloth of gold I geſſe, 
And othir ſilke of eſyir availe; 
Undir the cloth of ther eſtate, ſauns faile, 
The king and quene there fat, as I beheld ; 
It paſſid joye of Heliſc the feld. 
There ſaintis have ther cominge and reſorte 
To ſeen the kinge ſo rially beſene 
In purple clad, and eke the quene in ſorte, 
And on ther heddis ſawe I crounis tweine 
With ſtonis fret, ſo that it was no paine 
Withoutin mete and drinke to ſtand and ſe 
The king'is honor and the rialte. 7 
And for to trete of ſtatis with the king, 
That ben of counſell chefe, and with the quene; 
The king had Daungir nere to him ſtanding, 
The quene of Love Diſdain, and that was ſene, 
For by the faith I ſhal to God I wene 
Was nevir ſtraungir none in her degre 
Than was the quene in caſtinge of her eye. 
And as | ſtode perceving her aparte, 
And eke the bemis ſhininge of her eyen, 
Me thought they werein ſhapin lyche a darte, 


Sharpe and perſinge, ſmale and ſtreight as a line, 


And al her here it ſhone as golde fo fine, 
Disſhivil, criſpe, doune hanging at her 
A yard in length, and ſouthely than I ſpake 2 
O bright who made the ſo faire? 

Who made thy colour vermeler and white? 
Wher wonneth the god, how far above the eyre? 
Grete was his crafte, and grete was his delite; 
Now marvil I nothing that ye do hight 1 
The quene of Love, and occupie the place . * 
Of Cithare : now, ſwete lady ! thy grace. 

In mewit ſpake I, fo that nought aſterte 
By no condicion word that might be hard, 
But in my inward thought gan adverte, 
And oft 1 ſaid My wit is dul and hard, 
For with her beautie thus God wot I ferde - 
As docth the man yraviſhid with ſight, 


{| When I beheld her criſtal eyen ſo bright, 


No reſpecte havyng what was beſte to done, 


Till right anone beholding here and there 
I ſpied a frend of myne, and that ful fone, 


A gentil woman, was the chambirere 

Unto the quene, that hote as ye ſhall here, 

Philobone, that lovid al her life; 

Whan ſhe me ſey ſhe led me forth as blife, 
And me demaundid how and in what wiſe 

I thithir come, and what my erand-was ? 

To ſene the Courte (quod 1) and al the guiſe, 

And eke to fue for pardon and for grace, 

And mercy aſke for al my grete treſpaſſe; 

That I none erſte come to The Court of Love 

Foryeve me this, ye goddis al above. | 

That is well ſaid (quod Philobone') in dede; 
But were ye not aſſomoned to appere , 


—_ 


By Mercurius, for that is al my drede? 


Yes, gentill feire! (quod I) now am | here. 
Ye, yet what tho though that be true, my dere? 
Ol your fre wil ye ſhuld have come unſente, 
For ye did not I deme ye will be ſhente : 

For ye that reigne in youth and luſtines, 
Pampired with eſe, and jalous in your age, 
Your dutie is, as far as I can geſſe, 


| To Lov' ir Courte to dreſſin your viage 
A ene as Nature makith you ſo ſage 


That ye may know a woman from a ſwan. - 
Or whan your fote is growin halfe a pan. 

But ſithe that ye by wilful negligence 
This xviii yere hath kept your ſelfe at large 
The gretir is your treſpas and offence, | 
And in your neck you mote bere all the charge; 
For bettir were ye ben withoutin barge 5 
Amidde the ſe in tempeſt and in rayne 
Then bidin here receving wo and pain 

That ordeined is for ſoche as them abſente 
Fro Low'is Courte by yeris long and felez 
I ley my life ye ſhal ful ſone repente, 
For Love wil reive youre coloure, luſt, and hele, 
Eke ye muſt baite on many* an hevy mele: 
No force iwis, I ſtired you longe agon 
To drawe to Courte, quod litil Philobon ; 

Ye ſhal wel ſe how rough and angry face 


| The king of Love will ſhewe when ye him ſez 


By myn adviſe knele down and aſke him grace, 
Eſchewing peril and adverlite,  . © 4A S 
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For wel I wot it wolle none othir be: 

Comforte is none ne council to your eſe, 

Why wil ye then the king of Love diſpleſe? 

O mercie, God! (quod iche) I me repent, 
Caitiſe and wretche, in hert, in wil, and thought, 
And aftir this ſhal be mine whole entent 
To ſerve and pleſe, how dere that love be bought; 
Yet ſith I have mine owne penaunce iſought 
With humble ſpirite ſhal I it receve, 
Though that the king of Love my life bereve ; 

And though that fezvent Lov'is qualite 
In me did nevir worche truly, yet I 
With al obeiſaunce and humilite, 

And benigne herte, ſhal ſerve him til I die; 
And he that lord of might is grete and hie 
Right as him liſt me chaſtice and correcte, 

And puniſhe me, with treſpace thus enfecte. 
Theſe wordis ſaid, ſhe caught me by the lap, 
And led me furth in tila temple round, | 

Bothe large and wide, and as my bleſſid hap 
And gode avinture was right ſone I founde 

A tabernacle reiſid from the grouade 
Where Venus ſac and Cupid by her ſide, 
Vet half for drede I can my viſage hide; 

And eſt againe I lokid and behelde, 

Seing ful ſundry peple in the place | 

And miſtir folke, and ſome that might not welde 
Ther limmis wele me thought a woundir caſe, 
The temple ſhone with windowes al of glaſſe 
Bright as the day, with manie' a faire ymage, 
And there I ſe the freſhe Quene of Carthage, 

Dido, that brent her beaute for the love 

Of fals ÆEneas, and the weimenting 

Of her Anelida, true as turtil dove 

To Arcite fals; and there was in peinting 

Of many* a prince and many a doughty king 
Whaſe martirdom was ſhewed about the walles, 
And how that fele for love had ſufirid falles. 

But fore I was abaſhid and aſtonied 

Ol al tho folke that there were in that tide, 
And than I aſkid where they haddin woned? 
In divers courtis, (quod ſhe) here beſide : 
In ſondrie clothing mantilwiſe full wide 
They were arraied, and did ther ſacrifice 
Unto the god and goddeſſe in ther guiſe, 

Lo, yondir folke (quod ſhe) that knele in blewe, 
They were the colour ay and evir ſhal, 

In ſigne they were and evir wil be true, 
Withoutin, chaunge, and ſouthely yondir all 
That ben in blak, with mourning crie and call 
Unto the goddes, for ther lovis bene 


Some ferre, fom dede, ſom al to ſherpe and kene. 


Yea, than, (quod 1) what done theſe preſtis here, 
Nonnis, and hermites, freris, and all tho 
That ſit in white, in ruſſet, and in grene? 
Forſothe (quod ſhe) they wailin of ther wo. 

O mercie, Lord! may they ſo come and go 
Frely to Court, and have ſoche libertie ? 
Yea, men of eche condicion and degre. 

And women eke, for truly there is none 
Exception made, ne nevir was ne may; 
This Courte is ope and fre for everichone; 
The king of Love he wil not ſay them nay ; 
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He takith al in pore or riche array 
That mekely ſewe unto his excellence 
With al ther herte and al ther reverence. 

And walking thus aboute with Philobone 
I ſe where come a meſſengere in hie [anone 
Streight from the king, whiche let commaunde 
Throughout the Courte to make an ho and crie, 
All new come folke abide ; and wote ye why! 
The king'is luſt is ſor to ſeen you ſone : 

Came nere; let ſe ; his wil mote nede be done. 
Than gan I me preſent tofore the king 
Trembling for fere, with viſage pale of hewe, 

And many' a lovir with me was kneling, 
Abaſhed ſore, til unto the time they knewe 
The ſentence yeve of his entent full trew ; 
And at the laſt the king hath me behold 
With ſterne viſage, and ſeid, What doth this olde, 
Thus ferre yſtope in yeris, com fo late 
Unto the Courte ? For ſothe, my liege, (quod ) 
An hundrid tyme I have ben at the gate 
Afore this tyme, yet coude 1 ner eſpie 
Of myne acqueintaunce eny in mine eye, 
And Shamefaftnes away me ganne to chace, 
But now I me ſubmitte unto your grace. 
Wel, al is pardoned, with condicion 
That thou be trew from hensforth to thy might, 
And ſervin Love in thine entencion; 
Swere this, and than as ferre as it is right 
Thou ſhalte have grace here in my quen'is ſight, 
Yes, by the faith I owe your crown I ſwere, 
Though Deth therfore me thirlith with his ſpere, 
And whan the kinge had ſene us everychone 
Helet eommaunde an officir in hie 
To take our faith, and ſhew us one by one 
The ſtatutes of the Courte full beſily: 
Anon the boke was leide before ther eye, 
To rede and ſe what thing we muſt obſerve 
In Lovis Courte till that we dye and ſterve. 


And for that I was lettrid there I red 


The ſtatutes whole of Lov'is Courte and hall. 


The firſte ſtatute that on the boke was ſpred 
Was to be true in thought and dedis al 
Unto the king of Love, the lorde ryall, 
And to the quene as faithful and as kinde 
As I coude thinke with herte, and will, and minde. 
The ſeconde ſtatute ſecretly to kepe 
Council of Love, not blowing every where 
Al that I knowe, and let it ſinke and flete ; 
It may not ſowne in every wight'is ere, 
Exiling ſlaundir ay for dred and fere, 
And to my lady whiche I love and ſerve 
Be true and kinde, her grace for to deſerve. 
The thirde ſtatute was clerely writ alfo, _ 
Withoutin chaunge to live and die the ſame, 
None othir love to take for wele ne wo, 
For blinde delite, for erneſt nor for game, 
Without repent, for laughing or for grame, 
To bidin til in ful perſeveraunce; 
Al this was whole the king' is ordinaunce. 
The fourth ſtatute to purchace er to here 
And ſtirin folke to love, and betin fire 


On Venus auter here abgute and there, 
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And preche to then of Love and hote deſire, 
And tel how Love wil quitin wel ther hire ; 
This muſt be kept; and loth me to diſpleſe 
If Love be wroth paſſe, for therby is eſe. 

The V. ſtatute not to be daungirous 
If that a thought would reve me of my ſlepe, 
Nor of a ſight to be ovir ſquemous, 

And ſo verely this ſtatute was to kepe, 

To turne and wallowe in my bed and wepe 
When that my lady of her cruiltie 

Would from her herte exilin al pite. 

The VI. ſtatute it was for me to uſe 

Alone to wandir voide of company, 
And on my lad'is beautie for to muſe, 
And to thinkin no force to live or die, 
And eſt again to.thinke the remedy 
How to her grace I might anon attain, 
And tel my wo unto my ſoveraine. 

The VII. ſtatute was to be pacient 
Whethir my lady joyful were or wroth, 
For wordis glad or hevy diligent, 
Whedir that ſhe me heldin lefe or loth, 
And hereupon I put was to mine othe 
Her for to ſerve and lowely to obey, 
And ſhewe my chere ye xx ſith aday. 

The VIII. ſtatute, to my rememberaunce, 
Was for to ſpeke and pray my lady dere 
With hourely labour and gret entendaunce 
Me for to love with al her herte entere, 
And me deſire and make me joyful chere, 
Right as ſhe is ſurmouning every faire, 

Of beautie wel, and gentil, debonaire. 

The IX. ſtatute, with lettris writ of golde, 
This was the ſentence, how that I and al 
Shulde evir dred to be to ovirbolde 
Her to diſpleſe, and truly ſo I ſhal, 

But ben content for al thing that may fal, 
And mekely take her chaſtiſement and e. 
And to offende her evir ben aferde. 

The X. ſtatute was egally to' diſcerne 
Betwene the lady and thine abilite, 

And thinke thy ſelfe arte. nevir like to yerne 
By right her mercy nor of equite, 

Eut of her grace and womanly pite, 

For though thy ſelfe be noble in thy ſtrene 
A thouſande folde more nobil is thy quene. 

Thy liv'is lady and thy ſovèraine, 

That hath thin herte all whole in govirnaunce, 
Thou maicſt no wiſe it takin to diſdaine 

To put the humble at her ordinaunce, 

And give her fre the reine of her pleſaunce, 
For Libertie is thing that 2vomen lobe, 

And truely els the mattir is acroke. 

The XI. ſtatute thy ſignis for to knowe 
With eye and fingir, and with ſmilis ſofte, 
And lowe to couche, and alwaie for to ſhowe 
For drede of ſpyis ſor to winkin ofte, 

But ſecretly to bryng a ſigh alofte, 
And cke beware of oyir moche reſorte, 
For that para'venture ſpillith all thy ſport. 

The XII. ſtatute femembir to obſerve, _ 
For all the paine thou haſt for love and wo 
All is to lite her mercie to deſerve ;. 
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Thou muſten then thinke wher er thou ride or go, 


And mortall woundis ſuffre thou alſo, 
All for her ſake, and thinke it well beſette 
Upon thy love, for it maie not be bette, 

The XIII. ſtatute whilome is to thinke- 
What thing maie beſt thy ladie like and pleſe, 
And in thine hert'is botome let it ſinke; 

Some thing deviſe, and take for it thine eſe, 
And ſende it her, that maie her herte appeſe, 
Some herte or ryng, or lettir or deviſe, 

Or precious ſtone ; but ſpare not for no price. 

The XIV. ſtatute eke thou ſhalt aſſaie 
Fir mely to kepe the moſte parte of thy life ; - 
Wiſhe that thy ladie in thine armis laie, 


And nightly dreme thou haſt thy nighte's herte's. 


Swetly in armis, ſtrainyng her as blife, [wife 
And when thou ſeeſt it is but fantaſie 
Se that thou ſing not ovir merily z 
For To moche joye hath ofte a wwofull ende ; | 
It longith eke, this ſtatute for to holde, 
To deme thy ladie evirmore thy frende, 
And thinke thy ſelf in no wile a cocolde; 
In every thyng ſhe doeth but as ſhe mould: 
Conſtrue the beſt, beleve no talis newe, ; 
For Many' a lye is tolde that ſemeth full true; 
But thinke that ſhe, ſo bounteous and faire, 
Coud not be falſe; imagine this algate; _ 


And think that tonges wickid would her appaire, 


Slanderyng her name and worſhipfull eſtate, 
And lovirs true to ſettin at debate; 
And though thou ſeeſt a faute right at thine eye 
Excuſe it blive, and gloſe it pretilie. 
The XV. ſtatute uſe to ſwere and ſtare, 
And counterfeite a leſyng hardily 
To fave thy ladie's honour every whare, 
And put thy ſelf to fightin boldily ; 


1 Saie ſhe is gode, vertuous, and ghoſtly, _ / 2 
Clere of entent, and herte, and thought, and will; 


And argue not for reſon ne for ſkill 

Againe thy ladie's pleſure ne entent, 
For Love will not be counterpleted in dede; 
Saie as ſhe ſaieth, then ſhalt thou not be ſhent, 
The erowe is white, Ve, truly ſol rede. 
And aye what thing that ſhe the will forbede 


, Eſchue al that, and give her ſoverainte; 


Her appetite folowe in all degre. 

The XVI. ſtatute kepe it if thou maie, 
Seven ſith at night, thy ladie for to pleſe, 
And ſeven at midnight, ſe'ven at morow daie, 
And drinke a caudill erely for thine eſe : 
Doe this, and kepexthine hedde from all diſeſe, 
And winne the garlande here of lovirs all 
That evir came in Court orevir ſhall. 


Full fewe think I this ſtatute hold and kepe, 


{ But truely this my reſon giveth me fele 


That ſome lovirs ſhould rather fall aſlepe 
Then take on hand to pleſe ſo oft and wele: 
There laie none othe to this ſtatute adele, 
But kepe who might as gave him his corage : 
Now get this garlande luſtie folke of age, 

Now win who maie ye luſtie folke ef youth, 
This garlande freſh, of flouris red and white, 
"Om and blews, and colours fell uncouth, 
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And I ſhall croune him kyng of all delite. 
In all the Courte there was not to my fight 
A lovir true that he ne was adrede 
When he expreſſe hath herd the ſtatute rede. 
The XVII. ftatute, when age approcheth on, 
And luſt is laied, and all the fire is queint, 
As freſhly then thou ſhalt begin to fonne 
And dote in love, and all her image paint 
In thy remembraunge till thou gin to faint, 
As in the firſt ſeſon thyne herte began, 
And her deſire, though thou ne maie ne can 
Performe thy livyng actuell and luſt. 
Regiſtir this in thyne rememberaunce 
Eke, when'thou maiſt not kepe thy thing from ruſt 
Yet ſpeke and talke of pleſaunt daliaunce, 
For that ſhall make thyne hert rejoyce and daunce; 
And when thou maieſt no more the game aſſaie 
The ſtatute bidde the praie for them that maie. 
The XVIII. ſtatute wholy to commende 
To pleſe thy ladie is, that thou eſchewe 
With ſluttiſhneſſe thy ſelf for to offende; 
Be joilife, freſh, and fete with thingis newe, 
Courtlie with manir, this is all thy due, 
Gentill of porte, and lovyng clenlineſſe; 
This is the thing that likith thy maiſtreſſe; 
And not to wandir liche a dullid aſſe, 
Raggid and torne, diſguiſid in araie, 
Ribaude in ſpeche, or out of meſure paſſe, | 
Thy bounde excedyng ; thinke on this alwaie; 
For Women ben of tendir hertis aye, 
And lightly fot ther pleſure in a place, 
When thei mifthinke they lightly let it paſſe. 
The XIX. ſtatute mete and drinke forgete; 
Eche othir daie ſe that thou faſt for love, 
For in the Courte thei live withoutin mete, 
Save ſoche as cometh from Venus al above; 
Thei take none hede in pain of grete reprove 
Of mete and drinke, for that is all in vaine, 
Onely thei live by fight of ther ſoveraine. 
The XX. ftatute, laſt of everichone, 
Enrolle it in thyne hert'is privite, 
To wring and waile, to turne, and figh, and grone, 
When that thy ladie abſent is from the, 
And eke renewe the wordis all that ſhe 
Betwene you twain had faid, and all the chere 
That the hath made thy liv'is lady dere. 
And ſe thyne herte in quiete ne in reſt 
Sojourne to tyme thou ſeen thy ladie eſte, 
But where ſhe won, by ſouth, or eft, or weſt, 
With all thy force now ſe it be not lefte; - 
Be diligent till tyme thy life be refte 
In that thou maieſt thy ladie for to ſe; 
This ſtatute was of old antiquite. 
An officir of high aucthorite, 
Yclepid Rigour, made us ſwere anone ; 
He n'as corrupt with parcialite, 
 Favonr, prayir, ne gold that clerely ſhone. 
Le ſhall (quod he) now ſwerin her echone, 
Poth young and old, to kepe in that thei maic 
Ihe ſtatutes truely aftir this daie. 
O God! thought I, hard is to make this othe, 
But to my powir ſhall I them obſerve: 
In all this woride n'as mattir halfe ſo lothe 
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Nevir to rede ne ſeen them with myne eye: 


{ There maie no man ſtatute of women knowe; 


Nor waxin wile, nor ben inquiſitife 
| To knowe ſecrete of maide, widowe; or wife, 


| Quod Rigour then, and ſcke the temple bright 
| Beſeche her by the influence and might 


To ſwere for all, for though my body ſterve 
I have no might them wholy to obſerve. 
But herkin now the cace how eit befell; 
Aftir my othe was made, the trouthe to tell, 
I tournid levis, lokyng on this boke, 
Where othir ſtatutes were of women ſhene, 
And right forthwith Rigour on me gan loke 
Full angirl,”, and ſaied unto the quene 
I traitour was, and chargid me let ben; 
There maie no man (quod he) the ſtatute knowe 21 
That long to woman, hie degre ne lowe. 
In ſecrete wiſe thei kepin ben full cloſe, 
Thei ſoune echone to liberte, my frende; 
Pleſaunt thei be, and to ther own purpoſe; 
There wote no wight of them but God and fende, 
Ne naught ſhall wit unto the world'is ende; 
The quene hath yeve me charge, in pain to die, 


For men ſhall not ſo nere of counſaill ben 
With womanhode, ne knowin of ther guiſe, 
Ne what thei think, ne of ther wit th engine; 
I me report to Salomon the wiſe, 

And migh tie Sampſon which begilid thriſe 
With Dalia was, he wot that in a throwe 


For it pera'venture maie right ſo befall 
That thei be bounde by Nature to diſceve, 
And ſpinne and wepe, and ſugre ſtrew on gal, 
'The herte of man to raviſhe and to reve, 
And what ther tonge as ſharpe as ſwerde or gleve; 
It maie betide this is ther ordinaunce, 
So muſt thei lowlie doen ther obſervaunce, 
And kepe the ſtatute yevin them of Kinde, 
Of ſoche as Love hath yeve hem in ther life; 
Men malie not wete why turnith every wind, 


For thei ther ſtatutes have to them reſerved, 
And nevir man to knowe them hath deſerved. 
Now dreſſeyou forth, the god of Love you guide; 


Of Citherea, goddes here beſide ; #1 


Of all her vertue you to teche aright L , 
How for to ſerve your ladies and to pleſe, X 
Ye that ben ſped, and ſet your herte in eſe ; ; 
And ye that ben unpurveied, pray her eke 
Comforte you ſone with grace and deſtinie, Ty 
That ye may ſet your hert there ye maie like, M 
In ſoche a place that it to Love maie be Ar 
Honour, and worthip, and felicitie, Be 
To you for ae. Now goeth by one aſſent. | Fo 
Graunt mercie, Sir. (quod we) and forth we went Ye 
Devoutly, ſoft and eſie pace, to fe ; 1 
Venns the goddes image all of golde, | 1 
And there we found a thouſand on ther kne, | 
Some freſhe and faire, ſome dedly to beholde, M 
In ſondrie mantils new, and ſome wer olde, 1 
Some paintid were with flamis red as fire, M 
Outward, to ſhewe ther inward hote deſire. | 
With dolefull chere, full fele in ther complaint, W 
Cried, © Ladie Venus! rewe upon our fore; . 


6 Receive our billes, with teris all bedreint, 


nowe 


nt 


int, 


| « Reſemblyng life of hevenly paradiſe ; 


% Love hath no faute there it is exerciſed, 


I mebethought in my rememberaunce 
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u We maie not wepe, there is no more in ſtore, 
« But WO pain us frettith more and more ; 
Thou blifſefull planet! lovirs ſterre ſo ſhene," 
« Have routh on us that ſigh, and careful ben ; 
« And puniſhe, ladie, grevouſly, we praie, 
t The falſe untrue with counterfeite pleſaunce 
That made ther othe be true to live or deie; 
« With chere aſſurid and with countinaunce, 
« And falſly now thei fotin Lov'is daunce 
« Barain of routh, untrue of that thei ſaied, 
« Now that ther luſt and pleſure is alaid. 
« Yet efte againe a thouſande milion, 
« Rejoycing love, ledyng ther life in bliſſe, 
« Thei ſaid, Venus, redreſſe of all diviſion, 
« Goddes eternell, thy name heryed is, 
« By lovirs bonde is knit all thing iwis, 
« Beſt unto beſt, the yerth to watir wanne, 
« Rirde unto birde, and woman unto man. 
« This is the life of joye that we ben in, 


« Love is Elixir aie of vice and ſinne, 
« Love makith hert'is luſtie to deviſe ; 
« Honour and grace have thei in every wiſe 
« That ben to Lov'is lawe obedient ; 2 
Love makith folke benigne and diligent, 
« Aie ſteryng them to dredin vice and ſhame ; 
t In ther degre it maketh them honourable, 
« And ſwete it is of Love to bere the name, 
« $9 that his love be faithfull, true, and ſtable ; 
© Love prunith hym to ſemin amiable, 


“But ſole with them that have all love diſpiſed 
Honour to the, celeſtiall and clere 
„ Goddes of Love, and to thy celſitude, 
That yeveſt us light ſo ferre doune ftom thy ſpere, 
« Perſying our hertis with thy pulchritude; 
« Compariſon none of ſimilitude 
Maie to thy grace be made in no degre, 
That haſt us ſet with Love in unitie. 
Grete cauſe have we to praiſe thy name and the, 
« For thorough the we live in joye and bliſſe; 
BgBleſſid be thou, moſte ſovèraine to ſe ! | 
* Thy holy Courte of gladneſſe maie not miſſe ; 
A thouſand fith we may rejoyce in this, 
That we ben thine with herte and all yfere, 
* Enflamid with thy grace and hevenly fere.“ 
Muſyng of tho that ſpakin in this wiſe 
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Myne oriſon right godely to deviſe, 
And pleſauntly with hert'is obeiſaunce 
Beſeche the goddes voidin my grevaunce, 
For I loved eke, ſaufe that I wiſt no where, 
Yet doun I ſet, and ſaied as ye ſhall here: 
Fairiſt of all that evir were or be, 
Licour and light to penſife creiture, 
Myne whole affiaunce and my ladie fre, 
My goddes bright, my fortune, and my ure ! 
I yeve and yelde my herte to the full ſure, 
Humbly beſechyng, ladie, of thy grace 
Me to beſtow in ſome bleſſid place, 
And here I vowe me faithfull, true, and kind, 
Without offence of mutabilitie, 
Humbly to ſerve while I have wit and mind, 


—— —_—_— CO 
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And ſith this thing of newe is yeve me, aie 


Myne whole affiaunce and my ladie fre, 
In thilke place there ye me ſigne to be; 


To love and ſerve nedely muſt I obeie. 
Be merciable with thy fire of grace, 
And fixe mine herte there beautie is and routh, 
For hote I love; determine in no place, 
Saufe only this, by God and by my trouth 
Troublid I was with flombir, flepe, and flouth, 
This othir night, and in a viſioun : 
I ſe a woman romin up and doune + + 
Of mene ſtature, and ſemely to beholde, 
Luſtie and freſh, demure of countinaunce, 
Yong and well ſhap, with here that ſhone as golde, 
With eyen as eriſtall, fercid with pleſaunce, . - 
And ſhe gan ſtirre mine herte a lite to daunce, 
But ſodainlie ſhe vaniſhe gan right there; 
Thus I maie faie I love and wote not where. 
For what ſhe is ne her dwellyng 1 n'ot, 
And yet I fele that love diſtreinith me, 
Might iche her knowe, that would I faine God wet, 
Serve and obeye with all benignitie, 
And if that othir be my deſtinie, 
So that no wiſe I ſhall her nevir ſe,” 
'Then graunt me her that beſt maie Iikin me, 
With glad rejoyce to live in perfite hele, 
Devoide of wrathe, repent, or variaunce, 
And able me to doe that maie be wele 
Unto my ladie with herte's hie pleſaunce; 
And, mightie goddes ! through thy purviaunce 
My wit, my thought, my luſt, and love, fo guide 
That to thine honour I maie me provide | 
To ſet mine hert in place there I maie like, 
And gladly ſerve with all affeccion ; - 
Grete is the pain which at mine hert doth ſticke 
Till I be ſped by thyne eleccion; 
Helpe, ladie goddes ! that poſſeſſion 
I might of her have that in all my life 
I clepin ſhal my quene and hert'is wife 
And in the Courte of Love to dwell for aie 
My will is, and doin the facrifice, 
Daily with Diane eke to fight and fraie, 
And holdin werre, as might will me ſuffice 1 
That goddes chaſte I kepin in no wiſe 
To ſerve; a figge for all her chaſtite ! G 
Her lawe is for religiouſite. 
And thus gan finiſh prayir, laude, and preice, 
Whiche that J yove to Venus on my kne, 
And in myne herte to pondir and to peice 
I gan anone her image ſreſhe beautie; 


Heile to that figure ſwete, and heile to the, 


Cupide ! (quod I) and roſe and yede my weie; 
And in the temple as I yede I ſeie 
A ſhrine ſurmountyng all in ſtonis riche, 


| Of whiche the force was pleſaunce to mine eye, 


With diamonde or ſaphire nevir liche 
I have none ſeen, ne wrought ſo wondirlic; 
So when I met with Philobone in hie 
I gan demaunde whoſe is this ſepulture ? 
Forſothe, (quod ſhe) a tendir creiture 

Is ſhrinid there, and Pitie is her name; 


She ſawe an egle wreke hym on a flie, 


And plucke.tys wing, and eke him; in his game, 5 
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And tendir herte of that hath made her die; 
Eke ſhe would wepe and mourne right pitouſly + 
To ſeen a lovir ſufire grete diſtreſſe; 
In all the Courte n'is none, as I do geſſe 
That coud a lovir half ſo well availe, 
Ne of his wo the torment or the rage 
Aſkin, for he was ſure withoutin faile 
That of his grief ſhe coud the hete aſwage; ; 
In ſtede of Pitie ſpedith hote Corage 
The mattirs all of Courte; now ſhe is dedde 
I me reporte in this to womanhedde; (pray 
Forweile, and wepe, and crie, and ſpeke, and 
Women would not have pitie on thy plaint, 
Ne by that mene to eſe thine herte convaie, 
But the recevin for ther owne talent, a 
And ſaie that Pitie cauſith them conſent 
Of reuth to take thy ſervice and thy paine, 
In that thou maieſt, to pleſe thy ſoveraine. 
But this is counlaill, kepe it ſecretly, 

(Quod ſhe;) I n'olde for all the worlde about 
The quene of Love it wiſt, and witte ye why? 
For if by me this mattir ſpringin out 
In Courte no lengir ſhould I out of doubt 
Dwellin, but ſhame in all my life endry : 

Now kepe it cloſe (quod ſhe) this hardily. 
Well, all is well: now ſhall ye ſeen, ſhe ſaied, 
The fairiſt ladie undir ſonne that is: 
Come on with me; demene you lich a maide 
With ſhamefaſt drede, for ye ſhall ſpeke wis 
With her that is the mirrour, joie, and bliſſe, 
But ſomwhat ſtraunge and ſad of her demene 
She is: beware your countinaunce be ſene, 
Not ovirlight, ne recheleſſe, ne to holde, 
Ne malaperte, ne rennyng with your tong, 
For ſhe will you obeiſin and beholde, 
And you demaunde why ye wer hens ſo long 

Out of this Courte, without reſort emong; 

And Roſiall her name is hote aright, 

Whoſe herte is yet yyevin to no wight. 

And ye alſo hen, as I undirſtonde, 

With Love but light avauncid by your worde; 
Might ye by hap your fredom makin bond, 
And fall in grace with her, and wele accorde, 
Well might ye thanke the god of Love and lord, 
For ſhe that ye ſawe in your dreme appere 
To love ſoche one what are thei then the nere? 

Yet wote ye what? as my rememberaunce 
Me yevith nowe, ye faine where that ye ſaie 

That ye with Love han nevir acquaintaunce 
Save in your dreme right late this othir daie 
Why, yes parde, my life that durſt I laie 
That ye were caught upon an heth when J 
Sawe you complain and ſigh full pitouſly ; 

Within an herbir and gardein faire, 
Where flowirs growe and herbis vertuous, 
Of whiche the favour ſwete was and the eire, 
There were your ſelf full hote and amorous ; 
Ywis ye ben to nice and daungirous; 
F would ye now repent and love ſome newe. 
Naie, by my trothe, I ſaied, I nevir knewe 

The godely wight whoſe 1 ſhal be for aye, 
Guide me the Lorde, that love hath made andme: 
But forthe we went into a chambre gaie 


% 


* 


There was Roſiall, womanly to ſe, 
Whoſe ſtremis, ſotill perſyng of her eye, 

Mine hert gan thrill for beatie in the ſtounde; 
Alas (quod I) who hath me yeve this wounde ! 
And then I drede to ſpeke till at the laſte 

I grete the ladie reverently and wele, 

When that my ſigh was gone and ovirpaſte, 

And doune on knees full humbly gan I knele, 

Beſechyng her my fervent wo to hele, 

For there I toke full purpoſe in my mynde 

Unto her grace my painfull herte to bynde. 
For if I ſhall all ſully her diſcrive 

Her hed was rounde by compaſſe of Nature, 

Her cere as gold, ſhe paſſid all on live, 

And lillie forehed had this creature, 

With liveliſhe browis, flawe of colour pure, 

Betwene the which was mene diſſeveraunce, 

From every browe to ſhewin a diſtaunce ; 
Her noſe directed ſtreght, and even as line, 


With forme and ſhape thereto convenient, 


In which the. godis milkewhite path doth ſhine, 
And eke her eyen ben bright and orient | 
As is the ſmaragde, unto my judgement, 


Or yet theſe ſterris hevenly ſmall and bright, 


Her viſage is of lovely rede and white ; 
Her mouthe is ſhort, and ſhitte in Iitil ſpace, 
Flamyng ſomdele, not ovir redde I mene. 


Wich pregnaunt lips, and thicke to kiſſe percace, 


For lippis thinne, not fat, but evir lene, 


They ſerve of naught, they be not worth a bene, 


For if the baſſe ben full there is delite ; 
Maximian truely thus doeth he write. 
But to my purpoſe; I ſaie white as ſnowe 
Ben all her tethe, aud in ordir thei ſtonde 
Of one ſtature, and eke her breth I trowe 
Surmountith all odours that er I founde, wy 
In ſweteneſſe, and her body, face, and honde, 
Ben ſharply flendir ſo that from the hedde 
Unto the fote all is but womanhedde. 
holde my pece of othir thingis hidde ; 
Here ſhal my ſoule and not my tong bewrie 8 
But how ſhe was arraied, if ye me bidde, 
That ſhall I well diſcovir you and ſaie; 
A bende of gold and filk full freſhe and gaie, 
With her intreſſe ybroudirid full wele, 
Right ſmothly kept, and ſhinyng every dele; 
About her necke a flower of freſh deviſe, 
With rubies ſet that luſtie were to ſene, 
And ſhe in goune was light and ſommir wiſe, 
Shapin full wele, the colour was of grene, 
With aureat ſent aboute her ſidis clene, 
With divers ſtonis precious and riche ; 
Thus was ſhe raied, yet ſawe I ner her liche: 
For if that Jove had this ladie yſeine, 
Tho the faire Caliſto ne Alcmena 
Thei nevir haddin in his armis leine, 
Ne he had lovid the faire Europa, 
Ye, ne yet Danae ne Antiopa, 
For all ther beautie ſtode in Roſiall; 
She ſemid lich a thyng celeſtiall, 
In bountie, favour, porte, and ſimil:neſſe, 
Pleſaunt of figure, mirrour of delite, 
Gracieus to ſeen, rote of at} gentilneſſe, 
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With angell viſage, luſtie, redde, and white; 
'There was not lack, faufe Daungir had alite 
This godely freſhe in rule and govirnaunce, 


And ſomdele ſtraunge ſhe was for her pleſaunce. 
And truly Tone I toke my leve and went 


When ſhe had me enquirid what I was, 

For more and more impreſſin gan the dent 
Of Lov'is darte while I behelde her face, 
And efte againe I come to ſckin grace, 

And up I put my bill with ſentance clere 
That foloweth aftir; rede, and ye ſhall here: 
O, ye freſhe lovelie ! of beautie the rote, 
That Nature hath formid ſo wele, and made 
Princes and quene; and ye that maie do bote 
Of all my langoure with your wordis glad, 
Ye woundid me, ye made me wo beſtad; 
Of grace redreſſe my mortall grefe, as ye 

Of all my harme the very caucit be. 

Now am I caught, and unware ſodainly, 
With perſaunt ſtremis of your eyin clere, - 
Subjecte to ben and ſervin you mekely, 

And all your man, ywis, my ladie dere! 
Abidyng grace, of whiche I you requere, 
That mercileſſe ye cauſe me not to ſterve, 
But guerdon me liche as I maie deſerve ; 

For by my trothe the dayis of niy breth 
i amand will be your in will and herte, 
Pacient and meke for you to ſuffir deth 
If it require; now rue upon my ſmerte 
And this I ſwere, I nevir ſhall out ſterte 
From Lov'is Courte for none adverſite, 

So ye would rue on my diſtreſſe and me. 

My deſtinie, my fate, and houre, I bliſſe, 
That have me ſet to ben obedient 
Onely to you, the floure of all ywis; 

I truſt to Venus nevir to repent, 

For evir redy, glad, and diligent, 

Ye ſhall me finde in ſervice to your g 
Till deth my life out of my body raſe. 

Humble unto your excellence ſo digne 
Enforcing aye my wittis and delite 


| To ſerve and pleſe with glad herte and benigne, 


And ben as Troilus, Troie's worthie knight, 

Or Antonie for Cleopatra bright, 

And nevir you me thinkis to renay ; 

This ſhall I kepe unto myne endyng day. 
Enprint my ſpeche in your memoriall 

Sadly, my princes, ſalve of all my ſore! 

And thinke that for I would becomin thrall, 

And ben your owne, as I have ſaied before, 

Ye muſt of pitie cheriſhe more and more 

Your man, and tendir aftir his deſerte, +: 

And give hym corage for to ben experte: 
For where that one hath ſet his herte on fire, 

And findith neithir refute ne pleſaunce, 


Ne worde of comforte, Deth will quite his hire; | 


Alas that there ne is none allegaunce 
Of all ther wo! alas the grete grevaunce 
To love unloved ! but ye, my ladie dere! 
In other wiſe maie governe this matere, 
Truly gramercie, frende ! of your gode will, 
And of your proſtr in your humble wiſe, 
But * your ſervice take and kepe it ſtill: 
91. I. | 7 


And wher ye ſaie I ought you well to? cheriſhe, _ 
And of your grefe the remedie deviſe, | 
I knowe not why; I n'am acquaintid well 
With you, ne wote not ſothly where ye dwell. 

In art of love I write and ſongis make, | 
That maie be Tong in honour of the kyng 
And quene of Love, and then I undirtake 
He that is ſadde ſhall then full mery ſyng, 
And dangirous not ben in every thyng: + 


| Beſeche I you but ſeen my will and rede, 


And let your anſwere put me out of drede. 
What is your name? reherſe it here, I praie$ 


Of whens and where, of what condicion, 


That ye ben of: let ſe; conie of and ſaie; 
Faine would | knowe your diſpoſicion: 
Ve have put on your old entencion, 


But whate ye mene to ſerve me I ne wote, 


Saufe that ye ſaie ye love me woundir hote. 8 
My name, alas my hertel why makes thou ſtraunget᷑ 
Philogenet 1 cal'd am ferre and nere, 


| Of Cambrige clerke, that nevir thinke to chaunge 


Fro you, that with your hevenly ſtremis clere 
Raviſhe myne herte and ghoſt, and all in fere : 


Since at the firſt I write my bill for 2 


Me thinke I ſe ſome mercie in your face. 


And what | mene, by God that al hath wrought, 
My bille now makith final mencion, 


That ye ben ladie in myne inward thought 


Of all myne herte withoutin offencion, 

That I beſte Igve, and have ſith I begon 

To drawe to Courte; lo then what might I ſaie 
Vyelde me here unto your high nobleye; 

And if that I offende, or wilfully 

By pompe of herte your precept diſobaie, 

Or doen againe your wille unſkilfully, 

Or grevin you for erneſt or for plaie, 
Correcte ye me right ſharply then I praie, : 
As it is ſeen unto your womanhede, 

And rewe on me, or els I n'am but dede. 

Naie, God forbede to ſeffe you ſo with grace, 
And for a word of ſugrid eloquence 
To have compaſſion in ſo lityl ſpace ! 

Then were it tyme that ſome of us wer hens ; 
Ye ſhall not finde in me ſoche inſolence: 
Aye, what is this! male ye not ſuffre ſight ? 
How aie ye loke upon the candill light, 

That clere is and hottir then is myne eye? 
And yet ye ſaied the benus perſe and frete, 
How ſhall ye then the candill light endrie? 
For well wotte ye that hath the ſharpir hete : 
And there ye bidde me you correct and bete 
If ye offende; naie, that maie not be doen; 
There come but few that ſpedin here ſo ſone, 

Withdrawe your eye, withdrawe from preſents 
Hurte not your ſelf through foly with a loke; eke 
I would be fory ſo to make you ſicke; 
A. woman ſhould beware eke whom ſhe toke : 
Ye beth a clerke, go ſerchin wel my boke 
If any women ben ſo light to winne t 
Naie'; abide a while tho ye were all my kinne; 

So ſone ye maic not win myne hert in truth; 
The guiſe of Court will ſeen your ſtedfaſtneſſe, 
And as you doen to _ upon you reuth ; 
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Your owne deſerte and lowly gentilneſſe 
That will reward you joye for hevineſle, | 
And tho ye waxin pale, and grene, and dede, 
Ye muſte it uſe a while withoutin drede, 
And it accept, and grutchin in no wile ; 
But wheras ye me haſtily deſire 
To bene to love, me thinke ye be not wiſe; 
Ceſe of your language, ceſe I you requere, 
For he that hath this xx yere bene here 
May nat optaine ; than marvaile I that ye 
Be.now ſo bold of love to trete with me. 
A, mercy, hert ! my lady and my love, 
My rightwiſe princeſſe and my lyv'is guide! 
Nowe may I plein to Venus al above 


That routhles ye me gave this wounde ſo wide: 


What have I done? why may it not-betide 
'That for my trouthe I may recevid be ? 
Alas than your daungir and cruiltie! | 

In woful houre I gote was, welawey! 
In woful hour foſtirid and yfedde, 

In woful hour yborne, that I ne may 
My ſuplicacion ſwetely have yfpedde ; 

The froſty grave and cold muſte be my bedde 
Withoute ye liſt your grace and mercy ſhewe, 
eath with his axe ſo faſte on me doth hewe. 

80 grete diſeſe and in fo litil while, 

So litil joy that felte I nevir yet, 

And at my wo Fortune ginnith to ſmyle, 
That nevir erſt I felte ſo harde a fitte ; 
Confoundid ben my ſpirites and my witte 
Til that my lady take me to her cure 
Whiche I love beſte of erthely creãture. 

But that I like that may I not come by, 

Of that 1 plain that have I habondaunce; 
Sorowe and thought they fit me wondir nye; 
Me is withhold that might be my pleſaunce ; 
Yet turne again my worldly ſuffiſaunce, 

O lady bright! and ſaufe your faithful true, 
And or I die yet ones upon me rewe. 

With that I fell in ſounde and dede as ſtone, - 
With coloure ſlaine and wanne as aſhe pale, 
And by the hande ſhe caught me up anon ; 
Ariſe ! (quod ſhe) what. have ye dronkin dwale ? 
Why flepin ye? it is no nitirtale. | 
Now mercy, ſwete! (quod I) iwis affraied. 
What thing (quod ſhe) hath made you ſo diſmaĩed? 

Now wote I wel that ye a lovir be, 
Your hew is witneſſe in this thing, ſhe ſaid ; 
Yiye were ſecret ye might knowe (quod ſhe) 
Curteiſe and kinde all this ſhuld be aleide; 
And now, myne herte! al that I have miſſeid 
1 ſhal amend, and ſet ycur herte in eſe. 

That worde it is (quod I) that doth me pleſe. 
But this | charge, that ye the ſtentis kepe, 
And breke them not for floth nor ignoraunce; 
With that the gan to ſmile and laughin depe. 

Ywis (quod I) | will do your pleſaunce; 
The xvi ſtatute doth me grete grevaunce,. 
But ye muſt that releffe or modifie. 

I graunte, (quod ſhe) and fo I wil truly. 

And ſoſtely than her coloure gan appeire 
As roſe ſo red throughout her viſage al, 
Wherfore me thinke that it is according here 


That ſhe of right be clepid Roſial. 25 
Thus have I wonne with wordis gret and ſrnal 
Some godely worde of her that I love beſt, 

And truſt ſhe ſhall yet ſette mine herte in reſt. 


Goth on, ſhe ſaid to Philobone, and take 
This man with you, and lede him al aboute 
Within the Courte, and ſhewe him for my ſake 
What lovirs dwel within, and al the route 
Of officirs, for he is oute of doute 
A ſtraungir yet. Come on, (quod Philobone) 
Philogenet, with me nowe muſt ye gon. 
And ſtalking ſofte with eſy pace I ſawe 
Aboute the king yſtondin environ 
Attendaunce, Diligence, and ther felow 
Forthirir Aſperaunce, and many one, 
Dred to offende. there ſtode, and not alone, 
For there was eke the cruil adverſarye, 
The lovirs fo, that cleped is Diſpleſure, 
© Whiche unto me ſpake angrily and felle, 
And ſaid, My lady me diſſevin ſhall ; 
Troweſt thou (quod ſhe) that al that ſhe did tell 
Is true ? nay, nay, but undir hony gall | 


{| Thy birth and hers thei be nothing egal; 


Caſte of thine herte for all her wordis white, 
For gode faith ſhe lovith the but alite ; 

And eke remembre thine habilite 8 
May not compare with her, this wel thou wot. 


Ve, than come Hope, and ſaid, My frende, let be, 


Beleve him not ; Diſpaire he ginnith dote. 
Alas, (quod I) here is both cold and hote! 
The tone me biddith love, the todir nay, 


Thus wote 1 not what me is beſt to ſay; 


But wel wote I my lady grauntid me 
Truly to be my wound'is remedy ; | 
Her gentilneſſe may not infectid be 


Wich daubleneſſe, thus truſt I ti] I die; 
So caſt I voide Diſpairis company, 


And takin Hope to council and to frende. 

Yea, kepe that wel (quod Philabone) in minde, 
And there beſide, within a bay windowe, 

Stod one in grene ful large of bred and length, 

His berd as black as fethirs of the crow, _ 

His name was Luſt, of woundir might and ſtrength, 

And with Delite to argue there he thinkth, 

For this was alway his opinion | 121 

That love was ſinne, and ſo he hath begonne. 
To reſon faſte, and ledge auctorite. 


| Nay, (quod Delite) Love is a vertue clere, 


And from the ſoule his progreſſe holdith he; 

Blinde appetite of Luſt doth oftin ſtere, 

And that is ſinne, for reſon lackith there, 

For thou doeſt think thy neighbour's wife to winne, 

Vet thinke it wel that love may not be ſinne: 
For God and ſeint they love right verily, 

Voide of al ſynne and viſe, this know I well; 

Aﬀeccion of fleſhe is ſinne truly, 

But verray love is vertue, as I fele, 

For verray love may ſreile deſire ackele, 

For love is love withoutin any ſinne. 

Nowe ſtint, (quod Luſte) thou ſpekeſt not worth 3 
And there I leſt them in ther arguing, [pinue- 

Roming ſerthir into the caſtil wide, 

And in a cornir Lier ſtode talking 
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1 fat with Flatery there beſide; 
He ſaid that women were attire of pride, 
And men were founde of nature variaunte, 
And coulde be falſe and ſhewin beau ſemblaunt. 
Than Flatiry beſpake, and ſaid, IWis, 
Se, ſo the goth on patins faire and fete, 
It doth right well; what pretty man is this 
That romith here ? now truly drink ne mete 
Nede I not have, mane herte for joye doth bete 
Him to beholde, ſo is he godely freſhe, 
It ſemeth for love his herte is tendre' and nesſhe. 
This is the Coutte of luſty folke and glad, 
And wel becometh ther abite and arraye; 
O! why be ſora ſo {ery and ſo ſadde, 
= Complaining thus in blak, and white, and gray? 
Preris they ben and monkis in gode fay .: 
Alas for routh! gret dole it is to ſene 
To ſe them thus bewaile and ſory bene. 
Se how they crie and wring ther handis whit 
For they ſo ſong went to rellgion, 
And eke the nounes with vail and wimple plight 
4 Ther thought that thay ben in confuſion ; 
Alas! they ſain we fain perfeccion 
In clothis wide and lacke our libertie, 
But al the ſinne mote on our frendis be: 
For Venus wote we wold as faine as ye, 
That bene atcirid here and wel beſene, 
| Deſyrin man, and love in our degre 
e, Ferme and faithful, right as ywold the quene: 
4 Our frendis wicke, i in tendir youth and grene,, 
Ayenit our will made us religious, 
That is the cauſe. we mourne and wailin thus. 
Then ſaide the monke and freris in the tide, 
Wel may we curſe our abbis and our place, 
Our ſtatutes ſharpe to ſing in copis wide, 
Chaitely to kepe us oute of Lov'is grace, 
And nevir to fele comforte ne ſolace, 
Yet ſuffre we the hete of Lovis fire, 
And aftir othir happly we deſire, 
O Fortune courlid! why nowe and wherfore 
Haſt thou, they ſaid, beraſte us libertie, 
Sithe Nature yave us inſtrument in ſtore, 
And appetite to love and lovirs be? 
h, Why mot we ſuffer ſoche adverſite 
Diane to ſerve and Venus to refuſe ? 
Ful ofcin ſythe this matier doth us muſe. 
We ſerve and honour ſore ayenite our will 
Of Chaſtite the goddes and the quene; 
Us leſir were with Venus bidin ſtil, 
And have reward for Love, and foget bene 
Unto theſe women courtely, freſhe and ſhene. 
* Fortune! we curſe thy whele of variaunce, 
ne Ther we were wel thou reviſt our pleſaunce. 


Thus leve I them with voice of plaint and care 
| 4 bluſhid rede, and dat ſt nat ben aknowe 


In raging wo criyng ful pitouſly; 
And as I yede ful nakid and ful bare 
Some I beholde loking difpiteouſly, 
On Povirte that dedly caſt ther eye, 
And Welaway they cried, and were not faine, 
For they ne might ther glad deſire attaine, 
ba For lacke of richeſſe worldly and of gode 


ne. They banne, and curſe, and wepe, and lain Alas! 


That poverte' hath us hent N80 whilom ſtode 


| My ſkornis al and ſkoftis that I have, 
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At hert'is ele, and fre, and in gode caſe, _ 
But now we dare not ſhe w our ſelfe in place, ” 
Ne us embolde to dwel in company. TD 
There as our hert wold love right faithfully. * _ 

And yet againewarde ſhrikid every nonue, 
The pange of love ſo ſtrainith them to criez , 
Nowe wo the time (quod they) chat we be boun! 


wad. 


| This hateful ordre niſe wil doen us die, 
We ſigh and ſobbe, and bleding inwardly, 


Freting our ſelfe with thought and hard complaint, 

That nye for love we waxin wodeand faint, _ 
And as I ſtode beholding here and there 

I was ware of a ſorte ful languiſhing, 

Savage and wilde of loking and of chere, 

Ther manteilles and ther clothis ey tering, 

And ofte they were of Nature complaining, 

For they ther membirs lackid fote and hand, 

With vilage wry, and blinde I undirſtand. 

They lackid ſhap and beautie to preferre * 

Them ſelf in love, and ſaid that God and Kind 

Hath forgid them to Worſhippin the ſterre 

Venus the bright, and leftin al behinde 8 

His othir werkis clene and oute of minde, 


1 


For othir bave ther full ſhappe and beautie, 0 
And we (quod they) ben in deformite. 


And nye to them there was a company 4 
That have the Suſtirs waried and miſſaide, 


I mene the thre of fatall Deſtine, ; 5 
| That be our werdis ; ſodenly abraide 


Oute gan they crie as they had ben affraied, 
We curſe (quod they) that evir hath Nature 
Yformid us this wofull life to' endure. <a 
And there he was contrite and gan repent, * 
Confeſſing whole the wounde-that Cithere 


| Hath with the darte of hote deſire him ſent, | 


And howe that he to Love muſte ſubje& R 
Than held he al his ſkornis vanite, | 


And ſaid hat lovirs lede a bliſſid life, 
| Yong men and olde, and widowe, maid, and wife, 


Bereve me, goddeſſe, (quod he) of thy * 
No powir for to mockin any wight ph. vt 
That in thy ſervice dwel, for I did rave, 
This knowe I wel right now, ſo God me ſave, . 
And I ſhal be the chief poſt of thy faith, 
Aud love uphold, the revers who ſo faith, : 

Diſſ:mble itode not ferre from him in Prey 
With party mantil, party hode and hoſe, 
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And ſaid he had upon his lady routh, 


And thus he wound him in and gan to bete, = $6 
Of his entent full double I ſuppoſe, . . 'S 
And al the worlde he ſaid he loved it wele, 
But ay me thought he loved her nere adele. 
Eke Shamefaſtneſſe was there, as I toke hede, 


EH. 
ir 


She lovir was, for therof had ſhe drede: by 
She ſtode and hing her viſage downe alowe, 
But ſoche a fight it was to ſene I trowe 
As of theſe roſis rody on ther ſtalke, i 
'Ther coud no wight her ſpy to . or talke., 
In Lov'is arte ſo gan ſhe to abaſh 
Ne durſt not uttir al ber privite, | 
Many a ire and many” a 92 5 ba. 
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She gave to them that woldin lovirs be, 

And hindered fore the ſimple comi'naltie, 
That in no wife durſt grace and mercie crave, 
For were not ſhe they nede but afke and have; 

Where yf they now aprochin for to fpeke, 
Than Sbamefuſtneſſe returnith them again, 
They thinke if we our ſecret counfel breke 
Our ladies wil have ſcorne on us certein, 
And peravinture thinkin grete diſdain; 
Thus Shamefaflucſſe may bringin in Diſpeire ; 
When the is dede the todir will be heire. 

Come forth Avauntir, now I ring thy bel; 
f ſpied him ſone to God I make a vowe; 

He lokid black as fendis doth in hell. 

The firfte (quod he) that evir did I wowe 
Within a worde ſhe come, 1 wotte not how, 
So that in armis was my lady fre, i 
And fo hath ben a thouſande mo than ſhe 

In England, Britain, Spain, and Picardie, 
Artois, and Fraunce, and up in Hie Holande, 
In Burgoine, Naples, and in Italye, | 
Navarre, and Greee, and up in Hethin lond ; ' 
Was nevir woman yet that wolde withſtond 
To ben at commauhdement whan I wolde ; 

I lackid neithir ſilver coigne ne gold: 

And there 1 met with this eſtate and that, 
And here I brochid her, and here, I trowe : 
Lo! there goeth one of myn; and wotte ye what? 
Yon freſhe attirid have I leide ful lowe; | 
And ſoche one yondir eke right wel I knowe 
I kepte the ſtatute whan we lay ifere, 

And yet yon ſame hath made me right gode chere. 

Thus hath Avauntir blowin every where 
Al that he knoweth, and more a thouſande fold ; 

His aunciftrie of kinne was to Lier, 

For firſte he makith promiſe for to hold 

His ladis council, and it not unfolde, 
 Wherfore the ſecrete when he doth unſhitte 
Than lyith he that all the worlde maye witte. 

For falfing ſo his promife and beheſte 
F wondir ſore he hath foche fantafie; 

He lackith witte I trowe or is a beſte, 
That can no bette himfelfe with reſon gay; 
By mine advice Love ſhall be contrarie 

To his avail, and him eke diſhonoure, 

So that in Courte he ſhall no more fojonre. 

Take hede (quod ſhe this litil Philobone) 
Where Envie rockith in the cornir yonde, 

And ſitu h derke, and ye ſhal fe anone 
His lene bodie, his fading face and honde; 
Him ſelf he frettith, as I undirſtonde, 
Witneſſe of Ovide Metamorphoſoſe ; 

The lovir's fo he is, I will not gloſe : 

For where a lovir thinkith him promote 

Envie wil grutche, repining at his wele ; 

It ſwellith ſore about his hertis rote, 

That in no wiſe he canne not live in hele; 
And if the faithful to his lady ſtele 

Envie will noiſe and ringe it rounde aboute, 
And fey moch worſe than done is out of doute. 


And Privie Thought, rejoyſing of him ſelfe, 


Stode not ferre thens in abite mervilous; | 
You is, thought I, ſome ſpirite or ſome elfe, 


His ſotil image is ſo curious; 
How is (quod I) that he is ſhadid thus 
With yondir cloth, I n'ot of what coloure ? 
And nere I went, and gan to lere and pore, 
And fainid him a queſtion ful harde; 
Whate is (quod I) the thing thou loviſt beſte, 
Or what is bote unto thy painis harde ? 
Me thinke thou liviſt here in gret unreft, 
Thou wandriſt aye from ſouth to eſt and weſt, 
And eſt to northe : as ferre as 1 canne fe 
There is no place in Court may holdin the. 
Whom ſoloweſt thou? wher is thy hert iſet? 
But my demaunde aſoile I the require. 
Me thought (quod he) no creature may let 
Me to ben here and where as I defire, 
For whare as Abſence hath done out the fire 
My mery thought it kindeleth yet againe, 
That bodily me thinke with my foveraine 
I ſtand, and ſpeke, and laugh, and kiſſe, and halſe, 
So that my thought comfortith me ful 'oft ; 
I think, God wote, theugh al the world be falſe 
I wil be true; I thinke alfo howe ſofte 
My lady is in ſpeche, and this on loft 
Bringith mine herte with joic and gret gladneſſe, 
This privey thought alaieth mine hevineſſe. 
And whate I thinke or where to be no man 
In al this erthe can te} ywis but I, 
And eke there n'is no ſwalow ſwift ne ſwan · 
So wight of wing, ne halfe ſo yerne can flic, 


_ 


For I canne ben, and that right ſodenly, 


In heven, in hell, in paradiſe, and here, 

And with my lady whan I wit deſire. 
Iam of counſel ferre and wide I wote 

With lorde and lady, and ther privitie 

I wotte it al, and be it hote or colde 


They ſhall not ſpeke without licence of me; 
| I myne in ſoche as ſeſonable be, | 


For firſte the thing is thought within the hert 

Er any worde oute from the mouth aſterte. | 
And with that word Thought bad farewel and 

Eke furthe went | to ſene the Court'is guiſe, | yede; 

And at the dore came in, ſo God me ſpede, 

Twenty courteours of age and of aſſiſe, 

Liche high and brode, and as I me adviſe - 

The Goldin Love and Ledin Love they hight, 

The tone was ſad, the t'odir glad and light. 

— Yes, draw your hert with all your force and 

To luſtineſſe, and ben as ye have ſeid, [might 

And thinke that I no drope of favour hight, 

Ne ner had unto your deſire obeide, 

Til ſodenly me thought me was affraied 

To ſene you waxe fo dede of countinaunce, 


— 


And Pite bade me done you ſome pleſaunce; 


Oute of her ſhrine ſhe roſe from deth to live, 
And in mine ere ful privily ſhe ſpake, 
Doth not your ſervaunt hens away to drive, 
Roſial, (quod ſhe) and than mine herte brake, 
For tendiriche, and where I founde moch lacke 
In your perſone, then I my ſelf bethought, 
And ſaide This is the man myne herte hath ſought, 

Gramercy ! Pite, might I not ſuffice 
To yeve due laude unto thy ſhrine of golde? 
God wotte I. wold, for {ith that ye did riſe 

o 
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THE COURT OF LovE. 
This foliſhe dove wil gife us al an horne, 


From deth to live for me I am behold 
To thankin you a thouſand tymis tolde, 
nd eke my lady Roſial the ſhene, 
hiche hath in comforte ſet mine herte I wene. 
And here I make myne proteſtacion, 
And depely ſwere as mine powir to bene 
Faithful, devoide of variacion, 
And her forbere' in angir or in tene, 
And ſerviceable to my world'is quene 
With al my reſon and intelligence, 
To done her honour high and reverence. 
I had not ſpoke ſo ſone the worde but ſhe 
My ſoverain did thanke me hertily, 
And ſaid, Abide, ye ſhal dwelle ſtill with me 
Till ſeſon come of May, for than truly 
The king of Love and al his company 
Shall holde his feſte ful rially and welle; 
And there I bode til that the ſeſon felle. 


On May-day whan the lark began to ryſe 
To matins went the luſty nightingal 
Within a temple ſhapin hauthorn wiſe, 
He might not ſlepe in all the nyghtirtale, 
But Domine labia gan he crie and gale; 
9 My lippis opin, lord of Love, T crie, | 
And let my mauth thy praiſing now bewrye. 
The egle ſang Yexite bodies al, | 
And kt us joye to Love, that is oure helth, 
And to the deſke anon they gan to fall, 
And who came late he precid in by ſtelth, 
'Then ſaied the faucon, our owen hertis welth, 
Domine Dominus nofter, I wote 5 
Te be the god that donne us brenne thus hote. 
Cæli enarrant, ſaid the popingay, 
Your might is told in heven and firmament, 
And then came in the goldfinche freſhe and gay, 
And faied this pſalme with hertely glad intent, 
Domini eſt terre, this Latin intent | 
The god of Love hath yerth in govirnaunce, 
And than the wren gan ſcippin and to daunce; 
Jube Damine, © lorde of Love! 1 pray 
Commaunde me wil this leſſon for to rede, 
This legende is of al that woldin dye 
Martirs for Love, God yef the ſoulis ſpede, 
And to the Venus ſinge we oute of drede, 
By influence of al thy vertue grete, 
Beſeching the to kepe us in our hete. 
The ſeconde leſſon robin redebreſte ſang, 
Hail to the god and goddes of our lay ! 
And to the lectorn amorily he ſprang, 
Hail, (quod he) o thou freſhe ſefon of May! 
Our monith glad that fingin on the ſpray, 
Hail to the flouris rede, and white, and blewe, 
Whiche by ther vertue makith our luſt new ! 
The thirde leſſon the turtil dove toke up, 
And therat lough the mavis ina ſcorne, 
He aid, O God! as mote I dine or ſuppe 


with, o 


e, 


* 


* 


Honour we May in fals lovirs diſpite. 


There ben right here a M. bettir borne 

To rede this leſſon, whiche as wel as he, 

And eke as hote, can love in al degre. 3 7 
The turtil dove ſaid, Welcom, welcom May, 

Gladſom and light to lovirs that ben trewe, 

{ thanke the lord of Love that doth purvey 

For me to rede this leſſon al of dewe, 

For in gode ſoth of corage I purſue : 

To ſerve my make tyll deth us muſt departe, | 

And than Tu autem ſang he al aparte. 
Te Deum dmoris ſang the thruſtil 

Tuball him ſelf the firſte muſician 

With key of armony coude not onlocke 

So ſwete a tewne as that the thruſtil can, 

The lorde of Love we praiſin (quod he) than, 

And ſo done al the fouls gret and lite, 


we 


Dominus regnavit, ſaid the pecocke there, 
The lord of Love, that mighty prince iwis, 
He is recevid here and every where. 
Nowe Jubilate ſang, what menith this? 
Said than the lynet, Welcem lord of blifſe. 
Oute ſterte the owle with Benedicite / 
What menith al this mery fare? (quod he.) 
Laudate ſang the larke with voice ful ſhril, 
And eke the kight O adwirabile / 


This quire wil throw min eris pers and thril, 


But what? welcom this May feſon {quod he) 
And honoure to the lord of Love mote be, 
That hath this ſeſte ſo ſolempne and ſo hie; 
Amen ſaid al, and ſo ſaid eke the pie. 

And forth the cockowe gan procede anon 
With Benedictus / thanking God in haſt ' 
That in this May wode viſite them echon, 

And gladdin them al while the feſt ſhal laſh 
And therwithal a taughtir onte he braſte, 
I thanke it God that I ſhuld ende the ſong, 


And al the ſervice whiche hath ben fo long. 


Thus fang they al the fervice of the feſte, 
And that was done right erly to my dome, 
And furth goth al the Courte both moſt and leſt 
To fetche the flouris freſh, and braunch, and blom 
And namelyhauthorn brought both page andgrom 
With freſh garlantis, party blew and white, 
And than rejoyſin in ther grete delite. 

Eke eche at othir threwe the flouris bright 
The prymeroſe, the violete, and the gold, | 
So than as I beheld the roial fight 
My lady gan me ſodenly behold, 55 
And with a trewe love plitid many a folde 
She ſmot me through the very herte as blive 


| And Venus yet I thanke 1 am alive. 
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THE. REMEDIE OF LOVE. 


This book, taken for the moſt part out of The Proverbs of Solomon, ts @ Warning to tale 


heed of the deceitful company of women, 


THE PROLOGUE, 


Serxc the man3ſolde inconvenience 

Falling by unbrydlid proſperite, | 
Whiche is not temprid with moral prudence 
Nothing more welthie than in youth'is frelte, 
Movid 1am bothe of right and equite | 
To youth'is wele ſomwhat for to endite 
Whereby he may himſclfin ſafecondite. 

And firſte I note as a thinge moſt noyous, 
And unto youth'a grevous malady, , 
Amongis us callid love encombrous, 

Vexyng alway yonge peple ſtraungely, 

Oftin by force it * to — 

And age is alſo turmentid by love, | 
I mene bineth the girdle? and not above. 

Wherfore this werke, whiche is right laborous, 
For age me nedith nat in honde to tal;e, _ * 

Jo pouthe me owith to be* obſequious; 
Nowe I begin thus to worke for his ſake, 
Whiche may the fervence of love aſlake, 
To the lovir as a mitigative, 7 
To him that is none à preſervative, 

That mighty lorde whiche that me govirneth, 
*Tis Youthe I mene, meſure if that I pace 
In every matir whiche that him concerneth ; 
Firſt, as is behoveful, I wol aſke grace, 

And forthwithal now in this ſame place 
Er Ibegin I wol yknele and ſay 
"Theſe fewe wordis, and him of helpe praye: 

Thou flouring Youth, whiche haſt the avauntage 
In ſtrength of body, in lute, and beaute, 33 
Alſo a precelling haſte above age 
In many” a ſinguler commodite, 

Howe be it one thing he hath beyonde the 
Joo thy moſt profite and gretiſt availe, 
- Whiche ſhuld the conduit, I mene ſad counſaile. 
And yet, gode lorde, of a preſumpcion - - 
In'il deprave thy might and deite, 
I lyve but undir thy protection, 
I am thy ſubjecte, I were thy lyverie, 
For thou arte grounde of my proſperite, 


And freſhiſt flowir of al my garlande, 

My ſingu' ler aide, as 1 well undirſtande. 
But as he that oweth his lorde beſt ſervice 

And entire faithe, his honour to ſupporte, 

Right ſo I ſpeke, and in none othir wiſe ; 

I knowlege my ſelf one of the leſt forte 

Of thy ſervauntes, to our eldirs comforte, 

Drawe ſadde counſaile unto the if thou liſte, 

The and thy powir who maie then reſiſte? 
Fie on Age, I ſay, undir wordis fewe, 

And'his erroneous opinion ! | 


What ſpekiſt of him whiche faieth moſte untrue 


All youth to be of ill diſpoſicion ? ._ - 
Dampnith us all without excepcion, 
And for a colerable avauntage _ 
He ſaieth in hym reſtith all counſaill ſage. 

Well ſothly maie ſadde counſaile in him reſt, 
But yet his dedis ben full ferre therefro; 
He maie wel ſayin with our pariſhe preſt, 
Doith as I faie and not as I do; | 
For I my ſelfin know wele one or two 
Well ſtrickin in age that for neighbourhedde \, 


| Ywollin to ther neighbours wivis bedde. 


He will in preſence of the yonge man 
Her clippe and kiſle, ye, and her doune ylaie, 
And to hlere his eye thus he ſayith than, 

O ſuffre yet olde Morell for to plaie, 
Now have I doin that I can or maie : 

Thus he ſayith her huſband for to queme, 
That he nor no man ſhouldin not miſdeme. 

In worde nog dede nedith him not be coie, 
It'is impoſſible Mat he doe amiſſe: 

If the yong man ſpeke, anon he ſaieth, Boie, 
To rebuke age beſemeth the not iwis: 
And thus his olde face aye his warrants ; 
All is in hym but fleight and ſubtilte, 
And ſerre from right reſon, I tellin the. 
And, ſhortly, Age is not abovin me; 
Age is impotent, and of no reſiſtence; 
Age unweldie ne maic not fight nor fle; 
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What werin Age withoutin my defence ? 
gad counſaile ſaieſt, Givith hym aſſiſtence; ö 
Right reſon is freſhiſt where that I ame, 
Wherfore in thy ſaiyng thou art to blame, 
Sith reſon to me is rathir accompanied 
Then unto Age, whiche is the opinion 
Ofevery wiſe man not to be denied, 
And ſith fad counſaile procedith of reſon, 
Sad counſaile in me hath his chefe mancion ; 
This is no naie ; but what then is the ende 
Of this thy ſuaſion; what doeſt entende ? 
Age to compare unto thyne excellence 
1 n'ill preſume hym fo to dignifie, 
Ve be not egall, how be it Experience 
Hym avauntageth, for ſhe moſte certainly 
Hym techith what thing to hym is contrary, 
And ofte to fore ſe and warily eſchewe 
Whiche thou nevir aſſaidiſt yet nor knewe, 
Experience makith a man moſte certain 
Of thing erthly, and of neceſſite 
Sad counſaile requirith certaintie plain, 
So ferre to movin thus whereto nede we? 
But to my purpoſe, as thou commaundeſt me; 
Shortly mine entent is thus, and none other, 
Under thy licence to counſaile my brother. 
How ſhouldiſt give any counſaile ſo yong, 
Lacking experience? unto thine owne ſpeche 


* 


| And part of experience, which I' have ſorowed. 
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| report me, I wote as for thy tong 2 

Will ſerve the right wel, but than for to tech 

I douhte me leſt that thy wit woll not rech ; 

Youth and Experience thou faiſt be not convert, 

How ſhouldiſt thou then teche well unexpert ? 
Scripture wituiſhth that God will oft ſhitte 

Fro the” hie wittid man and ſhew it the child, 

To hym I mene that of his own? witte 

"Preſumeth not, but is debonaire and milde; 

By counſaile I entend vertue to bilde, 

Whiche of myne elders part have I borowed, 


Well, than, if it be as thou lettiſt fare 
Shewe forthe thy doctrine, be not ought agaſte; 
I woll the ſupporte; loke thou doe not ſpare 
Maugre Age, although that he frete or gnaſte; 
To aſke Age counſail herein were but waſt: 
Boldely begin; go forthe to the proceſſe; 
Fere not, ſithins thou art of ſoche ſureneſſe. 
Graunt mercie, lorde! ſithin it the doeth like 
To licence me, now I woll and dare, boldly 
Aſſaile my purpoſe ; with ſcriptures autentike 
My werke woll I ground, undirſet, and fortefie : 
Aſpire my ginnyng, o thou wode Furie 


Alecto, with thy ſuſtirs! and in ſpeciall 


To the, mother of Jelouſie, Juno, I call. 


THE REMEDIE OF LOVE 


Txrs werke who fo ſhall fe or yrede 
Of incongruite do me not impeche; 
Ordinatehe behoveth me firſt to procede 
In deduccion thereof, right as the Jeche 
His paciente's ſicknes oweth firſt for to ſeche, 
'The which knowen medicin he ſhould aplic, 
And ſhortly as he can ſhape remedie. 
| Right ſo by counfail, willing the to' exhort, 
O yong man proſperous ! which doth abounde 
In thy floures of luſte, belongeth on the ſort, 
Me firſt to confidir what is rote and ground 
Of thy miſchefe, whiche is plainlie yfound 
Woman, yfarcid with fraud and diſceipt, 
To thy confuſion moſte allective baite. 
Flie the miſwoman left ſhe the diſceve, 
Thus faith Salomon, which taught was fullie 


The falſhed of women in his daies to- conceve; - 


The lips of a ſtrumpet ben ſwetir than honie, 

Her throte ſouplid with oile of flatirie, 

How be it the ende and effecte of all 

Bitterer is then any wormwode or gall. 
Flifthe miſwoman if thou love thy life: 

Beware of the ſtraungir's blande eloquence ; 

>:raungirT call her that is not thy wife; 


Of her beautie have no concupiſcence, 4 | 
Her countinaunce, pretendyng benevo'lence; 
Beware her ſignes and eye ſo amiable, 
Holde it for ferme thei ben diſcevable. * 
Lo, here an enſample what women be 
In ther ſignis and continuance ſhorthe ! 
I woll ſhewin the how loviris thre 
Ylovid one woman right entirelie, 
Eche of them knewe othiri's maladie, 
Wherefore it was all ther daily labour 
Who coud approchin next-in her favour, 
At ſondrie ſeſons, as fortune requireth, 
Severallie thei came to ſe her welfare, 
But ones it happinid Love them ſo fireth, 


| To ſe ther ladie thei all would not ſpare; 


Of othir's comyng none of them were ware, 
Till all thei mette whereas thei in o place 


Of ther ladie ſawe the defirid face. 


To ſuppir ſet, full ſmallie thei coude ete; 
Full ſobir and demure in countinaunce, 
There tat ied none of hem for any mete, 
But on his ladie to give attendaunce, 

And in ſecrete wife ſome ſignifiaunce 


| [5 
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Of love to have, the whiche percevyng ſhe 
Fetelie* executid thus her properte. 
In due ſeſon, as ſhe alwaie aſpięd 
Every thyng to? execute convenientlie, 
Her one lovir firſt frendèlie ſhe eyed, 
The ſecond ſhe offred the cuppe ſo curtiſlie, 
The thirde ſhe gave a tokin ſecretlie, 
Undirneth the,borde ſhe trade on his fote, 
Through his entrailis tiklid the herte rote, 
By your leve, might I here aſke a queſtion 


Of you my maiſtirs that ſewe lov'is trace, . 


To you likely belongeth the ſolucion 
Whiche of theſe thre yſtode now in her grace! 
Clerely to anſwere ye would aſke long ſpace, 
The mattir is doubtfull and opinable ; 
'To' aſcertain you I woll my ſelf enable. 

Of the foreſayid thre my ſelf was one, 
No man can anſwere it bettir then I; 
Hertely of us bilovid was there none, 
But Watt'is packe we bare all by and by, 
Whiche at the laſt I my ſelf gan aſpie, 
And time as me thought then I left the daynce 1 
© thoughtfull herte, gret is thy grevaunce ! 

Hence fro me! hence! that me for to endite 
Halpe aie here afore, o ye Muſis Nine! 
Whilom ye were wont be mine aide and light, 
My penne to direct, my brain to' illumine ; 
No lengir, alas! maie I ſewe your doctrine, 
The freſhe luſtie metirs I wont to make 
Have ben here afare I' uttirlie forſake, 

Come hither Erinnys, and ye Furies all 
Whiche fer ben undre' us nigh the nethir pole, 
Where Pluto reignith, o kyng Infernal ! | 
Sende out thine Arpies, ſend Anguiſhe and Dole, 
Miſerie and Wo, leve ye me not ſole, 

Of right be preient muſt Pain and Turment, 
'The pale Deth beſemeth not to be abſent. 

To me now l call all this lothſome ſort 
My paines t' encreſe, my ſorowes to augment, 
For worthie* I am to* be bare of all comfort, 
Thus fith I have conſamid and miſpent 
Not onely my daies but fivefolde talent 
That my Lorde gave me, I can not recompence, 
I maie p'ot to derely abye my negligence, 

By the* =; of penaunce yet woll I revert 
To the well of grace, mercie there to fetche ; 
Deſpiſiſt not God the meke contrite hexte, 

Of the cocke crowe, alas! I would not retche, 
And yet it is not late in the* ſeconde wetche : 

Mercie ſhall I purchace by inceſſaunt criyng, 

The mevcies of our Lorde er ſhall I ſyng. 

But well mayiſt thou waile, wicked woman, 
That thou ſhuldeſt diſceve thus an innocent; 

In recompence of my ſinne, ſo as I can, 

Tol al wol I make and leve this monument, 
In ſhewipg part of thy falſhed is myne entent, 
For all were to moche, I capn'ot, well 1 wote, 
The cauſe ſhewith plainly he that thus wrote, 

If al the yerth wer parchment ſcribable, 
Spedie for the hande, and all manir wode 
Wer hewed and proporcioned to pennis able, 
All water ynke eithir in damme or flode, 
Every man being a parfite ſcribe and gode, 

The curſidneſſe yet and deſceipt of won. en 
Coud not be ſhewid by the mene of penne. 
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I flie all odious reſemblauncesz; _ 
The devil'is bronde call women I might, 
Whereby man is encenſid to miſchaunces, 
Or a ſtinkyng roſe, that faire is in ſight, 
Or dedly* empoiſan, like the ſugir white, 
Whiche by his ſwetneſſe cauſith man to taſt, 


And ſodainly fleeth and bringeth him to? his laſt, 


It 'is not my manir to uſe ſoche langage, 
But this my doctrine as I maie lawfullic 
I woll wholly grounde with auQthoritie ſage, 
Willing wiſedome and vertue edeſie: 
Wine and women into apoſtaſie 


Cauſe wiſemen to fall; what is that to ſaie? 


Of wiſedome cauſe them to forget the waie ; 
Wherefore the wiſemen doith the adviſe, 
In whoſe wordis can be founde no leſyng, 
With the ſtraungir to ſittin in no wiſe 
Whiche is not thy wife; fall not in clippyng 
With her, but beware eke of her kiſſyng, 
Kepe with her in wine no altercacion, 
Leſt thyne herte fall by inclinacion, | 
Maie a man, thinkiſt, hide and ſafely laie 
Fire in his boſome without empairement 


| And brenning of his clothes? or whider he may | 


Walke on hotte colis his fete not ybrente ? 
As who faith naie, and whereby is mente 
This foreſaied proverbe and ſimilitude, 


} But that thou ridge the plainly to denude ; | 


From the flattirirs forgettyng her gide, 
The gide of her youth, I mene Shamfaſtnes, 
Whiche ſhould cauſe her maidinhed to abide, 
Her Godd'is beheſte eke ſhe full recheleſſe 
Not retching committeth to forgetfulnes, 
Neithir God ne ſhame in her havyng place; 
Nedis muſt ſoche a woman lacke grace. 

And all that neighin her in waie of fin 
To tourne of grace ſhall lacke the influence, 
The pathis of life no more to come in, 
Wherefore firſt frende the with Sapience, 
Remembripg God, and aftir with Prudence, 
To thyne owne wele, that ſo thei may the kepe, 
Unto thyne herte leſt her wordis __ | 

In his boke where I take my moſte ground, 
And in his Proverbis, ſage Salomon 
Tellith a tale which is plainly found 
In the fiveth chapter, whedir in dede don - 
Or mekely feined to our inſtruccion 


| Let clerkes determine, but this am I ſure, 


Moche like thyng I my ſelf have had in ure, 
At my windowe, ſaieth he; I lokid out, 

Faire yonge peple where I ſawe many, 

Emong hem all, as I lokid about, 

To a yong man fortuned I lent myne eye, 


| Eftraungid from his minde it was likely; 


By the? ſtrete at a cornir, nigh his own hous, 
He went about with eye right curious. 


When that the daie his light began withdrawe, 


And the night apprachid in the twinlight, 
How a woman came aad met hym 1 ſawe, 
Talking with him-undir ſhade of the night; 
Now bleſſid be God (quod ſhe) of his might, 
Whiche hath fulfillid myne hert'is deſire, 
Aſlaked my painis, which were hote as fire, 
And yet myne aucthour, as it is gode {kilh 
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THE EME DIE OF LOVE. 


She was full nice ſoulis like to ſpill, 

As nice in countinaunce yet as in garmente, 
For janglyng ſhe was of reſt impaciente, 
Wandiryng ſtill in no place ſhe yſtode, 

But reſtleſſe now, and now out forthe ſhe yode : 

Now in the hous ſhe was, now in the ſtrete, 

Now at a cornir ſhe ſtandeth in awaite, 
Inceſſauntly buſie her praie to gete, 

To bring to the lure whom ſhe doith laite, 
Now where I left unto my mattir ſtraite 

I woll tournin again, how ſhe hym met, 
Swetily kiſſid, and frendly him grette. 

With wordes of curtiſie many and diverſe, 

Right as in part I have before ytolde, 
Now as I can | purpoſe to reherſe 
How ſhe flattiring ſaied with viſage bolde, 
I have made vowes and offringes manifolde 
For thy ſake, o myne herte! o my love dere? 
This daie I thanke God all performid were ; 
Therefore I came out and made thus aſterte, 
Verie deſirous your welfare to ſe; 
Now I have ſeen you pleſid is myne herte; 
In faith ſhall none yhave my love but ye ; 
As true as I am to you be to me: 
I praie you hertily, dere herte! come home, 
No man ſhould be to me ſo much welcome, 
And in gode faithe, the ſothè for to ſaie, 
Your comyng unto me ran in my thought : 
Harke in your ere; my bedde freſhe and gaie 
] have behanged with tapettis new bought, 
From Egypte and from far countries ybrought, 
Steinid with many a luſtie freſhe hewe, 
Excedyng golde or jaſpir in value: | 
My chambir is ſtrowed with mirre and inſenſe, 
With ſote ſav'oring aloes and finnamome, : 
Brethyng an aromatike redolence, 
Surmountyng olibane in any man's dome; 
Ye ſhall bitwene my breſtes reſt if ye come; 
Let us now have our defirid halſyng, 
For we maie ſafe be till in the mornyng. 

Myne huſband is not at home, he is went 
Forthe in his journey a farre waic from hence, 
A bagge with money he hath with hym hent, 
As hym thought nedefull was for his expence ; 
Unto my wordis give faith and credence ; 

Now is the mone yong and of light dulle, 
Ere he come home it woll be at the fulle. 
And thus craftily hath ſhe hym beſette 
With her lime rodis, and pantir, and ſnare, 
The ſelie ſoule ycaught hath in her nette, 
Of her ſugrid mouthe, alas! nothyng ware; 
And thus is he left graceleſſe and bare 
Of helpe, and comfort, and ghoſtly ſuccour, 
And, furthixmore, as ſayith myne aucthour, 
As a beſt ledde to his deth doith pante 
This yong man folowith her in that ſtounde, 
And as a wanton lambe full ignorante 
How he is pulled and drawin to be bounde 
Unto the tyme he hath his derh'is wounde, 
And like a birde that haſtith to the grin, 
Not knowyng the perill of? his life therein. 
Now, gentle ſonne, ſaith Salomon, take hede, 
My wordis in thy breſt kepe and make faſte, 
Let her not thy mynde in her waies miſlede, 


Bs not decevid, lefith not thy taſte, | 


/ 


_ 


How one name ſigniſieth perſonis wo, 


Many hath ſhe woundid, many doune caſte, _ 

Many ftrong men by her hath loſte ther breth ; 

Her waies are waies of hell ledyng to deth. 
And in this lite narracion ptecedente 

The womanne's manifolde gite I attende, 

The yongè man, alas, how ſhe hath ſnent! 

Diſcevid her hufbande her own next frend ; 

In theſe bothe her God ſhe doith offende ; 

To breke her ſpouſail to her is of no weight. 

Furdirmore to ſhew woman's craft and fleight, 
A woman at her dore fate on a ſtall , 

To ſe folke paſſe by ſtretes of the cite, 2 

With eye and countinaunce eke ſhe gan call, 

If there be any pretie* one come to me, , 

Come hithir ye piggis nye, ye little babe! 

At laſt ſhe ſaied to a young man hertleſſe, 

Of her deceipt 1 47 and defenceleſſe, 
Moche ſwetir, ſhe ſaith, and more acceptable, 

Is drinke when it is ſtollin privily 

Then when it” is taken in form avowable ; 

Bread hiddin and gottin jeoperdouſlic 

Ymulſt nedis be ſwete and ſemblablie ; 

Veniſon ſtolin is aie the ſwetir, N 

The ferthir the narowir fet the bettir. ö 
And whom this woman, ſaith Salomon, feſtes 

The yong man wotith not whom ſhe doth ſede; 

Of the darke depeneſſe of hell ben her geſtes ; 

Beware, o yong man! therefore I the rede, 

And how be it chiefly for thy gode ſpede | 

This werke to compile I have take in charge 

I muſt of pitie my charitie enlarge; | | 
With the ſelie man whiche is thus begiled, 

Her huſband 1 mene, I wol wepe and waile 

His painfull infortune, whereby reviled 

Cauſeleſſe he is, nevir to convaile; 

Every man yong and olde woll him aſſaile 

With wordes of occaſion with the loth name, 

And, alas, gode ſoule! he nothyng to blame: 
But ſhe whiche that coud ſo ill doe and wald, 

Hers be the blame for her foule demerite, 

And leve that opprobrious name Cuckold 

To apropir to hym as in diſpite: 

Ranſake yet we wouldin if that we might 

Of this worde the true ortographie, | 

The verie diſcent and etymologie. 

The well and grounde of the firſte invencian 

To knowe the* ortographie we muſt derive, 


| Whiche is Coke and Cold in compoſicion, 


By reſon as nigh as I contrive, 
Then how it is writtin we knowe belive; 
But yet, lol by what reſon and what grounde - 
Ywas it of theſe two wordis compounde ? 
As of one cauſe to give very judgement, 
The? etymology let 5 firſte beholde; 
Eche lettir an whole worde doeth repreſent, 
As C put for Colde, and O put for Olde, 
K is for Knave; thus divers men don holde: 
The firſte parte of this name we have yfounde, 
Let us r the ſecounde. 3 
As the firſte findix mente I am right ſure 
C for Calot, for Of we havin O, 
And L for Leude, and D for Demenure, * 
The craft of the* enventour ye maie ſe, lo! 


1 4 

"i Colde Olde Kpaxe, Cokcold himſelf Nenpx⸗ 

And eke a, Calot of Leude Demenyng. x 
The ſeconde cauſe of the 9 5 

Of this foreſayid game was jcJouſie ;,_ 

To be jelouſe is gretiſt occaſion . _ 22 

To be Ro cal He men can wel aſpi 2 5 4 

And though 95 paſſion be very firie, 

And of continuell fervence and hete, 

The pacient aye ſuffrith colde on his fete. 
And who that *is jelous and aye in a drede 

16 full of melancolie and gallie ire; 

His wiv'is noſe if ſhe onis miſſetrede 

He woll cut off, 1 ye, and he woll conſpire 

His deth who evir that woll her deſire, 


Whiche 0 braſtith ſtreight his gall; 


And anone his grete wodeneſſe doith fall. 

As ſone as ſhe hath knit for him that knot 
Now is he tame that was fo ramagious; _ . 
Mckely ſittith he doune and takith his lot; 
Layid ben now his lokes ſo furious, 
And he but late as a coke batailous, 

* Hote in his quarell, to avenge hym bolde, 
| Now is he'callid boche Coke and Colde. 

This ſaying, to' all curtiſie diſſonant, 
Which yſemith that it of malice grewę, 
In this rude tretiſe I ne woll not pla 
As parcill thereof, but onely to ſhews,” 
The opinion of the talcacife ſhnrewe, 
Whiche in ill faiyng i is ever merie 
No man as Ii tl ereof ſo werie. 

But I as parcill of this my lite boke 
Woll graffi i in ſome ſadde counſaill wherby 
The weddid man, if that he daigne to loke 
In it, the bettir ſhall mowin hym gie, 

And provide for his ſaied infortunie, 
Whiche as I have ſayid with him complaine 
I woll, as partinir oth his grete paine. 

As moſte expedient unto his wele 
I wonlde that all jelouſie were abjecte, 
I he be jelous that he it concele, 
And in his labour be full ace pecte, ö 
To knowe her waies if thei ſemin bfulpecke, 
And not for to breke, for one worde brokin 
She woll not miſſe but ſhe woll be brokin. 

Forbid her not that thou n'oldiſt have don, 

r loke what thyng ſo e'cre ſhe is forbod 
10 that of all thyngis ſhe is moſt prone, 
Namily if i it be ill and no gode; 

Till it be executid ſhe” is nigh wode : 
Soche is a woman, and ſoche is her fete; 
Her craft by craft than labour to defete. 

If thou hereaftir, now a ſingle man, 
Shouldiſt be jelous if thou haddeſt a wife, 
Wedde not but if thou can truſt a woman, 
For els ſhouldiſt thou lede a carefull life; 
That thou-moſte lothiſt ſhould ybe full rite; 7 
Yet I ne will gainſale matrimonie, 

But Mellus oft nubere quan uri. 

That is to ſaie, Bettir is in wedlocke _ 
A wiſe to take, as the churche doith kenne, 
Then for to ben undir the fleſh' is yoke, 

In fleſhlie luſtis alwaie for to brenne; 

But, as I ſayid, for all jcious menne, 

$0 thei livin chaſte, I holde it laſſe ill 

That thei ne wedde not than them ſelſin ſpill. 
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The ſingle man ohiche that is yet to wedde, 
And not the weddid man, thus I arede, 
To warne hyhi'now he is to farre yipedde, 
It is all to late hym for to forbede, 
Bur let hym take as for his owne nede 
Soche counſaile as is hym before, ytolde, 
Theſe wordis fölowyng eke to beholde. 

Thy watir to kepe the wiſeman doth teche, 
That thou in no wiſe let it have iſſue, 
At a narows rifte waie it woll yſeche ; {1 
And ſefmblablie the woman that is untrue 
To give her fre walke in all wiſe eſchue ; 
If ſhe at large, not at thine hands, walke 
She woll the fhamin, thou ſhalt it not balke. 

Weddid br ſingle thus faith the wiſeman, 
Her which that both daie and night evirmore 
Lithe in thy boſome, wife or yet lemman, 
Love not to hote, leſt thou repent it ſore, 
Leſt the the bryngin i into ſome ill lore ; 
Thy wife not to love yet I n'ill ſuppott, 
But that thou doe not thus | the ethort. 

if thou love her love thine honeftie ; 

Be the not idill for what woll betide; : 
If ſhe fit idle* of very neceſſitie 
Her minde woll ſerchin ferre and eke wide, 
Namelie if ſhe be not accompanide : 
How accompanied? not with yonge men, 
But with maidinis I mene or women. 

Maidin ſervauntes be right convenient 
In houſe to helpin to doe her ſervice, 


In whom ſhe mate uſe her commanndement 


Ih the ſeſon all at her owne device; 

To techin hem gode yeve her thine advice 
To make them huſwitis : thus buſineſſe 
Maie yet refrainin her from idleneſſe. 

But bid not her that thou wolt have her do, 
Of thine entent that might be a lettyng, 
But craftily encourage her therto 
By othir menis, as by commendyng, 

And not to moche, but dailyng mengyng 
Bothe praiſe and blame, and in thy Felon. 
Firſt raiſe wiſily the place and ſeſon. 

Of faithfull will and herte full tender 
One thing I call into rememberaunce 
Again, which though my wit be to lender 
Aftir my powir and my ſuffifaunce 
I purpbſe to makin a purveiaunce, 

Sith women of nature ben chaungeable, 
6 and not ware, alſo difcevable. 

Be'it that thy wife be excellently gode, 
That none be bet of diſpoſicion, 
In proceſſe of time ſhe might turn her mode 
By ſeme miſſe- liver's inſtigacion ; 
Divers men to thilke occupacion | 
Aplyin daily ther mynde and eke herte, 
From ther godeneſſe frele women to perverte. 

If thou aſpie any ſuſpect perſon, 

Drawe to thy wife, beware in alle wiſe; 

To hym nor her of thy ſuſpeccion | 

Breke not one worde though that thine herte M's 
Kindle no fire and no ſmoke woll ariſe : 
Although he be of a corrupt entent 

She peraventure is not of aſſent. 
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Honour firſt puttith him into outrage, 
And aldir next ſolitarie and ſole 
The ſecond is unweldy crokid age ; 


Tarx bethe four thingis that EY man 2645 


Je alfo Wing men into dotage ; 
And mighty wine in many divers wiſe 


PIO folke which ben yholdin wiſe, 


YET OF THE SAME. 


Tann ben four thingis cauſing grete folye; 
Honour firſt ; and ſecond unwildy age 3 ; 
Women and wine I dare eke ſpecify 

Ymake wiſe men fallin into dotage 


Wherfore by counſell of philoſophers fage 
In gret honour lernith this rule of me, 
With chine eſtate havith humilite, 


J 
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Or freris I have'told before 
Now in a making of a crede, 


| 
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And yet I could: tell worſe and more, | 
But men would werrien it to rede. 
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THE HOUSE OF FAME 


IN THREE BOKES, , 


In this book is ſbewed bow the deeds of all men and women, be they grod 
carry'd by report to poſterity. © 


THE PROLOGUE. 


=. 


Gov tourne us everie dreme to gode, 
For it is wondir thyng by the- rode, 


To my wite, what cauſith ſwevines 
On the morowe or on evines, 


And why the effecte foloweth of ſome, 


And of ſome it ſhall nevir come, 
Why that is in aviſion, 

And this a revelacion, a 
Why this dreme, why that a ſweven, 
And not ta every man liche even, 
Why this a fantome' why that oricles 


I not; but whoſo of theſe miracles 


The cauſies knowith bet than 1 
Define he, fon I certainly 

Ne can hem not, ne nevir thinke 
To buſie my witte for to fwinke 
To knowe of ther fignificacions, 
The gendris ne the diſtinccions 

Of the tymes of hem, ne the cauſts, 
Or why that this is more then that is, 
Or if folkis complexions 
Make *hem dreme of reflexions; 
Or ell;s thus, as other ſaine, 


For the' grete febleneſſe of ther braine, 


By abſtinence or by ſickneſſe, 


By priſon, ſtrief, or grete diſtreſſe; 


* 


| 
| Or natural accuſtomaunce, 


Or ellis by diſordinaunce, 


That ſome men be to curious 

In ſtudie or melancohous;- 

Or thus, ſo inly full of drede 

That no man maie hem bate rede 
Or ellis that devocion 
Of ſome and contemplacion 

Cauſin to them ſoche dremis ofte ;: 

Or that the cruil life unfofre 

Of *bem that unkind lovis leden, 
That oftin hopin moche or dreden, 
That purely ther impreſſions. | 
Caufin hem to have viſions: - 

Or if that ſpirites han the might 

To makin folke to dreme on night, 
Or if the ſoul of propir kinde 

Be fo perfite as men yfinde, 

That it wele wote what is to come, 
And that he warnith all and ſome 
Of everiche of ther avintures 

By aviſions or by figures, | 
But that our fleſh ne hath no might 
To underſtandin it aright, 

For it is warnid to derkely, 

But why the cauſe is not wote Iz 


or bad 
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PROLOGUE TO THE HOUSE OF FAME, 


Well wotin of this thyngẽ clerkes 


That treten of that and othir werkes, 


For I of none opinion 

Nill as now makin mencion, 

But only that the holy rode 
Tourning us every dreme to gode, 
For nevir ſithin I was borne, 

Ne no man ellis me beforne, 
Ymette I trowe right ſtedfaſtly 

So wondirfull a dreme as I | 
The tenthe daie now ef December, 
The whiche, as I can remember, 

I woll you tellin every dele : 

But at beginnyng trultith wele 

I woll make invocacion 

With devoute fpeciall devocion 
Unto the god of Slepe anone, 
That dwellith in a cave of ſtone, 


Upon a ſtreme that cometh fro Lete, 


That is a flode of hell unſwete, 
Beſide a fulke men clepe Cimerie 
There ſlepith aye this god unmerie, 
With his ſlepie thouſande ſonis; 
That alwaie to ſlepe ther won is; 
And to this god that Lof rede 

Praie I that he wollin me ſpede 
My ſwe vin for to tell aright, 
Ifevery dreme ſtande in his might, 


And he that movir is of all 

That is and was, and evir ſhall, 

So give hem joye that it here 

Of all that thei dremin to yere, 

And for to ſtandin all in grace 
Of ther lovis, or in what place | 
That hem were leviſt for tq; ſtonde, 

And ſhalde hem from poverte and ſhonde, 
And from every* unhappe and diſeſe, 
And ſende hem that which maie hem pleſe, 
That takith well and fcornith nought, 
Ne it miſdemin in ther thought a 
Through malicious enten cion; | N 
And whoſo through preſumpcion, 

Or hate, or ſcorne, or though envie, 

Diſpite, or jape, or felonie, 4 
Miſdeme it, praie I Jeſus gode, '- 

Dreme he barefote or dreme he ſhode, _ 

That every harme that any man 

Hath had ſithin the worlde began 

Befall hym thereof or he ſterve, . 

And graunt that he maie it deſerve ! 

Lo! with right ſoche concluſion 

As had of his aviſion | 

Creſus, that was the Kyng of Lyde, 

That high upon a gibet dyde, - 

This prayir ſhall he have of me, 

I am no bette in charite, 


THE FIRST BOKE. 


Now herkin, as 1 have you ſaied, 
What that I mette or I abraied. 
Of December the tenith daie 
When it was night to ſlepe I laie. 
Right as I was wonte for to doen, 
And fill aſlepè wondir ſone, 

As he that was werie forgo | 

On pilgrimage milis two 

To the corps of Sain& Leonarde, 


To makin lithe that erſt was harde. . 


But as me ſlept me mette I was 
Within a temple” imade of glas, 
In whiche there werin mo images 
Of golde ſtandyng in ſondrie ſtages, 
Sette in mo riche tabirnacles, 


And with perrò mo pinnacles, 


1 


And mo curious pottraitur's 

And queint manir of figuris 

Of golde 3 I fawe evir :. © 
But certainly I n'iſt nevir ; 

Where that it was, but well wiſt i 

It was of Venus redily 


| This temple, for in purtreiture 


I ſawe anone right her figure 
Nakid yfletyng in a ſe, 
And alſo on her hedde parde 221 % 
Her roſy garland white and redde, 
And her combe for to kembe her hedde, FP 
Her dovis, and Dan Cupido * 0 
Her blind? ſonne, and Vulcano, 
That in his face ywas full broune. 

But as I romig up and doune 61 
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I founde that on the wall there was 
Thus writtin on a table' of bras; 

voll neu ſyng, if that 1 can, 
The armies and alſo the man 


That firft came through his define ' os rol be 


Fugitife fro Troye the cauntre 
Into Italie, with full mache pin, 
Unto the flonidis of Lavine : nad 


And tho began the ſtorie anone Aro ao 


As I ſhall tellin you echone. 

Firſt ſawe I the diſtruccion | 
Of Troie thorough the Greke Sinon 
With his falſe untrue forſwerynges, 
And with his chere and his leſynges, 


That made a horſe brought into Troye 
By whiche Trojans loſte all ther joye. 


And aftir this was graved, alas! 

How llion's caſtill affailed was FE 

And won, and Kyng Priamus flain, 

And Polites his fonne certain, | 

Diſpitouſly of Dan Pyrrhus. T 
And next that ſawe 1 howe Venus, 

When that ſhe ſawe the caſtill brende, 

Doune from hevin ſhe gan diſcende, 

And bade her ſonne Eneas fle, 

And how he fled, and how that he 

Eſcapid was from all the pres, 

And toke his fathre', olde Anchiſes, 

And bare hym on his backe awaie, 

Crying Alas and Welawaie ! 5 

The whiche Anchiſes in his hande 

Bare tho the goddis of the lande, 

I mene thilke that unbrennid were. 
Then ſawe I next that all in fere 

How Creufa, Dan Rneas wife, 

Whom that he lovid all his life, 

And her yong ſonne clepid Julo, 

And eke Aſcanius alſo, 

Fleddin eke with full drerie chere, 

That it was pite for to here, 

And in a foreſt as thei went | 

- How at a tournyng of a went Ci 

Creüſa was iloſte, alas! . ; 

That rede not I how that it was, _ 

How he her ſought, and how her ghoſte 

Bad hym to flie the Grekis hoſte, 

And ſaied he muſt into Itaile, 

As was his deſtinie ſauns faile, 

'That it was pitie for to here, 

When that her ſpirite gan appere, 

The wordis that ſhe to hym ſaied, 

And for to kepe her ſonne hym praied. 
There ſawe I gravin eke how he, 

His fathir eke and his meine, 

With his ſhippis began to ſaile 

Toward the countrey of Italie 

As ſtreight as ere thei mightin go, 
There ſawe I eke the cruill Juno, 

That art Dan Jupiter his wife. 

That haſt ihatid all thy life 

Mercileſs all the 'Trojan blode, 

Rennin and crie as thou were wode 

On Kolus, the god of Windes, 

To blewin out of all? Kinde: 
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And, 
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So louds, that he ſhould ydrenche 
Lord and ladie, and grome and wenche, 
Of all the Tojanis nacion | | 
Without any' of ther ſalvacion. 
There ſawe I ſoche tempeſt ariſe. 
That every herte might agriſe 
To ſe it paintid on the walk 
There ſawe I eke gravin withall © _ 
Venus, how ye, my ladie dere! a 
Ywepyng with full wofull chere, 
Yprayid Jupiter on hie 1 
To ſave and kepin that navie 
Of that dere Trojan Æneas, 
Sithins that he yonr ſonne ywas. 
There ſawe I Jovis Venus kiſſe, 


And how with alle pine he went 
And privilie toke a rivage 
Into the countrie of Carthage, 
And en the morowe how that he 
And a knight that hight Achate 
Ymettin with Venus that daie 
Goyng in a full queinte araie, 

As ſhe had be an huntireſſec, 
With winde blowing upon her treſſe, 
And how ZEneas gan to plaine, '® 
When that he knewe her, of his paine, 
And how his ſhippis dreint ywere 


Or els iloſte, he n'iſte not where, 
' How ſhe began hym comforte tho, 
And bade hym unto Carthage go. 


And there he ſhould his folke yfinde 
That in the ſe were left behinde : 
ſhortly of this thyng to pace, 
She made ZEneas ſo in grace 


| Of Dido, Quene of that countre, 


That, ſhortly for to tellin, ſhe 


| Became his love, and let hym do 


All that weddyng ylongith to : 

What ſhould I ſpekin it more quainte, 
Or pain me my wordis to painte ? 

To ſpeke of love it woll not be, 

can not of that faculte, 

And eke to tellen of the manere 
How that thei firſt acquaintid were 

It were a long proceſſe to tell, 


1 And ovir long for you to dwell 


There ſawe I grave howe Angas 
Tolde to Dido every caas an 16119 


| That hym was tidde upon the fe, 


And eft gravin was how that ſhe '' 
Made of hym, ſhortly at a worde, 
Her life, her love, her Juſt, her lorde, 


And did to hym all reverence, 


And laied on hym all the diſpence 8 
That any woman might ydo, 


| Wenyng that it had all beſo _ 
As he her ſwore, and hereby demed 
That he was gode, for he ſoche ſemed ; 


Alas ! what barme doth apparence 
When it is falſe in exiflence ! 
For he to her a traitour | 


Wherefore ſhe ſlowe her ſelf, alas ! 


Bal 


And grauntid was of the“ tempeſt life. * 
There ſawe I how the tempeſt ſtente, 
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Lo, how 4 woman doeth amis 1 
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To love him that unknowin is! +: Dent Is 


For by Chriſt lo thus it farith, 
It is not all golde that glarith ; | 

For al ſo broke J well. myne b. 
There maie be undir godelibedde 


Covirid many a ſbreude vice ; 


5 220 1 
Therefore let no wight be ſo nice pan oo 


To take a love only for chere, | cas 1 
Or ſpeche. or ſor frendly manere, 
For this ſhall every woman finde 
That ſome man of his pure kinde 
Woll ſhewin outward the fairiſt 
Till he have caught that what hym lit, 
And then anon woll cauſis finde, 
And ſwere how that ſhe is unkinde, 
Or falſe, or privie','or double was: 
All this ſaie I by Lacs af? ; 
And Dido, and her nice leſt, 
That lovid all to ſone a geſt; 
Wherefore I woll ſaie o-proverbe, _ 
That He that fullie knoweth the herbe 
Maie ſafely Idie it to bis che {rt 
Withoutin drede this is no lie. 

But let us ſpeke of ZEneas 
How he betrayid her, alas! _ 
And left her full unkindelie, 

So when ſhe ſawe all uttirlie 


That he would her of trouthè faile, 


And wendin from her into! ltaile, y | 

She gan to wring her handis two. 
Alas! (quod ſhe) that me is wo! 

Alas! is every man thus true, 

That every yere woll have a newe, 

If it ſo longe tyme endure, 13 

Or ellis thre peravinture ? ©. 

And thus of one he woll have We 

In magnifying his owne name, 

An othir for frendſhip faith he, 

And yet there ſhall hy thirde e 

That is ytakin for delite, | 

Lo! or els for ſinguler profite. 

In ſoche wordis began complaine 

This wofull Dido of her paine, 

As me mette dremyng redily, 

None other auctour aledge woll 1. 
Alas, (quod ſne) my ſwete Here 5 


Have pitie on my ſorowes ſmerte, 


And fle me not; go not awaie. 

O wofull Dido! welawaie!l! 
(Quod ſhe) unto her ſelvin tho. 
O Zneas! what woll ye do? 

O that your love, neithir your bonde, 

Which that ye ſwore with your right honde, 
Ne yet my my cruill deth, (quod ſne) 
Maie holdin you ſtill here with 0 ! 
O! have ye* of my deth no pite ? 
Iwis, myne own dere herte ! that ye 
Knowin full well that nevir yet, 
As farre as evirl had wit, 
Agilte you in thought ne in dede. 
O! have ye men ſoche godelihede 
In ſpeche, and ner a dele of trouthe ? 
Alas, alas! that er had routhe | 
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Eke though that I might durin ever 
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rad not aft 
Any woman on a falle! man! a ie „ 
Now 1 ſe well and tellin can Toa . 3 
We wretchid women can no arte, 5 
For certaine for the mor: 8 <> 5 = . wy 
Thus we ben ſervid everichone, unt Hr tas 


How ſore ſo that ye men el ; ws: 4 3 = 
Anon as we have you. receive ng *Þ as 41 
Full certainlie we ben deceved,. e 1 
For though your love laſt a cfor hot rs . 3s > Ar 

| Waite upon the concluſion, i OE INES: 


BY | A bit: od 20 wr 
I | And loke cke how ye determine, id od Hired Sr 
And for the more parte define, 8 _ o bu „ 
O welawaie that I was born! 1 
For thorough you my name 1s lerne, ag . d 

And mine actis are redde and ſong 5 

O'er all this lande in every tong. . 
O wickid Fame! for there n'is ; 5 e 5 


Nothing ſo ſwifte, lo! as ſhe 
O ſothe is, Every thing is wiſt 7 
Though it be coverde with the mite. 15 
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That I have done recovre I, 118 hah 


| That it ne ſhall be ſaied, las! 7 ak | * 


\1 ſhamid was through. 2p | "our ot R rhe 
And that I ſhall thus judg ; 

Lo ! right as ſhe hath AUO nom 10 5 * 
Woll doen eftſonis har dily, 5 
Thus ſaie the peple privily; 
But that is doen n'js not done: BY ; K 
But all her complaint ne her mv „ 
Certain availed her not a ſtre. 4 5 „ 


= 
*%* 


Was forthe into his ſhip agone 
She iuto chambir went ABONC, 
And callid on her ſuſtir Anne, _ 4 
And gan her.to complainin IE 2 
And faied that ſhe the cauſe y was Ch 1 
That ſhe firſt lovid him, alas 
And firſt counſailid her thereto; 6 2 

But what whan this was ſaied and « 

She rofte her ſelvin to the herte, - - -_ 
And deide thorough the woundis ſmerte; 3 

But all the manir how ſhe deide,” - 

And all the wordis how ſhe ſeide, 8 

Who ſo to knowe it hath purpoſe, 

Rede Virgile in Aneidos, _- | : 
Or the Epiſtils of Ovide, | LE 
What that ſhe wrote or that ſhe des : & 
And n'ere it to lange to endite 

By God I would it here ywrite.,. 

But welawaie ! the harme and routh. _ 

That hath betide for ſoche untrouth, - 

As men maie oft in bokis rede, 

And al daie ſeen it yet in dede, 

That for to thinkin it tene is, 

Lo! Demophon, Duke of Athenis, 

How he forſwore him falſily, 

And trayid Phyllis wickidly, 

That Kingis doughtir was of Trace, 

And falſely gan his terme pace; 


44 #4; 4 : 
* 1 
7 7 
111 Ii 4 $ # 
* 
. 


And whan ſhe wiſt that he was falſe 


She hong herſelf right by the halſe, 
For he had doen her ſuch untrouthe x 
Lo! was not this a wo and routh ? 


0 
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00 


Was to Briſeida Achilles, 

And Paris eke to Oenone, 

And Jaſon to Hypſiple, 

And efte Jaſon to Medea, 

And Hercules to Deianira, 

For he left her for lole, 3 
That made hym take his deth parde. 

How falſe was eke Duke Theſus, 

That as the ſtorie tellith us | 
How he betrayid Adriane? 
The devill be his ſoul'is bane ! 

For, had he laughid or iloured, 

He muſt have ben anone devoured 
If Ariadne ne had be; 

And for ſhe had of hym pite | 
She made hym fro the deth eſcape, 
And he made her full falſe jape ; 
For aftir this witka a while 

He left her ſlepyng in an ile, 

Deſert alone right in the ſe, 

And ſtale awaie and let her be, 

And toke her ſuſtir Phzdra tho 
With hym, and gan to ſhippe ygo; 
And yet he had yſworne to here, 
On all that evir he could ſwere, 
That ſo ſhe ſavid hym his life 

He would takin her to his wife, 
For ſhe deſirid nothinge elles 

In certain, as the boke us telles, 
But for to' excuſe this Eneas 
Fulliche of all his grete treſpas 

The boke ſayitk withoutin faile 

The goddes bad hym go to Itaile, 
And levin Affriques regioun 

And faire Dido and her faire toun. 
Tho ſawe 1 grave how to Itaile 

Dan ZEneas gan for to ſaile, 

And how the tempeſt all began, 
And howe he loft his ſteriſman, 
Which that the ſterne or he toke kepe 
- Smote ovir the borde as he flepe. 

And alſo ſaugh I how Sibile 

And Aneas beſide an ile 
To helle went yfere for to ſe 

His father Anchiſes the fre, 
And how he there founde Palinurus, 
And alſo Dide and Deiphobus, 

And everiche tourment eke in hell 
Sawe he, whiche long is for to tell, 


Whiche painis who ſo liſte to knowe 


He muſt redin many a rowe 

In Virgile or in Claudian, 

Or Dantes, that it tellin can. 
Tho ſawe I alle the arivaile 

That Aneas made in Itaile, 


* 


THE | 
11. 


8 


6 tut HousEt 6t FAA 
Eke loke howe falſe and recheles 


| | And with Kyng Latine his tret; 

And all the battailis that he Bb 
Was at himſelfin and his knightes 
Or he had all iwonne his rightes, 

And how he Turnus refte his life; 
And wan Lavinia to his wife, 

And all the marveilous fignals 

Of the goddis Celeſtials, | 

How maugre Juno ZErieas, 

For all her ſleighte and her compas, 
Atchivid all his avinture, 

For Jupiter toke on hym cure 

At the praier of his modir Venus, 
Whiche I praie alwaie ſavit us, 

And us aie of our ſorowes light. 

When I had ſein all this ſight 
Within this noble temple thus, 

Hey! Lord, thought l, that madiſt us, 
Yet ſawe I never ſoche nobleſſe 

Of imagis, nor ſoche richeſſe, 

As I ſe gravin in this churche ; e 
But nought wote I who did hem worche, 
Ne where I am, ne“ in what countre, 
But now will J out gone and ſe, 
Right at the wickit, if I can 

Seen oughtwhere ſteryng any mari 
That maie me tellen where I'am. 

When | out of the dorè cam 

I faſte aboutin me behelde, 

Then ſawe 1 but a large felde 

As farre as evir I might fe, _ 
Withoutin toune, or houſe, or tre, 

Or buſhe or graſſe, or arid lande, 
For all the felde was but of ſande 

As ſmal as men maye ſe at cye 

In the deſertis of Lybye; 

Ne ferthir no manir creture 

That is yformid by Nature 

Ne ſawe I; me to rede or wiſſe ; 
O Criſt ! thought I, that art in bliſſe, 
From fanton and illuſion 

Me ſave, and with devocyon 

Myne eyin to the heven I caſte 5 

Tho was I ware, lo! at the laſte, 
That faſte by the ſonne on hie, 

As kennin myght I with mine eye, 

Me thought I ſawe an egle ſore. 

But that it ſemid mochil more 

Than I had anye egle* yſcine, 

This is a ſothe as deth certaine, 

It was of golde, and ſhone ſo bright, 
That nevir fawe men ſoche a ſight, 
But yf the hevin had ywonne | 

Al newe of God anothir ſonne, 

So ſhone the eg lis fethirs bright, 
And ſomwhat downwarde gan it lyght. 
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But I. 


THE HOUSE OF FAME. 


THE SECOND BOKE. 


Nows herkin everye manir man 
That Engliſhe undirſtands can, 
And lyſtith of my dreme to here, 
For now at erſt ſhallin ye lere 
So ſely' and dredefull avyſion, 
That I ſaye neithir Scipion 
Ne Kinge Nabugodnoſore, 
Pharao, Turnus, ne Alcanore, 
Ne mettin ſoche a dreme as this, 
Nowe, o thou faire blisful Cipris! 
So be my favour at this time 
That ye me to endite and rime 
Helpith that in Parnaſſus dwel, 
Beſyde Helicon the clere wel. 
O Thought! that wrote al that I met, 
And in the treſorie it ſet 
Of my braine, now ſhal men yſe 
If any vertue in the be; 
To tellin al my dreme aright 
Nowe kithe thy engin and thy might. 
This egle', of whiche I have you tolde, 
That with fethirs ſhone al of golde, 
Whiche that ſo hie began to ſore, 
I gan behold more and more 
To ſene her beaute and the wonder, 
But nevir was that dente of thonder, 
Ne that thinge that men callin foudre, 
That ſmite ſometime a toure to poudre, 
Ard in his ſwifte comminge brende, 
That fo ſwithe gan downwarde diſcende 
As this foule whan that it behelde | 
That I arowne was in the felde, 
And with his grim pawis ſo ſtronge 
Within his ſharpe nailis longe 
Me fleyng at a ſwappe he hent, 


And with his ſours again up wente, 


Me carying in his clawis ſtarke 

As lightly* as I had ben a larke, 

Howe hye I can not tellin yowe, 

For I came up I n'iſt ner howe, 

For ſo aſtonied and aſweved 

Wasevery virtue in me heved, 

What with his ſours and with my dred, 
That al my ſelinge gan to ded; 
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For why! it was a gret affraye. 


Thus I longe in his clawis laye, 
Til at the laſt he to me ſpake 
In mann'is voice, and ſaid, Awake, 
And be not agaſt ſo for ſhame, 
And callid me tho by my name; 
And for I ſhulde bettir abraide 
Me to awakin thus he ſaide, 

Right in the ſame voice and ſtevin 
That uſith one I can nevin, 


My minde ycame to me againe, 

For it was godely ſaide to me, 

So n'as it nevir wonte to be; 

And herewitkal I gan to ſtere 

As he me in his fete ybere, 

Til that he felte that I had kete, 

And felte eke tho mine herte ybete; 
And tho gan he me to diſporte, 

And with gentil wordes me comforte, 
And ſayid twiſe, by Saint Mary 
Thou arte a noyous thinge to cary, 
And nothinge nedith it parde, 

For all ſo wiſly God helpe me 

As thou no harme ſhalt have of this, 
And this caſe that betidde the is 

Is for thy lore and for thy prowe: 
Lette ſe ; dariſt thou loke yet nowe ? 
Be ful enſurid boldily | 8 
I am thy frende: and therewith I 
Gan for to wondir in my minde. 


O God! (quod I) that madiſt al kinde, 


Shal I none otherwiſe ydie? 


Whedir Jove wil me ſtellyſie, 

Or what thing may this ſignifie ? 
I am neithir Enocke ne Helye, 
Ne Romulus ne Ganimede, 

That werin bore up, as men rede, 
To hevin with Dan Jupiter, 

And made the goddis botiler; 
Lo! this was tho my fantaſie. 
But he that bare me gan aſpie 
That I ſo thought, and ſayid this; 


| 


Thou demiſt of thy ſelfe amis, 
N 


And with that voice, the ſothe to ſaine, 


For os ne is not thereabonte, 

I dare the put ful out of doute, 
To makin of the yet a ſterre ; 
But ex I berin the moche ferre 
I wil the tellin what I am, 
And where thou ſhalte, and why I came 

Jo doin this, ſo that thou take 
Bode herte, and not fore fere yquake, 

* Gladly, (quod I.) Now wel, (quod he.) 

Firſt I, that in my fete have the, 

Of whom thou haſt grete fere and wonder, 
And dwellinge with the god of Thonder, 
Whiche men jcallin Jupiter, 

That doth me ſtyin ful ofte fer 

To do all his commaundꝭ ment, 

And for this cauſe he hath me ſent 

To the; herkin nowe by thy trouthe: 
Ceptnine he hath of the grete routhe, 
For that thou haſt ſo truily 

So long ſervid eatentifly 

His blinde nephewe Cupido 

And the faire quene Venus alſo 
Withoutin guerden evir yet, 

And natheles haſt ſet thy wit, 

Althoughe in thy hed ful lite is, 

To make bekes, ſongis, and ditis, 

In rime or ellis in cadeuce, 

As thou beſt canſt, in reverence 

Of Love and of his ſervauntes eke, 

That have his ſervice ſought and ſeke, 

And painiſt the to praiſe his arte, 

Althoughe thou baddiſt nevir parte; 

Whertoge, ſo wiſly God me blefſe, 
ovis yhalte it grete humbleſſe 

And vertue eke that thou wilt make 
Anight ſul oft thine hed to ake 

In thy ſtudye, ſo thou ywriteſt, 

And eyirmore of love enditeſt, 

In honour of him and praiſinges, 

And in his ſolkis fourthiringes, 

And in ther matir al deviſeſt, 
And not him ne his folke diſpiſcſt, 

© Althoughe thou maiſte go in the daunce 

Of them that him lyſt not avaunce; 

Whertore, as 1 nowe ſaide, ywis \ 
upiter conſidrith wel this, 

And als, beauſire, of othir thinges, 

That is, that-thou haſte no tidinges 

Of Lov'is folke if they be glade, 

Ne of nothinge els that God made, 

And not onely fro ferre countre 

That no tidinges comin to the, 

Not of thy very neighbouris, 

That dwellen almoſt at thy doris, 

Thou heriſt neithir that ne this, 

For whan thy labour al done is, 

And haſte made al thy reckininges, 

In ſtede of reſt, and of newe thinges 
Thou goeſt home to thine houſe anone, 
And al fo dombe as any ſtone 
Thou ſittiſt at anothir boke 
T'yll fully daũd is thy Joke, 

And lyviſt thus as an hermite, 

Although thine abſtinence is lyte; 
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And therefore Jovis throughe his grace 
Wil that 1 bere the to a place 1 
Whiche that yhight The Houſe of Fame, 
And for to doe the ſport and game, 
In ſome recompenſacion 

Of thy labour and devocion 

That thou haſte hadde, lo! cauſeleſe, 
To god Cupido the recheles, 

And thus this god throughe his merite 
Wil with ſome manir thing the quite, 
so that thou wilte be of gode chere; 
For truſtith wel that thou ſhalte here, 
Whan we ben comen there as I ſay, 
Mo wondir thingis dare I lay, 

And of Love's folke mo tidingis, 

Bothe ſothſawis and leſingis, 

And of mo lovis newe begon, | 
Aud longe ſervid tyl love is won, 

And of mo lovirs caſuelly 

That ben betide, no man wote why, 
But as a blinde man ſtarteth an hare, 
And more jolite and welfare, 

Whilis they findin love of ſtele, 

As thinkin men, and o'r al wele 

Mo diſcordes and mo- jalouſies, 

Mo murmures and mo novilries, 

And allo mo diſſimulacions, 

And eke feinid reperacions, 

And mo berdis in two houres, 
Withoutin raſour or ſiſoures 

made, than grainis be of ſandes, 

And eke mo holdinge in mo handes, | 
And alſo mo renov elaunces, 

Of olde forletin aqueintaunces, 

Mo love dayis and mo accordes, 

Than on inſtrumentis ben cordes, 

And eke of love mo exchaungis 

Than evir corne were in graungis; 
Unnethis maiſt thou trowin this, 
(Quod he.) No ſo! 8 me God as wis, 
(Quod I.) No, why'? (quod he.) For it 
Were impoſſible to my wit, 

Although that Fame had al the pyes 
In al a re}me and al aſpies, 

Howe that yet he ſhulde here al this 
Or they eſpyin. O! yes, yes, © 
(Quod he to me) that can I preve 

By reſon worthy for to leve, 

So that thou give thin advertence 
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To underſtandin my ſentence. 


Firſt ſhalt thou here where ſhe dwellith, 
Right ſo as thine owne boke tellith : 

Her palais ſtandeth, as I ſhal ſay, 

Right even amiddis of the way 


| Bytw ene hevin, and yerthe, and ſe, 


That what fo er in al theſe thre 
Is ipoken' in Prive or apperte, 
The way therto is ſo overte, 


| Anditante eke in fo juſte a place, 


Thar every ſowne mote to it pace, 


Or what ſo cometh from anie tongue, 


Whethre? it be rownid, redde, or ſonge, 
Or ſpokin i in ſuertè or d/ede, 
Certaine it motin thidir nede, 
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Nowe herkig wel; for why! 1 wil 
Ytellin the a propir {kil I, 

And worthy Jemonſaracion. 
In mine imaginacion. 

Geffray, thou wottiſt full — this, 
That every kindely thinge that is 
Yhath a kyndely ſtede, there he 
May beſt in it conſervid be, 

Unto whiche place every thinge, 
Thorough his kyndely enclininge 
Ymevith for to comin to 
Whan that it is away therfro; 

As thus, lo! thou maiſte al day ſe, 
Take any thinge that hevy be, 

As ſtone or led, or thinge of weight, 
And bere it ner ſo hie on height, 
Let go thine hande it fallith downe; 
Right ſo ſay I by fire or fowne, 

Or ſmoke, or othir thingis light, 
Alway they ſeke upwarde on height, 


Light thinges up and hevie down charga 


While everiche of hem be at large; 
And for this cauſe thou maiſt wel ſe 
That every rivir to the ſe ' 
Enclinid is to-go by kynde, 
And by theſe ſkillis as I finde 
Have fiſhes dwellinge in flode and ſe, 
And treis eke on the erthe be: 
Thus every thinge by his reſon 
Hath his owne propir mancion, 
To whiche he ſekith to repaire 
There as it ſhuldin nat appaire. 
Lo! this ſentence js knowin couthe 
Of every philoſophir's mouthe, 
As Ariſtotle* and Dan Platone, 
And othir clerkis many one; 
And to confirmin my reſoune 
Thou wotift wel that ſpeche is . 
Or ellis no man might it here; | 
Nowe herkin what I wol the lere. 
Sowne is not but eyre ybrokin, 
And every ſpeche that is ſpokin, 
Where loude or prive, foule or ſaire, 
In his ſubſtaunce ne is but eyre; 
For as flame is but lightid ſmoke, 
Right ſo is ſowne but eyre ybroke: 
But this may be in many wiſe, 
Of = whiche I will the deviſe, 
As ſowne comith of pype or harpe, 
For whan a pype is blew 5 
The eyre is twiſt with violence 
And rent; lo! this is my ſentence: 
Eke whan that men harpeſtringis ſmyte, 
Whedir that it be moche or lyte, 
Lo! with the ſtroke the eyre it breketh, 


And right ſa breketh it whan men ſpeketh; 


Thus woſt thou wel what thing is ſpeche: 


Nowe hennisſorthe I wil the teche + -- 


Howe everiche ſpeche, voice, or ſowne, 
Throughe his multiplicaciowne, 
Thoughe it were pipid of a mouſe, | 
Mote nedis come to Fam'is Houſe : 

I prove it thus; takith hede nowe 
Þy e for if that thou 
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Threwe in a watir nowe a ſtoneae /1[, 


wel woſte thou it wil make anone 
A lityl roundil as a circle, 
Para'venture as brode wmeceviccle,.. 
And right anone thou ſhalte ſe wele 
That circle cauſe anothir whele, 


And that the thirde, and ſoforthe, rene 


Every circle cauſinge other 
Moch brodir than himſelfin was, 
And thus from roundil to compas 
Eche aboutin othir goinge 
Vcauſith of othirs ſteringe 
And multiplying evirmo, 

Tyl that it be ſo far ygo |. 
That it at bothè brinkis be, 


Although thou mayilt it not fe 


Above, yet gothe it alwaye under; 


| Although thou thinke it a grete wonder, - 
| And whoſo ſaithe of trouthe I vary, 


Bydde him provin the contrary 3 

And right thus every worde ywis, 
That loude or pryve' yſpokin is, 
Ymovith firſte an eyre aboute, 

And of his movinge out of doute 
Anothir eyre anone is moved, 

As TI have of the watir proved, 

That every circle cauſith other; 

Right ſo of eyre, my-leve brother, 
Everiche eyre anothir ſterith 

More and more, and ſpeche up berith, 
Or voiſe or noyſe, or worde or ſoẽwne, 
Aye through multiplicaciowne, 

'Tyl it be at The Houſe of Fame, 
Take it in erneſt or in 
Nowe have I tolde, if — have ae, 
Howe ſpeche or ſowne of pure n. 
Enclinid is upward to meve, 

This mayiſt thou fele wel by preve, 7 


And that ſame kindly ſtede ywis, 
That every thinge enclined to is, 
1 Yhath alſo his kyndelyche ſtede, 


That ſhewith it withoutin drede, 


I That kindely the mancioun 


Of everyche ſpeche, of every ſoune, 


All be it either foule or faire, 


Yhath his kindely place in eyre; 
And ſith that every thinge ywis 
Out of his kindely place ywis 
Ay movith thidir for to go, 


vf that it awaye be therſro, 


As I have before provid the, 
It ſhewith every fonne perde 


1 Ymovith kindely to pace 


As up into his kindely place; 
And this place of whiche I the tel, 


There as Fame doth yliſte to dwell, 


Is ſette amiddis of theſe thre, 
Hevin, and erthe, and eke the ſe, 
As moſte conſervatiſe of ſoun ; - 
Than is this the concluſion + - - 


I That every ſpeche of every manne, 
4 As I the tellin firſte beganne, 
| Ymovith up on height to pace 


Kindely unto Fam' is 1 5 
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Tellith me this nowe faithfully, 
Have I not provid thus ſimply, 
Withoutin any ſubtilte 
Of ſpeche, or grete prolixyte 
Of termis of philoſophie, 

Of figuris of poetrie, 

Or colouris of rhetorike ? 

Perde it oughtin the to like, 

For harde langage and harde matere 
Is incombrous for the to here 

At onis, woſte thou not wel this ? 
And I anſwerid and ſaid, Ves. 

Ah ha! (quod he) lo! fol can 
Leudlye unto. a leude man | 
Yſpeke, and ſhewin him ſoche fkilles 
That he maye ſhake *hem by the bylles, 
So palpable they ſhuldin be; 

But tel me this nowe praye 1 the, 
Howe thinketh the my conclufioun ? 

Parde a gode perſuaſioun 
(Quod I) it is, and lyke to be, 

Right fo as thou haſte provid me. 
By God (quod he) and as I leve 
Thou ſhalte have it or it be eve, 
Of every worde of this ſentence 

A profe by thine experience, 

And with thine eris herin wel 

The toppe and taile, and every del, 
That every worde that ſpokin is 2 
Comith into Fame's Houſe ywis 

As | have ſaide; what wilt thou more? 
And with this worde uppir to ſore 
He began, and ſaide, By ſainte Jame 
N e wyll we ſpekin al of game. 

; Howe fareſt thou now? quod he to rne. 
Right wel, (quod I.) Now ſe (quod he) 
By thy rrouths yondir adowne, 

Where that thou knowiſt any towne 

Or houſe, or any othir thinge, 

And whan thou haſte of ought knowynge 
Tho lokith that thou warne me, 

How I anpne fhal tellin the 

ow farre that thou arte nowe therfro, 
And J adoune gan lokin tho, 

And behelde the feldis and plainis, 
Nowe hyllis and nowe mountainis, 
Nowe valeys and nowe foreſtis, 

And nowe unnethis grete beſtis, 
Nowe riyeris nowe citeis, 

Nowe townis and nowe grete treis, 
Nowe ſhippis ſailinge i in the ſe; 
But thus one in 2 while he 
Was flowin fro the grounde ſo hye 
That al the worlde, as to myne eye, 
No more yſemid than a pricke, 

Or ellis was the eyre ſo thicke 
That I ne might it not diſcerne; 
With that he ſpake to me ſo yerhe, 

d ſaid, Seiſt thou any token, 

Ir ought that in this worlde's of ſpoken ? 

2 anſwered Naye. No wondir i is, 

( Quod he) for halfe ſo hye as this 
N'as Alexandre', f Macedon 
Kynge, ue of Rome Dan Scipion, 


That ſawe in dreme at pointe deviſe 
Heven and erthe, hel and paradiſe, 
Ne eke the bold wretche Dædalus, 
Ne yet his childe, nice Icarus, 


That flewe ſo hie that the hete 


Hys wingis molte, and he fel wete 
In mydde the ſe, and there he dreinte, 


. For whom was made a grete complainte. 
Nowe tourne upwarde (quod he) thy face, 
And beholde hers this large place, 


This eyre, but loke that thou ne be 
Adrad of hem that thou ſhalt ſe, 
For in this regioun certaine 
Dwellith many a citizeine, 


| Of whiche yſpekith Dan Plato, 
Theſe ben the eyriſhe beſtis, lo: 


And tho ſawe I al the menye 
That bothe ygone and alſo flye. 

Lo there! (quod he) caſt up thine eye, 
8e yondir, lo! the Galaxie, 
The whiche men clepe The Milky Way, 
For it is white, and ſome parfay 
Ycallin it han Watlynge ftrete, 
That onis was brente with the hete, 
Whan that the ſunn'is ſonne the rede, 
Which that hite Phatton, wolde lede 
Algate his fathir's carte and gie. 

The carte horſis gan wel aſpie 
That he ne coude no govirnaunce, 
And gonin for to lepe and praunce, 
And bere him now up and nowe downe 
Tyl that he ſawe the Scorpiowne, 
Whiche that in heven a ſigne is yit, 
And he for fere yloſte his wit 
Of that, and let the reinis gone 
Of his horſis, and they anone 
Sone up to mounte and downe diſcende, 
Tyl bothe the ys and erthe ybrende, 
Tyl Jupiter, lo! at the laſte 
Hym flewe, and fro the carte ycaſte. 
Lo is it not a grete miſchaunce 
To let a fole have gavirnaunce 
Of thinges that he can not demaine j 

And with this worde, ſothe for to ſaine, 
He gan alway uppir to ſore, 
And gladid me than more and more, 
So faithfully to me ſpake he. 

Tho gan I to loke undir me, 
And behelde the eyriſhe beſtis 
Cloudis, myſtis, and tempiſtis, 
Snowis, hailis, rainis, and windes, 
And the engendringe in ther kindes, 
Al the way thoroughe whiche I came 
O God! (quod I) that made Adame, 
Moche is thy myght and noblengs ! 

And tho thought I apon Boece, 
That writeth a thought may flye ſo hie 
With fethirs of philoſophie 
To paſſin open. element; 
And when he hath ſo farre ywent 
Than may ben ſene behinde his backe 
Cloude, erthe, and al that I of ſpaks, 
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But whether in body or in goſt 

1 n'ot ywis, but God thou woſt, 

For a more clere entendsment 

N'as to me nevir yet yſent. 

And than thought I on Marcian, 

And cke of Anticlaudian, 

That ſothe was ther diſcripcion 

O al the hevin's region, 

As farre as that I ſawe the preve, 

And therfore I can *hem beleve. 

With that the egle gan to crie, 

Let be (quod he) thy fantaſie: 

Wylte thou lernin of ſterris ought | ? 

| Nay, certainly, (quod I) right nought; 

And why ? (quod he.) For I ani olde. 

Or ellis wolde I the have tolde 

(Quod he) the ſtarris namis, Io! 

And al the hevin's ſignis tz, 

And whiche they be. No force at * 
Yes perde, (quod he ) woſt thou why ? 

For whan thou redift poetry 

Howe the ng can ſtelify” 

A birde, a fyſhe, or him or her, 
As of 8440 the poten and other, 

Or Ariones harpè | 

Or Caſtor Pollux, or Delphine; 

Or Atlante's doughtirs! ſeven, 

How al theſe are yſet in heven, 

For though thou have hem ofte in hande 


Yet n'oſt thou nat where that they ſtande: 


No force, (quod I;) it is no nede: 
As wel Lleve, ſo God me ſpede, 
Hem that writin of this matere 
As though I knewe ther placis here, 
And eke they ſemin here ſo bright 
That it ſhulde ſhendin al my fight 
To loke on *hem. That may wel be; 
(Quod he;) and ſo forth bare he mie 
A while, and tho began to crie, 
That nevir kerde I thinge ſo hie; 
Holde up thine hed, for al is wel 
Sainte Julian, Io! bonne 1 
8e here The Houſe of Fame, Io ! 
Mayiſt thou not here that 1 do? 

Here what? {quod I.) The grete ſowtie 
(Quod he) that romblith up and downe 
In Fam'is Houſe, ful of tidinges 
Bothe of faire ſpeche and of chidinges, 
And of falſe and ſothe compownid ; 
Herkin wel, it is not rownd. | 

Heriſt thou not the gretè ſwough ? 
Yes, perde, (quod I) well ynough. 

And what ſowne is it lyke ? (quod he.) 

Peter! lyke the* beting of the ſe 
(uva 1) againſt the rochis halowe, 

han tempeſtes dons ther ſhippis ſwalow, 


| 
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And that a man ſtande out of doute 
A myle off thens and here it route; 

Or ellis lyke to the humblinge 
| Aftir the clappe of a thundringe, 
Whan Jovis hath the eyre ybete, 
But it doth me for fere to ſwete. 

Nay, drede the not therof, {quod he) 

It 'is nothing that will bytin the ; 


Thou ſhalte have no harme truly. : 


And with that worde both he and 1 

As nighe the place arrivid were 

As men might caſtin with a ſpere : 

I ne wiſt howe, but in a ſtrete 

He ſet me faire upon my fete, 

And ſayid, Walkith forth a pace, 

And tel thine advinture and caſe 

That thou ſhalte finde in Fam' is place. 
Nowe (quod I) while that we have ſpace 

To ſpeke, or that I go fro the, 

For the love of God tellith me 

In ſothe that I will of the lere, 

If this ilke noiſe which that I here 

Be as | have herde the me tell, 


Of folke that done in erthe ydwell, 


And comith here in the ſame wiſe 
As I the herde or this deviſe, 
And that here liv'is body n'is 

In all that Houſe that yondir is 
That makith al this loud: fare. 

No, (anſwerid he) by Sainte Clare, 
And al ſo wifſely God rede me: f 
| But o thinge I will warne the, 

Of the whiche thou wilte have wondir: 
Lo! to The, Houſe of Fame yondir. 


Thou woſte howe comith every _ 


It nedith not the efte tb teche ; 

But underſtande now right wel this; 
Whan any ſpethe ycomin is 

Up to the palais, anone right 

It wexith like the ſame wight 
Whiche that the worde in erth yſpake; 
Be he clothid in red or blake, 


| And hath ſo very his likenefſe 


That ſpake the worde, that thou wilte geſſs 
That it the ſam body be, 
Wher man or woman, he or ſhe. 
And is not this a wondir thinge ? 
Yes, quod I) tho by hevin Kinge : 
And with this worde Farewel, (quod he 
And here wil | abydin the, 
And God of hevin ſende the grace 
Some gode to lernin in this place 
And I of him toke leve anone, 
And gan forth to the palays gone. 


Nu ih 


T'nov, god of Science and of Light, 
Apollo! thorough thy grete might 
This litil laſt boke now thou gye, 
Nowe that I will for maiſterie 
Here arte potenciall be ſnewde, 
But for the rime is lyght and lewde 
Yet make it ſomwhat agreable, 
Though ſome verſe faile in a ſyllable,. 
And Tine I do no diligence_ || 
To ſhewin. crafte but ſentence, 
And if that divine virtue thou 
Wilte helpin me to ſhewin nowe 
That in my hed ymarkid is, | 
Le! that is for to menin this. 
The Houſe of Fame'for to diſcrive, 
Thou ſhalt yſe me go as blive 
Unto the next laurir I ſe, 
And kyſſe it for it is thy tre-: 
Nowe entre in my breſt anone. 
Whan I was from the egle gone, 
F gan heholde upon this place, 
And certaine or F furthir/paſfe 
J wol you al. the ſhape deviſe 
Of Houfe and cite, and al the wiſe 
Howe I gan to this place approche, 
That ſtode upon fo hie a roche, 
Hyir yſtandith none in Spaine; 


But up I clambe with mochil paine, 


And though to clime ygrevid me 
Yet I ententife was to ſe, 

And for to porin wondre Jowe, 

If F couce any wiſe yknowe 

What manir ſtone this roche ywas,. 
For it was lyke a limid glas, 

But that it flione ful more clere, 
But of what congelid matere 

It was 1 ne wiſte redily; 

But at the laſte eſpyid I, 

And founde that it was cverydele 
A roche of yſe and not of ſitle ; 


THE THIRD BOKE 


[ Thought I, by Saint Thomas of Kent 


This were a feble foundement - 

To buildin on a place io hie; 

He ought hym lite to gloriſie 

That heron builte, God ſo me faves... 
Tho fawe 1 all the hall igrare 

With famous folkis namis fele 

That haddin ben in mochil wele, 35 


And ther famis full wide iblowe, 


But well unnethis might I know-w-e mY 
Any lettiris for to rede 


Ther namis by, for out of drede - 


Thei werin almoſte of thawed fo: -./ 

That of the lettirs one or two 

Were molte awaie of every name, 

So unfamous was were ther fame; 

But men ſaie, What maie evir loſt ? 
Tho gan I in myne herte ca 

That thei were molte awaie for hete, | 

And not awaie with ſtormis bete, 

For on that othir fide I ſey 

Of this hill, that northward yley, 

How it was writin full of names 

Of folke that had. afore grete fames 


Ot olde tyme, and yet thei were 


As freſhe as men had written hem there 
The ſelf daie, or that verry houre, 

That I on hem began to poure; 

But well I wiſte what it made, 


| | It was conſervid with the ſhade, 


All the writyng which that I fie, 

Of a caſtill that ſtode on hie, 

And ſtode eke in ſo cold a place 

That hete ne might it not deface. 
Tho gan Ion this hilß to gone, 

And found upon the coppe a wone, 


That all the men that ben on live 


Ne han the connyng to difcrive 


The beaute of that ilke place, 
| Ne coudin caſtin no compace 
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Soche an othir for to ymake 

That might of beautie be his make, 
Ne one ſo wondirly iwronght, 
That it aſtonieth yet my thought, 
And makith all my witte to ſwinke, 
Upon this caſtill for to thinke, 

So that the wondir grete beautie, 
Caſte, craft, and curioſitie, 

Ne can I not to you deviſe, 

My witte ne maie me not ſuffiſe, 
But nathelefſe all the ſubſtaunce 

I have yet in my remembraunce; 


For why? me thoughtin, by Sainct Gile 


That all was ſtone of berile 

Bothe the caſtill and the toure, 

And cke the hall and every boure, 
Withoutin pecis or joynynges, 

But many ſubtill compaſſynges, 

As barbicans and pinnacles, 
Imageries and tabernacles, 

I ſawe, and full eke of windowes, 

As flakis fallin in grete ſnowes, 
And eke in eche of the pinacles 
Ywerin fondrie habitacles, 

In whiche ſtodin all withoutin 

Full the caſtill all aboutin 

Of all manir of minſtralis 

And jeſtours, that tellin talis 

Bothe of wepyng and eke of game, 
And all that longith unto Fame: 
There herde I playing on an harpe, 
'That yſounid bothe well and ſharpe, 


. Hym Orpheus full craftily, 


And on this othir fide faſt by 

Yſatte the harpir Orion, 

And Gacides Chirion, 

And othir harpirs many one, 

And the Briton Glaſkirion, : 

And ſmale harpirs with ther glees 

Satte undir hem in divers ſees, 

And gone oh *hem upwarde to gape, 

And counterfaited hem as an ape, 

Or as Crafte counterfeitith Kinde. 

Tho ſawe 1 ſtandin hem behinde, 

Afarre from hem, al by hem ſelve, 

Many a thouſande tymis twelve, 

That madin louds minſtralſies 

In coramuſe and eke in ſhalmies, 

And in many an othir pipe, 

That craftily began to pipe 

Bothe in doucid and eke in rede, 

That ben at feſtis with the brede, 

And many” a floite and litlyng horne, 

And pipis made of grene corne, 

As have theſe lirtle herdegromes 

That kepin beſtis in the bromes. 
There ſawe I then Dan Citherus, 

And of Atlenes Dan Proferus, _ 

And Mercia, that loſte her ſcinne 

Bothe in the face, bodie, and chinne, 

For that ſhe would envyin, lo 

To pipin bette than Apollo. | 
There ſawe I famous. old and yong 


Pipirls of all the Duche tong, © © 
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To lernin love dauncis ſpringis, 

Reyis, and the ftraung? thingis. 
Tho ſawe I ir an othir place, 

Yſtandyng in a large ſpace, 

Of *hem that makin blodie ſoun 

In trump3, beme, and clarioun, 

For in fight and in blodeſhedynges 

Is uſid glad clarionynges. 3 
There herde I trumpin Meſſenus, 


| Of whom that ſpekith Virgilius. 


There herd I Joab trumpe alſo, 
Theodomas, and othir mo, 
And all that uſid clarion 
In Caſteloigne and Aragon, 

That in ther tymis famous were, 
To lernin ſawe I trumpin there. 
There ſawe I'fit in othir fees, 


Playing on othir ſondrie glees, 


Whiche that I can not now nevin, 
Mo then ſterris ben in hevin, 
Of whiche I n'ill as now not rime 
For eſe of you and loſſe of time, 
For Tyme ileft, this knowin ye, 
By no wwaie mate recovered be. 

There ſawe I playing jogè lours, 


Megiciens and V e | 


And Phetoniſſis, charmereſſis, 

And olde witchis and ſorcereſſis, 
That uſen exorſiſacions | 

And eke ſubfumigacions, * 
And clerkis eke which connin well 
All this magike hight Naturell, 
That craftily doe ther enteates - * 
To maken in certain aſcendentes 
Imagis, Io: through whiche magike 
To maken a man ben whole or ſike. 


There ſawe I the Quene Medes, 


And Circe and Caliophia. 2 
There ſawe I Hermes Ballenns, 
Limore, and eke Symon Magus. 
There ſawe I, and yknewe by name, 


That by ſoche arte doen men have fame, 


There ſawe eke Coll Tragetour 
Upon a table? of ficamour * _ 
Playin an uncouth thyng to tell; , 
I ſawe hym cary a windemel!l 
Undir a walnote ſhale, 9 © © 

What ſhould T makin lengir tale? 
Of all the peple that I fey "Ox 
I could not tell till dom'ifdey. ' 

When 1 had all this folke beholde, 
And founde me loce and not yholde, 
And I amuſid a longe while | 
Upon this wall all of berile, 

That ſhone lightir than any glas, 
And made well more then it ywas, 
As it kindely thing of Fame is, 
And then right anone aftir this _ 

[ gan forthe romin till I fonde 
The caſtill yate on my right honde, 
Whiche all ſo well ycorvin was 
That nevir ſoche an o6thir nas, 

And yet it was by avinture _ 
Iwrought by grete andfubtill cure; 
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It nedith not you more to tellen, 
To makin you to long to dwellen, 
Of theſe ilke yatis flouriſhynges, 
Ne of compacisne karvynges, 
Ne the hackyng in maſonries, 
As corbettis and imageries. | 
But Lorde, ſo faire it was to ſhewe® 
For it was all with golde behewe 
But in 1 went, and that anone ; 
There met I crying many one, 
A larges, larges! holde up well; 
God fave the ladie of this pell, 
Our one gentill Ladie Fame, 
And hem that willen to have a name 
Of us! Thus heard I cryin all, 
And faſt comin out of the hall 
And ſhoke noblis and ſtarlyngis, 
And corounid were as kyngis 
With crownis wrought full of loſynges, 
And many ribans many fringes: 
Were on ther clothis truily. 
Tho at the laſt efpyid L 
That purſevanntes and heraudis, 
That cryin riche folkis laudis, 
It werin all; and every man 
Of hem, as I you tellin can, 
Had on him throwin a veſture 
Whiche men yclepe a cote armure, 
Embroudirid wondirly riche, 
As though thei werin not iliche: 
But nought will I, ſo mote I thrive, 
Be now aboutin to diſcrive 
All theſe armis that there yweren 
That thei thus on ther cotis weren, 
For to me were impoſſible, 
Men might make of hem a Bible 
Full twentie fote thicke as Itrowe, 
For certain who ſo coud it knowe 
Ymight there all the armis ſene 
Of famous folke that er had bene 
In Aﬀrike, Europe, and Alle, ' 
Sithins firſt began chivalrie. 
Lo! how ſhould I now tell all this? 
Ne of the hall cke what nede is 
Jo tellin you? that every wall 
Of it, and rofe, and flore withall, 
Was platid halfe a fote thicke 
Of golde, and that ne was not wicke, 
But for to provin in all wiſe 
As fine as ducket in Veniſe, 
Of whiche to lite all in my pouche is; 
And thei were ſet as thicke of ouchis 
Fine, of the finiſt ſtonis faire 
That men reden in the lapidaire, 
Or as graſſis growen in a mede ; 
But it were all to long to rede 
"The namis, and therefore I pace. 
But in this luſtie and riche place, 
That Fam'is Hall ycallid was, 
Full mochil pres of folke there n'as, 
Ne crouding, for to mochil pres; 
Wut all on hie above a des 
Satte in aſe imperiall 
That made was of rubie roiall 
FN : 
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Whiche that a carbuncle is called, 
I ſawe perpetually iſtalled 
A femine creture, 


That nevir formid by Nature 


Was ſoche an othir thyng I ſaie; 
For althirfirſte, the ſothe to ſaie; 
Me thoughtin that ſhe was ſo lite 
That the ſmale length of a cubite 
Was lengir than ſhe ſemid be, 
But thus ſone in a while ſhe 
Her ſelf tho* wondirly yſtreight | 
That with her fete ſhe th” erthe yreight, 
And with her hedde ſhe touchid heven, 
There as ſhinith the ſterris ſeven ; 
And thereto yet, as to my wit, 
I ſawin a grete wondir yit, 
Upon her eyin to bcholde, 
But certainly I '*hem nevir tolde, 
For as fele eyin haddin ſhe 
As fethirs upon foulis be, 
Or werin on the beſtis foure 
That Godd'is trone can to honoure, 
As writeth Ihon in the“ Apocalyps, 
Her here, that was owndie and crips, 
As burnid golde it ſhone to ſe. 
And, ſothe to tellin alſo, ſhe . 


.| Had alſo fele upſtandyng eres, 


And tongis as on beſt ben heres, 
And on her fete woxin ſawe ! 
Partrich'is wingis redily, 

But Lorde! the perrie” and the richefſe 
I ſawe ſittyng on the goddeſſe, 
And the hevinly melodie 
Of ſongis full of armonie 
I herde about her trone iſong, 
That all the palais wall yrong ! 
So ſonge the mightie Muſe, ſhe 
That clepid is Caliope, 
And her ſevin ſuſtirin eke, 
That in ther facis ſemid meke, 
And evirmore eternally | 
Thei ſongin of Fame; tho heard I, 
Yheried be thou and thy name, 


Goddeſſe of Renoun and of Fame! 


Tho was I aware at the laſt, 

As I myne eyin gan upcaſt, LE 
That this ilke grete and noble quene 
Upon her ſhuldirs gan ſuſtene 

Bothe the armis and the name 

Of tho that haddin large fame, 
Aliſander and Hercules, 

That with a ſherte his life did leſe; 
And thus founde I fittyng this goddeſſe 
In noble honour and richeſle, x 
Of which I ſtinte a while now, 

Of othir thing to tellin you. 

Tho ſawe I ſtande on thꝰ other ſide, 
Streight doune unto the doris wide, 
From the dees many a pillere | 
Of metall that ſhone not full clere, 

But though thei were of no richeſſe 

Yet were thei made for grete nobleſle, 
And in *hem was there grete ſentence, 
And folke of hie and digne reverence, 
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Of which to tellin will I fonde. 
Upon a pillir ſawe 1 ſtonde, 

Alderfirſt there yſie, 

Upon a pillir ſtonde on hie, 

That was of lede and iron fine, 

Hym of the ſectè Saturnine, 

The Ebraike Joſephus the old, 


That of the Jewis geſtis told, 


And he bare on his ſhuldirs hie 

All the fame up of the Jurie; 

And by hym ſtodin othir ſeven, 

Full wiſe and worthie for to neven, 
To helpe hym berin up the charge, 
It was ſo hevie and ſo large; 

And for thei writtin of battailes 

As well as of othir marvailes, 
Therefore ywas, lo! this pillere, 

Of the whiche I you tellin here, 

Of lede and iron bothe iwis, 

For iron Mart'is metall is, | 
Whiche that the god is of Battaile, 
And eke the lede withoutin faile 

Is, lo ! the metall of Saturne, 

That hath ſul large whele to turne, 
To ſtandin forthe on eithir rowe 


Of hem whiche that I could yknowe, 


Though I by ordir hem not tell, 
To makin you to long to dwell. 
Theſe, of the whiche I gan to rede, 
Theſe ſawe I ſtandin out of drede 
Upon an iron pillir ſtrong, 
That painted was all endclong 
With tigr'is blode in every place, 
The Tholaſon, with that height Stace, 
That bare of Thebis up the name 
Upon his ſholdirs, and the fame 
Alſo of cruill Achilles; 
And by hym ſtode withoutin leſe 
Full wondir hie on a piller 
Of iron he the grete Omer, 
And with him Dares and Titus 
Before, and eke he Lollius, 
And Guide eke de Columpnis, 
And Engliſh Gaft ide eke iwis ; 
And eche of theſe, as I have joye, 
Was buſie for to bere up Troye, 
So hevie thereof was the fame, 
That for to bere it was no game; 
But yet I gan full well eſpie 
Betwene hem was a little” enviez 
One ſaied that Omer mads lies 
And feinyng in his poetries, 
And was to the Grekes favourable, 
And therefore helde he it bur. fable. 
Tho fawe I ſtande on a pillere 
That was of tinnid iron clere, 
Him the Latine poete Virgile, 
That hath bore up a longe while 
The fame of pius Eneas. 
And next him on a pillir was 
Of coppir Venus clerke Ovide, 
That hoth yſowin wondirs wide 
The grete god of Lov'is fame, 
And there he bare up well his name 
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For why? this hall whereof I rede , 
Was woxe on height, and length, and brede 


For of theſe folke full well L wiſt 
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Upon this piller al ſo hie, 
As might ſe it with myne eye; 


Well more by a thouſande dele 


Than it was erſt, that ſawe I wele. 


Tho ſawe I on a pillir by : 


of iron, wrought full ſternily, 


The grete poete, him Dan Lucan, 


That on his ſhouldirs bare up than, 


As hie as that I might'it ſe, 
The fame of Julius and Pompe, _ 
And by hym ſtodin all theſe clerkes 
That write of Rom'is mightie werkes, 
That if I would ther namis 4 x 
Tho all to long ymuſt I dwe | 

And nexte hym on a pillir ſtode 
Of ſulphure, liche as he were wode, whe 
Dan Claudian, ſothe for to tell, 2% 
That bare up all the fame of hell, 
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Of Pluto and of Proſerpine, 


That quene is of the derke pine. 
What mould I more tellin of this? 
The hall ywas all full iwis | 


' Of hem that writtin olds jeſtes 


As ben on treis rokis neſtes, 
Bur it a full confuſe mattere 
Were all theſe jeſtis for to here 


That thei of write, and how thei height: 0 


But while that I beheld this ſight 

I herde a noiſe approchin blive, 
That fareth as bees doen in an hive ' 
Ayenſt ther tyme of out flying, 
Right ſoche a manir murmuryng _ 
For all the worlde it ſemid mae. 

Tho gan I loke about, and ſe | 
That there come entryng into the* hall 
A right grete companie withall, 

And that of ſondrie regions, 

Of all kind of condicions > 

That dwell in yerthe undir the mone, 

Bothe pore and riche : and alſo ſane 

As thei were come into the hall 

Thei gan on kneis doune to fall 

Before this ilkè noble quene, „ 
And ſayid, Graunt us, ladie ſhene! 3 
Eche of us of thy grace a bone. 
And ſome of hem ſhe granntid fone, 

And ſome ſhe warnid well and faire, 

And ſome ſhe grauntid the contrarie 

Of ther aſkyng all uttirlie ; 

But this I ſale you truilie, 1 

What that her grace was Ine wiſt, 


Thei haddin gode fame eche deſerved, 
Although thei were diverſly ſerved, 
Right as her ſiſtit Dame Fortune 

Is wont to ſervin in commune, 

Now herkin how ſhe gan to paie 
"Hem that gan her of grace to praie, 
And yet, lo! all this companie 
Yſaidin ſothe, and not a lie. 

Madame, (thus ſayid thei) we be 
Folke whicke that here beſechin the 


3 THE HOUSE of FAME. 
That thou grauntin as now gode Fame, 


And let our workis have gode name; 

In full recon 5 4 80 

Of gode worke give us gode renoun. 
I warne it you (quod ſhe anone) 

Ye gettin of me gode Fame none 


By God, and therefore go your waie. 


Alas, (quod thei) and welawaie ! 
Tellith us what your cauſe maie be. 
For that me liſte it not, (quod ſhe,) 
No wight ſhall ſpeke'of you iwis 
Ne gode ne;harme ne that ne this. 
And with that worde ſhe gan to call 
Her meſſengir that was in hall, 
And bad that he Mould faſt ygone, 
Upon pain to be blinde anone, 
For Æolus, the god of Winde, 
In Thrace there ye ſhall hym yfinde, 
And bid hym bryng his clarioun 
That is full divers of his ſoun, 
And it is clepid Clere Laude, 
With which he wont is to heraude 
Hem that that me liſt ipraiſid be; 
And alſo bid hym now that he 
Bryng eke his othir clarioun, 
That hight Sclaundir in every toune, 
With whiche he wont is to diffame 
*Hem that me liſt. and doe hem ſhame. 
This meſſengir gan faſt to gone, 
And founde where in a cave of ſtone, _ 
In a countre which that hight Thrace, 
This Eolus with harde grace 
Yhelde the windis in diſtreſſe, 
And gan hem undir hym to preſſe, 
'That thei gone as the beris rore, 
He bounde and preſſid hem ſo ſore. 
This meſſengir gan faſt to crie, 
Riſe up (quod he) and faſt the hie 
Untill thou at my ladie be, 
And take thy clarions eke With the, 
And ſpede the faſt: and he anone 
Toxke to him one that hight Tritone, 
His clarions to berin tho, 
And let a certain winde ygo, 
That ble we ſo hidouſly and hie 
That it ne leftè not a ſkie 
In all the welkin long and brode. 
This olus no where abode 
Till he was come to Fam'is fete, 
And eke the man that Triton hete, 
And ther e he ſtode as ſtill as ſtone: 
And here withall there came anone 
An othir huge companie 
Of gode folke, and began to crie 
Ladie! grauntith us now gode Fame, 
And let our workis have that name, 
Now in honour of gentilneſſe, 
And al ſo God your ſoule ybleſſe, 
For we han well deſcrvid it, 
Therefore is right that we be quit. 
As thrive I (quod ſhe) ye ſhall faile, 
Gode workis ſhall you not availe 
'To have of me gode Fame as now ; 
But wote ye what ? I grauntin yowe 
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That ye ſhall havin a ſhrewde name, 
And wickid loos worſe Fame, 

Though ye gode loos have well deſerved ; 
Now goeth your waie, for ye ben ſerved. 
And thou Dan ZEolus, (quod ſhe) 


Take forthe thy trompe anone, let ſe, 


That is iclepid Sclaundir light, 

And blowe ther loos, that every wight 
Speke of hem harme and ſhreudineſſe 
In ſtede of gode and worthineſſe, 


For thou ſhalt trumpe all the contraire 
{ Of that thei have doen well and faire. 


Alas! thought 1, what avintures 
Yhavin theſe ſorie cretures, 


That thei emongis al the pres 


Should thus be ſhamid giltiles! 
But what ? it muſt nedis ybe. 


| What did this Rolus? but he 


Toke out his blacke'trompe of bras, 
That foulir then the devill was. 

And gan this tromp? for to blowe 

As all the worlde ſhould ovirthrowe ; 
Throughout every regioun 

Ywent this foulè trump'is ſoun 

As ſwift as pellit out of gonne 

When fire is in the poudir ronne, 

And ſoche a ſmoke gan out wende 

Out of the foule trump'is ende, 

Blacke, blue, and greniſhe, ſwartiſhe, rede 
As doith where that man melte lede, | : 
Lo! all on hie from the tewell; 
And therto one thyng ſawe I well, 
That ay the ferthir that it ranne 

The gretir wexin it beganne, 

As doeth the rivir from'a well, 

And it ſtanke as the pitte of hell: 

Alas! thus was ther ſhame irong, 

And giltleſſe, on every tong, 

Tho came the thirde companie, 

And gone up to the dees to hie, 

And doune on knees thei fell anone, 
And ſaidin, We ben everichone | 
Folke that yhan full truilie 

Deſervid Fame rightfullie, | 

And prayin y6u it might be knowe 1 
Right as & is, and forthe yblowe. | 

I graunte (quod ſhe), for now me liſt 

That your gode workis ſhall be wiſt, 
And yet ye ſhall have bettir loos, 

Right in diſpite of all your foos, 

Then worthie is, and that anone. 

Let now (quod ſhe) thy trump? gone, 

- Thou Zolus, that is fo blacke, 

And out thyne othir trumpe take. 


* | That hightin Laude, and blowe it ſo 


That through the worlde ther Fame may go 
All efily and nor to faſt, 


That it be knowin at the laſt; 


Ful gladly, ladie myne ! he ſaied; 
And out his trumpe of golde he braicd 
Anone, and ſer it to his mouthe, 

And blewe it eſt, and weſt, and ſouthe, 
And northe, as loude as any thonder, 
That every Wight. hath of it wonder, 
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80 brode it ran or that it ſtent; 
And certis all the breth that went 
Out of his trump'is mouthe yſmelde 
As men a potte full of baume helde 
Emong a baſkit full of roſes; 
This ſavour did he to ther loſes, 
And right with this J gan eſpie 
There came the fowirth com cr 
But certaine thei were wondir fewe, 
And gonne to ſtandin on a rewe, 
And ſaidin, Certis, ladie bright! 
We have doen well with all our might, 
But we ne kepe to havin Fame; 
Hidith our workis and our name 
For Godd'is love, for certis we 
Have ſurely doen it for bounte, 
And for no manir othir thyng. 
I grauntin you all your afkyng, | 
(Quod ſhe ;) let your workis be dedde. 
With that about I tourned my 5 755 
And fawe anone the fivith rout, 
That to this ladie gan to lont, 
And doune on knees anone to fall, 
And to her tho befoughtin all 
To hidin ther gode workis eke, 
And ſayid, thei yeve nota leke 
For no Fame, ne no ſoche renoun, 
For thei for contemplacioun 
And Godd'is love had it ywrought, 
Ne of Fame wouldin thei have nought. 
What! (quod ſhe) and be ye fo wode 2 
And wenin ye for to doe gode, 
And for to have of that no Fame? 
Have ye ripe to have my name? 
Naie, ye ſhall Tyin everichone. 

Blowith thy trumpe, and that anone; 
(Quod ſhe) thou Kolus, hote, | 
And ring theſe folkis workes by note, 
That all che worlde maie of it here: 
And he gan blowe ther loos ſo clere 
Within his goldin clarioun, 

That through the worlde ywent the ſoun 
Al ſo kindely and eke fo ſoft 
That ther Fame was yblowe aloſt. 

And tho came the ſixt companie, 
And gonin faſt to Fame to crie 
Right verily in this manere; 

Thei ſaidin, Mexcie, ladie dere! : 

To tellin certain as it is 

We have doen neithir that ne this, 
But idill all our Hhfe hath be; 

But nathèleſſe yet prayin we 

That we mais have as. gode a Fame, 
And grete renome and knowin name, 
As thei that have doe noble jeſtes, 
And have achevid all ther queſtes, 
As wel of love as othir thyng, 

All was us nevir broche ne ryng, 

Ne ellis what fro women ſent, 

Ne onis in ther herte iment, 

To maken us onely frendly chere, 
But mought ytemin us on bere, 

Yet let us to the peple ſeme 

Soche as the works mais of us deme 
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That women lovin us for wode, 

It ſhall do us as machil gode, 

And to our herte as Fe. ate 
The countirpeiſe, eſe, and travaile, 4; 
As we had wonnin with labour, 

For that is dere ybought honour, 4. 
At the regard of our grete eſe; 
And yet ye muſt us more ypleſe, _. 
Let us beholdin eke thereto _ ; 
Worthie, and wiſe, and gode a, en e 
And riche, and happie unto love, ;on 14 
For Godd'is love that ſitteth above; 
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Though we may not the bodice have” 10 app 


Of women, yet, ſo God me fave, 3 
Let men yglewe on us the name; 
Suffiſith that we have the Fame. 

I graunt it (quod ſhe), by my trouth. | 
Now, ZEolus, withoutin floath a SS 
Take out thy trumpe of golde, ( quod the) + 
And blowe as thei have aſkid me, 
That every man wene hem at eſe 
Although thei go in full badde leſſe. 5 
This Molus gan it fo blowe 


That through the worlde it was 275 5 5 * 


Tho came the ſeventh route anone, 
And fill on kneis everichone, 
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And ſayid, Ladie, graunte us ſone asi | 


The ſame thyng, the ſame bone, ; 92: 1 
Which that this nexte folke you have gone. 
Fie on you (quod ſhe) everichone! ee 
Ye naſtie fwine, ye idle wretches, Sx ft 
Fullfillid of rottin flowe tetches ! 
What ! falſe thevis, where ye N | 
Ben famid gode, and nothyng node 
| Deſervin why, ne nevir thought. 
Men rathir you to hangin ought, 
For ye be like the ſlepie cat, 


That would have fiſhe, but woſt thou what N 


He woll nothyng wete his clawis : 
Evill thrifte come to your jawis, 
And on myne, if I you it graunte, 
Or doe favour you to avaunte. 

Thou Zolus, thou Kyng of Thrace, 
Go blowe this folke a ſorie grace 
(Quod ſhe) anone; and wolt thou how 2 
As I ſhall tellin the right nowe; 

Say theſe ben they that wolde honour _ 
Have, and do no kinde of labour, : 
Ne do no gode, and yet have laude, 
And that men wende that belle I ſaude 
Ne coude hem not of lovè werne, 
And yet ſhe that ygrint at querne 

Is all to gode to cle ther herte. 

This Zolus anone up ſterte, 

And with his blacke clarioun 

He gan to blaſin out a foun 

As loud as bellith winde in hel, 

And eke therewith, the ſothe to tel, 
This ſown? was ſo full of j japes 


As evir mowis were in apes, 


And that went al the worlde aboute, 
That every wight gan on hem ſhoute 
And for to laugh as they were wode, _ 
Soche game ꝓfounde they in ther hade. 
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Tho came anothir companye 
That had ydone the trechery, 
The harme and the grete wickedneſſe, 
That any herte coudin ygeſſe, 
And prayid her to have gode Fame, 
And that ſhe n'olde do hem no ſhame, 
But give hem loos and gode renoun, 
And do it blowe in clarioun. a, 

Nay, wis, (quod ſhe) it were a vyce ; 
Al be there in me no juſtice 
Me lyſt not for to do it nowe, 

Ne this I ne will graunt it you. 

Tho came there lepinge in a route, 
And gan to clappin al aboute 
Every man upon the crowne, 

That al the hal began to ſowne, 
And ſayid, Lady lefe and dere! ' 
We ben foche folkes, as ye may here, 
To tellin all the tale aright, 

We ben ſhrewis every wight, _ 
And have delite in wickidneſſe, 
As gode folke havin in godeneſſe, 
And joye to ben yknowin ſhrewes, 
And ful of vice and wickid thewes, 
Wherfore we praye you on a rowe 
That our Fame be ſoche yknowe 

In al thingis right as it is, 

[ graunte it you, (quod ſhe) ywis; 
But what arte thou that ſaieſt this tale, 
That weriſt on thy hoſe a pale, 

And on thy tippet ſoche a bel? 

Madame, (quod he) the ſothe to tel, 
I am that ilke ſhrewe ywis 
That brent the temple of Iſidis 
In Athenis, Io! that cyte. | 
And whereforediddeſtthouſo? (quod ſhe.) 
By my trouthe, (anſwerid he) Madame, 
I welde faine have had a name, 

As othir folke had in the towne ; 

Although they were of grete renowne 

For ther vertue and ther, thewis, 
Thought I, as grete Fame have ſhrewis 
(Though it be nought) for ſhrewdeneſſe 
As gode folke havin for godeneſſe, 

And fithen I may not have that one 

That othir n'yl I not forgone, 

As for to gettin a Fame here, 

The temple ſet I al on fire, 

Nowe done our loos be blowin ſwithe, 
As willy be thou evir blythe. 

Gladly (quod ſhe.), Thou Zolus, 
Heriſt thou not what they prayen us? 
Madame, I here ful wel, (quod he) 
And I will trumpin it parde; 

And toke his blacke trump: faſte, 
And gan to puffin and to blaſte 
Tyl it was at the world'is ende. 

With that 1 gan aboutin wende, 
For one that ſtode right at my bake 
Me thought ful godely to me ſpake, 
And ſayid, Frende, what is thy name ? 
Arte thou come hidir to have Fame ? 


— 


Have Fame! nay, for ſothe, frende, (quod I) 


I come nat hithir, grant mercy ! 
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For no ſoche cauſe, by my hed, 
Suffifith me as I were ded 3 
That no wight have my name in honde; 
I wot my ſelfe beſt howe I ſtonde, 
For what I drie or what I thinke 
wol my ſelfin al it drinke, 
Certainly for the more parte, 
As ferforth as | can mine arte. 
What doiſt thou here than? (quod he. j 
(Quod I) That wol I tellin the: 
The cauſe why I ſtandin here 
Is ſome new tidinges for to lere, 
Some newe thing, I ne wot what; 
Tydingis eythir this or that, 
Of love, or of ſoche thingis glade, 
For certainly he that me made 
To comin hidir ſaid to me 
I ſhuldin bothe yhere and fe _ 
In this place many wondir thinges; 
But theſe ne be no ſoche tidinges 
As Iyment of, No? (quod he.) 
And I anſwerid, No, parde, 
For ful wel I wote evir yet, 
Sithinis that firſte I had wit, 
That ſome folke han deſirid Fame 
Diverſly, and look and gode name, 
But certainly I ne wiſt how | 
Ne where that Fame dwellid or nowe, 
Ne eke of her diſcripcion, 
No alſo her condicion, 
Ne eke the otdir of her dome 
Knewe 1 not till I hithir come. f 

Why than be, lo! theſe tidingis 
Which that thou nowe hethir bringis, 


That thou haſt herde? (quod he to me:) 


But nowe no force, for wel I ſe 

What thou defiriſt for to lere: 

Come forthe, and ſtande no lengir here, 

And I wol the, withoutin drede, 

In to ſoche anothir place lede _ 

There thou ſhalte herin many one. 
Tho gan I forthe with him to gone 

Out of the caſtil, ſothe to fey. 
Tho ſawe I ſtande in a valey, 

Undir the caſtil faſts bj, 

An houſe that Domus Dedali, 

That Labyrintbus, ycleped is, 

N'as made ſo wondirly ywis, | 

Ne halfe ſo quently was ywrought; 

And evirmo as ſwifte as thought 

This queint Houſe aboutin ywent, 

That nevirmo it ſtill yſtent, 

And there came out ſo gret a noiſe, 

That had it ſtondin upon Oyſe | 

Men might have herde it eſily 

To Rome, I trowin ſikirly; TW 

And the noiſe whiche that I yherde 

For al the worlde right ſo it ferde 

As dothe the roùtinge of the ſtone 

That fro th' engin is letyn gone. 
And al this Houſe of whiche I rede 

Was made of twyggis falowe, rede, 

And grene eke, and ſome werin white, 


Soche as men to the cagis twhite, 
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Or makin of the ſe paniers, 
Or ellis hutchis or doſſers, , 
That for the fwough and for the twigges 
This Houſe was alſo full of gigges, 

And al ſo ful eke of chirkinges, 

And of many othir wirkinges, 

And eke this Houſe hath of entrees _ 

As many as levis ben on trees 

In ſommir whan that they ben grene, 
And on the rofe yet men may ſene 

A thouſande bolis, and well mo, 

To lettin the ſowne out ygs ; 

And by day in every tyde 

Ben al the doris opin wide, 

And by night eche one is unſhette: 

Ne portir is there none to lette 

No manir tydinges in to pace, 

Ne nevir reſt is in that place, 

That it n'is filled full of tidinges, 

Eythir loude or of whiſperinges, 

And evir all the Houſis angles 

Is full of rowninges and of jangles, 


| Of werres, of pece, of mariages, 


Of reſtes, of labour, of viageg, 

Of abode, of dethe, and of lyfe, | 

Of love, of hate, accorde, of ftrife, 

Of loſſe, of lore, and of winninges, 

Of hele, of ſickeneſſe, or leſinges, 

Of faire wethir'and tempeſtis, 

Of qualme, of folke and of beſtis, 

Of divers tranſmutacions 

Of eſtates and of regions, 

Of truft, of drede, of jalouſy, 

Of witte, of winning, of foly, 

Of plenty and of grete famine, 

Of chepe, of derthe, and of ruine, 

Of gode or of miſgovernement, 

Of fyre, and divers accident. | 
And lo! this Houſe of whiche I write 

Sykir be ye it n'as no lite, 

For it was ſyxtie mile of length; 


| Al was the tymbir of no ſtrength, 


Vet it is foundid to endure 

While that it lyſte to Avinture, 

That is the mothir of Tidinges, 

As the ſe of wellis and ſpringes, 

And it was ſhapin lyke a cage. 
Certis, (quod 1) in al mine age. 


Ne ſawe l ſoche an Houſe as this. 


And as I wondrid me ywis 
Upon this Houſe, tho ware was I 
How that myne egle faſte by 
Was perchid hye upon a ſtone, 
And I gan ſtreight to him to gone, 
And ſayid him thus, I pray the 
That thou a while abidin me 
For Godd'is love, and let me ſene 
What wondirs in that place ybene, 
Tor yet parauntir I may lere 
Some gode therin, or ſomwhat here, 
That lefe me were or that I went. 
Peter, that is nowe myne entent, 
(Quod he to me) therfore 1 dwel; 
Bat gertaine one thinge I the tel, 
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That but I bringin the therin 

Ne ſhal thou nevir conne the gin 
To come in to it out of doute, 

So faſte it whirlith, lo aboute; 
But ſithe that Jov'is of his grace, 
As I have ſaid, wil the ſolace 
Finally with theſe ilkè thinges, 


{| Theſe uncouthe ſightis and tidinges, 


To paſſe away thine hevineſſe, | 
Soche routhe hath he of thy diſtreſſe 
That thon ſuffredeſt debonairly, 
And woſte thy ſelvin uttirly 

Wholy deſperate of al bliſſe, 

Sithe that Fortune hath made amiſſe 
The ſote of al thine hert'is reſt 
Languiſhe, and eke in pointe to breſt, 
But he through his mightie melite 
Wil do the eſe, al be it lite, 

And gave in exprefſe commaundement, 
To whiche I am obedient, 


| To forthir the with al my myght, 


And wiſhe and techin the aright 
Where thou maiſte moſte tidingis here, 
Thou ſhalte here many one ylere. 

And with this worde he right anone 
Yhent me up bytwene his tone, 

And at a windowe in me brought 

That in this Houſe was, as me thought, 
And therewithal me thought it ſtent, 
And nothinge it aboutin wente, 


And me ſet in the flore adoua: 


But ſoche grete congregacioun 

Of folke as 1 ſawe rome about, 
Some it within and ſome without, 
N'as nevir ſene, ne ſhal be efte, 
That certis in this worlde n'is leſte 
So many formid by Nature, 

Ne ded ſo many a creture, 

That wel unnethis in that place 
Had I a fot'is brede of ſpace ; 
And every wight that I ſawe there 
Rownid everiche in othir's ere 


A newe tidinge privily, 


Or els he tolde it opinly, f 
Right thus, and ſaid, Ne woſt nat thou 


That is betiddin, lo! right nowe ? 


No, certis, (quod he;) tel me what; 
And than he tolde him this and that, 


And ſwore therto that it was ſothe, 


Thus hath he faid, and thus he dothe, 
And this ſhal be*, and thus herde I ſay, 
That ſhal be founde, and dare I lay; 
That al the folke that is on lyve 

Ne have the konninge to diſcrive 


Tho thingis that I herdin there, 


What aloude and what in the ere; 
But al the wondir moſte was this, 

Whan one had herde a thinge ywis 
He came ſtreight to anothir wight, 


| And gan him tellin anone right 


The ſame tale that to him was tolde 
Or it a forlonge way was olde, 
And began ſomwhat for to eche 


Unto this tidinge in his ſpeche 
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More than evir it ſpokin Was, 

And nat ſo ſone departid n'as 

Tho fro him that he ne ymette 

With the thirde man, and er he lette 
Any ſtounde he ytolde him alle; 

Werin the tidinges ſothe or falſe 

Let wolde he tel it natheles, 

And evirmore with mo encres | 
That it was erſt: thus northe and ſouthe 


Went every tidinge fro mouth to mouthe, 


And that encreſinge evirmo, 
As fire is wont-to quicken and go, 
From a ſparcle ſprongin amis, 
Tyl al a cite brent up is. 

And whan that that was ful up ts 
And waxin more. on every tonge 
Than er it was, and went anone 
Vp to a windowe out to gone, 
Or but it might out there ypaſſe 
It gan out crepe at ſome crevaſſe, 
And flewe forthe faſtè for the nones. 
And ſomtyme l ſawe there at ones 
A leſinge and a ſadde ſotheſawe, 
That gonnin of avinture drawe 
Out at a windowe for to pace, 
And whan thei mettin in that place 
They were acheckid bothe two, 
And neithir of hem myght out go, 
For eche othir they gonne ſo croude, 
'Tyl eche of hem gan cryin loude 
Let me gone firſt ; Nay, but let Wee; 
And here I wol enſurin the 
With vowis that thou wolt do ſo, 
That I ſhal nevir fro the go, | 
But be alway thin owne ſworne brother; 
We wol meddle us eche in other, 
That no man be he ner ſo wrothe 
Shal have one of us two, but bothe 
At onis, as beſide his leve, | 
Come we amorowe or on eve, 
Be we ycryde or ſtyl yrowned : 
Thus ſawe I falſe and ſothe compowned 
Togidir flye for o tidinge; 
Thus out at holis gonne to wringe 
Every tidinge ſtreight to Fame, 
And ſhe gan yevin eche his name 
Aftir her diſpoſicion, 
And yeve hem eke duracion, 
Some to wexin and wanin ſone, 
As dothe the faire and white mone, c 
And let him gonne; there might 1 ſein 
Wingid wondirs full faſt iyin _ 


Twenty thouſande all in a-route, 
As Zolus hem blewe ahoute: 


And, Lorde! this Houſe in alle times 


Was ful of ſhypmen and pilgrimes, 
With ſcrippis bretteful of lelinges, | 
Entermedilid with tidinges; 
And eke alone by hem ſelve 

A many thouſande tymis twelve 
Sawe 1 cke of theſe pardoners, 
Currours, and eke of meſſaungers, 
With boxis crommid ful of lyes 
As evir veſſil was with lies: 

And as J althirfaftiſt went 
Aboute, and dyd al myne entent 
Me for to playen and for to lere, 
And eke a tiding for to here, 


That I had herde of ſome countre, 


That ſhal not nowe be tolde for me, 
For it no nede is, redyly 
Folke can yſinge it bet than I, 
For al mote out or late or rathe 
All the ſhevis in the fathe. 

I herdin a grete noiſe withall 
Within a cornir of the hal, 
There men of love tydingis tolde, 
And I gan thidirwarde beholde, 
For I ſawe renninge every wight 


| As faſte as that they haddin might, 


And everyche cride, What thinge is that2 
And ſome ſaid, I n'ot nevir what : 


| And whan they were al on an hepe - 


Tho thei behinde gonnin up lepe, 
And clambin up on othir ſaſte, 
And up the noiſe on hyghin caſte, | 
And tredin faſt on othir's heles, 
And ſtampe, as men done aftir eles: 
But at the laſte I ſawe a man 
Whiche that I nought diſcrive ne can, 
But he yſemid ſor to be 
A man of grete auctorite. | 
And therewithal l' anon abraide 
Out of my {ſlept halfe afraide, 
Remembt ing wel what I had ſene, 
And howe hye and ferre I had bene, 
In my goſt, and had grete wonder - 
Of that the mighty god of Thonder 
Had let me knowen, and gan to write 
Lyke as ye have herde me endite, 
Wherfore to ſtudy” and rede alway 
I purpoſe to do day by day. 


And thus in dreminge and in 4 
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Here foloweth a godely Balade of Chaucer, 


Mornzs of norture, beſt beloved of all, | 
And freſhè floure, to whom gode thrift God ſende, | 
Your childe, if it luſte you me ſo to call, 

All be* I unable my ſelf fo to pretende, 

To your diſcrecion I recommende 

Mine herte and all, with every circumſtaunce, 

All wholly to be undir your govirnaunce. 

Moſte deſire I, and have, and evir ſhall, 
Thing which that might your hert'is eſe amende ; 
Have me excuſed, my powir is but ſmall; 
Natheleſſe of right ye ought for to commende 
My gode will, whiche faine would entende 
To doe you ſervice, for my ſuffiſaunce 
Is wholly to be* undir your govirnaunce. 
Meulx'un in herte, whiche nevir ſhall apall, 
Aie freſhe and new, and right glad to diſpende 
My time in your ſervice, what ſo befall, 
Beſechyng your excellence to defende 
My ſimpleneſſe, if ignoraunce offende 
In any wiſe, fith that myne affiaunce - 

Is whollie to'be? undir your govirnaunce. 

Daiſie of light, very ground of comfort! 
The Sunn'is doughtir ye hight, as I rede, 
For when he weſtrith farwell your diſport ; 
By your nature anone right for pure drede 
If the rude Night, that with his boiſtous wede 
Of derkeneſſe ſhadowith our hemiſphere, 

Then cloſin ye, my liv'is ladie dere! 

Daunyng the daie unto his kinde reſort, 
And Phebus your fathir with his ſtremes rede 
Adorneth the morowe, conſuming the ſort 
Of miſtie cloudes, that wouldin ovirlede 
True humble hertis with ther miſtie hede, 
Nere comfort adaies, when your eyin clere 
Diſcloſe and ſprede, my liv'is ladie dere! 

Fe vouldray ;; but the grete God diſpoſeth 
And makith caſuell by his providence b 
Soche thing as mann'is frele wit purpoſeth, 

All for the beſt, if that your conſcience © |» 
Not grutche it, but in humble pacience _ 
It receye, for God ſaith withoutin a fable 

A faith all herte evir is acceptable, 


— 


Canitelis whoſo uſith gladlie eloſeth; 

To eſchewe foche it is right high — 

| What ye ſaied onis mine herte oppoſeth, 

That my writyng japis in your abſence ' 

Pleſid you moche bettir than my — | 

Yet can I more, ye be not excuſable ; 

A faithfull herte evir is acceptable. | 
Quakith my penne, my ſpirite ſuppoſeth 

That in my writing ye find woll offence; 

| Min hert welknith thus ſone, anon it riſath, 

| Now hotte, now colde, and eft-in grete fervencep 

That miſſe is cauſid of negligence, : 

And not of malice, therefore beth merciable; 

A faithfull herte evir is acceptable. f 


T'enveye. 
Forthe complaint, forthe thou lacking eloquence, 
Forthe litil lettir, of enditing lame, 
I have beſought my ladie's ſapience 
Of thy behalfe for to accept in game 
Thine inabilite, doe thou the ſame: 
Abide, have more yet; Fe ſerve Foveſſe : 
Now forth, I cloſe the“ in holy Venus name, 
The ſhall uncloſe my hert'is govirneſſe. 


4 ballad — ak Latin 


A THOUSANDE ſtories coud I mo reherce 

Of olde poetis touching this matere, 

How that Cupide the hertis gan ſo perce 

Of his ſervauntis, ſettyng hem in fere. 

Lo here the fine of th' errour and the fere, 

Lo here of love the guerdone and grevaunce, 

That er what wo her ſervauntes do avaunce ! 
Wherfore now plainly I woll my ſtile dreſſe , 

Of one to ſpeke at nede that woll not faile z 

Alas! for dole Ine can ne maie' expreſſe 

Her paſſyng priſe, and that is no mervaile. 

O winde of grace! now blowe unto my falle, 

O auriate licour of Clio ! to write | hs 

My penne enſpire of that I woll endite. 
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Alas! unworthie Iam and unable 

To love ſoche one, all women ſurmountyng, 
But ſhe be benigne to me and merciable, 
That is of pitie the welle and the ſpryng; 
Wherfore of her in laude and in praiſyng, 

So as I can, fupportid by her grace, 
© Right thus I ſaie, knelyng before her face: 

O ſtere of ſterris, with thy ſtremis clere, 
Sterre of the-ſe, to ſhipmen light and gide ! 

O luſtic livyng, moſte pleſaunt to? appere, 
Whoſe bright bemis the cloudis maie not hide! 
O waie of life to *hem that go or ride, 

Haven aftir tempeſt, ſuriſt up to rive, 

On me have mercie for thy joyis five ! 

O rightfull rule! o bote of holineſſe ! 

And lightſome line of pitie for to plain, 
Originall of grace and all godeneſſe, 

And cleneſt conduct of vertue moſte foverain ! 
Mothir of mercie', our trouble to reſtrain, 
Chambir and cloſit cleneſt of chaſtitie, 

And namid herbrough of the deitie! 

O cloſit, gardin, voide of wedis wicke, 
Criſtallin welle, of clereneſſe clere configned, 
Fructiſied olive of foiles faire and thicke, 

And redo'lent cedre moſt dere worthy digned ! 
Remember on ſinnirs that to the be' aſſined 
Or wickid fendis ther wrathe on hem wreche ; 
Lanterne of light ! thou art ther livis leche. 

Paradiſe of pleſaunce, gladfome to all gode, 
O benigne braunchilet of the pine tre, 
Vinarie en ver mailed, refreſhir of bode, 
Licour ayen langour that palled maie not be, 
Bisful blomie bloſme, bidyng in bounte ! 
Thy mantell of mercie on our miſerie ſprede, 
And er we* awaie wrappe us undir thy wede. 

O rodie roſier, flouring without ſpine, 
Fountain filthleſſe, as birill currant clere ! 
Sum drop of gracefull dewe to us propine ; 
Light without nebule ſhinyng in thy ſphere, 
Medicine to miſcheves, pucell without pere! 

- Flambe doun the full light of thin influence, 


-Remembring thy ſervantes for thy magnificence, 


Of all Chriſtin protectrice and tutele, . 
Retourne of exiled put in the proſcripcion, 
To hem that erren in the? pathe of ther ſequele, 
To werie forwandrid tent and pavilion, q 
'To faint and to freſhe the pauſacion, 
To unreſtie bothe reſt and remedie, 
Fructfull to all tho that in her aſſie: 

To ' hem that rennin thou art itinerarfe, 
O blisfull bra vie to knightes of thy werre ! 
To werie werkmen ſhe is diourne denarie, 
Mede unto mariners that have ſailed ferre, 
Laureate coroune ſtremyng as a ſterre, 
To hem putin palaſtre for thy ſake 
Tours of ther conqueſt white as any lake. 

O mirthe of martyrs! ſwetir thau ſitole, 
Of confeſſours alſo riche donatife, 
Unto virgines eternall lauriole, 
*Fore all woman havyng prerogatife, 
Mothir and maide, bothe widowe and eke wife ! 
Of all the worlde is none but thou alone, 
Now ſith thou maie he ſuccour to my mone, 


Truſtie turtle, truefaſtiſt of all true, 
Curteiſe columbe, replete of all mekeneſſe, 
O nightingale with thy notis newe ! 

O popinjaie ! purid with all clenneſſe, 

O laveroke of love! ſingyng with ſwetneſſe, 
Phœbus waityng till on thy breſt he light, 
Undir thy wing at domiſdaie us dight. 

O rubie ! rubified in the paſſion 

Of thy ſonne, us have emongis in minde, 

O ſtedfaſt diametre of duracioun ! 

That fewe ſeris any time might thou finde. 
For none to hym was foundin halfe ſo kinde; 
O hardie herte ! o lovyng creiture ! 


Semely ſaphre, depe loupe, and blewe ewage ! 

Stable as the loupe ewage of pitie, 

This is to ſaie, the freſhiſt of viſage, 

Thou loveſt unchaungid *hem that ſervin the, 
And if offence or varying in hem be 

Thou art aie redie on ther wo to rue, | 
And. hem receviſt aye with herte full true, 
O godelie gladdid! when that Gabriel 
With joy the grette, that maie not be nombrid, 
Or halfe the bliſſe who coud ywrite or tell 


Wherthrough fendes were bittirly encombrid ? 
O wemleſſe maide! embeliſhed in his birthe, 
That man and angill therof haddin mirthe. 

| Lo here the bloſme and the budde of glorie, 
Of whiche the prophet ſo long ſpake beforne! 
Lo here the ſame that was in memorie 

Of Eſaie, ſo long or ſhe was yborne ! 

Lo here of David the delicious corne ! 

Lo here the grounde of life in to bilde, 
Becomyng man our ranſome for to yilde ! 

O glorious voile, vite inviolate! 

O firie Titan! perſyng with thy bemes, 
Whoſe vertuous brightnes was in breſt vibrat, 
That al the world embeliſhed with the lemes, 
Conſervatrice of kinges, dukes, and relmes, 
Of Jeſſe his ſede the ſwete Sunamite, 

Meſure my mourning mine own Margarite! 

O ſoverainiſt yſought out of Syon 
Cockle with golde- de we from above berainid, 
Dewe-buſhe unbrent, firè leſſe fire ſet on, 
Flambing with fervence, not with hete painid, 
Duryng daiſie that no wethir ſtainid, 

Flece undefouled of gentiliſt Gidion, 
And fruictfiyng fairiſt yerde of Aaron! 

The mightie arche, the probatife piſcine, 
Laughyng Aurora, and of pcce olive, 
Columpne and baſe, up beryng from abime, 
Why n'ere I connyng here for to diſerive? 
Choſin of Joſeph, whom he toke to wive, 
Unknowyng hym childyng by miracle, 

And of our manly figure the tabernacle ! 

I have none Engliſhe convenient and digne, 
Myne herte's hele lady ! the with to honour, 
Ivorie clene! therefore I woll reſigne 
Into thyne hande till that thou lift ſuccour, 
To helpe my makyng both floriſhe and flour, 


in ſongis makyng thy name to commende i 


8 


What was it but love that made the ſo endure? 


When the! Holy Ghoſte to the was obumbrid, | 


Then ſhould I ſhewe in love how that I brende, 


— 
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CERTAINE BAT/ADRES) 4 
When I loke on your godely freſne facs, i Sol 


For if I eoud before thyne excellence 
Syngin in love 1 wouldin what 1 tele, 
And evir ſtandin, ladie*, I in thy 5 
To ſhewe it! opin ho. 1 love you wele, 
And fith although your heart be made of ſtele 
To you withoutin any difcev'eraunce 
Tay en wous toute ma 1 fiance. b 5 
Where might T love evir bettir beſet 
Then in this lilie Iikyng to beholde, 
That lace of love, the bonde ſo well thou . 
That I. maie fe the or myne herts colde, rn 
And or I paile out of 1 my dayis olde, h 
Tofore ſyngyng evirmore uttirly, | 
Your eyin two woll ſte me ſodainly. 
For love I langour, bliffed be ſoch TOP 


Sith it is for you, my heretely ſuffilaunce, 4 | 
| Thou ſwete ladie! refute in every. pain, 


I can not ellis ſaie in my diſtreſſe, 
So faire one hath myne hert in govirnaunce, 
And aftir I begin on efperaunce, 


With ſeble entune, though it thine her: ren A 


Yet for thy fake this letter I reherſe. 
| God wote on muſike I can not; but I gelle; 


Alas why fo! that I might ſaie or ſyng, 


bad 


Wherefore Haie, for triſteſſe doeth me grame, 


So love I you, my. on ſoveraine., ee 
And evir ſhall withoutin departyng, ; 


Mirrour of beautie, for you?” out ſhould bo ring,” "= 


In remembraunce eke of gurt yin clere, 
Thus ferre from you my ſoverain ladie dere ! 
So wouldin God your love would me yilo, 
Sith for your fake I Onfrin dae by daies; 

O hertè ! Why ne nilt thou breke u two, 

Sith with my ladie dwellin I ne maie? 

Thus many' a roundell; many a 'virtlaie, 
In freſhe Engliſhe, when I me leifir bade, 4 
doe recorde, on you to havin mynde. 
Now, ladie mine! ſith I you love and bai 
And you' unchaunged ever finde in o degre, 


| Whole grace ne maĩe flie ſro your womanhede, 


Diſdainith not for to remembre' on me, 
Myne herte bledith for I maie not you ſe; 
And ſith ye wotte my menyng deſirous 


| Pleures four moy il vous plaift amoreux. 


What marvaile is though | in pain be? 
I am departid from you my ſovèrain; 
Fortune alas! dont vient Ia dgfenie, 
That in no wiſe I can ne miaie attain 
To ſe the beautie of your eyin twain, 


Tant me fuit mal depdytir de ma dame. 

Why nere my wiſliog brought to ſoche eſploit 
That I might ſaie for joye of your eee 
Or amon crur ce gui uoulla it 
Or amon crur ?, the higheſt excellence 

That er had wight, 02 lich mine advertence 
Is in you rewith on my painis ſmerte, 

I am fo ſors ywoundid to the herte, _ 

To' live well merie two lovers were ifere, 
So maie I ſaie withoutin any blame, 
And if that any man to wilde were 
I could hym techin for to be ſull tame, 


Let hym go love and ſe where it be Wes 


For I am bridlid unto ſobirneſſe 
For her that is of women chief princeſſe. 1 Scl 
But evir when thought my hert ſhuld abe, 
en won 18 it is beſt remedies 
OL, 4, 
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| SomTyYmE the wolp ts Ned — Fi, 

|} That mannes's worde was an obligacioun, 

| And now it is ſo falſe and Uiſcevable, 1 

' [| That worde and dede, as in coneluftu n, 
Is nothyng like, for tourned is up ſo — (m 2 

All the worlde, thorough mede and Mes, T 


So merie a mirrour coud I ner efpie; 152. 10 1 


For nevir none ywas ſo faire yfoun de. 
To reken hem all, and alſo Roſanougdes - 1 
And finally, with mourhe and wilt — AT 
Of double eye wirhoutin repentaunce,”? 2-2 | 
Mine hert I yeve you, ladie"; in this enten, 5 11 
That ye ſhall thereof have the e mg et 0 7 
Taking my leve wich hert' is obeffaunde , 
(Salve Regina) ſyngyng laſt of all 
To be our helpe When that we to the call. 
All our love is nought els but idlensſſe, 
gave your love alone, who might therto” e 
Who ſo woll have a name of gentilleſſe 
I counſaile hym in love that he not fan; 


Whoſe mercie moſte unto me availith,  .,, 1... /. 

To gie by grace when that Fortune failith. 
Nought maie be told, withoutin any fable, 

Your high renomez you womanly beaute, 

Your govirnaunce, to all worſhip able, 

Putteth every herte in eſe i in his.degre ; 1 

O violet! o flowir delire! 


Eftreignes moy de can 
5 E hert my ay e — 


I' ardant efpcer en min-ceur point ef mort, 


D' avoir P amour de elle que ſe defires - r 
I mens you ſuete moſte pleſaunt of porte, * 
Et je ſet lien que ce n pas mon tort, 5 YE 
That for you ſyng ſo as 1 maie for mone, 

For your departyng alone I live alone. 

Though that I might 1 would none othir Ger, 

In your ſervice I would ben fdundin 3 2 
| Therefore I love no labour that ye leſe, 1 
When that in longyng ſoriſt ye be ſiadde 3:1: 1 70 
Loke up you loviris and be right gladde, 


| Now ayeniſt Sainct Valentin is dae 


For I have cheſe _ ner AO I male. 4704 


b een 


1 


Wich arty tourment or adverſite . 


0 f Thanke rſte the Lor de, and ch an ke to yt 


Upon ſufferaunce aud hamimite 

Founde thou thy quaril, hat er that it be, 

Make thy defence, and thou ſhalt have no loſſe, 
The deen een * 15 fe ag 


S 7. : y | - 


| That all is loſte for lacke of ſtedfaſſneſſe. . 
What maketh the worlde to befo A | 
But luſt that men have itt diſcenſiom // 
| For emong us a man is Holde unable LE. 
; ** can . ſome collaſos R 
f 0 eat $35 a 


And if I coud T would it magnifies, {at He -. -- £ 


Sithin | am . ſo Seen dach n T | 


„ 


— 


7 


a 


Doe his e wrong ng an oppreſſion : / 
What cauſith this but wilful wretchidneſſe? 
That all is loſte for lacke of ſtedfaſtneſſe. 


Trouthe is put doune, reſou is holde fable, I | 
Vertue hath now no dominacion, . + 1} 


. Pitie is exiled, no man is merciable, 
ough covetiſe is blente diſcrecion ;, 

The worlde hath made a permutacion 
Fro right to wrong, fro trouthe to fikilneſſe, 
That all is loſte for lack of ſtedſaſtneſſe. 
Prince, aye deſire to be honourable, 
Cheriſhe thy folke, and hate extorcion; 
Suffre nothyng that maie be reprovable 
To thine eſtate doen in thy region; © 
She we forthe the yerde of caftigacion ; avs 


Drede God, do law, love treuth and worthines, | 
And wedde thy folke ayen to ſtedlaſineſſe. „ 


i 


Bulut if the village without paintjug. · 
-" Plaintife to Fortune. © * 


Tais wretched world'is tranſmutacion, 
As wele and wo, nowe-pore and now honour, - 
Without ordir or due Aiſcrecion, FAT 
Govirnid is by fortun'is errour, 
But nathèleſſe the lacke of her favour 
Ne maie not doe me ſyng though that I die, 
Jay tout perdu mon temps et mon labeur, 
For fi fortune I doe defie. 
Yet is me left the ſight of my reſoun 
To knowin frende fro foe in thy mirrour, 
So moche hath yet thy tourning up and doun 
Itaughtin me to knowin in an hour, 
But truily no force of thy reddour 
To hym that ovir bymfelf hath maiſtrie; 
My ſuffiſaunce yſhal be my ſuccour, 
For finally fort 1 do defie. 4 
O O Socrates! thou ſtedfaſt champion, 
She ne might nevir be thy turmentour, 
Thou nevir dreddiſt her oppreſſion, 
Ne in her chere foundin thou no favour ; 

Thou knewe wele the diſceipt of her colour, 
And that her moſte worfhip is for to lie 
1 knowe her eke a falſe diſſimulour, 

For firally fortune I do defie. _ 
| The anſwere of Fortune. 

No man is wretchid but hymſelf it wene; 
He that yhath hymſelf hath ſuffiſaunce, 
Why ſaieſt thou then I am to the ſo kene 
That haſt thy ſelf out of my govirnaunce ? 


Saie thus, graunt mercie of thin habundaunce, - | 
That thou haſt lent or this, thou ſhalt not ſtrive ; | 


What woſt thou yet hew I the woll avaunce ? 
And eke thou haſt thy beſte frende alive. 
l have the taught diviſion betwene 
Frende of effecte and frende of countinaunce, 
The nedith not the galle of an hine, _ 
That curith eyin derke for ther penaunce, 
No ſeeſt thou clere that wer in ignoraunce; 
- Yet holt thine anker, and thou maieſt arive 


There Bountie bereth the key of my ſubſtaunce, 


1 
. 


And eke thou haſte thy beſte frende alive. 


—— II—_ 


4 


| | Thou cauliſt this deluge of peſtilence. 


| Sith I have the ſoſt rid in thy pleſaunſe 


And now melikith towithdrawin me 


CERTAINE BALADES, &. 


How many have I refuſed. to ſuſtene 
Wolt thou then make a ſtatute on thy quene, 
That l ſhall be aie at thine ordinaunce? _ 
Thou horn art in my reign of variaunce ;/. 
About the whele. with othir muſt thou drive; 
My lore is bet, then wicke is thy grevaunce, 
And eke thou haſt thy beſte frende alive. 


13 Tue anjwere to Fortune, © 

Thy lore I dampne, it is adverſitie; _ 
My frend maiſt thou not revin, blind goddeſſe: 
That I thy frendis knowe 1 thanke it the 
Take hem again, let hem go lie a * 3 
The nigardis in kepyng ther richeſſe 
Pronoſtike is thou wolt ther toure aſſaile;  _ 
Wicke appetite cometh aie before. fickenefſe ; 
In generall this rule ne male not falle. 

i eite a 

Thou pincheſt at my mutabilitie, 
For I the lent a droppe of my rickefſe, ' 
Why ſhouldiſt thou my roialte oppreſſeee 


The fe maie abbe and flowin more and leſſe, 
The welkin hath might to ſhine, rain, 


we. and hailg, 
Right ſo muſt 1 Kithin' my brotilneſſe; 
In generall this rule ne maie not faile, + f 
1. Puiulfi. a 
Lo! the? execucion oſ thy majeſtic 182 1 
That all purveighith of his rightwiſeneſſe, 
That ſamè thyng Fortune yclepin ye, - _ ; 
Ye blinde beſtis, full of leudeneſ 0 
The hevin hath propirtie of ſikirneſs, 17 af B 
This worlde hath evir reſtleſſe travaile, _ L 
The laſt daie is the ende of myne cutreſſe;  - v 
In generall this rule ne maie not faile. K 
3 envoye of Fortune. © Be 
Princes, I praie you of your gentilneſſe, Ri 
Let not this man and me thus crie and plain,” 
And I ſhall quitin you this buſineſſe; | A 
And if ye liſte releve hym of his pain Tr 
Praie ye his beſt frende of his noblenefſs An 
That to ſome bettir ſtate he maie attain. = 
Lene. An 
To brokin ben the ſtatutes hie in he ven 
That create were eternally t' endure, 
Sith that I ſe the brighte goddis ſeven 
Mowe wepe and waile and paſſion endure, 
As maie-in yerth-a mortall creaturez To 
Alas! fro whenis maie this thing procede, Co 2 
Of which errour I die almoſte for drede? | Fo 
By words eterne whilom was it yſhape For 
That fro the fifth circle in no manere Me 
Ne might of ter ĩs nothing doune eſcape, r 
| But now ſo wepith Venus in her ſphere Be hy 
That with her teris ſhe woll drench us here: Ne 
Alas, Scogan this is for thine offence'; | That 


Haſt thou not ſaied in blaſpheme of the godd4,. Wi « That 


Through pride or thorough thy gret rekilnes, Ye be 
Soche thinges as in the law of love forbode is, Quen 
That for thy le die ſawe not thy diſtreſſe Be he 


Therefore thou yave her up at Mighelmeſſe? 
43 145 


— dt 


5 Lo! olde Grifill lift to renne and Plaie. 
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Alas, Sco of oldè folke ne yon ‚ 
Was: gen Seogan blamed for x rar 4 
Thou drewe in ſcorne Cupide eke to recorde 
Of thilke rebell worde that thou haſt ſpoken, 
For whiche he woll no lengir be thy lorde; 
And, Scogan, though his bowe be not ybroken 
He woll not with hisarawes be iwroken | 
On thee ne me, ne none of our figure ; 
We ſhall of hym have neither hurte ne cure. 


Leſt for thy gilte the-wreche of love procede 
On all hem that ben hore and round of 1 
That be ſo likely folkè for to ſpede, 
Then we ſhall of our labour have our mede; 
But well 1 wot thou wolt anſwere and ſaie, 


Naie, Scogan, ſaie not ſo, for I me' excuſe, 
God helpe me fo, in no rime doutiles, n 
Ne thinke I nevir of ſlepe wake my muſe, 
That ruſtith in my ſheth ſtill and in peſq̃q̃ 
While I was yong I put her forthe in preſe, 
But al ſhall paſſin that men proſe or rime, 
That every man his tourne as for his tyme: 

Scogan, thou kneliſt at the ſtrem'is hedde 
Of grace, of honour, and of worthinefſe, : / 
In the ende of whiche I am dull as dedde, j 
Forgotten in ſolitarie wildirneſſm 
Yet, Scogan, thinke on Tullius Endeneſfe, | y 
Mynd thy frendè there it maie av rg 65 
Farwell, and loke thou ner elt hier Sue; 4 


| . — and — the 17 Speer! : 
0 — able to miniſter doctrine; 


Lorde, to true counſaile yeve thou ungience; 
Womanhode, to chaſtitie er encline ; 1h 
Knight, let thy dedis worſhip determine ; 

Be rightous, judge, in ſavyng of thy name ; 


Ow”; 


Rich, do almoſe, leſt thou leſe bliſſe with Sad; | 


Peple, obei your kyng and eke the la we; 
Age, be rulid by gode religion; 


True ſervaunt, be dredfull, kepe the under awe; „ 


And thou, povir, ſie on preſumeion; 
Inobedience to youth is uttir deſtruccion: 
Remembir you how God hath ſet you, lo! 
And doe your ers as 1 7 be ordained to. 


"Chinn to bis emptie purſe. 
To you my 7 and to none othir wight, 
Complain I, for ye be my ladie dere; 
I am ſorie now that ye be ſo light, 
For certis ye now make me hevie chere ; 
Me were as leſe be laide upon a bere, . 
For whiche unto your mercy thus I rie, 
N Be hevy againe, or els mote 1 die. | 
: Now vouchſafin this day or ir be night 
| That I of you the blisful ſowne may here, 
FR © Or ſe your colour lyke the ſonnè bright, 
1 That of yelowneſſe ne had nevir pere; 
a * Ye be my life, ye be my hert'is ſtere; 
„ Quene of comfort and of gode companye, 
** he hevy againe, or OR I dic, 


5 


Now certis, frende, I drede of thine unhappe, P 


Al. _— Chaucer, f 
Tar firſtè ſtocke, ſather of e Ts 10 


* 7 4 


pen 


| | Againſt the vice of flouth in honeſte, 


Nowe purſe, that art to me my liv'ss light, 
And fayvour, as downe in this worlde here, 


| Oute of this rowne helpe me by your might, - 


| Sithin that you wol not be my treſoure, 
For l am fins as nighe as any frere, 
But | prayin unto your curtiſye. 
e een mote 0 


o Conquerour of Brut'is Albion ! 
Whiche that by lyne and fre eleccion 
Ben very kinge, this unto you I ſende, | 


What man deſirith gentill for to be, 
Muſt ſolowe his trace, and all his wittia dre 


For unto vertue longith dignite, + . 
And not the revers, ſafly dare I deme, 

Al were he mitir, crowne, or Salem; 1 
This firſtè ſtocke was full of rightwiſnes, 
Trewe of his worde, ſobir, pitous, and fre, 
Clene of his goſte, and lovid beſineſſe, ; 

And but his eyre love vertue as did he 
He is not gentyl though he riche ſeme, 

Al were he mitir, crowne or diademe. 
Vice may wel be eyre to olde Richeſſe, 
But ther may no man, as men may well ie, 

Byquethe his eire his vertuous nobleſſe, 
That is appropried unto no degre - 
But to the firſt fathir in majeſte, 


Fg 


A were he mitir, crowne, or Cs: 


Wnar ſhal thes clothes thus Spe N 
Lo, this hote ſomirs daye g 
Aftir grete hetè comith colde; 

No man caſte his pilche awaye. 

Of al this world the large compaſſe 

Wil not in myne armes tweine, 

Who ſo mokil wol enbrace _ 

Lite therof ſhall diſtreine. 


* 


Madame, ye have for your ike” 
Many a ſervaunt- put out of your grace; 
I take my leve of your unſtedfaſtneſſe, 


For well l wote while ye to live have ſpace | 


| ve can not love full halfe yere in a place; 


o ij 
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* 


N And ye whiche that may al harmis amende 
Have minde upon my ſupplication. ba 


| Vertue to love and vicis for to fle, -  _— 


what is ae ar 


r 


That makith his eyre him that can him queme, N 


4 _ ul and nent * 
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1 


A lalade whiche Taucer Foe 


To newe ges your luſte is evere kene; 
in ſtede of — thes may ye were al grene. 
Ryght/as a mirour that nothing may enpre ſſe 
But lightli as it cometh ſo mote it paſle, 
80 fareth your love, your workis bereth witnes; 
Ther is no faiths may youre herte enbrace, 
But as a wedircock, that turneth his face 
With every winde, ye fare, and that is ſene; 
In ſted of blew thus may ye were al grene. 
Ye might be ſhr ined for your brotilneſſe 
Better than Dalila, Creſſeide, or Candace, 
For evir in chaunging ſtondeth your fikirneſſe, 
That tache may no wight from your heart arace;/ 
If ye loſe one ye can wel tweine purchace, 
Al light for ſomar, ye* wot wel what I mene; _ 
In ſlede of blews ga ye were al grene. 


' 


Were foloweth a balaile wohiche Chaucer made in the pratfe. | 
or rather: rei of omen for ther double nes. 


Tar world Will if wartisues 


In thinge, who takith h 8 wal F 
everye thinge, who takith hede, To ſpck&'rowne;othir to muſe, 


To pinch at ther condicion, 
All is but falſe colluſion, 


That faithe and truſte, and all voy tk 
Exilid ben, this is no drede, 5 
And ſave only in womanhed = 
can yſe no-fikirnes; - * K 
But for all that yet, is I rede, "1 
Beware alwaye of doublenes. 
Al ſo that the freſhe ſomir Genres, 
The white and rede, the blewe and grene, 
Ben {odenly with wintir ſhours | 
Made ſeinte and fade, withoutin wene, 
That truſt is none, as ye may ſene, 
In no thing, nor no ſiedfaſtnes, 
Except in women, thus I mene; 
Vet aye beware of doublenes. 
The crokid mone, this is no tale, 
*Some while iſhene ahd bright of hewe, « + 


And aſtir that ful-derke and pale, 


And every monith chaungith newe, 
That who the veray ſothè knew | 
Al thinge is bilt-on brotlenes, 
Save that women alwaye be trewe; 
Yet aye beware of doublenes. 
The luſty freſhe ſommirs daye, 

And Phoebus with his bemis clere, 
Towardis night they drawe awaye, 
And non lengir liſt to appere, 

That in this preſente life now here 
Nothinge abieth in his fairenes, + 

Save women aye be found intere, 

And devoid of alle doublenes. 

The ſe eke with his ſterne wawes 
Eche daye yflowith new aagaine, 
Arid by the concours of his lawes 

"The ebbe yflowith in certeine; Yak bs 
' Aftir grete drought there cometh a raine; 
That farewel here al ſtabilnes, 

Save that women be whole and pleine; 
Vet aye beware of doubleneſs. 
Fortune's whele goith round aboute 
A thouſand timis daye and nighte, 
Whoſe cours Randith evir in doute 


q ; 


| 
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For to tranſmew, ſhe-is ſo lighte, 

For whiche advertith in — - 

Th' untruſt of worldely fikilnes, 

Save women, whiche of kindely right 

Ne hath no teche of doublenes. 
What man ymay the wind reſtreine, 


Or holdin a ſnake by the taile ? 


Who may a flipper ele conſtreine 


That it will voide withoutin falle? iff | 


Or who can drivin ſo a naile 
| To make ſuere newſongilnes, 


Save wonien, that media bid 11s fn 
To row ther bote with doubleneſs ? 

At every haven they can arivde 

W her as they wote is gode paſſage; | 
Of innocence they can/nottrive! [| +) -/ 


With wawis, nor no rockis rage; 


: | So happy is ther loderangge | tag) 
With nedle' and ſtone ther cours to dee If 


That Salomon was not fo ſage 


To find in them no doublencs: lan 
Therefore who fo doth them accuſs | ft !6 208 


| Of any double entencion, 


f 
: 


i, 
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: 


| 


| 
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' dare right wel the ſothe expreſſe, 


They have no bettir protection, 
But ſhroud them undir doublenes. 


So wel fortunid is ther chaunce, 
The dice to turnin uppe ſo doune. 
With ſiſe and ſincke they can avaunce, 


And than by reyolycioun , * 
They ſet a fel concluſioun 
| Of lombis, as in ſotheſaſtnes, 


Though clerkis makin mencioun _ 

' Ther kinde is fret with doublenes. 
Sampſon yhad experience 

That women were ful trew iſound 


Whan Dalila of innocence 


With ſheris gan his here to round; 
Jo ſpeke alſo of Roſamounde, | 
And Cleoparri's feithfulnes, _ 
Ihe ſtories plainly wil confounde 
Men that apeche ther doublenes. 
Single thinge ne is not ypraiſcd, 
Nor of olde is of no renoun, 
In balavnce whan they be ypeiſed, 
For lacke of waighte they be bore doune, 
And for this cauſe oſ juſte reſoun 
| Theſe women al of rightwiſenes 
Of choice and fre electioun 
| Moſt love eſchaunge and doublenes. 


. Lenvepe. £13 

O ye women !-whiche ben enclined 
By influence of your nature . 
To ben as pure as golde'yfined, 
And in your trouth for to 270 | 
| Armith your ſelfe in ſtrong armura, 
' Leſt men aſſaile your ſikirnes, 
Set on Four breſt, your ſelf to“ aſſure, 
A mightic ſhelde 'of donblenes. 


OS * > t& © EDS 
FEEGEBEETA OEA=y> 


2 282820020 


784 F = 


* 
a Los 


| CERTAIN BALADES, &e, 


| called the Craft of Lovin. 
ſymylytude, who liſt ther balades ſewe, 


Mon isa 
The Craft of Lovers curious ts, i 
For ſom bin falſe and ſom ben foundin trewe, 
And ſom bin double of entendements;z 
Thus lovirs with ther moral documents 
And elo'quene langage can examplifye 
The Craft of Love what it doth ſignifie. 
Who liſt unto this balades have inſpeccion 
Thinke that Lov'is lordſhipis excellente 
Is remedy for diſeſe and correccion 
To woful herte and body impotente, 
Suppoſe the maker that he be negligente 
In his compilinge, holde him excuſable, 
Becauſe his ſpi'rites be ſory and lamentable. 
Soverain lady, ſurmounting your nobles, 
o intenuate jenipre and daiſi delicious 
My truſt, mine helth, my cordial foundreſſe, 
O medicine ſanatiſe to ſores lango'rous, | 
Comfortable creture of lovirs amo'rous! _ 
O' excellente herbir of lovelie countinaunce ! 
| Regiſtir my love in your remembraunce. 
Certis, Sir, your ypeinted eloquence, 
So gaye, ſo freſhe, and eke ſo talcatife, 
It doth tranſcende the wit of Dame Prudence 
For to declare you. thought or to diſcrive, 
So gloriouſly glad langage ye contrive 5 
Of your conſeite, your ME and your entente, 
1 wil be ware, for drede or l be ſhent. | 
O rubi'cunde roſe, and white as the lyly, 
Clari'fied chriſtal of worldly portraitore ! - 
O courfin figure, reſplendent with glory, 
Geme of beaute } o carbouncle ſhining pure! 
Your fait nes excedeth the craft of Nature, 
Moſt womanli your loveli countinaunce, 
Regiſtir my love in your remembraunce, 
What availeth, Sir, your proclamacion 
Of curious talking, not touching ſadnes? 
It is but winde, flatering and adulacion, 
Imeſurable thought of worldly wildnes, 
Whiche is chief cauſe of goſtly feblenes ; 
Your wil, your thought, your double entendement, 
] wil beware of drede or I be ſhent. 
My witte, my thought, and myne entencion, 
ls for to pleſe you, my lady ſoveraine, 94 
And for your love throw many a region 
I would be” exiled, fo ye wold not diſdein 
To have pity on me When I compleine, © 
In wele and wo to ſuffre perturbaunce, 
80 Foy ye wol have me in remembraurce. 
What is your wil plainly ye doe expreſſe 
That maketh this ke eee 
Seyon, Sir, on hertely tendirneſſe, 
Beth well adviſed of veine delectacion, 
At beginning think on the terminacion; 
Faſſe not your boundes, be not to negligente, 
And er beware ſor dred or ye be ſhente. 


g 


1 In tender age to be concupiſcent 


{ 


Your behaving, beaute, and countinaunce, 1 


Maketh me encline to do you revꝭrence, 
Your lovely loking, glorious govirnaunce, 
Vcrcometh my ſpirites, my wit, and prudence, 


Some drop of grace ol, your mogy ificence _ 
Unto'your fervaunt ye ſhewe atrendaunce. 5 
And regiſter my love in your remembràaunce. 
O comberous thought of manne's fragilite { _ 
O fervente wil of luſtis furious! A IEf 
O cruel corage cauſinge adverſite: 
Of women corrupcion, and contrariouſe, 
Remembir man that chaunge is perilous, 


14989 
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I Io dreke the virginite of virgines innocente, 


Wherfore beware e 1 ment. 
My peine is prevy* impoſſible to deſerne, 

My lamentabel thoughtes by caſting mournings, 

O general juge Jeſu! ſitting ſuperne. 


O' amiable lady,'gracious and benigne! 
I put me wholy in your govirnaunce, _ 
Exile me not out of your remembraunce, 
Me ſemeth by langage 7 be ſome poteſtate, 
Or els ſom curious glofir diſcev able: 
What is your name mekely I make regrats, 
Or of what ſcience or craft commendable? - 
I'm a lady* excellente and honorable, 


Lorde God! this is a ſharpe &xa 
Of her that is moſt in my memor ie, 
Unto you lady 1 make certification 
My name' is Trew Love, of carnal defidery, 
Of manne's copulacion the verye exemplary, _ 
Which am one of your ſervauntes of pleſaunce, 
I muſt be chefe callid to remembrauce. 

I have ſought true love of yeres gtet roces, 

Vet fond I nevir love but for a Jeſon; 
Some men be diverſe, know no gentilnes,, __ 
And ſome lackin both wiſdome and refon; .* 
In ſom men is truſt, in ſom men is treſong._ 
Wherfore I wil conclude by avyſemente, _ 


Wherfore I wil be ware or I be ſhent. 


* vw 


And er beware for drede chat I be ſhente, _ 


Ihe retour Tullius, gay of eloquence, 
And Ovide, that ſheweth Craft of Love expres, 
With habundaunce of Salomon's prudence, 
And pulcritude of Abfalon's faireneſſe, 

And I wer poſleſs'd with Job's grete richeſſe, 


Yet ſhuld I ſubmit me” in your remembraunce, , 


To gyve advertence to my queſtion, _ _  _ 
What things is the pleſure of ſwetneſſe, 
And moſt bittir in final ſucceſſion ?__ 
Or what thing gevith man occaſion Wd 
Reſolve this queſtion or drede, Sir, ye” be ſhent, 
My ſoveraigne lady, Ovide in his writinge 
Saith deſire of worldly concupiſcence - 
As for a time is ſwete in his worchinge, 
And in his ende he caulith grete offence; _ 
Notwithſtandinge, my lady Dame Prudence, 
Grene flowring age and manly countinaunce 
Cauſith ladies to have? it in remembraunce,. . 
Your godely anſwir, ſo notable” in ſubſtaunce, 
Wold cauſe the hert of womanhede converte 
Unto delyte of natural pleſaunce; - a 
But of one thing I wolde faine be experte, 


£ ; 


— 


9 £ » 


4 


verte ad LY 
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Graciouſly converte the love of my ſwete thing: 


Manly* as Sampſone my perſone to ayaunce, _.. 


Now Sir, yf that it pleſe your nobilneſſe 


; +, 


w'- 


Why menne's langage wol procure and tranſ- 


. | . 


The wil of women and 3 innocente, 
Wherſore I am aferd or I be ſhente, 

Let nevir the love of true love be loſed, 
My ſoveraine lady, in no manir wiſe; 
In your confidence my wordes I have cloſed, 

My” amyable love to you [ doe promiſe; '_ 

So that ye knit the knot of exercyſe | 

Both locke and key ye have in govirnaunce, 

Erhprint my love in your rememb2raunce. 

f very truſt and I were certified, 

The plain entencion of your herte's cordial, . 

e ſemeth in bliſſe than were I glorified, 

Vnto your pleſure I would bg” at your call 

t er I fere of chauncis caſual, 
Of fraude, diſceipte, and langage inſolent, 
Then were 1 ſure maidinhed ſhould be ſhent. 

Ther was ner treſour' of terreſtial 8 0 
Nor precious ſtones rekened innumerabell, 


To be of compariſon to your high godenes, 5 Þ 


Above al cretures to me moſt amiable; | 
Truſt not the contrary”, I was ner diſcevabell; 
Tel wel true love, forge no difſembelaunce, 


d graciouſly take me to* your remembraunce. . 
Daungir and unkindnes yben oppre 


Mie ſemeth by feiture of manly properte 
Ve ſhuld be truſty* and trewe of comprimis, 
I finde in you no falſe duplicite, 


Wherſore, True Love, ye have my hert 1 wis To 


And ermore ſhal endure, ſo have l blis, 
The ſede'raſy made with gode aviſement, 
God graunt grace that nothir of as be ſhent! 
Whan Phebus freſhe wes in his chare r 
n 
In the moneth of Maye, erly i in a morninge, 
1 herd two lovirs profir this argu'mente, 
In the yere of our Lorde a M. by rekening, 
CCCXL. and VII. yere folowing, 
O potent princeſſe] conſerve true lovirs al, 
* hom my e . vole e 


A balade. 


Or 2 nature they gretly them delite, 
With holy face yfeinid ſor the nones, 
In ſaifitwarie ther frendis to vifite, 
More for reliquis than for ſaintis bones, 
Though they be clofid andir precious ſtone s, 
- To gete them pardon, lyke ther olde ufages; 
Tok iſſe no ſhrines but luſty quike images. 
* Whan maidens ar. Wedded and houthold have 
71 take $4 
All ther bumility* is exiled awaye, 
And the? cruil hertes heginnith to awake, 
They do? al the beſy cure they can or maye 
Jo vex ther houſholdes-maiſtirs, ſoth to ſaye, 
Wherfore, ye yong men, I rede you forthy 
Beware alwaye, The blinde cteth many a flyc. 
Of this matir I dare m—_ no relation, 
In deſaute of flepe my ſpirites wex feinte, 


In my ſtudie Phave had long habitacion, 
My body and goſt are grevoully attaint, 
And therfore I make no lengir complaint ; $ 

Baut whethir that the blind etc fleſh or fiſh 

I pray God kepe the fly out of my difhe ! 
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CERTAIN ER B ALADES, Ke. 


Vour lovir to 
For as myn aucthor Romance maketh mencion, 
Without entent your love mai not endure, 


_Now” 1 make an ende, and laje rae —_ to 


For I knowe by experience nde | 
If maidinis and wivis knewe and wiſt 


Who made the mattir he ſhould ſone be thent, 


Wherefore I praie that God omnipotente: 
Hym. ſave and kepin bothe night _ a 
Writtin in hs . ſeſon of 5 87775 by 


F 


TheX. comme, ren k 


PR fereientemtthh yet my reſon 


This matir as it ſhould be to difcrive, ' 
But | truſte your grace will in this ſeſon'  / 
Conſidir howe with conyng that T ſtrive, | 
For in his favour eoud 1 ner arrive, Are aid ul. 
Elo! quence this balade hath in grete difpite, 
The makir lackith manir to endite. 

Of Love's commaundementes x. is the nombs 
As aftirward ſhall rudely be reherſed, 
And lovirs, in no wiſe 8 Ander 
Where as thei be obſervid and — 
fled,” 
And he that is commaundid this to make 
Is your ite all othir for to forſake.” > ton 


e 5 15 
iche is the Grit and principally to I 
And verie love requirith ſoche credence, : 
That eche beleve othir true as the goſpel. 


Without adulacion or flatteryng audience, 


In true menyng and truſtie confidence; 
Paint not your connyn " with colour ne e 
For then vour jou m nedis be Ana Mir: 

4 | Emtettion. +. DISH ele 0 
In the feconde to trete of entencion. 

eſe doe your buſie cure, 


As women will thereof, Iam right ſure, | 
Endevour with ther herts, will, and thought, 


| To pleſe hym onely that ther love bath ae 


Diſtraciax: G wor e 
In your delyng evit ybe diſcrete, 


| Set not your love there as it ſhall be loſes, 
| Advertiſe in your minde whether he ban 


That unto hym your herte maie be diſcloſed, + 


And aftir as _ finde hym then diſpoſed 


Poinct by diſereſion your hour. time, and 15 
Convenienay metyng with mean! rapes," 


Pacience. 
Of theſe commaundementes the iti. is pacience 
Though by* irous corage your loyir be meved, . 
With ſoft wordis and humble obedience 


His wrathe maie ſone be ſwagid and releved, 
And thus his love obteinid and acheved © 


Will in you rote with gretir diligence, 
Bicauſe of your meke womianly pacience. 
\Secretneſſe. | 
Secretlie behave you in your werkis, 
In ſhewing countenance or mevyng your eye, 


* 


| 8 locke behgvior to | to r * de ores 
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To write to you the figute-uniable, 
| Maner of indityng, reſon, and eloquence. - 


aa BALAD ES, &. 


He that hath lovid will it ſone aſpie/, 
Thus you your ſelf your counſaill maie deſerie; 
Make privy to your delyng few':as ye maie, 
For iii. may hepe a counſel if twain ai. | 


my Prudence. 


Let F governe aye your bridil reine; 5 N | 


Set not your love in ſo fervent a wiſe 

But that in godely haſt ye may refreine, 

If that your lovirs liſt you to diſpiſe: 18 
Romaunce min auctour wold you this adviſe, 
To flacke your love, for if ye doe not fo 

That wanton liſt will tourne you into Wo. 


Perſeveraunce, y 
$tabliſhe your love in ſo ſledſaſt a wile, 
If that ye thinke your lovir will be true, 
As entirely as ere you can deviſe, 
Love hym onely and refuſe alle newe, 


Then ſhall not your worſhip ychaunge his 170 4 


For certis, maiſtris, then is he to blame 
But inn he will quite you with the 1 


807% Piti. | 
Be pitecie ta hym, as 3 requireth, 

That for your love endurith painis ſmerte, 
Whont ſo ſorely your pleſaunt loke enfireth, 
That printid is your beautie in his herte, 

And woundid lyith without knife or darte ; 
There let your pitie ſpred without reſtreinte, 
For lacke of it let not your ſcrvaunt feint. 


Męeſure. 


Take meſure i in your talkyng, be n'ot e | 


For this reherſith Romance de la Roſe, 


A man endued with plenteous langage 

Oft tymis is denyid his purpoſe ; 

Take meſure in langage, wiſedome ingroſe, 
For meſure, as right well proved is by reſon, 
"pq unſeſo'nable ſettith in ſefon.  _ 


Merci. 


Soche daungir exile bym all uttirly, 
Ovir all mercie to* occupie vis place, 
To piteous complaintis your eres applic, 
And receve your true ſervaunte into aged 3 
To him that boundin is in Lov'is ace 
Shewe favour, ladie*, and be not eln, ods 
Leſt ye be called 2 common murdires. 


"Lenvoye-... ; 
| When ye unto this balade . inſpeccion 
In my makyng holde me excuſable, :4 
It is ſubmittid unto your correccion ; 
Conſidir that my connyng is diſable 


All devoide of connyng and experience, 


Truſt it well the makir is all your owne, 
You to obeie while his life maie endure, 
To doe you ſervice asa man unknowne, 
No guerdone deſiryng of yerthly treſure, 
But if jt might accorde with your pleſure 
For his true ſervice hym for to avaunce, | 


Ang call hym into your anne. 


0 . | 
| To e the coward deth of noble* kiedor * 


| 


| 


\ 
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N LGENT in 1 Sinope the gene! 
| Of all feminine berynge the ſceptir and 2, 
| Subduyng the large countrie of Armenie „ As 2 
Was ſene, bt 
| For maugre ther mightis thou ybrought chem fo 
00 applie, 
Thin honour to encreſin, and thy power 191 wage 


nifie ; 
0 moſt n Hereules with a thy 3 pom. 


day 4 
You 2 and put to ighte 


1 eu) 4 9 411 
5 


pous baſte ; 
This princes toke the 


| thine hoſt; ” 
pI | ; $77 $257. * 5 115 *I 
Late Hi n n 681, . 
Yet WF Bll wexed r for 5 when ben 1 
ſpake of Hippolyt, 


Chief patrones and captain of the Nerd of. Seren 

Which with her amorous chere and wane coragi. 
ous might 

She ſmots the unto the gronnd lag dll . — — 4 

Wherfore the dukeſhip of Diamedes and dignitie 

Unto her grete laude and glorie perpetuall 


| TTY all is with eriumphs l Javregll.. | 


Lady ee on La Tt So oy 
The moſt wala triumphe of this ladie Deiphile, 
In releve and ſuccor of the gret Duke of AthenisZ 
She chaſtiſid and brought. into al exile / 
The aureat cĩtizeinis of the mightie Thebis, a7 
The ſtrongè braſin pilliris there haddin no reles, 
But ſhe with her ſiſtir Agriſe them did dounè caſt, 


| And with furious ro cite 1 — at laſts! 


i» 520) : a 507 
0 0 44. Biel in 22 2 full ylucid Ri. 2 


Of all feminine creturis the moſtè — Bout! 
In Italy reigning with great che valry right fer vent, 
en _ Romainis 1 maiſtris 1 1. 


O lady Teucs! 1 e glorie ap 
Yet mochil more was to commende 2 


| bene Peet a 8202 
O ye Tpchgin for this noble Quene Pentheſile 
Sorowe her mortalitie with dolorous compaſſion; 


Her love was towardis ſe Pregnante ones fer- 
tile, 
| Which that againiſt the S Grekis made ae. 
fenſion, 


With her victerious hand was al eee 
To laſhe the Grekis to ground, and with 5 
hert is joie [Troie: 


Dueen on Themyrig. 
O thou moſt rigorous Vene mans invin- 
cible ! Ling. 


n Upon the ſtrong and hideous peple oy citees rein- 
Whiche by thy grete . and 428 wittis ſenſible 
} O o uy 
'S 


Vtokiſt in battaile captive Cyrus, the grete King 

Of Perſia and of Media, his hed in blode lying; 

Thou n of the blode he had 
thurſti 

A Xii. M. .of his hoſte there were Rang 


en Tais La mpeds, 


#8 Eid fo 

th blowin fo Kal fame os lory environ I 
Bs 2 R with her life Maſifit, 
That al the land of 8 Europe, and Epbeon, | 
Be yeldin and applied lowly to ber Tubjeccion ; 
Many a high. toure the raiſid, and ybilt tourls | 


Perperchy' to Jaſtin, with huge) wallis ang. |. 


dune Semiramis. ö 

Lo here Semiramis, the uene of vets Babilon, 
The moſte generou HAI i the flaure of loveily | 
favor, ſtrion | 
Whoſe excellent ir 2 When Meds unto Septen- 

Floriſhed in her regaliy as a mightie conqueror, 
Subdued'at Barbary, and Zoraſt the King of honor, 
She flue Ethiop, and conquirid Armenie and Inde, 
1n NE bo, entrid but Alexander and the as I 


't; N 


Tel, ele. 
"Alſo the late Menalippe, thy ſiſter ſo dere, 
Whoſe martial powir there was. no man that could 
wichſta 


Ui nd, 
For chorough/ the vide world there was net 


The pins Duke E akin, Theſeus, the had 
nin hande, 
And ſhe Oevly's chaſtifid bim and conquirid his 


The Je Grekis mightilie. alſo ihe did aſſaile, 
oxircame and vanquifhid 18 ravely in 
1 = 2 wr as * 
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Thus deſperate 
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Am I not 4 Th, hard certain. 
1 hus to to endure —_— OO Ib 
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suecbe is my ure 5) off TY | | 
I youeniuret 2" Ai have more pain? 
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CERTATNE BALA DES, &." 


My truthe ſo come 1 * 3 
Is take in vain, erer, 1 
And grete diſdain * 
vet I full faine l W une EY 
Would me complaine' — this e 
Me to abſtaüi ge 4 
But in abet! 25 oy 10 
None allegeaunce Wor Can 7 not fnde 74 
Of my nn 1 
Right ſo my einer - aa {cer 1h oy 12 
With diſpleſaunce And thus an ende. 
has apa; 7 . oth 

4 Lollade. 


In Feverere, when that it was ; Cul — 
Froſte, ſnowe, haile, taine, hath duminacion, 
With chaungable' elementes and windes mani 
folde, 
Whiche hath of ground; flour, herbe, jurrifdiccion, 
For to diſpoſe aftir their correceion, 
And yet Aprilis with his pleſaunt ſhoures * 
Diſſolveth the ſnow "and; Wien forthe. his 
floures, 2 
Of whoſe invencion We maie be ade 
Fot thei bring in the kaleodis of Mace, 
And thei with countinuance demure, meke, and 
e 
Owe to w orſhip the luſtie floures alwaic, f 
And in ſpeeiall one called ſe of the dai, 
The diifie, a flowir white and rede, 
And in French callid La 3% Margarete. 
O commendable floure, and moſte- in minde! ! 
O floure and gracious of excellence! 
O amiable Marga'rite ! of natife kind, 
To whom I muſt reſort with diligence, $7435 
With hert, wil, thought, moſt lowly obedience, 
I to be your ſervaunt, ye my regent, 
For life ne deth nevir for to r 5 1 8 
Of this proceſſe now forth will T Sema: 
Whiche happith unto me with grete diſdain, 
As for the time thereof I take leſt hede, 
For unto me was brought the ſors paine, 
Therfore my cauſe was the more to complaive, 
Yet unto me my prevaunce was the leſſe - 
That I was fo nigh my ladie and maiſtreſſe. 
There where ſhe was 3 in chis 9 7 
P ce, ** 25 


| I having in herte grete adverlite; 


Except onely the tortune and gode race | 

Of her whoſe I am, the whiche releved me, | 

And my grete dures unlaſid hath me, 2 

And brought me out of the fearful grevaunce, 

If 'it were her eſe it were to me 2 5 
As ſor the wo whiche that: i did endure 

It was to me a verie pleſaunt pain, 

Seyng it was for that faire erchture- |: - 

Whiche is my ladie and my foveraing 

In whoſe preſence l would be paſſyng ſain, 

So that | wiſt it werim her pleſure, 

| Forſhe is Ha all Ciſtaunce wy proreQour. 


/ 


Though unto me dreadfull ywere the chaunce, 
No maner of gentilnes oweth me to blame, 
For I' had levir ſuffre* of deth the penaunce 
Than the ſhould for me have diſhonor or ſhame, ' 
Or in any wiſe loſin her gode name; ä 
So wiſely God for his endleſſe mercie 
Graunt every lovir j Joy of his lady! 


Au,. 


0 a i 0 e 
Kyng of kyngis, and fathir of pite, 
Whoſe might and mercie is incomperable ! 
O prince eterne, o mightie Lorde ! ſaie 9 
To whom mercie is given of propirtie, 100 
On thy ſervaunt that enen doi 4 
Have thou mercie or that his hertè wounde. 
And that thou wilt graunt to him thy priſoner | 
Fre libertie, and loſe hym out of pain, 
All his deſires, and all his hevie chere 
o all gladneſſe thei were reſtored again, 
Thy high gs: why ſhould 5 not re- 
fraing | - is 
And ſhewe meveierfitle he is penitent? 
Now helpe bym Lorde. and let him not be ſhente 
But ſith it' is ſo there is a treſpas done, 
Unto Mercie let yelde the air MG 
It is her office to redreſſe it ſone, Wo 
For treſpaſſe to Mercie is a mirrour, 
And like as the ſwete hath the price by PROS 
So by Treſpaſſe Mercie hath all her might, 
Without Trefpaſſe Mercie hath lacke of light. 
What ſhould phiſike doe but if ſikenes were? 
What nedith ſalve but if there were a ſore ? 
What nedith drink wher thirſt hath no power ? 


* 
* 


ot 


What ſhould Mercie do but Treſpas go? afore? _ 


But I reſpas Mercie woll be litil tore, 

Without Treſpas ner execuſfion 1. 

Maie Mercie have ne chief perfeccion. 
The cauſe at vhis time of my writyng, 


+4 — 
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n _ | His ague, that encreſith, that renuith: 


CY — IEEE I IL 


"SY 


And touehyng Mercie, to whom I make mone, | | 


Is ſor fere leſt my ſovereigne and ſwetyng, | 
I menin her that lovelyir is none, F 
With me? is difpleſed for cauſis more than one; 
What cauſis thei be that knoweth God and ſhe, 
But ſo do not l; alas, it forthinketh me ! 4 
What ſe ſhe* in me, That de laute or offence? 
What have I doe that the on me diſdaine? 
How might I doe come into her preſence, 8. 
To tell my complaint, whereof I were faine? 
I drede to loke, tu ſpeke, or to complaine, 
To her that hach my herte every dele; 

So help me God I would al thing wer wele: 
For in this caſe tame I never or now | 
In Lov'is dauncè fo ferre in the trace, SU 

For with myne eſe eſcapin I ne'mow * 
Out of this qaungir, except her gode grace, 
For — my, countenaunce be mery in her 
ACE, © 
As ſemith to her by worde or by chere, 
Yet her gode grace ſettith myne hertè nere. 
And if my ſoyeraine have any marvaile 
Why I to her now and afore wrote, 
ic maie well think it is no grete travaile 
: 2 


| Recommende me”, and excuſe me as you a, 


To him that is in love brough fo bote; a: b . 
It it a femple tre that fallteh with one Ar 70 RG 
That mene I, though that my ſoveraine to _— 3 
Me hath denied yet grace may come to mort. 
Maiſtris, for the gode will T have you ought, 15 


And evir ſhall as long as life durith, 


Pitie your ſervant, kepe him in your thou 
Give* him ſom comfort or medi*cin, and e 
So grievous ben his paines and ſighis fore 125 
That without mercy his dais be forlore. | © 

Go, litil bill, go forth, and hie the faſt, a 


For very feble am Tat the laſt, 

My pen is woren, my hew is pale and wan, 

My eyen ben ſonke, disfigured like no man, 

Till Deth his dart that cauſith for to ſmert 

My corps have conſumed, then;farewel ſwet here. 
Doughtre' of Phoebus in vertuous eee 


My love elect in my rememberaunce, 
1 My carefull herte diſtrained cauſe of 9 


Till ye my empreſſe me releſe my grevauncs 
Upon you is ſet my Jife, myne e 


ls ſette without recure I wis untill 


Ye grauntin my true herte to have his ill. 
Thus, my dete ſwetyng! in a traunce 1 þ 
And hal, til drops of pitie from you ſpring... . 


II mene your mercie, that lieth my herte nye, | 
| | That me mii rejoyce, and chuſe for to lyng 
| Theſe termes of love; to I rere won the ing. 


T 


My godely maiſtris ; thas of his gade grace. 
God a grant ber Hſe in heven * Tee 


Here alia hor Arie vb Pollas, Fa ens, 
_ and June, n Paris of Sos ed 
a Jourtain up" ts | 7 
f IRE? RA 8 8 1 
Pallas 2383 ad . , 
Sonne of Priam, gentill Paris of Troie,. 


Wake of thy ſlepe, beholde-us goddefles 1 


| We havin brought to the encreſe of joye, 


To thy diſcreſion reportyng our beautic ;. h 80 T 
Take here this appill, and well adviſe. the 


| Whiche of us is the ſairiſt in Iv fight, 


And give thou it, we ptaie d 


the, gentil kak 


Jen loquitur pri no. A1 
If ſo be thou give it to me, kariſe, a 


Tnis ſhal I give unto thy worthines, 


Honour and conqueſt, nobley, loſe =P 
Victorie, courage, force, and hardines,' FR 


| Gode avinture, and famous manlines; | PAL 


For that appil all this give 1 to the, 


Conſidir this Pariſe, and give it me. 
| Yes loquitur ad Faria. $ 0 5 
Naie, give it me, and this I ſhall you bie, 
A glad alpes with pur avid Nimes, 


in specht and Urry ru f 
with The tile in. Spegh N 1 e 
Minerva Is one aud the s, and as Jnno 

he 3 at this bee — — ade the Thojom 
n the title, and as one of the a ants to 

. is ſubuituted for tor that © FA 


a 2. love of ladies alſo while ye live, 


| rr ſtature and princely ſemelines, _ a 


Give i © me; 1 am to * it able. 


And of her witte as ſimple” and innocent 


* 


- 
a 
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rdyng to your natife gentilne 
TNA. this gift well, I you adviſe, _ 


"14 And give it unto me hardly Pariſe. 


Ye, ye, Parite, takith hede unto me; 705 


Thou art a prince yborne by thy diſcente, 


And for to rule thy royall dignite 


I ſhall the givin firſt intendemente, | 


Diſerecion, prudence i in right judgèmente, 2 
Whiche in 2 prince is thing moſt covenable: 


. ne 6 


5 la ene 


1 u wave A ate: Where ſo that ſhe be, 
That feldome is ſhe ſoveraine of my thought, 
On whoſe, beautie when 1 beholde and fe, 
Remembryng me how well ſhe is ywrought, | 


1 thanke Fortune, that to her grace me brought, . 


80 faire is ſhe, but nothyng angelike, 


Her beautie is unto none othir like. 


For hardily and ſhe were made-of braffe. 
Her face and all, ſhe hath enough fairneſſe; 
Her eyen ben holow? and grene /as any graſſe, 
And raveniſh yelowe is her ſounitreſſe, 
Thereto the hath of every comelineſſe, 


- Soche quantitie givin her by Nature 
That with the leſt ſhe is of her ſtature. 


And as à bolt her browis ben ibent, 
Aud betill browed ſhe is alſo with all, 


427: \ 


As is a childe that can no gode at all; 


She is not thicke, her ſtature is but ſoanll;' 4 5 


Her fingers ben litil and nothyng long; 

Her fkin is ſmothe as any ox is tong : 
Thereto ſhe is ſo wiſe in daliaunce, 

And beſet her wordis ſo womanly, © _. | 

That her to here it doeth me diſpleſaunce, 

For that ſhe ſaleth is ſaied ſo connyngly © 

That when there be no mo then ſhe and] 

I had levir ſhe were of talkyng ſtill A 

Then that ſhe ſhould fo godelie ſpeche ſpill, 


And flothe pone ſhall ye have i in ber kutreſte, : | 
Ther ſtedſaſtneſſe endurith but a ſeſon, 


So Uiligent is the and vertuleſſe, 

And ſo buſie aie all gode to undreſſe, 
That as ſhe ape ſhe is harmleſſe. 
And as an harnet meke and piteleſſe, 


N With that ſhe is ſo wife and ade... 


That prudence none her folie can infecte. 

Is it not joye that ſoche one of her age, 
Within the boundes of ſo grete tendirneſſe, 
Should in her werke be ſo ſadde and ſo ſage, 

| og of the weddyng ſawe all the nobleſſe 
Of Gage Jane, and ywas thoas1 geſſe 3 
the age of yeris ten and five? e 


0 12 trowe there are not many ſoche alive. 


For, as Jeſu my ſinfull ſoulè ſave, 
There nis ereture in all this worlde livyng 
Like unto her that I would gladly have, 


80 pleſith mine hert that godely ſwete nt * 
Whole ſoule i in baſte unto his blis 13 


19 wg 


ts 1 
bod 7 


" | Your grene eyin, frownyng and nothing glad, 


— 


' 


— — — — 


That firſt her ſormid to be a creture, 
e Na mal did Le cure. 


ien 
4 


., | © Moſſie quince! FLIER by your llalke, | 
The whiche no man dare plucke awaie nor take” 


Of all the folke that paſſe forthe by or walke, 
Your flouris freſhe be fallen awaie and ſhake; 


I am right ſorie, maiſtreſſe; Tor your ſake; 
1 Ye ſemea thyng that all men have forgoten; 


: 


Ye be ſo ripe ye waxin almoſte roten. 272 
Your uglie cherè deinous and froward, 


Your chekes, enbolned like a melowe coſtard, 


Colour of orenge, your breſtes ſatournad, 
| Gilt on wara' ntiſe, the colour wil not ee 
Bawſin buttockid, belied like a tonne, 


Men crie 8. Punairy at the' c;: of 7 han 
| gonne, 114 
'Lovely lende eiii abe 0 
I lam fo forrowfull there as ye be' abſent, 
Floure of the barkfate fouleſt of al the nacion, 
To love you but a little“ is myne entent; f 


__ The ſwert bath ſent pigs the | wens hath - 
1, ſhent, 125 

I trow y have ben laid om ſome kill to doin; 

| Youdo foch worſhip'there as ye be preſent, 
Oft al women 1 u 7 5 heſt a en timis fie. 


1 0 81. 3442 
| 1 


A 4 e- men to ieee 7 ee 


Omen ; 
N | + 754 39 14 


| 188 TE ye. Ther ts Hog | 

Let not your luſtis lede you to dotage, 

Be not enamoured on all thynges ye e:; 

| Sampſon the forte and Salomon the ſage 

| Decevid were for, all ther grete courage; 
Mien demin it right that thei ſe with, Se, 
5 Beware therefore, The blind eteth many a flie. 


I menie of women; for all ther cheres queint, 


| Truſt them not to mods ther truthe is bet 


treſon 
The fairiſt out ward wel can * 88 


For thei ſaine frendlines and worchin treſon, 


. | And for thei are chaungable natu rally, | 


Beware therefore, The blind eteth many a flic 5 
What wight on lyve ytruſtith on ther cheres 
Shall have at laſt his guerdon and his mede; 


IThei can ſhave nerir than raſours or ſheres: 


All is not gold : that  foinith,, men take hede, wm 
Their galſe is hid undir a ſugrid wede ; | 
It is but queint ther fantaſie to? aſpie,.. tron 

| Beware therefore, The blind eteth, * @ fie. 
©; Though all the worlde doe his bu ie cure, 

To make women ſtandin in ſlableneſſe 
It would not be; it is againſt. nature; 


| The worlde is doe when thei lacke e 


For thei laugh and love not, this is expreſſe; 
To truſt on them it is but fantaſie, | 


v 


i (| SOON APSF OLE Wee fees = 


PCr, ! 
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Women of kinds hath cendicions thre; 
The firſt is that thei be full of diſſeite, 
To ſpinnin alſo is ther propertie, 
And women have a wondirfull conſeite, 
For thei can wepe oft, and all i is a fleite, 
And when thei liſt the tere is in the eye, | 
Beware therfore, The blind eteth many a flie. 


; Wer parchement ſmoth, white and ſeribabell, 
6; And the gret ſe, that called is the Ocean, 
Were tournid into ynke blacker than ſabell, 
Eche ſticke a pen, eche man a ſcrivener abel, 
Not coud thei writin woman's trechirie, 


excel all irgſure worldly. 


In womanhede; as auQours al ywrite, 
Moſt thing commendid is chaſte-honeſte, _ 


As when women of haſty fraëlte 
f Exceden the bondes of wifely chaſtite, 
For what availeth lynage or rial blode 
When of ther lvyirg thi: report is not gode? 
| The holy bed defoilid of marriage 
For ones defailed may not recovered be. 
The vice goth forth and the froward langage 
By many” a relme and many a grete cite; 


In ſoth to faie, though all the yerth fo wanne 


Beware therfore, The blind eteth many a fie. 5 


A balade declaring that cm chaſlite doeth moche ; 


Thing moſt flaund'erous ther nobles to atwite, 


Slaundir bath a cuſtome, and that' is grete pite, 


That true or fals, by a contrarious ſoune, 
Onis areiſe it goth not lyghtly downe : 
For when a lechour by force or maſtry 
Defoulid hath of virgins the clennes, 
Widous oppreſſed, and ly in advoutry, 
Aſſailid wives that ſtode in ſtablenes, 


Who may then ther flaunderous harme redreſſe 


; When ther gode name is hurt by ſoch report? 
Fer fame loft ones can ner have bis reſort. 
A theſe may robbe a man of his richeſſe, 
And by ſome mens make reſtitucion, 
And ſome man maye dyſherit and oF. 
A povir man from his poſſeſſion, 
And aftir make him fatisfaccion, 
But No man may reſtore in no 
4 maid robbid of beep ©" 


0 


»» a__ Lc 


| For to reflore the palace virginal ON ef _—_ 


| But Ther n'is tim? nothir ſet ne ſpace, 


1 


q 


| Ir to correcte and eke to rubbe and ſcrape, 5 


For it is ſaide, and hath be faid ful yore, 


Stole ones atua 


| Which widowes raviſh and maidens in ther | 


A man may Sand; 5 5 
? And bilde it afeir more freſhe to the light, Le : 
Exile a man out of his regioune, 
And him revoke whether it be wrong or right, , 
But No man hath the powir ne the might © 


fs 


Of Chaſtite when brokin is the 2oal. 

Men may alſo put out of ther ſervice, * 
And officirs remeve out of ther place, . 
And at a day, when Fortune liſt deviſe, 5 
They may again reſtorid be to grace, 


Nor ner in flory neitbir rad ne ſain, 
That maydenhode loft rect vered eoas again 
For whiche men ſhouldin have a conſcience, | 
Rewe in ther hertis and repentin ſore, | 4 4 
And havin a remorce of gret offence | * wg; 2 
' To raviſhe thing which they may not reſtore, - 
The emeraud grene of parfite chaſtite 
not recovered be. 
And hard it is to raviſhe a treſour 
Whiche of nature is not recuperable; 
| Lordſhip may not of kinge nor em 
Reforme a thinge whiche is nat 
Ruſt of defame is inſeparable, FE. 
And Maidinhode yloſt of nexwe or yore 
No man in live may it again * 
The Romanes olde thorough ther pacience 
Suffirid tyrauntes in ther tyranyes 
3 15 55 - 
The peple to oppreſſe with ther roberies 
But them to puniſhe they ſet gret eſpies 8 x, 
On falſe avouterers, as it is wel couth, 


wo 


youth... | ; 


As 
| . 0 


ADAM. —— yf ever it the befalle 

Boece or Troiles for to write new 

Under ops lockes thou maiſt have the 5 : 
ſ * 4 

But after my makynge thou write more true, | 

So ofte adaye I mote 1 5 werke renew _ 
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' POETICAL WORKS 


OF 


HENRY HOWARD, EARL OF SURREY, 


$80NGs, ELEGIES, 
SONNETS, TRANSLATIONS, 
tre. Wc. Ofc. 
5 
5 j 
To which is prefized 


THE LIFE OF THE AUTHOR. 


* 


/ Here noble Surrey felt the ſacred rage, 

SURREY, the GRANVILLE of a former age, 

Matchleſs his pen, victorious was his lance, 
Bold in the liſts, and graceful in the dance: 
In the ſame ſhades the Cupids tun'd his lyre 
To the ſame notes, of love, and ſoft deſire; - 
Fair GEeRALDINE, bright object of his vow, 
Then fill'd the groves as heavenly Mia now. 
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Arrex the death of Chaucer, no conſiderable improvements were made in Engliſh poetry; tilfabout | 


the beginning of the fixteenth century. At that period, our intercourſe with Italy, not only in- 
troduced the ſtudy of claſſical literature into England, but gave a new turn to our vernacular poetry. 


The language and the manners of Italy, were eſteemed and ſtudied. The ſonnets of Petrarch, were 


the great models of compoſition. They entered into the genius of the faſhionable manners; and in 
the boiſterous, but poliſhed court of Henry the Etch; wen of courſe became the popular 


poet. 
Henry Howard, Farl of Surrey, the unrivalled ornament of that court, and of his age, led the way | 


to great improvements in Engliſh poetry, by a happy imitation of Petrarch, and othe: Italian poets, 


: $4 


who had been moſt ſucceſsful in painting the anxictics of love with pathos and propriety. 


He was the ſon and grandſon of two Lord Treafurers, Dukes of Norfolk; and in his early 28. 


hood, diſcovered the moſt promiſing marks of lively parts, and an active mind. 

While a boy, he was habituated to the modes of a court at Windſor Caſtle, where he relided; yet 
under the care of proper inſtructors, i in the quality of a companion to Henry Fitzroy, Duke os Rich- 
mond, a natural ſon of King Henry, and of the higheſt expectations. | 13 
Lal friendſhip of the cloſeſt kind commencing between them, about 15 30, they were both 8 


to Cardinal Wolſey's College at Oxford; which was one of the firſt ſeminaries of an Engliſh univer- 


ſity that profeſſed to explode the We of the old barbarous philoſophy, and to cultivate the gra- 
ces of polite literature. 

Two years afterwards, he accompanied 155 noble friend into France, where they received King 
Tg on his arrival at Calais, to viſit Francis the Firſt, with a moſt eee retinue. 

The friendſhip of theſe two young noblemen, was ſoon ſtrengthened by a new tie; for Richmond 


married Lady Mary Howard, Surrey's ſiſter.— Richmond, however, appears to have died i in 1536, 


HE the age of ſeventeen, having never cohabited with his wife. 
It was long before he forgot the untimely loſs of this amiable youth, the friend and affociate of his 


childhood, and who 8 ane kiraſef in Rent refinement of ep and liberal ww 
ſitions. n #1 


It is not known at what period be began his travels mers ins 


the tour of Europe in the true ſpirit of chivalry ; proctaiming the unpatalleled charms of Geraldine 
his miſtreſs, and prepared to defend the cauſe of her beauty with the weapons of knight/errantry.” 

In his way to Italy, he paſſed a few days at the Emperor's court, where he became acquainted 
with Cornelius Agrippa. This celebrated adept in natural magic, ſhewed him, in a mirror of glaſs, 
a living image of Geraldine, reclining on a couch, ſick, and reading one of his moſt tender ſonnets by 
a waxen taper, His imagination was heated anew by this intereſting and affecting ſpectacle. In- 


flamed with every enthuſiaſm of the moſt romantic paſſion, he haſtened to Florence, the original ſeat * 


of the anceſtors of his Geraldine; and on his arrival, immediately publiſhed a'defiance again{t any 
perſon who ſhould preſume to diſpute the ſuperiority of her beauty. The grand Duke of Tuſcany 
permitted this . trial t to be decided. The challenge was 1 e an 


* 
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His heroic vanities did not, however, ſo totally engroſs the time which he ſpent in Italy, as to ali. 


enate his mind from literature: he ſtudied, with the greateſt ſucceſs, a critical knowledge of the Ita. 
lian language, and attained a juft taſte for the peculiar graces of the Italian poetry. 
He was recalled to England, for ſome idle reaſon, by the King, and appeared at court the moſt 
polite lover, the moſt learned nobleman, and the moſt accompliſhed gentleman of his age. 
He ſhone in the tournaments of the court; and 1. name is renowned i in the military een eee 
of that martial age. | 
In 1542,” he marched into Scotland as a chief commander in his father's army; and was conſpicu- 
| ous for his conduct and bravery at the eee battle of rlodaen. fei, whey 2 the Fourth of 
Scorland was killed. 

The year following, he n was tt in Windſor ts for SEPT fleſh in Tis: * a 8 
worthy of notice, only as it marks his character, impatient of any controul, and regardleſs of petty 
' formalities, and as it gave occaſian to one of his moſt ſentimental and pathetic ſonnets. 

In x5 44, he was field-marſhal of the Engliſh army in the expedition to Boulogne, which he took; 
but being defeated, endeavouring to cut off a convoy oſ the enemy, a e he repaired, he loſt th 
King's favour, and was ſuperſeded by the Earl of Hertford. r or 

Conſcious of his high bicth and capacity, he could not refrain, upon this occaſion, from dropping 
fave reproachful expreſſions againſt a meaſure, which ſeemed to impeach his perſopal courage. 

It was his misfortune to ſerve a monarch, whoſe reſentments, which were eaſily provoked, could 
only be ſatisfied by the moſt ſevere revenge. 


The brilliancy of his character was viewed by Henry with diſguſt and ſuſpicion, His populari- | 


ty was nöd into a dangerous ambition, and gave WR. to ker. . ren and 
. frivolous. _ 
He Waden of x deſign 8 e ry it was infouned that he conv 
fed with foreigners, and correſponded with Cardinal Pole. 
_ 1+ The addition. of the arms of Edward the Confeſſor to his own, though juſtified he eat 
I family, and the authority of the heralds, was made a foundation for Fender big 
treaſon. 
He was arfaigned at Guildhall; and notwithſtanding his 5 Et * 83 fo # was 
condemned by the prepared ſuſſrage of a . and obſcquious jury, and beheaded on e 
hill, January roth 1546-7. 
The Duke of Norfolk, charged with allegations equally anden ee the ſame unhappy fate 
by the death of the tyrant, which happened nine days after the unmerited death of his ſon. . 
© Surrey was buried in the church of All Hallows-Barking, Tower-ſtreet, but afterwards. removed 
to Framlingham, Suffolk, where an honourable monument was ereRed to his marks by his ſe 
ond ſon, Henry, Earl of Northampton. 
He married Frances, daughter of John: Earl of Oxtord; hy whom he left ſeveral children, One of 
Bis daughters, Jane; Counteſs of Weſtmoreland, was among the learned ladies of that age, and be- 
came famous fos her knowledge of the Greek and Latin languages. 
Hiſtory is ſilent as to the name of the Kar Geraldine, the general obje& of his 3 3 
and as to the reaſons why the gallantries he performed for her, did not end in a marriage. 
The notices concerning her in his ſonnets are obſcure and indirect; but they have been illuſtracd 
with the moſt happy ſagacity by the preſent Earl of Orford, and applied to Lady Elizabeth Fitz. 
gerald, whoſe: poetical name is almoſt her real one. She was ſecond daughter of Gerald Fitzgerald, 
Fart of Kildare, ſecond couſin to the Princeſſes Mary and Elizabeth, bred up with them, as it is con- 
Jjectured, at Hunſdon - Houſe, and afterwards the third wife of Edward Clinton, Earl of Lincoln. 
His Senges and Sennettes, as they have been ſtiled, were firſt collected and printed at London, by 
Tottell, in 1567, together with the © Songes and Sonnettes“ of his amiable and accompliſhed friend 
Sir Thomas Wyat, the cider, and of uncertain authors. Another edition appeared 1565. Others 
11 174, 1585, 1585. The laſt edition was printed in 1717. TOY: are nen the ficſt time, re- 
colved iuto a collection of claſſical Eagliſn poetry. E. | 2: 
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they are ſcarcely known at preſent. They have been praiſed by Leland, Sydney, Tuberville, Put- 


tenham, Churchyard, and Drayton, and in more recent times by Dryden, Waller, Fenton, and Pope. 


They merit attention equally as compoſitions of real and intrinſie merit, and as objects of curioſity. 
They are chiefly amatory and ſentimental; but in elegance of ſentiment, and in nature and ſenſi. 
bility, they are equal to the beſt love verſes in our language; and in harmony of numbers, perſpieui- 
ty of expreſſion, and facility of phraſeology, they approach ſo near the productions of the preſent age, 
that they will hardly he belie ved to have been produced in the reign c of f Henry the Eighth. 
But Surrey was not merely the poet of idleneſs and gallantry. He was fitted, both from nature 
and ſtudy, for the more ſolid and laborious parts of literature. He tranſlated the 2d and 4th books 
of the Eneid into blank verſe, which are the firſt compoſitions extant, in that meaſure, in the Engliſh 
language. They were printed in I557, Izmo; but the book is ſo extremely ſcarce, that a copy could 
not be procured for this edition of his works. He wrote many other poems, which were never pub- 
Ubed, and are now perhaps entirely loſt. He tranſlated the Ecclefiates of Solomon into Engliſh. 
verſe. He alſo tranſlated a few of the Pſalms into metre. Theſe verſions of Scripture ſhew. that 


2 


\ he was a friend to the Reformation. Among his works are alſo mentioned a poem on the death 'ofs 


his friend the Duke of Richmond, an exhortation to the city of LO a tranſlation of Boccace's. 
pille to Pinus, and ſeveral Latin epiſtles. 

All his biographers, particularly the Earl of Orford and Mr. Warten, have wks laviſh, and very 
juſtly, in his praiſe; he merits the higheſt encomiums, as the firſt reſiner of our language, and the 
unrivalled ornament of his age and country, and challenges the gratitude and eſtesm of everyauan 


* 


ol literature, for the generous aſſiſtance he afforded it in its infancys.t and his 90; and Vveral aft. 


ance to all men of merit in his time. 


His poetical character is ſo elegantly drawn by the keep pencil of Mr. Warton, a 2s to render the 


3 after · ſtrokes of a caſual band unneceſſary. 

in the ſonnets of Surrey,” ſays that judicious and claſſical critic, whoſe death is an irreparable 
loſs to Engliſh literature, we are ſurpriſed to find nothing of that metaphyſical caft, which marks 
the Italian poets, his ſuppoſed maſters, eſpecially, Petrarch. Surrey's ſentiments. are for the moſt 
part natural and unaffected; ariſing from his own feelings, and dictated by the preſent circumſtances. 


His poetry is alike unembarraſſed by learned alluſions, or elaborate conceits. If he copies Petrarch, 


it is Petrarch's beſt manner, where he deſcends from his Platon?c abſtractions, his refinements of 
paſſion, his exaggerated compliments, and his play upon oppolite ſentiments, into a track of tender= 
neſs, ſimplicity, and nature. 

« Surrey, for his juſtneſs of thought, 3 of ſtyle, and purity of expreſſion, may juſtly be 
pronounced the firſt Engliſh claſſical poet. He i is the firſt polite writer of love ver- 
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They were in high reputation with his contemporaries, and for many years afterwards, though 
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Tuar to have well written in verſe, yea and in 
{mall parcelles, deſerveth great prayſe. The 
workes of dyvers Latines, Italians and other, doe 
prove ſufficiently, that our tong is able in that 
5 to doe as prayſe worthely as the reſt, the 

onorable Style of the Noble Earl of Surrey, and 
the weightineſſe of the deep witted Syr Thomas 
Wyat the Elders verſe, with ſeveral graces in ſun- 
ery good Engliſh writers, doe ſhoe abundantly. 


It reſteth nowe {gentle reader) that thou thynke 


it not evil done, to publyſh to the honour of the 
Englyſn tong, and for the profit of the ſtudiouſe 


of Englyſh Eloquence, thoſe woorkes whiche the | 
222 [0346 ORE To Stat Sat 7 pr 


| ungentle horders up of ſuche treaſure, have here. 
tofore envyed thee ; and for this point (good read- 
er) thyne one profite-and pleaſure in thefe pre. 
fently, and in mo hereafter ſhalt aunſwere for my 
defence. If perhappes fome myſlyke the flateli- 
neſſe of ſtyle removed from the rude fkyll of 
| common eares: I aſk helpe of the learned to de- 
fende thyre learned frend the- authore of this 
woorke, and I exhorte the unlearned by reading 
to learne to be more ſkyllfull, and to purge that 
ſwinelike groſſeneſſe that maketh the ſweet ma- 
ſeroine not to ſmell to theyr delight. PE owes 


+" - 


S 


— 
— 
— 


AFN 


— 


And brought the day, it doth nothing 
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2 iption of the rgſlaſi ſtate of a Lower, with. Sate to 


hit Lady, to ric on bis deng bert. 
Tas Sunne hath twyſe brought fourth bis tender 


.,.. 5 01.9; 
Twyſe adde the earth in lyvely luſtineffe; _ 
Ones have the wyndes the trees dyſpoled clene, 
And once agayne begunnes theyr cruelneſſe, 
Synce I have hyd under my breſt the harme, 
That never ſhall recover healthfulneſſe. 

The wynters hurt recovers with the warme, 

The parched grene reſtored is with ſhade : 

What warmth, alas! may ſerve for to dyfarme 
The froſen hart that myne inflame hath made? 
What colde agayne is able to reſtore | 
My freſh grene yeares, that wither thus and fade. 


Alas! I ſee nothing has hurt ſo ſore | 
But tyme, in tyme feduceth a returne : 


In tyme my har me eftcreaſeth more and more 
And ſeemes to have my cure allwayes in ſcorne, 
Strange kindes of death, in lyfe that I doe trye 

At hand to melt, ſarre of in flame to burne: © 
And lyke as tyme lyſt to my cure applye, 

So doth eche place my comfort cleane refuſe. 

All things alive, that ſeeth the heavens with eye; 
With cloke of night may cover and excuſe 

Itſelf from travayle of the dayes unreſt, 

Save l, alas! againſt all others uſe ye E 
That then ſtyrre up the tormentes of my breaſte; 
And curſe eche ftarre as cauſer of my ſate: 


And when the fun hath eke the darke . 
abate 


or then as one as hath the light in hate, 
1 wiſh fot night more covertly to playne 
And me withdrawe from every haunted place, 


e travayles of myne endleſs ſmarte and payne: 


Leſt by my chere my chaunce appeare to playne, ; 
; | 


To ſeeke che place Where l any felf had hoſt, 
And in my mynde I meaſure pace by pace. 
That day that I was: tangled in the lace, | ? 
In ſemyng flacke that knitted ever moſt { - 
But never yet the travayll of my thought 

{ better ſtate, could-eztche a cauſe to boſt: 
25 if I founde ſometime that l have fought, 
i hoſe ſteires by whom I traſted of the port, 


Winter is worne that was the floutes 


* 


To ſtand agazed, and ink in more and ere: 
The deadly harme which, he doth take in port 


| Lo! if I ſeek, how 1 do find m fore! 


And if I flee; I cary with me Ntyſl, 
The venomied ſhaft which doth hys force reſtore _— 
By haſt of flight, and I may plague my fill ; 
Into iny ſelf, unleſs this carefull fong | 

Print in your hart ſome patcell of my fene 

For I alas! in ſilence all too long | 

Of myne olde hurt, yet feele the Bound but grene? 


Rue on my Jyfe, or elſe your eruel wronge 
Shall well appeare aid by my dea ath be fene. 
. * 
+ +3 1 13 1 > 165 +$ YC If fy | 


Dfeription of Spring; wberdia tche thing Fenvavery © 2 
| fave only the Lan. 


: bringes, tis L142 HE. SN BLD $126: Df. 
With grene hath elde the hyll, and ehe the vale; = 


1 he nightingall with fethers new ſhe ſinges ; - 
The turtle too by mate hath told her tale ; 
| Somer is come, for every ſpray now ſpringes. 2 
The hart hath hung hys olde head on the pale; a 


The bucke-ingbrake his winter coate he flynges;z 
The fiſhes gere with newe repayred ſcates 4} 
The adder all her flovgh away the flynges. 
The ſwift ſwallow purſueth the flyes [malle, 
The buſy bee her haney how ſhempnges; 13 
es "= - 


4, 
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And thus 1 ſee among theſe pleaſant thyinges: 
Eche care decayes, and yet my fortow. ſpryhgess 1 


r 
— 


LS e 
Diſetiprion of the rief gltate of « Lower. 
Würm youth had led me halfe the inc., |. 
That Cupides fcourge fad made me tunnss = 
I looked back to meet the place, 2 Ee 1 
From whence my weaty courſe hegüne : 
And then I faw 3 mx dee 


i 


ew 
* 


Miſguiding me had led the way, 
Myne expe to greedy of theyre hyrey.. ,, 
Had made me lofe a hetter prey e 


A # 


My ſayles do fall, and I advaunce right nought, For hen ing fo WIT & : 

* PN, ie <a For when in ſighes I ſpent the R 

As ankred faſt, my ſprites &v all tefort and epd ne e > jc gebs; 3 
2 + ON - SY 


* 


- 


When every loke theſe cheekes miglit OR” - 


596 


eee ayd Bill bewray, 


The preſent heate of ſecret flame: 
And when ſalt teares do bayne my breaſt, 


Where love his pleaſent travnes hath ſowen, 


Her beauty hath the fruytes oppreſt, 


Ere that the buddes were ſpronge and blowne. 


And when myne eyen dyd {till purſue, 

The flying chaſe of theyre requen; 
Theyre greedy looks dyd oft renew, 

The hydden wounde within my brelte. = 
From dedly pale to glowing red; 
By —— ſignes appeared playne, 
To her for helpe my hart was fled. 
But all to late love learneth me, 
To paynt all kynd of colours new; 


To blynd theyre eyes that elfe ſhould ſee 


My ſpeckled chekes with Cupids hew. 
And now. the covert breſt I clame, 
That worſhit Cupide feeretely; 

And nouriſhed hys facred flame, Wo att 
From f e FOE! do Oo | 


Diferipci 77 MY gelle agen, g poo and | 
12810 T1?  Skeightes of Let, 1 


sven wayward wayes hath Love, that moſt part 
in diſcord 
Our willes do ſtand, whereby our 8 but ſel- 
dom do accord : 
Decyte is hys delighte, and to begyle and mocke 
The ſimple hartes who he doth ſtrike with froward 
divers ſtroke. 
He cauſeth th one to, rage with golden burning 
darte, harte. 
Apd doth alay with leaden cold, again the others 
Whoſe gleames of burning fyre and caſy ſparkes 
of flame, (m5 
In balance” of unequal weyght 50 pondereth by 
From eaſye ford where I my ghte wade and paſs 
full well, 
He me withdrawes and doth me drive, into a depe | 
dark hell : 
And me witholdes Fhire 1 am calde and offred | 
ce, 


pla 
And willes me that my mortal foe 1 do beſeke 


ol grace; 

He lettes me to purſue a conqueſt welnerswonne 

 Tofollowe where my paynes were loſt, ere that 
my ſute begunne. [-urne | 

So by this means I know how ſoon a hart may 

88 warre to peace, from ery to Heyl. and ſo 
5 5 85 returne. 


78 


blyng chere 


Whan in my face the printed tboughtes wou'd. 


outwardly appeare. dred., 


I know bow that'the bioud forſakes the face for i 


Aud how by ſhame i, ſtaynes agayne the chekes 
W ith TT ng rec: 
3 


9 £% 


And Wong he lyſte to ſce his Edyes grace full 


And how to —.— my y herne with le ayes 1 


THE WORKS OF SURREY. 


I know under the grene, the ſerpent how he lurkes: 
The hammer of the reltleſs forge I wote cke how 
it workes. 

know, and can by roate the tale that I woulde tell 

But ofte the woordes came fourth awrye of him 
that loveth well, 

| I know in heate and colde the lover how he ſhakes, 

In ſyngeing how he doth complayne, in fleeping 
how he wakes 

\Tolanguiſh.wichout ache, ſickeleſſe for to conſume, 

A thoufand thynges for to devyſe, reſolvynge of 
his fume; fore 


Such pleaſures as delyght his eye, do not his helthe 
reſtore. 
I know to ſeke the tracte of my deſyred foe, 
And fere to fynde that 1 do ſeek, but chiefly this 
I know, . [loved, 
That lovers muſt tranfourme into the thynge be- 
And live (alas! who would believe?) with ſprite 
from lyfe removed. 
I knowe in harty ſighes and laughters of the ſpleene, 
At once to chaunge my ſtate, my will, and eke 
my colour clene. 
I know how to deceyve my ſelf wythe! others helpe, 
And how the lyon chaſtiſed is, by ane of the 
whelpe.” 
In ſtandynge nerethe 1515 Iknow how that Ant; 
Farre of I burne, in bothe 1 walte, and ſo my lyſe 
I | Imynde, 
T know how Love doth rage upon a yeylding 


gentle kynde : 
| Or elſe with ſeldom ſwete to Can hepes of gal, 
| Revived with a glympſe of. grace old forfows to 
let fall. | [Love, 
The hydden traynes ] hen, und letvet ſnares of 
How ſoone a loke will prynte a thoughte that ne- 
ver may remove. [welthe 
The flypper {iate I knowe, the den turnes from 
The doubtfull hope, the certkine wooe, and un 
eee berhe. 971 


* 


Tbe e of 8 Tome that defied E and w. 
| by Kees carat the more N eh 


| Waits e tooke i in hande the: wynter: to \affayle 
With force of myghte and mn grete, his ſtormy 
blaftsto-quaile 2: 


grene, 
And every tree new garmented, that pleaſ ure Was 
to ſene: 


ir 
to withdrawe my eier woes, that Kepte 
 wythyn the dur. 
Abrode, quod my deſyre, aſſay to ſet thy fote. 
Where thou ſhalt ſynde the ee ſweete, for 
ſprong is every rote 
And to thy helthe if theu were ebe in any cafe 
Nothing more yood, than in the Peng a ayre 


Met 


4 


to Ap a: 221 


n 


How ſmalle a nete may wake and maſe a harte of 


And when he clothed ue the earthe about Wy the | 


[Mi ine hart gan new: revive, and changed: blood aid 


wr 


ee et WE Split La ns, 


At 
By 


ayre 


SONGES- AND SONETTES. 


There ſhalt thou heare and ſee alkynde of Byrds 
y wrought 

Wel tune theyre voyce, ind warble ſmal, as na- 
ture hath them tought. [leave 

Thus pricked me my luſt the auggich houſe to 

And for my helthe I thoughte it heſt, ſuch coun 
ſel to receave: 

So on a morrow furth, unwiſt of any wyghte, 

1 went to prove how well it woulde, my hevy 
burden 1 ch : | 

And when I felt the ayre, fo pleaſant round 

N aboute; gotten out. 

Lorde to my ſelfe how glad I was, that 1 had | 


There myght 1 ſee how Ver had every bloſſome 


kent, [they went; 


And eke the new betrothed byrdes y coupled how 
And in thyre ſonges me thought, they thanked | | 


nature much, 
That by her lycence al that yere, to Love theyre 
hipe was uch: 
Right as they could deviſe to choſe them 3700s 
throughout, 


Wyth much reyoyng to theyr Lord, thus flew | 


they all about. [ ceave, 
Whyche when 1 gan reſolve, and in my head con- 
What pleaſant lyſe, what heaps of; joy, thoſe little 
birdes receave. 
And ſaw in what eſtate I weary man was wroughte, 


By want of that they had at will, and reſcet at 


nought: 
Lord, how | gan in wrath! unwiſely me demeane! 
1 curſed Love, and hym defied, 1 thoughte to turne 
the ſtreame : 
But when I well behelde, he had me under awe, 


I alked mercy for my faulte, that ſo tranſgreſt his | 


lawe, 
Thou blinded God (quod I) werter me this offence, 
Unwittingly I went about to malice thy pretence ; 
Wherewith he gave a becke, and thus methoughte 
. he ſwore, 
Thy ſorrow ought ſuffice to purge thy faulte if it 
were more : 
The virtye of which ſound, mine hart did ſo revive, 
That I methonght was made as whoale, as any 
man alive, 
But here I may perceve, myne error and all and 
' ſome, [{till undone :; 
For that 1 thought that ſo it was, yet was it 
Andalthat wasno more bur mine expreſſed mynde, 
That fain wou'd have ſome good reliefe, of Cu- 


pid well affigned. | 
I turned home forthwith, and might perceyve it 
well, rebel 


That he agreved was right ſore, with me for my 
My 1 re Lye ever ſince, eucreaſed more, and 
mo ; (evermore. f 
And 1 N without his were!” undone for 
A mirror let me be unto ye lovers all; [befall. | 
Strive not with Love, for ye do, it will ye thus 


— 
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| Complaint 1. 4 Lover Raus 


41 1 1 * 


Lovr that liveth, and eaignerh's in my. thought, 


y 


i 
— 


That built his ſcat within my cative brelt 


My doubtfult hope, and eke my hot de 


Clad in the armes, wherein with me he fough 

Olt in my face he doth his banner reſtt. 4 . 

She that methought to love, and ſuffer + 25 
* 1 


With ſhamfaſt cloke to ſnadowe and refirnts; | 
Her ſmiling grace con vertetix ſtraight to ire, 
And cowred Love then to the hart apace- _ 
Taketh his flight, whereas he lurkes and plaines, 
His purpoſe loſt, and dare not ſhe we his face, 
For my Loves gilt thus faultleſs bide I paines, 25 
' Yet from my Love ſhall not my foote remove 
Swete is his deth, that takes his end by. Love. wank 


| e . 7 1 6) 
pts 7 27 Lover Dj fi bine 
In Ciprus ſpringes whereas date Venus e 


| A well ſo hote, that who ſo taftes'the ſame; + 5 


Were he of ſtone; as cha wed yſe ſhould melt, * 0 
And kindlede finde his breſt with fired flame. 25 
Whoſe moj it poiſon diffolved bath ly hate, 50 
This creping fire my cold lims ſo oppreſt,, od 
That in the hart that harborde fredome late, 
Endleſſe deſpayre long thra) dome hath 27 72N 28 
An other ſo colde in frozen yſe is ſounde, 


| Whoſe chilling venom of repugnant kinde ; s 


The fervent heat doth quenche of Cupides wounde 
And with the ſpoted change infectes the minde 2 
Whereof my dere hath taſted to my paine, 
My ſervice thus is grown into diſdaine. 


* 


* 1 


Defeription $5" Proife of his 12 5 oer, 4 


Yaoi Tuſcane came my Ladies worthy race, 1 


| Faire Florence was ſometime her auncicnt ſeate: 


The Weſtern Yle whole pleaſant ſhore doth face 
Wild Cambers clifs, did geve her lyuely heate: 
Foſtered ſhe was, with milke of lriſhe breſt: 

Her fire, an erle, her dame; of Princes blood; 

From tender yeres, in Britaine ine doth teſt, 


With kinges childe, where ſhe taſteth coltly a. 


Honſdon did fitſt preſent her to myne yien: 
Bright is her hewe, and Geraldine ſhe bight, | 
Hampton me taught, to wiſhe her firſt tor mine,” 
And Windſor, alas, doth chaſe me from her fight. 
Her beauty of kinde, her vertue from above, 

1 17 is be, that can obtain her Love. © 


of | Tue. frailtye, od burtfulnes of Beautie. . IT 


Burr ri beautie that nature made ſo fraille, 
Whereof the gift is ſmall, and ſhort the ſeaſon; 
Flowring to day, to morowe apt to falle, 
Tickled treaſure, abhorred of reaſon: 2 
| Dangerous to deale with, vaine of none availe, _ 
Colily in keeping, paſt not worthe two. ee 3 
Slipper i in {liding, as is an cles tuile | 
Harde to attain, ouce gotten uot geaſon. 
Jewell of jcopardie, tbat peril, doth affaille, 


1 


Talſe and vntfewe, Entices oft to treaſon z' ty 


of une 


2. 


* 


= 
* 


% 


Thou fareſt as frute, that with the. froſt is taken, 
'To day redy ripe; to moro al tq ſhaken, 


rn r + 


Aras! ſo althinges 


Heaven and earth diſturbed in nothing; 
The b | 


* 


ea 
leaſe, 


The nightes chare the fares aboute doth bringe: 
 Calme is the ſea, the waues wor ke leſſe and leſſe. 


So am not I, whome Love alas doth wring, 
Bringing before my face the great encreaſe 

Of my — whereas I wepe and ſing, 

zn joy and yo, as in a doubtful cafe, 


being; 
But by and 57 the. cauſe of my diſeaſe, 
Geves me a pang, that inwardly doth ſtinge; 
When that I thinke what grief it is againe, 


To live and lacke the thing ſhould ridde my pain. 


44 * 
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Jew eche thing, ſave the Zover in Spring, Reinneth ts 


Warn Windſor walles ſuſteined my wearied arme, 


My hande, my chin, to eaſe my reſtleſſe hed, 

The pleaſant plot reueſted green with warme, 
The bloſſomd bowes wich luſty Ver yſpred: 
The floured meades, the wedded byrdes fo late, 


| Myne eyes diſcover, and to my niynde reſorte 


The ioly woes, the Hateleſſe ſhort debate, 


The rakehell )yfe, that longes to loues diſporte, 


Where with, alas, the heauy charge of care 
In ſmoky fightes that overcaſt the ayre, 
My vapor d eyes ſuch drearly zeares dyſtill. 


Heapt in my hreſt, breakes ſourth agaynſt wy wyll, 


The tender ſpring whiche quicken, where they fall, 
And Fhalfc bent to throwy/me; downe wirhall. 


ak +> 
£ 
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A Powe to dove faithfully berofocuer be be rewarded. 


— 


zur me whereas the ſonne doth parch the grene, 


7 2 


Or where his beams do not dyflolve the yſe, 


In temperate heat, where he is ſelt, and ſeue, 
In preſence preſt of people, madde, or wife; 
det me in bye, or yet in low? degree. 

In longeſt night, or in the ſhorteſt day: 
In'cleareſt Rye, or where cloudes thickeft be, 
n luſty youth, or when my hears are grave: 
Set me ip heaven, in earth, or elſe in bell, 
 byll or dale, or in the ſoaming flood; 

rall, or at large, alyve where 101 dwell, | 
Sicke, or in bekfie, in evyll fame or good” 
Hers will I be, and only with this thought, 


Contec my cif, tbpog my chance be nougkt. 


now doe holde theire peace, : 


lies, the ayer, the birdes their ſonge doe 


4 


0 


© © 
"Ft 
1 
: 


| 
For my ſete thoughts, ſome tyme doe pleaſure 


CS 


— mop ono me 


i 


q 


„ 


. 
* 


| The gravel grounde, wythe fleves tyde 


1 

2 
8 — — 
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THE WORKS, OH SURREY. 


Enemy to vonth, that moſt may I bewaille; 
Ah bitter ſwete ! inſecting as the poyſon, 


# 
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e that bye Lach after fr ba of bp kes 


The whyche unwares dyd wound my woetul breſt, 
But on her face myne eyes mought never rett ; 
Vet ſynce ſhe knew I: dyd her love and ferve, © 
Her golden treſſes cladde allway with blacke 


Her imyleyng lookes that had thus eyermore, 


And that reſtraynes which I deſire io fore :* © 

do doth this-cornet governe, me alacke! _ 

in ſummer ſun, in winters breathe, a froſte, © 
Wherebye the lygkte of her fayre lookes | loſt, | 
 Regueſt to bys Love to ioyne Bountie with Beauty, 
Tur golden gyſt that Nature dyd thee geve, 

To faiten-frendes and feed them at thy will; 
With fourme and favour, taught me to believe, 
How thou arte made to ſhowe her greateſt ſkylle 
Whoſe hydden vertues are not fo unknowen, 
But lyvely dames myghte gather at the fyrſte; 
Where beauty ſe her perfecte ſeede hath ſowen, 
Of all other graces follow nedes, there muſt. 
Naw certes Ladie, ſynce all thys is true, 

That from above thy gyftes are thus elect; 

Do not deface them than wyth ſanſies newe. 
Nor chaunge of myndes let pot the mynde iſe: 
But mercy hyme = frende, that doth thee ſerve, 
Who ſcekes always thyne honour to preſerve. 


** 


— 


Pn ſinert in Windſor, be recounteth bis pleaſure there 
; X ” 5 of d. 2 ? ” 


So cruell priſon howe could betyde, alas! 

As proude Windſor : Where I in luſt and joy, 
Wythe a kyngesſonne, pry chy 1dyſh yeres dyd paſſe, 
In greater feaſt, than Priams ſonnes of Troye : 
Where eche ſwete place returnes a taſtſull ſower ; 
The large grene where we were wont to trove, 


Wyth eyes caſt up into the Maydens tower, 


And eaſy ſighes, ſuch as folkes draw in Love: 
The ſlately ſeates, the ladies rights of hewe;, 
The daunces ſhort, long tales of greate delight 
Wyth,woardes and lookes, that tygers could but 


e,. ETHEL APE 4 
Where eche of us dyd pleade the others ryghte. 


| The palme play, where deſpoyled for the game, 


Wich dared eyes oft we by gleames of love, 

Have myſt the ball, and gote ſighte of our dame 

To bayte her eyes, whyche kept the leads above 

| on the 
helme | {hartes; 

On fomyng horſe, with ſwordes.. and frendly 

Wythe chere as though one ſhould another whelme 


Wherewe have ſooght, andchaſed oft wytk dartes 
#7 & „* N 5 11 V 1 1 p40 
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ere 


Ol pleaſant playnte, and of our Ladies prayſe, 


* 


111 5 
In adtives games of nimblenefs and fireagth/ © 
Where we did ſtrayne trayned with ſwarmes of 


Our tender limmes, that yet ſhot up in lengthe, _ 
The ſecrete groves which oft we made reſounde, 


Recordyng oft what grace eche one had founde, 
What hope of ſpede, what dreade of long delayes. 
The wylde forreſt, the clothed holes with grene, 
With raynes availed and fwiſtly breathed horſe; 


Wyth cry of houndes'and'merry blaſtes betwene, | 
Where we did chaſe the feareful harte of force, | 


The wyde vales eke, that harborde us eche 
Wherewyth, (alas) reviveth in my breſte ; | 
The ſwete accorde, ſuch flepes as yet delyr, 
The pleaſant: dreames the quyet bed of reſt; 
The ſecret thoughtes imparted with ſuch truſt, 
The wanton talke, the dyvers chaunge of playe; 
The friendſhip ſworne, eche promiſe kept ſo faſt, 
Wherewith we paſt the winter nyghte away. : 
And wyth thys thoughte, the bloud forſakes the 
fac | 


3 ; : | 4 
The teares berayne my chekes of deadly hewe, 
The whyche as ſoone-as ſobbyng ſighes, (alas) 
Upſupped have, thus, I my playnt rene we: 
O place of blife! renewer of my woes! 
Give me accompt where is my noble fere, 
Whom in hy walles thou doeſt eche nyghte en - 
To other luſe, but unto me moit clere: 
Eccho (alas!) that doth my ſorrow rewe, ; 
Returns thereto a hollowe ſounde of plant; 
Tus I alone, where all my ſreedome grewe, 
ln pryſon pyne, withe bondage and reſtraynr: - 
And with remembrance of the greater griefe, 
To baniſh the leſſe I fynd my chief relicke, 


*. ak... 


The Lover coforteth dim ſife wythe the Werthyneſe 


of bys Lobe. 


Warx rageyng love wyth extre Ck wha, 
Moſt cruelly diſtraynes my harte; 


as. th 


When that my teares as floudes of rayne, | 
Bear witneſs of my woſull ſmarte : Ef 
When ſighes have waſted ſo my breathe 


Thar I lye at the poynt of deathe. ] 
call to mynde the navy greate, 1 
'T hat the Greekes brought to Troy'towne, 
And how the boyſterous wyndes dyde beate 8 
Theyre ſhippes, and rent thayre ſay les adowne; 
Tyll Agamemnons daughters bloocde,. 
Apreuſed the gadgeſs that them withſtood ; 
And how that jn thoſe ten years warre 
Full many a bloody dede was done: | 
And mavy a Lorde that came full farre, 
There caughte his bane ( alas?) too ſoone: 
Ard many a good knyghte overcome, 
Before the Grekes had Helenne wonne. 
Then think 1 thus fith fuch repayre, _ 


"» 
* A 2 > 


. 
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| SONGES AND SONETTES. 
With ülver droppes the meade yet ſpreade for 


4 In ſhi 
Of thoughtes and-pleafures-paſt,, .,. 


| Wherewith 1 wak wythe his returne, : 
Whoſe abſent flame dyd make me burn, 
But when 1 fynde the lacke, Lord. how I mourne! 


Doth ryſe by rage of wynde, 


W long tyme warze cf valiant menne, © © 1 


2 


Was all to Wynne à lady fayre, 
Shall I not learne to ſuifer then? - 


And think my tyme well ſpent to be, 


Therefore 1 never will repent, 
But paynes contented ſtyll endure; 
For like as when rough winter ſpent, 


Serving a woorthier wyghte than ſhe? 


So after raging ſtormes of care, 2 
Joyfull at length may be my fare. 


4 122 4 357 v 
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eas, 


© Happy dames that may embrace, 


The fruite of your delyghte; 


Help to bewayle the woefull caſe, 
And eke the heavy plyghte 


Of me that wonted to reioyce, 


The fortune of my pleaſant choice: 
Good ladyes helpe to filkmy mourning voice. 
freighte wythe remembraunce 


He ſay les that hath governaunce; 
My life while it will laſt. 


With ſcalding ſighes for lacke of gale, 


Furderyng hys hope chat is his ale. 


T hoſe eyes that were my foode, 
Whych ſometyme ſo delyted me 
That yet they-do me goode 2 


When other lovers in armes acroſſe, 


of the 9 of ber Lover being nps 


The pleaſant ſprynge ſtraight draweth in ure, 


1 
* * 


J Toward me, the ſwete port of hys avayle. | 
I Alas! how oft in'dreamyl fee: 1 


Reioyce their entchyfe delyght; fer 3 Rn 


Drowned in teares to mourne my loſſe | 


| ſtand the bytter nyghte' fs e 


In my window where I may ſee ++ - 


EY 
| Before the wyndes how the cloudes flee: 


Jo! what a mariner love hath made me- 
And in grene waves when the falt floode 
A thouſand fanſies in that mood 

Aſſayle my reſtleſſe mynde 
Alas! how drencheth my ſwet ſo 
That wyth the ſpoyle of my hart did go, 
And left me, (but alas!) why did he ſo? 
And when the ſeas were calme agayne, 


To chace from me annoye, | 


A 3 


My doubtfal hope doth canſe my playne, ; ERS 


So drede cuts of my loye. | 
Thus in my wealth myngled with woe, 
And of eche thought a doubt doth growe 
Now he comes! will he come? alas! no! 


* 
* 


Complaint of « dying Lowes refuſed upon d. L. 


Inſult myſtaking'of bys wrytyng- 
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In wynters juſt returne, when Boreas gan his ” : 

ray ne, — 5 &*<* #2 - 17 * 5: 
And every tree unclothed faſt, as nature taught * 
| P plij 
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Come N thee ſaſt at ones, and prynt it in hy 


So thou ſhall know, and I ſhall teh, hy gylleſle 


In myſty morning darke, as ſhepe are then in 
holde, 

L hyde me faſt, it fat. me on, my ſhepe for to un 
fold. 

And as it is a thynge that lovers have by fyttes, 

Under a palme I heard one cry, as he had loſt hys 

| wittes. 

- Whole voice did ringe ſo ſhryll i in utterynge = 
hys playnt, 

That I amazed was to heare, bow love coulde bym 
attaynt, 

Ae. man (quod he) come death and 

| ryd thys woe; 

A iuft reward, a happy end, if it may chaunce 

thee ſoe. 


| Thy pleaſures paſt, have wrought thy: woe with- | 


out redrefle; 

If thou hadft never Keen i ioy, thy ſmart had been 
the leſſe 

And rechleſſe of hys lyfe, he gan both ſigh and 

| grone, 

A ruefull thynge methought i it was to here „um 

make ſuch mone 

Thou curſed pen ſayd he, wo worthe the byrde 
ſhe bare, 

The man, the knyfe, and all that made thee, wo. 
de to thyre ſhare: 

Wo worth the tyme and place, "where I could ſo 

endyte, 


And wo be it yet once rns. the mow: that fo | 


can wryte. , 
Unhappy hand! it had been heppy tyme for me, 
if when to wryte thou learned fyrſte, unjoynted 

| _» hadſt thou be. 

Thus curſed-he himſelf, and every other wyghte, . 

Save her alone whom love him boynd to ſerve 
both day and nyght. | 

Whyche when | heard and ſaw, how he bymſelf 
foredyd-. 

Againſt the 8 with bloody ſtrokes, bymſelf 
even thereto rid; 

Had been my hart of flynt it muſt have, melted 
though, 

For in my. lyſe I never ſaw a man ſo full o wo, 

Wyth teares for hys redreſſe, I raſhely to him 
ran 

And in my armes 1 caught hym faſt, and thus 1 
ſpake hym than: 

What wofull Fiyght art thou that i in ſock heavy | 

caſe, 


Tormentes thy ſelle wyth ſych deſpyte here in 
thys deſert place? 
Wherewyth as all agayſte, fullylde with ire 25 


dread, 
He caſt on me a tareing loke with colour pale 
and dead; [plyghr, 


Nay what art thou (quod he) that in .thys heavy 

Docſt fynde me here, moſt wofull wretch, that 
Iyfe hath in deſpight? 

I am (quod I) but poore and ſymple i in degree, 

A ſhepheardes charge I have in hande, unworthy 

= though I be: 

Wyth that he gave a fighe as ; though the ſcye 

| ſhould fall, ſhe call: 

And mod _ he ſorgked oft, and BOSS gan 


CY 


\ 


bow I ſmart. 
Ee 
Wych we 
be told bys plaint: 


Once in my harte (quod he) it ' chaunced. me to 


love 


Such one in whonie hath nature wrought 5 


cunning for to prove: 


And ſure cannot ſay but many yeres were * . 


With ſuch good will ſo recompenſt, as both w 
: were content. 


Where to ſhew ['me bounde, and ſhe lykewiſe 415 
The ſunne ſhould zune hys courſe: awry etc we , 


thys fayth fore 


| Ge. 
Who joyed then but I? who hadde thys worldes = 


blyſle ? 


Who myghte compare a a lyſe to wrae that beer 8 


ought on this? 
But dwellyng in thys truth, amid my ee joy, 


It me beilied a greater loſſe then Priam had of. 


Troy 
She is Fab oh cleane and: beareth me in hand, 
That my deſertes have geven cauſe to breke n 
faythful band. 
And for my juſt excuſe avayleth no ee 


Now knoweſt thou all, I can no more, but ſhep- 


heard hye thee hence; ly ve, 
And gave him leave to dye, that may no o longer 
Whoſe record to | claime to have, my death l dg 
forge ve; 


And eke when I am gone, * bold to ſpeake it. 


playne, 
Thou haſt ſeen dye the trueſt man that ever lon 
dyd payne. 


Wherewith he turnde bym ropnde, and gaſping | 


oſt for breath, 
Into his armes a tree be caught, and ſayd welcome 
my death 
Welcome a thouſand fold, now dearer unto me 
Than Thould without her love to live, an empe- 
rour to be. 
Thus in this wofull ſtate he yelded up the goſt, 
And little knoweth his Hare. what a lover ſhe 
hath Joſt, 


For pitic though my heart dyd blede, to ſee fo 
piteous fight. 


My bloud from hcate to cold oft chaunged won · 


ders ſore, [before: 


| A thouſand troubles there I found I never knew 


Twene grcade. and dolour, ſo my ſpretes were 
brought 1 in feare, 

That long it was ere. 1 could call to minde, what 

| I yd there. 

But as eche'thing hath ende, lo had theſe paynes 
of myne, -_. 

The furies paſt, 10d I my wittes reſtorde by 
length of tyme: 


li Then as I could devyſe, to ſeek 1 thought it beſt,]. 
Where I might finde ſome ee place for ach 
8 a corps to reſt: | 


v 


Hys backe agaynite the tree f fore feebled all wythe 
aty fprite, he Arttebt hym wp, and: thus 


«ST =r 2% % wm, Ba. 


| (right, 
Whoſe deuth when 1 beheld, no marvel was it 


- 


1 
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: 
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ae 
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Step in your foote, come take a place, and morne 
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And in my mynde'it came, from thence not farre 


away 


Where Creſelds love; king Prianes ſone the wor- 


thy Trolus lay: 
By him I made his tombe, in token he was 1 


And as to him belongeth well, I covered it with 
blewe; [ſoone, 


Whoſe” ſoule by aungels power, departed not fo 


But to the heavens, fo it a, 105 to receive r | 


dome. 


1 
* 


Complaint of the abſence of ber lover beyng upon theſea. 
Good ladies, ye that have your pleaſures i in exile, 


with me a while : 
And ſuch as by theyr lordes do ſet but little pryce, 
Let them fit ſtill, it fxilles them not what chaunce 
come on the dice: 
But ye whom love hath bound by order of deſyre; 
To love your lords, whoſe good deſerts none 
other would require: | [myne, 
Come ye yet once agayne, and ſet your foote by 
Whoſe wofull plight, und ſorrwes great, no tong 
can well define. + 
My love and lord, alas? in whom [colifites my 


welth, 
Hath fortune ſent to paſſe the ſeas in hazard of 
his helth: [mynde, 


Whom I was wont te Vibes with well contented 


Is now amyd the fomyng floods at pleaſure of the 


wynde: 

Where God will him preſerve, and ſoone him! 
home me ſend, 

Without which hope my lyfe hong were ſkotely: 
at an ende: 

Whoſe abſence yet although my bope doth tell 
me playne 

With ſhort returne be comes anone, yer ceaſeth 

not my payne : 

The fearefull dreames I have, oft tymes doe grieve 
me ſo, 

That when I wake, I lye in doubte, where they 
be trut or no: 

Sometimes the er I me ſemes da grow. 
fo hye, 

That my deare Lord, ay me, alas! methinkes 1 
ſee him dye. 

An other time the ſame doth tell me he is come, 

And playing, where 1 ſhall hym finde with his 
faire little ſonne. ; 

So fourth I goe apace to ſee that lefeſome ſight, 

And with a, kyiſe, methinke 1 fay welcome my 
lord my knight, | 

Welcome my ſwete, alas, the ſtay of my welfare, 

Thy preſence bripgeth forth a truce atwixt me 
and my care : 


Then lively doth he look, and ſalveth me agayne, | 


And ſayth my dere how is it now that you have 

all this payne ? lbreſt, 
Wherewith the heavy cares that heapt are in my 
Preake fourth and me ee * of all my 


But when I me awake, added ie bc W A 
The anguiſh of my former 1 i eee more 
extreme | ant ad 
And me tormenteth ſo that uneath mays trader g 
Some hidden peace wherein to ſlake 5 
| of my mynde. - {burne;- 
Thus every way you ſee wythe abſence; how 1 
And for my wound no cure a gon bar Have of 


of good returne: 
Save when I thynke by — * . 1 felt 
the more [fore 2 


nes © It doth abate ſome of my paynes, {that I abode be- 
- |] And then unto myſelf I ſay, when we ſhall mere; 


But little whyle ſhall ſeme thys Payne, . joy 
ſhall be fo ſwete. © 7-4 
Ye wyndes I you conjure in cheifeſſ S ee 
That ye my lord lafely em: _ forrowes to aſe. 
ſwage. 246d 2c. 
And that I may not long abyde in /thys exceſſe,-- . 
Do your good will to cure by « wyghs chat live i 
diſtreſſe. LA 
/ q wn 4 e 0 vs $6” 2 A 
a K. Mn 
V. c 1 99713 0 57 $31Y t =} ISAT vin rt 
A praiſe of bys Love, wherein be: eee ben that. 
compare their ladies with bis. * earch" 
Gave place ye lovers here before, _ 121 
That ſpent your boaſtes and 1 vain, 
My ladies beuty paſleth more, 
The beſt of yours I dare well ſayne, 
Then doth the ſunne the caundle lyght, 


Or bryghteſt day the darkeſt e . 
And thereto hath a cx n as juſt, A $22 61 
As had Penelope the fayre, = 

For what ſhe ſayeth ye may it truſt, 80 lm l II 
As it by wrytyng ſealed were 29 5 

And virtues hath ſnhe many moe 

Than 1h pen have el hv es 2 1 
I could reherſe if that I would, 4 11. a 
The whole effecte of natures playnt, 297 


When ſhe had loſt the perſecte 4.0007 oh 


The like to whome ſhe could not —— 2 7 

With wringeing hands, how the did err. | 

And what ſhe faid, l know it, I,” 1212 
I knowe ſhe ſwore with rageing hs 4 


Her kyngdome only ſet bann n 
There was no loſſe by law of kyndeQ. 
That could have gone ſo nere her piper hx 
And this was chiefely all her payne. 
She could not make the lyke agaynmee. 

Syth nature thus gave her the 3 PS Rane! 
To be the chiefeſt worke ſhe wroughtez -. 
In fayth me thypke ſome better wars, ah 1 ü 
On your behalfe myghte well be fought, | 
Then to compare, (as you have done) 21 
To, a ar e 


5 : 2 — , 180 nn 
„de 9507 ,, {6-4 AE 


= eee e., 


n * 


5 * 
& 73s 4 


Ae 1 have a checke, 
To geve the mate is harde;. 
For I have ſound a necke, ; 


a * 


— = 


— 


huge unreſt, 


To keep my men in garde, 


% 


„ 
969.67 eee SA art 1 irs 7 
No geve ſo: great aſſaye Mugen. 
Vnto a man of warre G 
To dryve hys men away: ; 
I-nede-you take good hede, 
_ — 2 this foolyſh derte; 

Vor Ly e provide; 
you fer. 
And when your ferce is ha. 
And all youe'warre is done, Ar ian 
Then hall yourſelf be gla. 
Toeud that yow begonne : 
For i by! chaunce I Winne, Ran 0 | 
Four perſonne in e ee t 8! 

To late then you come in 
r ſalſe to mie to yc lde. 
Lwilloſe my power, bh 
As captayne full of mygate . | 
And ſteh+bþ will»devobre;: 
As uſe to ſhew wy ſpyghte. 
And ſor becauſe you gave 
Me cheke in your degree ; 
This vantage lo 1 have, | 
Now check and guarde ro thee: 
Defend it if thou may, 
stand ſtyffe in thyne eltate ; 
For ſure I will affay , 
If I can geve the HE” - 


n n 


LYN 10 


N 1 boughte my greae and youthful 


If in aayne age Teoulde not linge, when craſt for 
love apperes. [reſt; 
And ſeldome though I come'in Court among the 
Yet can I iudge in colours 1 as deep as can 
h the beſt. 
Where grief tormentes the man that ſaffereth ſe-' 
, cret ſmatt, 
To breake it fourth unto ſome. Febade: it eaſeth 
well the heart: 
So ſtand it now with me, (lie ny beweg ſrend) 
This cafe is thine, for whom I feel fuch torments 
| of my mynde; 
And for thy ſake, I durne ſo in my ſecret breſte, 
That tyll chou know my whole Qſcate, my heart 
can have no reſt. 


I ſee how thyne abuſe hath wreſted ſo thy wittes, 
That all it yeldes to thy deſire; and followes thee } 


by tittes, - 
Where thou hift” loved fo Jong, with heart and 
all thy power, de vour; 


I ſee thee fed with fayned'wordes; thy freedom to 
I know, (though ſhe ſay nay, and would it well 
| withſtande, 
When in her grace, thou” yeldeſt thee moſt, ſhe 
bare thee but in hand; 
I ſee her pleafant chert, in chiefeſt of thy ſuite, 
When thou art gone, I ſee him come, that ga- 
thers up the fruite; 
And eke in thy reſpect, rh the baſe degree,” 
Of bim to whom ſlie gave the kart, that Fromiſed 
was to thce, 


1 


Fo —_— . 


1 


| Whoſe beauty ma 
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1 fer (what woulde you more) ſtode never man d 


ſure, 


eee eee 


4 to endure. 


* 
% 4 1 R FF 
V4 n 


Lothfome place where , 


Have ſeene and heard my deve 3 
When in my hart her eye, 
0 FR made her thou 


ht appere. 
Fu aw infing with fl grace, 
or 


tune it ne woulde 


* 7 That laſten any ſpace, . 
] Between us longer ſhoulde. 


As fortune did advance, 


To further my deſire, 
Et 7 5 ſo hath fortunes chaunce, 


Throwen all ammiddes the myre. 


| gg that I have deſerved, 


ich true and faithfull hart; 11 


As to his handes reſerved, 
That never felt the fmart.. 


Bat happy is that man, 

That ſcapeth hath the griefe, 

'That love will ſeek him can, 
By wanting his relieſe. 


a | 3 ſequrge-to quiet myndes, 
4 warning w the Lover, beet bets abit by Bis 28 


It is Who taketh hede; 

A common plague that . 
A travell without mede. 

This giſt it hath alſo, 

Wha ſo enjoyes it moſt, | 
A thouſand troubles row, 


Vo vex his wearied by 


And laſt it may not long, | 

I he trueſt thynge of all; . 

And ſure the greateſt wonge, 

That is within thys thrall. 

cg ſince thou deſert place, 
anſt give me no accompte; 

Of my deſyred grace, 

That I to have was wont: 

Farewell! thou haſt me „ 

To thinke me not the ſyrſte, 3 

That love hathe ſet a . 


And caſten in the duſt. 


* 


art Lover ae 15 WI . 
As dfte as 1 1 * ſe, 


The nier my. comforte i is to me, 
Alas ! the freſher is 1 my wound. 


And running ſtremes conſumes by raine ; 
80 doth the light that! deſire, 
Appeaſe my gricſe and deadly paipe. 

] Firſt when 1 taw thoſe chryſtal liremes, _ 


I little thoughte within her beames, 


So ſwete a verom to * founde, 


| Theſe Ee dei, en ft Lov. 


e ſoveraigne” beautie that me Wade. 22 


As flame doth quench by rage of fre, 58 


my mortall woundes, ; 


. Soi a 


eto Co ee os Ee ea 
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But wilſull Will did pricke me forth, 
And blinde Cupid did whippe and . | 
Force made me take my grief in worth 
My fruitleſſe hope my. harme did hide. 
47 oth waves ſull oft be founde, 

ipſt the rockes do rore and 
5 doth my hart fall oft rebound, 
A my breſt ful bittecly.. 
1 fall and ſe mine own decay, 
As one that beares flame in his breſt; | 
18 85 in paine to put away, 


ie thinge that, bredeth mine unreſt. 


7 
. 


bow 


1.1 17 5 eee. 


Tyovos 1 regarded not 

made by me, 
Or paſſed not to ſpot 
My faith and honeſtie; 
Vet were my fanſie ſtrange, 
And wilful Will to wite 
If ſoughte now to change 
A falkon for a kite. | 
All men might well diſpraiſe - 
My wit and enterpriſe, | 
if I eſteemed! a peſe 
Above a pearle in price : : 
Or judged the owle in ſight,” 
The ſparhauke to excell ; En 
Which flyeth but in the night 
As all men know righte well. 
Or if I ſoughte to ſaile, 
Into the brittle porte; 
Where anker hold doth faite, 
To ſuch as do reſort; | 
And leave the baven ſure, 
Where blowes v6 bluſtring winde; 
Nor ſickeeneſſe in ure 
So farforth as I finde. 
No, think me not fo lighte, 
Nor of ſo churliſh kinde, 
Though it lay in my wighte, 
My.boundage to unbinde: 
That I woulde leuve the kinds | 
to hunt the ganders fo. 
No, no, Thave no minde 
To make exehanges ſo; 
Nor yet to change at all, 
For thinke it may not be, 
That I ſhoulde ſeke to fall 
From my felicitie. 
Deſirous for to win, 
And loth for to forgo, 
Or new change to begin, Wh 
How may all this beſo?” 
The fire it cannot freſe, 
For it 48 not his kind: 
Nor true love cannot leſe 
The conſtancye of minde: 
Vet as ſone ſhall the fire, 
Want heute to blaſe and burne, 
As Lin ſuch deſire ; 
Hare once a ee to turne. 


| For ſeldme is it ſene he wounde the hartsalikes'// 


| [The tone may rage, W 


$* 44 


4 Goel Man 1 and dferiting there uſage 


15 : Waart in in me carcleſſe cloke, "£4 walk to par 
| [= ma b can hw what force there reign- 


| And where he glaunceth by again, that little hurt 


b All this I ſee with more, and 


= a hg 
10 8 though I bes e any (elf; * 
* er e elde a lonke 


A 7 | 
| | As though it ſemde, ywis y will not loſe the ſo... 


but this; 
And ſhe that fedes lam fo; Tb and find it 


Vor are luck guess ——— | 


3 Pu... lo 1s though the woulde forthewith 
| | Bur when'the proofe is made to try" ſuch lokies 


| An dnfewore ia the behalf of a * 


9 3 l | 


© of Wemen towards their be. 1 


10 
"> 


N 


eth in his bow. e 
And hem hae » Inath beet ©-wowatie. 


is found. 


farre to ſeke:: 


Rn eee en 
How he can ſtrike the and reads ==> 
other free; 4 
1 ſeo chats wounded- gh, that. fufereth allehis | 


wrong 


| How ** is fed with youvand ways, and lineth of 


f 82 © $4 
did never: 


truly grow 
Then ſay I thus, alas, that man is been bliſs 
That doth receive for his relief none other guns 


Whew i in her hart fa fete n f 


— foo 


Is but to glory in her power; that over 1 


raigne ; 


that he 
A wery man is ſully bent ſuck fanciestolet fleece? 
Then to retaine him ill, ſhe wreſteth new her 


ö the man embrace: 


| withall, 

He findeth then the place alvoide, and fright 
full of Gall: 

Lord what abuſe is this! who can ſuch women 

raiſe ? 

That for theire glory do deviſe to uſe ſuch ond 
ty ways: | 75 

[ that amonge the reſt, de ft and mathe 

Find that in her is greater” cru then is in 
twenty moe, 

Whoſe tender yrate, alas! with wiles: & 2 
ſped, 

What will f ſhe do, when hory heres 1 . 
dered in her bed? | 


772 
«„ „ 
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tain Autthor. ar 


mx in ea as l Ge * l 
I ſee that thinges are not in dede as 50 e ode 
warde ſhow... ! \ hat nere. 


And who ſo liſt toloke, ard note thinges ſome, 


When hills were ſpread, and every plaine 


Whoſe fervent flame all thinges decaies, 
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Shal find her plaineſſe ſemes to > haunt, nothing. 


NA * 


e craft appear: 

For with indifferent eyes my. ſelf can Werne, 
How ſom to guide a ſhip in nc ſeke for to 
Enn "take the ſterne; Hi 


| Whoſe prat ice it were proved i in calme aer A 


285 Ini 
Aſforediy believ it well-ic were 4 Stent a charge: 
And ſome I ſe again ſit Rilliand ſay but (mall, 
That eoulde do ten times more then oy that ſay 
they can do all; ; 
Whoſe goodly Liftes are ſuch, the more hey 
1 70 underſtand. IT 


The more they ſeke to learn; and! know, and. 


take leſe charge in hand. 
And to declare more Plain the time fleets not ſo 


faſt, 
But 1 can bear full well *. mind the forg now. 


ſong and paſt, 


The audtor whereof dome wrape: in a nf cloke, 


With will to force a ing ary, where he could 
: raiſe no ſmoke; tal 
If power and will had Joined, as 5 It e pperell plhine} 
The truth no right had tane no ox] their ver· 
© "ewes had been vain, 
go that you may perceive, and I may fally W 


1 # he i innocent that 1 5 eg I ould 


Sa n 


. 1 
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Sins fortunes wrath. envieth: the welth 

Wherein I raigned by the fight 

Of that, that fed mine eyes by ſtelth, 

With ſowre, ſwete, dread and delight. 

Let not my griefe move you to none, 5 

For I will wepe and waile alone. dt 
Spite drave me into Boreas raigne, 
Where hoary-froſtes the fruites do . „ 


With ſtormy winters mantle white, 
And yet my dere ſuch was my heate, 
When others freaze then did I ſweate. 
And now, though on the ſunne I drive, 


His beames in brightneſſe may not ſtrive, 

With light of your ſwete golden rayes;  . - , + 
Nor from my breſte this heate remove, 
The frozen thoughtes graven by love. 

He may the waves of the ſalt floode Þ 
Quench that your beautie ſet on fyre, 

For though myae eyes forbeare the foode, 
That dyd relieve the hot deſire: Sal 
Such as I was, ſuch will I be, | 
Your owne, what woulde you more of me ? 


A rites ly the Earls of Sonktr % „ Loy. 
that refuſed to Daunce with bim. 
enz beaſt can chooſe his fere according to "his 
7 mynde, | 
Abe cke can ſhewe 2 friendly chere 1 fo their 
beaſtly kynde; i 


A lyon ſaw 1 late as whyte as any ſnowe, 


ſame did ſñilowe: 
bloud to be. 
will me ſorſake; 5 


Save that her loekes were coy, and froward eke 


her grace, 
Unto the whiche e OS beaſt gan him avaunce 
apace. 
And with a bec we he bowed at her feete, 


In humble wile. as who woulde tay, am too 
farre unmeete. j 

But ſuch a ſcornfull chere wherewith the hit 
rewarded, | 

Was never ſeene I trowe the like to fuck as wel 
deſer vet. 

With that ſhe ſtart ee olineces afcior or W 

And unto him thus gan ſhe ſay with . and 

great diſdaine, 

/ {yon ſhe ſaide, if thou hedeft known. my mind 
before, 

Thou hadſt not ſpent thy travaile thus, Nor all 
thy paine for lore. 


2 [me 
| Do way l lete thee, wete thou ſhalt not play with 


Go range about, where. thou maiſt dude ſome 
meter fere for thee.. 

With that he bet his tayle, his eyes Ya: to fame, 

1 might perceive his noble heart, et moved by 
the ſame. 

Vet ſaw I him refrayne; and eke his — e 

And unto her thus gan he ſay, when he was "2 
his rage. 


I þ Cruel you do me wronge, to ſet Seca ſo lighte, 


Without deſert for my good. will, to How me 


| thus deſpyte ; 


How can ye thus entreate a yan, of the race, 
| That with his pawes, a crowned kynge devoured 


in the place. 
| While Mature in 85 prey upon no Gmple foode, 


: | As long as he may ſucke the fleſh, and nn of 


noble bloud. 

If you be fayre and freſh, am I not of Tour hue, 

And for my yaunt I dare well ſay, my bloud is 
not untrue. 

For you yourſelf have nai, it is not bog agoe, 

Sith that for love, one of the race dyd end his 

| life in wo. 

In tower ſtrong, and hye for his aſſured truth, 

Whereas in tears he ſpent his breath, alas the 
more the ruth. 

Thys gentle beaſte ſo dyed, whom nothing could 
remove, love. 

But willingly to leeſe hys life for loſs. of his true 

Other there be, whoſe lives do linger ill in . 

Againſt their ils preſerved BG that woulde 
have dyed fayne. 

But now I do perceive, that nought i it inoveth you, 

My good entent my 1955 8 922595 ahn [ook 15 
Ende ſs true. 4 


OM 


* 


eee ſemed well to leade we mal v. ben PR 


; aſi the gentle beaſt to doe? it pleaſed me, 
5 For ſtill me thovyfte he ſeemed well of noble 


And as he praunced before, Nil Geking for a make, | 
As who would ſay, there is none here, r- trowe 


I might perceivE a woolfe as white as whales bone, 
A fairer beaſte, of freſher hue beheld T never none, 


I 
1 
4 
V 
V 


If bi man do bewaile his wo, Why n I not [ 


"SONGES AND SONETTES: 


Bat- that your will is ſuch;to-lure me to the trade, 
Aud ether ſome full . Inns to trace by craft 


ye made. ; 
ne balold wag Andes how: chat we Ciffer 

farre, nn 2! 

1 fck my foe, and you. your hende, do threten 

U with -warre;!? 1{- 1 + 

1 faune Mi am fed; you flay; chat ſekes to you, 

I can devour no fen prey, you kill owe vou 
ſubdue. * 

My kind is to deſire the honour of the feild, 

And yon with bloud do ſlake Your thyrſte on ſuch 
as to you yelde: 

wn I woalde you vine, that for ' your coy- 
ed lookes, 


lam no man that will be trapt, 1 nor gies with 
ſüuch hookes. 
And though ſome luſt to love,where blampfull well 
ne, 
And to ſuch mM of current ſort, that would 
have travail bright; 
] will obſerve the la we, that nature gave to me, 
To conquer ſuch as will reſiſt, and let the reſt 80 
free: 


And as a faulen free; that ſoreth in the ayre, 

Which never fed on hand nor 1 nor for no ſtale 

While chat I live and breathe, ſuch ſhall my cuſ- 
tome be, 

In wildneſs of the woodes, to ſeek my prey where ; 
pleaſeth me : 

Where many one ſhall rue, that never made offence, 

Thus your refuſe ,againft my power, ſhall bote 
them no defence. | 

And for. revenge thereof, I vow and ſwear thereto, 

A thouſand ſpoyles I ſhall commyt, I never thought 
to doe. 

And if to lyght on you my luck ſo goad ſhall be, 

1 ſhall be glad to feed on that, that would have 

fed on me. 
And * fare welle unkynd, to whom I bent and 
We, 

I would you wilt, the ſhip is ſafe, that 9 his 
ſayles ſo lowe. 

Sith that a lyons hart, is for a wolfe no BON 

With bloody mouthe go flake your thirſt on ſimple 
ſhepe I ſay. ., 

With more ppb and ire, than I can now ex- 
preſſe, 

Which to my payne, though I refrayn, the cauſe 
you may well gueſs. 

As for becauſe my ſelf was auctour of the ſame, 

It dee. me not that for my en I fhoulde 
Wee eee 


— | 


The Faithfull Lover declareth bis Paynes and B un- 0 
certaine Foys, and with onely bope Sor” ho fene. 
' what his woful! beart.. | 


* 
"2 q 


Ir care do cauſe men crye, WI ñ do not I com- 
playne 1 


| And when I hear the ſound of ſong 


} 
24 


- Synce that amongſtthemall, I dare eb N 
So farre from weal; ſo full of _—_ or hath n 


275 |-canſe'to:moki bn | 
| For all thinges gutta life, fometime her quick 
reſt,” - 


bee aſle,. . 890 cyoryuichit 
The peaſant, and the poſt, that ſerves at all aſlayes, 
TM hip boy, and the n flave, pang pn 

take their eaſ e. * 1 10 
Save l, alas! whom care of OY doth ſo tonftrayne, 


| To * day, and wake n rottunlty 


payne. 

| Fein geaiinels 2 Thank plaine- to bitter 
teares, 

From teares, to rn againe, and? thus 


my life it weares. 


But moveth me for to bewayle my cruel deſtyny. 
For where men do rejoyce (fince that 1 cannot — 
I take no pleaſure in that place, it doubleth but 


my woe. 
or inſtrument 
Methinke eche tune there dolefull i me and helps, 
Er me to lament; 
And if 1 ſee ſome have theyre moſt de 1 
5! thynke I, ache man bach weale fave f 
wofull wyghte. 
Then as the ſtricken deere, n himſelf 
alone, 
So de I ſeeke ſome terer place, where I may make 
my moane. 
There do my flowing eyes ſhew fourthe my melt- 
ting hart, 
So the ſtremes of thoſe two welles, right well de- 
clare my ſmart. 
And in thoſe cares ſo could I force my ſelf a heats, 
As ſicke men in theyr ſhaking fittes procure them- 
ſelfe to ſweate. 
With thoughtes that for the tyme do much ap- 
peaſe my payne, 
But yet they cauie a farther feare, and brede my 
wo agayne. [appere 
Methinke within my thought I ſee right playne 
My hartes delight, my ſorowes lethe, myne carthly 
goddeffe here, 
With every fundry grace that I have ſcene her have, 
Thus I within my wofull breſt pe picurs payne 
and grave; | 
And in my thought Frole ber beauties too and fro, 
Her laughing chere, her-lively looke, my heart 
that perced fo. 
Her ſtrangenes when I ſued her ſervaunt ſor to be, 
And what ſhe fayde, and how ſhe ſmylde, when 
that ſhe pitied me. 
Then comes a ſodyane feare that rueth all my A.” 1 
Leſt abſence cauſe forgetfulnes to ſinke within 
her breſt. 8 b divyde, 
For when 1 thinke how farre, this earth doth us 


U 


Alas, me ſemes love throws me downe, I fele how 


that 1 flide 3 _... 
But when I thinke agayne, why ſhould' I thus miſ- 
truſt, 


So ſwete a wight, fo ſad and wiſe, that is ſo trucand 
For loth ſhe was to love, and wavering is ſhe not, 


0 EINE" £ 


The farther off N Kare thus lovers tye 
| 8980 knot ; 


| Nothyng under the ſun, that I can heare or for; WE -- 


THE WORKS 


80 in diſpayre and boape plunged am 1 both up Hoap 


Fon and. do wae, - Hut ol li 5v 
_y is the ſhip with wind and- we, mhen Nep-| 
2571 tune liſt to frowne, 199 
ant a the watery ſhowers delay the oo wind, | 
c good hoape Wine ver dfrayre out 
ef my mynde; 
And byddes ſor to ſerve ; and fuer beentig, | 
For what wot I the after weale that fortune wiles 
G tome. 7 $976 
Far thoſe that care-do knowe, and tatod 3 of. 
trouble, 
Whe: palſad-is | theyr youll payne, che joy tral 
| ſeme them double: 
8 endes, dus: abe te make me taſte de 
etter, 
8 ſwete when that it comes to make it 
ſeem the ſweter.. 
nd ſo determine i to n my breath, 
a father dye a thouſand outs once exo falſe 


OF SURREY. 


eth amendes, in fwete, doth feare tlie Tower, 
God that fendeth, withdraweth winter ſtrarpe, 
No will not aye thus, once Phebustolowre, 
| With bowe unbent, ſhall ceffe and fame do harp, 
His voyce in ſtrayte eſtate appeare thou _—_ 
And fo wiſely, wien lucky gale of winde 

All thy pult ſayles ſhall fill; looke well about, 


* o ** 477 


| n a. Ane eee. 


1 


| Praifes of of can die of Devi ron 'y 5 fi 
T. W. the e. 


Tu K. prot Macedon; thas out of Perſia chaſed 


Darids, of whafe huge powers all Aſie rong. 
In the riche arke Dan Homers rimes he placed, 


| Wo ſeigned geſtes of heathen princes long, bo! 
What holy grave, what worthy: 


To Wyates pſalmsſhonldChriftians then purchaſe 


Where he doth paint the lyvely faith and pure, 
The ſtedfaſt hope the ſweete erg 


hart, | Of juſt David by perſite penitence. 


art, | [ 
= Do fayle ot e my wells it is that Ril ſhe kepe my | 


And When this carcas here to earth ſhall be refard, 
ala ard. my weried pad 0 ſerve Wor after- | 
| ward. | 


+ ” » > o 
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he The means to js attayne a Life b ö 


ManTrark the 8 that doe attayne 
The happy lyſe, be theſe i ſynde, 
The riches left, not got with payne, 
The fruit full grounde, the quiet mynde, 
The egall frend no grudge no-Ariſe, 
No charge of rule nor governaunce; 
ee diſeaſe the healthful lyfe, 

he houſhold of continuance.  ** 
*The-meane dyet no delicate fare, 
Ftue wiſdome joynde with ſunpleneſſe; 
'The nighe diſcharged of all care, 
Where wine the witte may not oppreſſo. 
"The faithfull wyfe without debate, 
Such ſlepe as may beguile the night, 
QContented-with thine one eſtate, 
No wild for death, ne feare his might. 


AS F * F 9 
$23 07 7 Prog of mee and of fate. 
Or thy lyfe Thomas, this compalſe well marke 
Not 2 with full falles the hye ſeas to beate, 
Ne by coward ered, in monning ſtormes darke, 
On fhallowe ſhores thy keel in perill fret. 
Who ſo gladly halleth the golden meane, 
Voide of daungers advifedly hath his home, 
Not with lothſome mucke as a den uneleane, 
Nor palace like, whereat diſdayne may glome. 


Ef; —— lofty pyne the great wind often rives, 


With violenter ſwey falne turrets ſtepe, 


Where rulers may ſee in a myrrour clear, 
The bytter fruite of falſe concupiſcence, 
How Jewry bought Urias death ful deaxe. 
In princes hartes Gods ſcourge emprinted depe, 


| — WE Wigee| 


= 
: I pi w - , 


OPIN Death. of the fame Sir T. W. 


Dierks thy death do dyverſly bemone, 
Some that in preſence of thy livelihed 


| Lurked, whoſe. breſtes envy with hate had ſwolne, | 


| Yield Ceafars feares upon Pompeus hed, 
Some that watched with the murdexers knife, 
With eager thyrſt to drinke thy giltleffe blood, 
Whoſe practiſe brake by happy end of lyſe, 
With envious teares to heare thy fame fo good, 
But I, that knew what harbred in that hed 
What vertues rare were tempred in that breſt, 
Honour the place that fuch a jewel tred, 
And kiſſe the ground wheras the corps doth reſt, 
With vapourd eyes, from whence ſuch ſtreames 
avayle, 


As Pyramus did on- Thiſpes breft bewagle. 


„ ad. 


07 the fame. 


Wrar eſteth here, that quicke could never reſt; 
WhoTe heavenly gyſtes encreaſeth by diſdayne, 


And vertue ſanke the deper in his breſt. 
Such profit he by envy could obtayn. 

A hed, where wiſdome miſteries did frame, 
' Whoſe Hammers bet ſtyll in that lively braine, 
As on a ſtythe, where that ſame worke of fame 
Was dayly wrought, to turn to Britaines: gayne, 
| A. viſage ſterne, and milde, where both di 
0 gitowe, 
Vyce to contemne, in virtue to yr t 
Amyd great ſtormes, whom grace aſſured ſo, 


Ne aſſuure the high mountaines and clves, | 
well ſtayde, in overthaartes depe, 


To live upright, and ſmile at fortunes choyce. 


S222 S Wy, 


pe; 


s ONOES AND SONETTES. © 


A hand, that taught what mi ht be ſayd in ryme 
That reft Chaucer the glory of his wit. 
A marke, the which (unparfited, for time) 7 
Some may approche, but never none ſhall hit. 


A tong, that ſerved in forein realmes his king, | 


Whoſe courteous talke to vertue did inflame, 
Eche noble kart, a woorthy guydè to bring 
Our Engliſh youth, by travayle unto fame. 
An eye whoſe judgment none affect could blind, 
Friendes to allure and foes td reconeyle: 
Whoſe piercing locke did repreſent a mynde 
With vertue ſraught, repoſed voyde of guyle. 
A hart, where dreade ug never ſo impreſt, 
To hyde the thought, that might the trouth avaunce 
In neyther fortune loſt; nbr yet repreſtt, 
To ſwell in welch, or yield unto miſchaunce, 
A valiant corps, where force and beauty met, " 
Happy; alas ! too happy; but for foes, 
Lived, and ran the race, that nature ſet, ; 
Of manhodes ſhape, where ſhe the mold did loſe. 
But when to the heavens that ſimple ſoule is fled 
Which left with ſuch, as covet Chriſt to knowe, 
Witneſs of faith, that never ſhal be dead; 
Sent ſor our health, but not received ſo, 
Thus for our gilt, this jewel have we loſt, 
The earth his bones, the heavens poſſeſſe his ghoſt. 


Sz? - 


- Of abs fame... . 


In the rude age when knowledge was not ryfe, 
If Jove in Crete and other were that taught, 
Arts to convert to profite of our lyſe, 

Wend after death to have theyr temples fought, 
If vertue yet no voyde unthankfull tymes, 

Fayled of ſome to blaſt her endleſs fame, 

A goodly meane both to deterre from crime, 
And to our ſteppes our ſequele to enflame: _ 
In da es of truth if Wyates frendes them way le, 
The only det that dead or quick may clayme, 
That rare wit fpent, employed to our avayle, 
Where Chritt is taught we led to vertues trayne. 
His lively face their breaſtes how did it freat, 
Whoſe cyndres yet, with envy they do cate. 


0 Sordenapalce Eibenorells At, and miſerable death. 


THASSIRIAN- king in peace, with foule defyre, 

And filthy luſtes, that ſtaynde his regall hart. 

In warre that ſhould ſet princely heartes on fyre, 

Did yeld, vanquiſht for want of marcial arte, 

The dynt of ſwordes from kiſſes ſemed ſtrange, 

And harder, than his-ladies ſyde, his targe, 

From glutton feaſtes, to ſouldiers fare, a change; 

His helmet, farre above a garlandes-charge, 

Who ſcaſe the name of manhood did retaine, 

Drengped in ſlouth, and womanniſh delight, 

Feble of ſprite, impacient of payne, 

When he had loft his honour, and his right 

Proud time of wealth, in ſtormes appalled with 
dread, | 


91] bling eit aberrt HH gta] 12 0 Ei 
How no age is content with bis ewne' Rate, "dd Bo the 5 
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„ gig bas vab ajp$;d 368 ano, 53105 wit 
14 quiet beg, in find em 
1 faw within my troubled head, 2 heay alzhoughts 


9 - — 
82101 


| app eee Js ? 
And every thought did ſhew ſo lyvely in myne 
ä Ne, 1 oat | 6 
That nope f ſight, and then. 1 ſrailde, as.cauſe of 


thoughts did 5e. 


I ſawe the little boy, jo thought haw oft. 
| Did wiſhe of "God, to" kae 0 Pot 


mam tobe, e N IF, 


„ Nene er 2 A 
The young man eh tine Fly 3b bote, with 
How he would be 's Hche ol 


| riche old may, 'to live and 
e ops k 


The riche olde man that ſees his end · draw on ſo 
How he would be a boy againe to live fo much 
| .the more. | Ithree. 
Whereat full oft I ſmylde, to ſee how all thoſe 
From boy to man, ſrom man to boy, would chop 
and change degree. 5 
And muſing thus, I think, the caſe is very ſtrange, 
That man from wealth, to live in wo, doth ever 
ſeke to change, 
Thus thoughtfull as I lay, I ſawe my withered ſyn, 


How it doth ſhew my dented chewes, the fleſn 


| was worn ſo thin, 52 
And eke my totheleſs chaps, the gates of my right 


way, | 
That opes and ſhuttes, as I do ſpeak, do thus unto 


me ſay; 


The white and horiſts heres, the meſſengers of age, 


That ſhew like lines of true belief, that this life 
doth affuage, / 5 | 


| Biddes the lay hand, and ſeele them hanging on 


y chin. 


The whiche doth write to ages paſt, the third nam 


coming in, 5 {tyme, 
Hang up therefore the bitte, of thy yong wanton 
And thop:that therein beaten art, the happieſt liſe 
„ (toye, 
Whereat I ſighed, and fayde, farewell my wonted 
Truſſe up thy packe, aud trudge from me to every 
little boy, | 
And tell them thus from me, their time moſt hap- 


PY is, | 
If to theyr time they reaſon had, to know the 
truch of this, | | 


- 


— 


Tur ſtormes are paſt, theſe clouds are over blowne, | 


And humble chere, great vigour hath repreſt, 
For the defaulte is fer apayne for knowne, 


Aud patience graft in a determed breſt. 


And in the heart where heapes of grieſes were. 
growne 


The ſwete revenge has planted mirth and reſt, 8 


Murthered himfe!fe, to ſhewe ſome manfull dede. 


No company fo pleaſant as mine owne, 


- hos - THE WORKS; 


Thraldom at large, hath made this priſon free, 
BE ger well. easier fache hope is delight, 4 
5 gering doubles ſuche hope is ſprong pardie, 
Ca — I finde-difpleaſant in my ſight, 
But when my glaſſe preſented unto me, Bs 
The cureleſs wound that bledith day and Po 
To think (alas) ſuch hap ſhould graunted be; 
Vito a wretch that hath ſo oſt been ſhed. 
For Britannes ſake (alas) and now is ded.” 8 
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N \ I 10 erde? ens trouble. 


My Ratclif, when thy rechelelle 83 "Ke AY 

Receive thy ſcourge by others chaſtiſement, 

i, ſuch, calling, when it- woorkes none amendes 
en plages are ſent without advertiſement; 


0 F-. 8 U RRE v. 
{20 gün aH 


| The fa e. r 


n 725 


That hath alway been enemy to myne caſe, 


And ba _ me flye the cauſe of my miſcaſe. 
And I furthwith did preaſe out of the throng, _ 
That thought by flight my painfull heart to pleaſe 
Some other way, till I ſaw-faith more ſtrong, 
And to my ſelf I ſaid; alas, thoſe dayes 

In vain were ſpent, to runne the race ſo long. 
And with that thought, 1 met my _ tha 


Out of — way wherein I e wron 
Brought me amiddes the hilles in baſe nue, | 
Wherein I am now, as reſtleſs to remayn,  / 
W my ms bull en with t pern. 


| Be Salom 9 ord, the wronged ſhall recure, 
+ Wat fa 0 
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The fanſy; - which: e ſerved Lam, 4 2 92 


| Semed of late to rue upon my wrong, er 
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DIDO AND AENEAS GOING 10 THE FIELD *, 
| TRANSLATED FROM THF FOURTH Book or VIRGIE's: ru. 


Ar the threſhold of her chamber dore 1 Envirobiny'thie altars —_ 3 


The Carthage lords did on the quene attend; When that he walkes upon Mount Cynthus' tog 

The ne ſteed, with gold and purple | His ſparkled treſſe repreſt with r 
trapt, Of tender leaves, and truſſed up in golde ; 8 

Claning the foaming bit ther fercely ſtood. His quivering darts clattering behind his backe. 

Then iſſued ſhe, awayted with great train, - So freſh and luſtie did Zneas feme—: - 

Clad in a cloke of Tyre embroider'd rich. But to the hills and wild holtes when they came, 

Her quiver hung behind her back, her treſſe From the rockes tox/the'driver favaye roles 

Knotted in gold, her purple veſture cke | | 'Loe from the hills above, on thother ſide,' - 

Buttned with gold. The Trojans of her trau Through the wide lawns thy gan to take; theie * | 

Before her go, with gladſome lulus, . courſe, ' 

Eneas eke, the goodlieſt of the route, The hartes likewiſe, i in troops taking their flight, 

Makes one of them, and joynerh cloſe the throng. Rayſing the duſt, the mountain ſaſt forſake. 

Like when Apollo leaveth Lycia, The childe lulas, blithe of his ſwift ſteede 

His wintring place, and. Xanthus' flood likewiſe | Arnids the plain, now pricks by them, now 

To viſit Delos, his mother's manſion, theſe; | | 

Repairing eft and furniſhing her quire : : And to encounter, wiſheth oft in minde, 

The Candians and rhe folke of Driopes The foming boar inſteede of fearful beaſts, 

With painted Agathyrſies, ſhoute and crye, Or lion browne, might from the hill deſcend. 


5 {) 


DOPE PASSION, AN D ITS KF FECTES ON THE 3 CITIE, 


FROM THE SAME BOOK. | | . 
——AND when they all were gone, Aſcanius, trapped by his father's forme. 
And the dimme moon doth efte withold her light; | So to begile the love cannot be told! 
And fliding ſtarres provoked unto ſlepe, The turrettes now arize not, erſt | 8-3 
Alone ſhe mourns within her palace voide, Neither the youth welde arms, nor avance 
And fits her downe on ber forſaken bed: The portes, nor other mete defence for warr. 
And abſent him ſhe heares, when he is gone, Broken there hang the workes, and myhty frame - 
And ſeeth eke. Oft in her cuppe ſhe holdes Of walles high eaſed, thretening the ie. + 

n — — — _— — 5 
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Exirar aten Teens CL ere, qui "IM foritus 
- eſt 1545, auctore Henrico Howard comite Surri- 
enſi, in cujus felicjs ingenii ſpecimen & ſingularis 
lacundiæ -argumentum appenſa fuit, hæc tabula 

per W. Howard, filium Thomæ nuper Ducis _ 
Ali ejuſdem Henrici comitis Surrienſis. 


Norfolke 


Within the womb of Ormond's race thou bred, 
* —_——_ my col reg g in thy ſight; 
n 1 1 3 * 
wed 
* 5 
\ 
4 


Sy 
„ 


ſprung thee, Lethon holds thee dead, 
Clere of the Count oſ Cleremont thou hight, ' 


r * - TR he * 2 N 7 4 Nan e 
— 1 q, - ] a. » - 
* : * , 


Oher the tomb 52 ene chere, FE in - Cambich- Church, was formerly a 
the follpwang epitaph, written by the Earl of Surrey. 


Shelton for love, er for Lord thou chaſe, 
Aye me while life did laſt that league was te 
Tracing whoſe ſteps thou ſaweſt Kelſall blaze, 
1 burnt and batter'd Bulleyn's render, 
At Muttrell gates hopeleſs of all recure 

Thine Earl balf dead, gave in thy hand his will, 
Which cauſe did thee this pining death procure 
Ere ſummers four times ſeven thou couldft fulfill 
Aye Clere, if love had booted care or coſt 


Hee had-g0k wonpe, ver earth { timeiy lod. 
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THE LIFE OF THE AUTHOR - 


They with the Muſes who copverſed, were h "> 

That princely Suzzzy, early in the time py 1 

Of the Eight Henry, who was then the prime 

Of England's noble youth. With him there came | 3 

Wrar, with reverence whom we ſtill do name - 4 

Amongſt our poets: Baran had a ſhare FF | | |S RY 

With the two former, which accounted are I 

The time's beſt makers, and the authors were 

Of thoſe ſmall poems which the title bear 

Of Songes and Sonnettes, wherein oft they hit 

On many dainty paſſages of wit. | | 
DRAYTON'S zer TO RRYWOLDS: 


— 
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L OB WYAT. 
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3 was the ſon of men e Mie 4b 
was born, in the year 1506. He is commonly called the elder, to diſtinguiſh him from his ſon, of| | 
the ſame name, who raiſed a rebellion in the reign of Queen Mary. 

He received the rudiments of his education at Cambridge, and aherwank went to Oxford, where 
he completed his ſtudies : But his chief and moſt ſplendid accompliſhments were derived. from his 
travels into various parts vf Europe, which he frequently viſited in the quality of an envoy. 

He was the contemporary and friend of the accompliſhed and high-ſpirited Earl of Surrey. A. 
ſimilarity, or rather ſameneſs of taſte and of purkuits, as it is a proof, ſo perhaps it was the chief c- 
ment of that in violable friendſhip which ſubſiſted between them. 
lis wit and popular accompliſhments rendered him one of the brilliant ornaments of the court of 

King Henry the Eighth, which at leaſt affected to be polite ; and as Henry did not always act ſrom 
cruelty and caprice, he was endeared to him, for his fidelity and ſucceſs in the execution of public 
buſineſs, his {kill in arms, literature, familiarity with languages, and lively converſation. 

Wood, who degrades every thing by poverty of ſtyle, ſays, that “the king was in a high manner 
delighted with his witty jefts.” He is reported to have occaſioned the Reformation by a joke, =, to 
have planned the fall of Cardinal Wolſey by a ſeaſonable ſtory. 

But he had almoſt loſt his popularity, either from an intimacy with Queen Anne Boleyn, which 
was called a connection, or the gloomy cabals of Biſhop Bonner, who could not bear th pn 
EW 

Yet his prudence and integrity, no leſs than the powers of his oratory, juſtified his innocence. 
He laments his ſevere and unjuſt impriſonment, on that occaſion, in a ſonnet addreſſed to the brave 
and accompliſhed Sir Francis Bryan; inſinuating his ſolicitude, that although the wound would be 
healed, the ſcar would remain; and that to be acquitted of the accuſation, would avail but little, 
while the thoughts of having been accuſed were ſtill freſh in his remembrance. ; . 
lle recovered his liberty and the king's favour, and was wiſe enough not to interrupt his pleaſures, 

his « convenience, or his ambition; but ſpent much of his time at Allington Caſtle, which he magni- 
ficently repaired for the reception,” ſays Jacob, (of one of his noble ſpirit and refined taſte of 
life; which were more ſuperior jo his * than his ſtately manſion, by the coſtly reparations, 


exceeded the ancient ſtructure. | 


So. 


In one of his ler to Poines, on the life of a courtier, his execration of flatterers and courtiers is 
contraſted with an entertaining picture of his own private life and rural enjoyments at Allington 
Caſtle. | 
= This is the cauſe that I could never yet 

Hang on their fleeves, that weigh, as thou maiſt ſee, 


+ 


A chip of chaunce more than a pound of wit; | ; | | | | £ : 


This maketh me at home to hunt and hawke, 


— 


And in fowle wether at my booke to ſit; „ eee, 


In froſt and ſnowe then with my bow to ſtalke; 
No man doth marke whereſo I ride or g0. 


In luſty leas at liberty I wake: Se GE > 


And of theſe newes I fele no weale nos wo, | 
Save that a clogge doth hang yet at my heleg 


No forſe for that, for it is ordered ſo, 44 | | SY 


22 


That I may leape both hedge and dike ful wele. 
a a 


$4 4 
2 ä * — n 
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The © clogge' he complains of, probably indes to ſome office which he fill held at court, and | 


> == "Bs THE LIFE OF WYAT:. 


I am not now in Fraunce, to judge the wine, &c. 
But I am here in Kent and Chriſtendome, 
Among the muſes, where I reade and dime. 


which ſometimes recalled him, but not roo frequently, from the country. 
"Te is a common miſtake of his biographers, that he died abroad of the plague, in an embaſſy to 
Charles the Fifth. Being ſent to conduct that emperor's embaſſador from Falmouth to "egy ad 
too eager and a needleſs deſire of executing his commiſſion with diſpatch and punctuality. he caught 
2 fever, by ri in a hot day; and in his return, died on the road at Sherborn, in the year T547, 
in the 38th year his age; and was buried in the great abbey church of that place. | 

The next year, Leland publiſfied a book of Latin verſes on his death, intitled, Nenie in mortem 
7. Viat, with à wooden print of his head. after a 1 of Holbein, and the following elegant 


ihfcription under the head: 


* 


Holbenus nietds b maximus arte, 
Effgiem expreſſit graphice, ſed nullus Apelles 
Exprimet ingenium felix, animumque Viati. 


5 poems were printed iy Tortell, i in his editions of Surrey" 8 poems, of 1 59 2nd x565, under the 


title «f the Songes and Sonnettes of Sir Thomas NM at the elder, and reprinted, with the poems of Surrey, 


hy Dr. Sewel, in 2717; ; and are now admitted, for the _ time, into a collection of claſſical En- 


glith poetry. _ 
The poetical pieces of Wyat, and his friend Surrey, were in high reputation with their contempo- 


 raries, and for many years afterwards. They are thus characteriſed by Puttenham, the author of 
theold © Art of Engliſh Poeſie, whoſe opinion remained Jong as a rule of criticiſm ; © In the lat * 
ter end of the ſame kinge's (Henry's) raigne, ſpronge up a new company of wit makers, of whom. 


Sir Thomas Wyat the elder, and Henry Earle of Surrey, were the two chieftaines ; who having tra- 
vailed into Italie, and there taſted the ſweete and ſtately meaſures and ſtyle of the Italian poeſie, as. 
oviſes newly crept out of the.ſchooles of Dante, Arioſto, and Petrarch, they greatly poliſhed our rude 
and komely manner of vulgar poeſie from that it had been before, and for that cauſe may juſtly be. 
ſayd the firſt reformers of our Engliſh meetre and ſtyle. ” And again, Henry Earl of Surrey, and. 


Sir Thomas Wyat, between whom I find very little difference, I repute them (as before) for the two- 


chief lanternes of light to all others that have fince employed their pennes upon Engliſh poeſie: 


Their conceits were lofty, their ſtyles ſtately, their conveyance cleanly, their terms proper, their mee - 
tre ſweet,.and * proportioned ; ; in all, imitating very n and N their e Fran» 


cis Petrarch. „ P. 48—50. Edit. 1589. 
Leland i is laviſh in bis praiſe, and ſcruples 1 not to compare him to Dante and Petrarch : 


Let Florence fatr her Dante juſtly boaſt, 

And royal Rome her Petrarcb's number'd feet; 
In Englifs Wyat, both of them doth coaſt, 

In whom all graceful eloquence doth meet. | 


wn utes egy nth death of we, is curate eau the lowing nervow an 


manly quatraines: 


A Age ſterne and mil, * both did'growe z- 
Vice to contemne, in vertue to rejoyce; _ 

Amid great ſtormes, whom grace aſſured ſo ” | 
To live upright, and fmile at fortune's choyce. 


rr Live 6 WIA © 
Ati toung that ſervedi in forein realmes nis king; e f 


Whoſe courteous talk to vertue did enflame _ 1 5 wok _ ae 
| Ache noble heart; à worthy guide to bring ES pi 
| Our Engliſh youth by travail unto fame ; 3 + by nod 
An eye, whoſe judgnizai nink x88 coll bithd'} 6: 04194 ee 2 dA 
Friend to allute, and foes to reconcile ; ee e ee 
"Big Whoſe perſing look did repreſent a minde N 1 3 1h 
With virtue fraught, repoſed, void of guss. PO ORR 
F kt nee 
To hide the thought that might the rruth advance ; Hopes n, e, ch ee 


5 In neither fortune loſt; nor yet repreſt, ttt, NI 
To ſwell in welth, or yeld nn 1161 | ens bs 


| Thy fame, great Wyat, ſhall by : all be 8 E 259 ed 
What vertues rare were temper'd in thy breaſt ! 6 15 3 
Honour that England ſuch 3 jewel bred, 
| And kiſs the ground whereon thy corple did reſt. . 


— 2 


It will be ſuperfluous. to tranſcribe the panegyrics of his contemporaries, > an this encomium 4 
Surrey, i in which his amiable character owes more to truth than to the graces of poctry, or to the 


Hattery of friendſhip. 


It is mentioned, to his honour, by Puttenham, that he co-operated with Surrey i in correQing the, 
roughneſs of our poetic ſtyle. He certainly deſerves equally of poſterity with Surrey for the dili- 
gence with which he cultivated elegant literature. But in his poetical capacity, he ſeems to have 5 
wanted the judgment of his friend Surrey, Who, in imitating Petrarch, reſiſted the contagion of his 
conceits, He has more imitations, and even tranſations from the Italian poets, than Surrey; and he 


ſeems to have been more fond of their conceits. He is confeſfedly inferior to him in harmony of 


numbers, perſpicuity of expreſſion, and facility of phraſcology. Nor is he equal to him i in elegance 
of ſentiment, in nature and ſenſibility. His feelings are difguiſed by affeQation, and obſcured by fan- 
taſtic i incongruities. His declarations of paſſion are embarraſſed by wit and fancy. z and his ſtyle is 
not intelligible, in proportion as it is careleſs and unadorned. 

His chief merit is of the moral and didactic kind. His poemis abound more in 2 good ſenile, ſatire, 3 
obſervations on life, than in pathos and imagination. Yet there is a degree of lyric, ſweetneſs i in the 
lines to his ate, in which the lover chuplaineth the unkindueſs of bis love; and in the little ode, or rather 


- 


epigram on his return from Spain into England, there is great ſimplicity and propriety, together 


With a ſtrain of poetic alluſion. In the faticic vein of his epiſtles to Poines and Bryan, there is much 


of the familiar elegance of Horace; a ſtyle of writing which Cowper has caught with great ſucceſs, 

in his “ Table Talk,” &c. &c. | 
Among Wyat's poems, is an unfiniſhed tranſlation, i in Alexandrian verſe, of the ſong of Jopas, in 

the firſt book of Virgil s #neid. Wyat' s and Surrey's verſions from Virgil; are the firſt regular 


_ tranſlations in Engliſh of an ancient elaſſical poet. A verſion of David's Pſalms, by Wyat, i is highly 
extolled by Surrey and Leland. But Wyat's verſion of the Penitential Pſalms, ſcems to be a ſeparate 


work from his tranſlation of the whole pſaltery; and probably that which is praiſed by Surrey, i in £5 
the ode, intituled, Praiſe of certaine Pſalmes of David, tranſlated by Sir Thomas 15 var the elder. They were 
printed in 1549. But this verſion, with that of Surrey, mentioned in his life, i is now lot. The 


character of Wyat has received every ' poſſible illuſtration from Lord Orford and Mr. Warton z alter * 


whoſe diſcriminating touches, oy ſtroke from a caſual hand muſt ferve rather to injure than i im- 5. 
prove the likeneſs. * 
lt was from the capricious and over-ſtrained invention of the Italian poets,” ſays Mr. Wartos,! «that : 
Wyat was taught to torture the paſſion of love, by prolix and intricate compariſons, and unaanirat | 
ny Fn Iam of N that he elk Bis 8 when in TT with the mode, be bes. 

/ 4 _ | | 


as . THE LIFE OE WYAT: 

came a ſonnetteer; and, if we may judge from a few inſtances, that he was likely to treat any other 

ſabjeR with more ſucceſs thau that of love. His abilities were ſeduced and miſapplied, in fabricat- 
ing fine ſpeeches to an obdurate miſtreſs. He appears a much more pleaſing writer, when he moraliſes 

on the felicities of retirement, and attacks the vanities and vices of a court, with the honeſt indigna- 

tion of an independent philoſopher, and the freedom and pleafantry of Horace, Three of his epiſ- 
tles are profeſſedly written in this ſtrain; and we muſt regret, that he has not left more pieces in a 
ſtyle of compoſition for which he ſeems to have been eminently qualified. 

To the poems of Surrey and Wyat, are annexed, in Tottell's edition, thoſe of e AufBours, 
Many of theſe pieces are much in the manner of Surrey and Wyat, which was the faſhion of the 
times, 'They are all anonymous; but probably Sir Francis Bryan, George Boleyn Earl of Roch. 
ford, and Lord Vaux, contemporary rhymers and ſonnetteers, were large contributers. Two ef them, 
intituled, The Aged Lever renounceth Love, in which are three ſtanzas of the grave-digger's ſong in 
Shakeſpear's Hamlet, and The A/ſaulte of Cupide, &c. are the undoubted production of Lord Vaux; 
aA man of marvellous facility in vulgar making. 


The merit of ſome of thoſe pieces is ſo conſiderable, as to juſtify a ſcleQion; and the reader 


owes to the compiler ef theſe narratives, whatever pleaſure or diſguſt he may have in finding a ſpeci- 
men of the firſt printed poetical miſcellany in the Engliſh language i in this collection. 


What has pleafed himſelf, he has undertaken to recommend tb others; and as ſenſe and genius 


are not wanting in the pieces he has endeavoured to preſerve, it will not be ſo much the ſault of 
the writers, as of the the language, if they are not read with pleaſure. 

The ftanzas, intituled, A Praiſe of bis Ladie, have that elegance which reſults from fimplicity. The 
thoughts ſupport themſelves, without the affeQations of language ; and the compliments are ſuch ay 
would not difgrace the galiantry or the poetry of a poliſhed age. Puttenham ſpeaks highly of the 
* counterfait action“ in Lord Vaux's Aſaulte of Cupide; but there is more poetry in ſome of the old 
pageants, than in the contrivance of the allegory of this piece. In the little ode intitled of hi mif- 
1 M. B. much pretty deſcription and imagination is built on the circumſtance of a lady being 
named Bayes. Harpalus's complaint of Philtidae's love beſtorved on Corin, i is perhaps the firſt example in 
our language now remaining of the pure unmixed paſtoral ; and for, eaſe of numbers, elegance of ru- 
ral alluſion, and ſimplicity of i imagery, excells every thing of the kind in Spenſer, who is erroneouſly 
ranked as our earlieſt Engliſh bucolic. In the poem, intituled, That all things ſometime finde eaſe of their 
Paine, ſave only the lover, ſome of the ſtanzas deſerve attention for their ſimple beauty and native force 
of expreſſion. In the ode, in which 7 be lover in d:ſpair lamenteth bis caſe, there is more pathos and feel- 
ing than in any other piece of the whole collection. The epigram, Of a. new married fludent, who 
"was purſuing his ſtudies ſucceſsfully, but in the midſt of his literary career, married unfortunately, 
contains à general joke on an unhappy match. It is, perhaps, the firſt pointed epigram in the En- 
lin language; and may have fallen from the pen of Sir Thomas More, one of the beſt jokers of 
that age. In the elegant little ode, intituled, The Lover that ance diſdained love, &e. are the two lines ſaid 
to be written by Mary Queen of Scots, in a window, at Eons caſtle, | | TOE 

From the toppe of all my truſt, | 
Miſhap hath throwen me in the duſt, _ | 

The unfortunate queen only quoted a diſtich applicable to her ſituation, which. ſhe . in 
A faſhionable collection of poems, perhaps the amuſement of her youth. With the Songes and Sonncetes 
of Uncertain Audtours, the original editor has printed Songes written by N. G., the initials of Nicholas 
Grimoald, who is the ſecond Engliſh poet aſter Surrey that wrote in blank hog ; to which he added 
new ſtrength, elegance, and modulation. As a writer of verſe in rhyme he yields to none of his 
contemporaries, for a maſterly choice of chaſte expreſſion, and the conciſe elegancies of didactic 
verſification. His poem in Praiſe of Meaſure keeping has all the ſmartneſs which belongs to the mo- 
i dern ſty le of ſententious poetry. The ſtanzas on the Nine Muſes are more poetical, and not leſs correct. 

His poems on the Death of Cicero, and the Death of Zaroas, are im pregnated almoſt Sronghour by a 
warmth of i imagination, and the ſpirit of pathetic poetry. _ 

It would be unpardonable to diſmiſs the poetical works of Wyat unaccompanied by thoſe ad- 
; mirable ſpecimens of ancient genius, for which Engliſh literature is highly indebted to Richard Tot- 
tell, who, at a critical period, collected and d preſerved them from the general depredations of time, 


in a printed ae 


— * 


| Tas long love, _ my 28 I harber 


1 » Py i bideth bis — 
ee. HE 


And in my heart do eſidence, 
Into my face preaſeth wah bold pretence, 
And there campeth, diſplaying his banner; 
She that me learnes to love, and to ſuffer, 


And willes that my traſt and luſtes negligence is little truſt for ever. 
Be reyned by reaſon, ſhame, and reverence 2 | 75 | 
With his hardineſſe takes ——_— ch, | — 1 
Wherewith love to the hartes foreſt he fl N 44 n da en 
And there him hideth and not appeareth, | | L 
What may I do? when my maiſter feareth, p 
But in the field with Him. to live and dhe. rac iy * ow ifue hw wy — N 
For good is the lyfe, ending OY; | | Have perſt my hart, and done it none offence, . | 
{ With quaking pleaſure, more than once or OL: 
| K EEE * * ccc 5 
7 Sunne beames to turne wi 
The lover wwaxeth 2 La not dye for affec- To daſe mans fight, as by their bright prey 


Yer was Di AS Hat OR? | 
Nor never ſhall, whyle that my fe doth laſt; 
But of hating my ſelf, that date is paſt, 

And tears continual ſore hath me weried: 

I will not yet in my greave be buried, 

Nor on my tombe your name have fixed faſt, 
As cruel cauſe, that did my ſprite ſoon haſt, 

From th' unhappie bones by great iyghes ſtyred; 3 
Then if an heart of amorous faith and will 
Content your mind withouten doing grief, 

Pleaſe it you ſo to this to do relief, 

If otherwyſe you ſeke for to fulfyli 

Vour wrath, you erre, and ſhal not as yon wene, 
And you 5 cauſe thereof have bene. 


wget jth bis foly, and intends to e 


more. 


Was never fyle yet half ſo well yfyled, 
To fyle a fyle for any ſmithes entent, 

As I was made a fyling inſtrument, 

To frame other, while that 1 was — 


9 


* 


And 040 me, fins that I me e repent, | 

Of my laſt yeres, and of my tyme miſpent. 
For youth led me, and falſhod me miſguyded, 

| Yet, this wh ne OY 5 

Sins that deceyt is aye returnable, EM 

Of very force it is agreable, | 

Th it therewithall be deme tlie 1 * * 


Daſed am 1, much lyke unto the gyſe, 

Of one ſtriken with dint of lightening, 

Blind with the ſtroke, and crying here and there; 
So call I for help; I not when or where, 5 


For ſtreight aſter the blaſe (as is no wonder) 
| Of deadly N the fearfull thunder. 


I 
BE 


. . 1 ; 
— — 1 1 1 5 


* 
* 
$i 


| N 
sven vayn 3 as e 


Makes me from company to live alone, i 
In following her, whom reaſon biddes me ee, * 
And after her my heart would ſain be gone, 

But armed ſighes my way do ſtop anone, 
Twixt hope and dreade locking my libertie, 

So fleeth ſhe by gentle crueltie, 

Yet as | geaſſe under diſdainfult brow, 8 
One beam of truthe is in her cloudy — 

Which comforts the mind, that earſt for fearſhooke 
That boldeſt ſtrayght, the way then ſeeke I how” 
To utter forth the ſmart I hyde within, 


But teaſon loe, hath at — 


r e 


Then Con beg plain'd ſhould be never 


The payn of my fall paciently bearing Far, 


os EX; 
"7 1 


The — lover willth and dreadet 6 mes th 


In deſert hope by well aſſured mone, rf . 


7 . 
#8 
& 
, N 


The lover having Suzi daring of bis love, complain- 
eb that the dreame is not either longer or truer. 


UnsTABLz dreame according to the place, 
Be ſtedfaſt ones, or els at leaſt be true, 
'P taſted ſweetneſſe, make me not to rew, | 
good re - wc, in ſuch a dangerous caſe. 
Thon broughteſt not her into theſe toſſing ſeas, 
But madeſt my ſpirit to live, my care tencreaſe, 
My body in tempeſt her delight tembrace, 
The body dead, the fpryte had his dere, 
Painleffe was th' one, the other in delight, 
Why then, alas! did it not kepe it right, 
- But thus returne to leape into the fyer. 
And where it was at wiſh, could not remaine, 
Such mockes of dreames do turn to deadly payne, 
r . "IS Feb +; ö ns 4 
| let t — — 
7 Inks ain biddeth happy lowers rejoice in Maj, 
_ while be wayleth that month to him * unluckely. 


Ye that in love find lucke ad ſwete e 
And live in luſt of joyful jolitie, 

Aryſe for ſhame; do way your ſluggardy, 
Ariſe, 1 ſay, do May ſome obſervance, 

Let me in beds lye dreaming of miſchaunce, 
Let me remember my miſhappes unhappy, 
That me betide in May moſt commonly; 
As one whome love liſt little to advance. 
Stephan ſaid true, that my nativitie SEK 
Miſchaunced was with the ruler of May: 
He geſt (I prove) of that the veritie 

In May welth, and eke my wittes, I fay, 
Have iland ſo oft in ſuch perplexitie, , © 

Joy, let me dreame of your felicitie. 


The lover dns * himſelf in love with Phillis, | 
Te Wer care, if ſodayne pale colour, | 
If many ſighes with little ſpeeche to plaine, 
Now joy, now wo, if they my chere diſtaine, 
For hope of ſmal, if much to fear therefore, 
To haft or flacke, my pace to leſſe or more 
Be ſygne do love, then tol love againe ; 

If chou aſke whome, ſure ſyns I did refraine, 
- Brunet that ſet my welth in ſuch a rore ; 
Th' unfained chere of Phyllis hath the place 
That Brunet had, ſre-hath and ever ſhall, 
She from my felf now hath me in her grace, 
She hath in hand my wit, my will and all. 
My heart alone wel woorthy ſhe doth ſtay, 
Without whoſe helpe ſkant do I live a day. 


g-* 


Of others Fained ſorrow, and the lovers fained mirthe 


Coram when that the traitour of Egipt 
Wich t; honourable head did him preſent 
Covering his heartes gladueſſe, did repreſent 
Playue with his teures outward, as it is writ, | 


_—y 


- 
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Eke Hanniball, when fortune him out d chit 
Clene from bh reigne, and all his entent, 
Laught to his folke, whom ſorow did t 
His cruel diſpite for to diſgorge and quit, 
So chaunced me, that every paſſion 

The mynd hydeth by colour contrary, 
With fained viſage, now ſad, now wery, 
Whereby if that I laugh at any ſeaſon, 

It is becauſe I have none other way 


Tv lakes nhy'<ivs; br tne ports and pl; 


—_—— _ 


Ecur man me tel ch, I change moſt my deviſe; 

And on my faith, methinke it good reaſon ; 

To chaunge purpoſe, like after the ſeaſon, 

For in eche caſe to kepe ſtill one guiſe, 

Is mete for them, that would be taken wyſe, 

And i am not of ſuch maner condicion, 

But treated after a divers faſhion, 

And thereupon my diverſeneſſe doth ryle, 

But you this diverſeneſſe that blamen moſt, 

Change you no more, but ſtill after one rate, 

Treate you me welle, and kepe you in that ſtate, 

And hor > me doth dwell this weried 
gho 

My woord nor I ſhall not be variable, 

But always one, your own both firm and ſtable; 


| How the lr perifith in bis * as the flye inthe 
Sour fowles there be that have no ts fight, 
Againſt the ſunne their eyes for to defend, 


And fome becauſe the light doth them offend; 
Never appere, but in the darke or night: 


' | Others rejoyce, to fee the fire ſo bright, 


And wene to play in it, as they pretend, 
But fynd contrary of it, as they entende, 


| Alas of that fort, may 1 be by right. 


For to withſtand her looke I am not able, 

Yet can I not hyde me in no darke place, 

So followeth me remembrance of that face; 
That with my teary eyen, ſwolne, and uaſtable, 
My deſteny to behold her doth me leade, | 
And yet I kao I runne into the . 


—— 


| Againſt bis tong thut failed to utter his ſuites. 


| Becavss I till kept thee ſro lyesand blame, 


And to my power alwayes the honowred, 
Unkind tongue, to yll haſt thou me ' rendred, 
For fuch deſert to do me wreke and ſhame. 
In nede of ſuccour moſt when that I am 


| As in a dreame, unperſit i is the ſame; 


And ye falt teares, againſt my will each night, J 
That are with me when I would be alone, 


| wth : 


To aſk he rewarde, thou ſtandes lyke one afrayde; 
] Alway moſt cold; and if one word be ſayd, 


== Owl nt 4 HO C27» nod Ws hot 


>DoEn>Obh>mUudggs 


le, 


ande, 
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| ben are ye gone, when I ſhould make my mone, 


And ye ſo ready ſighes, to make me ſhright, 
Then are ye flacke, when that ye ſhoulde outſtart, 
And 1 * my loke declare my hart. 


— 


Deer pn of the — in a lover. 


FE x1NnDE no peace, and all my warre is done, 

1 feare and hope, I burne, 8 freſe lyke yſe, 

1 flye aloft, yet can I not aryſe, # 
And nought I have, and all che world I ſeaſon, 
That lockes nor loſeth, holdeth me in prifen, 
And holdes me not, yet can I ſcape no wyſe, 
Nor lettes me live, nor dye, at my devyſe, 

And yet of death it geveth me occaſion, 


Without eye I ſee, without tongue I playne, - 


1 wiſh to periſh, yet I aſk for health, 

love another, and I hate my ſelſe, 

I fede me in ſorow, and laugh in all my payne. 

Lo, thus diſpleaſeth me, both death and life, 

And my delight is cauſer of this ſtrife, 

The lover compareth his flate to 4 fbippe in perilous 
forme tofſed on the Jon. 

My gally charged with forgerfulneſſe, | 

Through ſharpe ſeas, in winter nightes doth paſſe, 

Twene rocke, and rocke, and cke my foe e 

That is my lord, ſtereth with cruelneſſe. 

And every houre, a thought in readineſſe, 

As though that death wer light in ſuch a caſe, 

And endlefle wynde doth teare the ſayle apace 

Of forced ſighes and truſty fearfulneſſe: 

A rayne of teares, a cloude of dark diſdayne, 

Have done the weried coardes great hinderance; 


Wretched with errour, and with ignorance, 


The ſtarres be hidde, that lead me to this payne. 
Drounde is reaſon that ſhoulde be my comforte, 
And I remarne, 1 28 of the porte. 


Of doubtful love. 


AvrsinG the 8 beames of thoſe fs eyes, 
Where he abides that mine ,oft moyſtes and 
* waſheth . 


The wearied mynde Rreight from the Ra de- 


parteth, | 
To reſt within his worldly paradyſe ; 
And bitter findes the ſwete, under bis 
What webbes there he hath wrought, well he 
perceiveth, 
Wherby then with nymſelfe on love he playneth, 
That ſpurs with fyre, and eke with yſe: 
In ſuch extremitie thus is he brought, 
Frozen now cold, and now he ſtandes in flame, 


Twixt wo and wealth, betwixt earneſt and gaine, 


With feldome glad, and many a divers thought; 
In fore repentance of his hardineſſe, 
Of lacks a roote lee commeth frute fruteleſſe. 


1 


a} | 


Tuxr flee from me, that ſometime did me ſeke, 
With naked fote ſtalking within my chamber, 
Once have | ſene them gentle, tame, and meke, _ 


That now are wyld, and do not once remember. 
| Fhat ſometime they have put themſelves in — 


To bien at my hand, and now they range, 

Buſely ſeking in eontinual ehange. 4 
Thanked be fortunc, it hath been o 

Twenty tymes better, but once eſpeciall, 

In thine aray, after a pleaſaunt gyſe, 

When her looſe gowne did from her — 

fall, 

And ſhe me caught in her armes long and fall; ' 

And therwithall, ſo ſwetely did me kyſſe, 

And ſoftly ſayd, dear hearte, how like you this? 
It was no dreame, for I lay brode awaking. 

But all is turned now through my gen fle, 

Into a bitter faſhion of forſaking, 

And I have leave to goe of her goodncfe ; 

And ſhe alſo to uſe new fangleneſſe 

| But, ſyns that | unkendly ſo am ſerved, 3 

n 


Md” 


5 


4 


* 
* 


? 


The Lady to aunfwers direaly with:yea or nay, © 


Mapanet, withouten many woordes, 
Once I am ſure, you will, or no: 

And if you will, then leave your boordes, 
And uſe your wit, and ſhew it ſo. _ i 

For with a beck you ſhall me cally SY 
And if of one, that burnes alwaye, 2 
Ve have pitie, or ruth at all, 

Aunſwere him faire with ye or nay, 

If it be nay, frendes as before, 


| You ſhall an other man obrayne, 


And I myne own, and yours no more. 


| 4 11 


i | x $488 
\ 


'Tobis love whom be bad Bed agalft ber wilt, © 


{ PRI madame, for ſtealing of a kiſſe, Be . 
Have [ ſo much your mind therm offended? | 5 
Or have I done fo grievouſly amiſſe; 

That by no meenes it may not be amended che 
Revenge you then, the readieſt way is this 
Another kiſſe my life it ſhall have ended, 

For, to my mouth the firſt my hart did ſucke, | 
The next ſhall cleane out of my wen it N _ | 


* 


— tht rnd the ame woman, and: | 
a pied this other fitting with ber. * 


Taz wandering gadling in the ſommer tyde, 6 ' 
That findes the adder with his rechles foote, 5 e 
Startes not diſmayde fo ſodenly aſyde, as 8 Ha 


As jealous. deſpite did. though ther wer no boote 


Léeçt us ſee then, if ane be worth the other. 


_ 


When that he ſaw me ſitting by her ſyde, 


That of my health is very crop and roote, | 


It pleaſed me then to have fo faire a grace, 
To ſting the hart, that would have had my place. 


. 


Fo bis love from how be bad bis gloves. 
War nedes theſe threatning wordes, and waſted 
winde 
Al this cannot make me reſtore my pray, 
To robbe your good, ywis is not my mynde, 
Nor cauſeleſſe your fair hand did I diſplay, 
Let love be 13 7 or els whom next we ſinde, 


That may both heare what you and I can ſay, 
She reſt my hart, and I a glove from her, 


5 8 N Of the fayned fred. i 
Rrycar true it is, and ſayd full yore ago, 
Take hede of him t nat by the bac'k thee clawett : 
For none is worſe than is a frendly fo, 
TNT ſeme good, al thing that the de- 
5 tet 
Yet know it well, that in thy boſome crepeth, 
For many a man ſuch fire oft times he kindleth, 


ener. 


— 


The lover taught, miflrofteth allrements, 


IT may be good, lyke it who liſt, - 
But I do doubt who can me blame? 
For oft aſſured, yer have I miſt, 
And now again | fear the fame : 
The woordes, that from your mouth laſt came, 
Of ſodeyn change make me agaſt, 
For dread to fall, 1 ſtand not fait, 
Alas! I tread an endleſs maſe, 
That ſeke t' accord two contraries, 
And hope thus ſtill, and ee Wer 
Impriſoned in liberties, n 
As one unheard, and ſtill that cries, 
Always thirſty, and no ught doth ale, 
For dread to fall I hand, not faſt. 
Aſſured 1 doubt I be not ſure, 
Should I then truſt unto ſuck ſurety, 


That oft bath put the profe i in ure | $:] 


And never yet have found it truſtie. 
Nay, for in fayth, it were great folly, 
And yet my lite thus do I waſt, - 
For ercad to fall 1 Moe not faſt. 


The lover complyineth. that his love db not. pitic him. 


 Res00UND. my voyce ye woods, me heare me plain, 


Both hils and vales cauſing reflection, 
And rivers eke, record ye of my payne, 


— 


Which have oft forced ye by compuſlion, 
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As judges lo to hear my exclamacion, 

Among whom ruth (1 finde) ye doth remayne, 

Where I it ſeke, alas! there is diſdayne. * 
Oft ye rivers, to heare my wofull ſound, - - 

Have ſtopt your cours, and playnly to expreſſe, 

Many a teare by moy*ure ef the ground, 

The earth hath wept to hear my heavineſſe, 

Which cauſeleſſe 1 endure without redrefſes, | 

The hugy okes have roared in the wynde, 

Eche thing me thought, complayning in their 

kind. 


; Why then alas! doth not ſhe on me rue, 
Or is her heart ſo hard, that no pittie 
May init ſinke, my joy for to renew; 

O ſtony hart, who hath thus framed thee 
So cruel, that art cloked with beauty, 


That from thee may no grace to me proceede, 


| E 


W N 


The lower rejoyſeth againſt fortune, that by i, 
bis ſuite had bappeiy made bim forſake bis folly. 


In faith I wote not what to ſay, 
Thy chaunces been ſo wonderous, 
Thou fortune with thy divers play, 
That makeit the joyfull dolorous. _ 
Yet though thy chaine hath me — 
Spyte of thy hap, hap hath well hapt, 

Though thou haſt ſet me for a wonder, 
And ſekeſt by change to do me payne, 
Mens myndes yet mayſt thou not ſo der, 
For honeſtie if it remayne, 
Shall ſhine for al thy cloudy rayne; 
in vayne thou ſekeſt to have me trapt 
Spyte of thy hap, hap hath well hapt. 

In hindering me, me didſt thou furthur, 
And made a gap, where was a ſtyle, 
Cruel wiles been oft put under, 
Wening to. lower, then did thou ſmyle. 
Lord, how thy ſelf thou didſt begyle, 
Thar in thy cares would have me wrapt, 
But ſpyte of hap, wy hath well We 


2 * 
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Though that with pain my liberty, 
Dear have E bought, and wofully, 
Finiſht my fearefull tragedy. | 
Of force 1 muſt forſake fuch pleaſure, 
A good cauſe juſt; ſins I endure, 
Therby my wo, which be ye ſure, 
Shall therwith go me to recure. 

I fare as one eſcapt that fleeth, 
Glad he is gone, and yet ſtyll feareth, 
Spied to be caught and fo dredeth 
That he for noughs his pain leſeth 
In joyfull payn, rejoyce my hart, 

Thus to ſuſtayn of eche a part. 
Let not this ſong from thee aſtart, 
Welcome among my pleaſant ſmart. 


J ĩᷣͤò—ůT K¼ ne ers eh 


Fang wens the hard of cruclry, - : 2 22K 
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ö hs bes is bin bit, with dfribing of ih wnquia fate. 


ux reſtfull place, renuer of my ſmart, 
| The labours ſalve encreaſing my ſorow, 
The bodies eaſe, and troubler of my hart, 
Quieter of minde, myne unquiet foe, 
Forgeatter of payne, rememberer of my woe, 
The place of flepe, wherein I do but wake, 
Beſprent with teares, my bed, I the forſake, 
The froſty ſnowes may not redreſs my heate, 
Nor, theate of ſunne abate my fervent cold, 
I know nothing to eaſe my paine fo great 
Eche cure cauſeth encreaſe by twenty fold, 
Renewing cares upon my ſorrows old, 
Such overthwart effectes in me they make, 
- 1} Beſprent with teares, my bed for to forſake. 
But all ſor nought, I find no better eaſe, 
In bed or out, this moſt cauſeth my paine, 
Where do | ſeek how beſt that | may pleaſe, 
... My loſt labour (alas) is all in vayn, 
My heart once ſet, I cannot it refrayne, 
No place from me my grief away can take, 
W with teares, my bed 1 thee forſake. 


Compariſon of love, to a fircame falling from the Alps. 
Faom theſe hye hilles as when a ſpring doth fall, 
It trilleth downe with ſtill and ſattle courſe, 
Of this and that, it gathers aye and ſhall, - 
Till it have Juſt downe * to ſtreame and 
force, 

Then at the foote it rageth over all: 

So fareth love, when he hath tane a courſe; | 
Rage is his rayne, reſiſtance vayleth none, 

The firſt eſchue is remedy alone. 


| Wyates complaint hon love to reaſon, with loves 
A augſtvere. 


Mrxx old PAs enmy, my frownrd maiſter, 
A fore that quene, I cauſde to be acyted, 
Which holdeth the divine part. of our nature, 
That like as golde, in fyre he mought be tryed. 
| Charged with a dolour, there Ime preſented 
W. With horrible feare, as one that greatly dreadeth 
| A wrongfull death, and juſtice alway ſeketh. 
And thus I * Once my left ſoote, madame, 
When I was yong, eee meg 
Whereby other = fyrely burning flame, 
I never felt, but many a grievous payne, 
Torment 1 ſuffred anger and diſdayne 
That mine oppreſſed pacience was paſt, / 
And I mine one life hated at the laſt, - 

Thus hitherto have I my tyme uh" | 
In paine and ſmart, what-wayes is 1 . 
How many pleaſant dayes have me eſcaped, 
In ſerving this falſe lyer ſo deceivable? 15 
What wit have wordes ſo preſt and forceable, 


That may containe my great — 
And juſt ————————— 


, 
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r 
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This wicked traytour, whom I thus accuſe, b — 


| | Through deſert woodes,and ſharpe by mountaines, 2 
4 Through e people, and chrough bitter 


So ſmall hony, much aloes, and gall, / Fe FED 
In bitterneſſe, my blinde life hath ; or Ps _ 
His falfe ſemblance, that turneth as a ball, 
With fair and amorous daunce, made me be traced, 
And where I had my thought and minde araced,. 
From earthly fraylneſſe, and from vaine pleaſure, 
Me from my reſt he tooke and ſet in errour. ' —- 

God made he me regardleſſe, than I oughr; / 
And to my ſelfe to take right little hed e:: 
And for a woman have I ſet at nought, 

Al other thoughtes, in this only to ſpede, 

And he was onely counſeler of this dedeQ. 
Whetting alwayes my youthly fraile deſyre, _ 
On cruel whetſtone, tempered with fre. 

But (oh alas!) where had I ever wit? 

Or other gift geven to me of nature? 5 5 
That ſooner ſhal be changed my wetied ſprite, 
Then the obſtinate will, that is my ruler, 

So robbeth he my fredeme with diſpleaſure, 


That bitter life hath turned in pleaſant uſe. 
He hath me haſted, through divers regions, 


P 

Through wo ſeas, and over hilles and planes: 
| With wery travel, and with laborous paynes, 
| Alwayes in trouble and in tediouſneſſe, 
All in errour, and daungerous diſtreſſe. 

But nother he, nor ſne, my tother foe,.. A. 
For all my fight did ever me forſake; Kg 
That though my timely death hath been to flows | 
That me as yet, it hath not overtake : 
The heavenly gods of pitie doe it flake, 
And note they this his oruell tyranny, 
That feedes him, with my care, and miſery. 

Sins I was his, hower reſted 1 never, 
Nor looke to doe, and eke the waky nightes, 
The baniſhed ſlepe may in no wiſe recover. 
By guyle and force, over my thralled ſpites 


_ | He is ruler, fins which bell never ftrikes, 3 
| That I hear not as ſounding to renue 


'My PROG Himſelf he knoweth that 1 fay | 
eee woormes old rotten ſtocke have eaten, 8 I 


| As he my hart, where he is reſident, 


And doth the ſame-with-death daily threatens. - 


| Fhence come the teares, and thence the bitter 77 = 4 
| The 


torment, [ment, 

the woordes and eke the languiſhe 

That noy hoth me, and paraventure other, 

Judge thou that knoweſt the — — | 
Mine adverſarie with ſuch grevous reprooſe, \ 


| Thus he began, Hear lady the other part: 


Thet the from which he des 


This unkind man may ſhew, ere that I part, C- = 
In his yong age, I tooke him from that act, 3 


That ſelleth woordes, and make clattering g knight, 


And of my wealth I gave him the delight. 

Now ſhames he not on me for to complaine, 
That held him evermore in pleaſant * 
From his deſire that might have been his 06, 
Yet: therby alone I brought him to ſome 


Which now r 


And toward honour quickned I his wit, 
Whereas a daſtard els he mought have ſit. 
He knowed how great Atride that made Troy 


freat 

And l es Hose fo troubielous, 

Whom Homer honoured Achilles that great, 
And th* Affricane Scipion the famous, 
And many other, by much honour glorious, 

| Whoſe fame and actes did lift them up above, 

I did let fall in baſe diſhoneſt love. 

Aud unto him, though he unworthy were, 

I choſe the beſt of many a million, | 

That under ſunne yet never was her pere, 

Of wiſdom Womanhod, and of diſcrecion, 

And of my grate l gave her ſuch a ſacion, 

And eke ſuth way I taught her for to teache 

That never baſe . his hart ſo hie might 

reache - 
Ever more thus to content his maiſtreſſe 

That was his only frame of honeſtie, 

I ſtirred him ſtill toward gentleneſſe, 

And cauſed him to regard fidelitie ; 

Pacience | taught him in adverſitie, 

Such vertues learned he in my great ſchoole, 
Whereof repenteth now the ignorant foole. 

Theſe were the ſame deceites, and bitter gall, 
That. I have uſed, the torment and the anger, 
Sweter than ever did to other fall, 

Of right good ſeed, ill fruite lo thus l gather, 

And ſo ſhall he chat the unkinde doth further; 
A ſerpent nouriſh 1 under my wing, | 
And now of nature ginneth he to ſting. 

And for to tell at laſt, my grear fervice, 
From thouſandes diſhoneſtics have I him drawen, 
That, by my meanes, him in no manner wyſe, 
Never: vyle pleafure once hath overthrowen, 
Wherin his dede, ſhame hath him alwayes gnawen, 
Douhting report that ſhould come to her eare, 
Whom now he blames, her wonted he to feare; 

What ever he hath of any honeſt cuſtome, 
* her, and me, that holds he every whit, 

But lo, yet never was there neighily fantome, 

0 farre in errour, as he is from his wit, 

To plain on us, he ſtriveth with the bit; 

Which may rule him, and do him eaſe, and paine, 

And in one hower, make all his griefe his gaine. 

But one thing yet there is above all other, 

1 gave him winges, wherewith he might up flye, 
To honour and fame, and if he woulde to hygher, 
Then mortal things, above the ſtarry ſæye; 
Conſidering the pleaſure, that an eye 
Might geue in earth, by reaſon of the love, 
What ſhould that be; that laſteth ſtill above ? 

And he the ſame himſelf hath ſaid ere this, 
But now, forgotten is both that and I, 

That gave him her, his only wealth and bliſſe, 


And at this woord, with deadly ſnreke and crye: 


Thou gave her once (quod I) but by and by 

— took her ayen from me, that woworth the 
| t I, but price, more worth than thou (quod he.) 
At laſt, eche other for himſelf, concluded, 
I trembling ſtill, but he, with ſmall reverence, 
J., thus, as we eche other have accuſed, 
Dere lady now we wayte thene only. ſentence 3 - 


| She imiling, at the wWhiſted audience, 


| 


4 


5 
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T liketh me, quod ſhe, to hawk heard your 
But longer time doth aſke a reſolution, 


' : 


MazIII. no more altho, 
The ſongs, I ſing do mone 
For other life then woe, 

I never proved none. 

And in my heart alſo, 

Is graven with letters deepe, 


A thouſand ſighes and mo 


A flod of tearcs to weepe. 
How many a man in ſmart, 

Find a matter to rejoyee | 
How many a morning 


Set forth a 2 voyce: 


Play who ſo can that part, 
Nedes muſt in me appere, 


1 How fortune overthwart 
| Doth cauſe my morning chere. 
| If he ſaw never fight, 

| That perfitly tell can, 

The nature of the light. 


L Perdy there is no man 


Alas, how ſhould I — 


That never taſt but ſowre, - 
But do as | began, 


| Continually to lowre. 


But yet perchange ſome hae; 
May chance to change my tune, 


| And when (ſoueh) chance doth c chance, 


Then ſhall I thanke fortune. 
And it 1 have (ſouch) chance, 
Purchance or it be long, 182 

For (ſouch) a pleaſant chance, 


To ſing ſome ents ſong. 


— 


| Wurnz ſhall I have at mine own wil, 


[ 


| For fortunes frend is miſhappes foe. 


Teares to complaine, where ſhall I ſet 


| Such ſighes, that I may ſigh my fill, 


And then again my plaintes repete 2 


For though my plaint ſhall have none, : 


My tares cannot ſuffiſe my woe lend, 
To mone harm, have I no friend, 


Comfort (God wot) els have I none, 


But in the wind to waſt my woordes, - 
| Nought moneth you my dedly mone, _ 


But ſtill you turn it into boordes * 
1 ſpeak not now, to move your heart, 
| Thaf you ſhould rue upon my pain, 
The ſentence geven may not re vert, 


- } I know fuch labour were but vain. / - 


| But ſens that I for you (my dere): 
| Hayeloſt that thing, that was my ben, 
A right ſmall Joſs it muſt appere, 


; "ew ſe theſe woorges, and-al he ret. 


21 4 


% * 


The lovers forrewfull flate maleth bim write forrowful} 
Songes, but fouche, bis love ay * the eſanc. f 


The lover complaint bimſelf flu. 


1 


J eis IS 


SONGES AND SONETTES. N 


though they ſparkle in the wind, 
— oe, Ja ſhew your falſhed fayth, 
Which is returned to his kind, 
For lyke to lyke, the proverbe faith. 
Fortune, and you did me avance, - 
Me thought | ſwam, and could not drowne, 
Happieſt of al, but my miſchaunce - 
Did lift me up to throw me downe. 
And you with her, of cruelneſs, _ 
Did ſet your foole upon my necke, 
Me, and my welfare to oppreſs, | 
Without offence your heart to wreke. _ 
Where are your pleaſant woordes (alas) 
Where is your faith, your ſtedfaſtneſs ? 
There is no more but all doth paſs, 
And I am left all comfortleſs. | 
But fins ſo much it doth you greve, 
And alſo me my wretched lyfe, _ | 
Have here my trouth nanght ſhall relieve, - 
But death alone, my wretched ſtrife. | 
Therefore farewell, my lyfe, my death, 
My gayne, my loſſe, my ſalve, my ſore, 
Farewell alſo; with you my breath, 
For I am gone for evermore. 


of bis love that pricked ber finger with a nedle. 


Sug ſate and ſowed that hath done me the wrong, | 


Whereof I plain, and have done many a day, 
And, whilſt ſhe heard my plaint, in piteous ſong, 
She wiſht my heart the ſampler, that it lay: r 
The blind maiſter, whome I have ſerved fo long, 
Grudging to heare, that he did heare her ſay, 
Made her awn weapon do her finger blede, 

To feele, if pricking were ſo good indede, 


Of the ſame. 
WraT man hath hearde ſuch crueltie before, 
That, when my plaint remembred her my wo, 
That cauſed ir, ſhe cruell more and more, 
Wiſhed eche ſtich, as ſhe did fit and fow, 
Had prickt my heart, for to encreaſe my ſore; 
And as I thinke, ſhe thought that had been ſo, 
For as ſhe thought, this is heart in dede, 
She prickt hard, and made herſelf to blede. 

$45 258 


Requeſt to Cupide for revenge of his unkind love, 
BrnotD love, thy power how ſhe deſpyſeth * 
My grievous payn, how little ſhe regardeth 5 
The ſolemne othe whereof ſhe takes no cure, 
Broken ſhe hath, and yet ſhe bydeth ſure. 

Right at her eaſe, and little thee ſhe dredeth, 
Weaponed thou art, and ſhe unarmed fitreth ; © * 
To the diſdaineſule, all her Iyfe ſhe leadeth | 
To me ſpitefule, without juſt cauſe or meaſure 
Behold Love, how'proudly the triumpeth, 


|| Where crueltie dw:lles, alas it were in vain, 


| SomeTINE I fled the fire, that one fo brane. 


Go, bend thy bow, that ſtony hartes breaketh, _ 
And with ſome ſtroke, revenge the great \difylea= 


ſure, ; : 


* Re 8 
Of thee, and him that ſorow doth endure, 


And as his lord the lowly. her entreateth.: -; 139524 A, 


* 

8 

— 
4 


43 | N 4 3 : 
Complaint far true love unrequited., 


f Aae ie nee 
Waar vaileth trouth, or by it to take pan, 
To ſtrive by ſtedfaſtneſs, ſor to attain zj 
How to be juſt, and flee from doubleneſſe, 
Since all alike, where ruleth craſtineſſ. 
Rewarded is both crafty, falſe, and plain? 


Soopelt he ſpedes, that molt can lye and faine. 
True meaning hart is had in hyghe diſdaine ; 


* 


1 a . 
* * 


1 by <8 G 
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* 
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| Againſt deceit and cloked doubleneſſe, 


What vaileth trouth, or perfect ſtedfaſtneſſe. 
Deceived is he, by falſe and craſtie train, F 
That meanes no gile, and faithfull doth remaine. 
Within the trap, without help or redreſſe, 

But for to love, lo, ſuch a ſtern. maiſtreſſe, 


as 4 


* 7 


2 


The lover that fled love, now folowes it with 
By ſea, by land, by water, and by winde, 
And now the coales I folow, that beguent, | 
From Dover to Cales, with willing minde, - . 
Lo how deſire is both ſprong, and ſpent, _ 

And he may ſee, that whilome was fo bli 

And all this labour laughes he now to ſcorne, 

Meaſhed in the briers; that erſt was onely tornes 


The lover bopeth of better chaunce. _ 
He is not dead, that ſometime had a fall, 
The ſun returnes, your hed was under clowde, 
And when fortune hath ſpit out all her gall, _ 
I truſt, good luck to me Gal be allowed. . 
For I have ſeen a ſhip in haven fall. 
After oy ſtorme hath broke bothe maſte and 
oud, 


_ # 
as 


o 


| | The wellow eke, that ſtoupeth with the winde, 


Doth riſe again, and greater wood doth binde. 


: oF: +6 ron wer 04 $62 60 
The lover compareth bis bart to the overcharged ganne... 


Tux furious gonne, in his moſt ragyng yreg _ _ 
When that the boule is rammed into fore, . * 
And that the flame cannot part from the fier, 
Crackes in ſunder, and in the ayer do rore - 4 


The ſhevered peces: ſo doth my deſitre, k 


| Whoſe flame encreaſeth aye from more to 


Which to let out, I dare not loke, nor ſpeke, . --/; 


Lam in hold, but it the pittie meveth, © © 


So inwarde force my heart-doth alto break. 
3 4 3 1 * 7 * ” 2 „ 5 
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— of change, praieth that it be net 


Accvstp though I be, without deſert, 

. Sith none can prove, beljeve it not for true; 

For never yet, ſince that you had my hart, 
Intended I to falſe, or be untrue. 
Sooner I would of death ſuſtain the fmart, 
Than breake one worde of that I promiſed you, 
Accept therefore my ſervice in good part, 
None is alive, that can il tongue eſchew, 
Hold them as falſe, and let not us depart, 
Our friendſhip old, in hope of any new. 
Put not thy truſt in ſuch as uſe to faine, 
Except thou minde to put thy frend to pain. 


— 


1 The lever abuſed rentunceth love. 


+ My love to ſcorn, my ſervice to retain, 
Therein me thought you uſed crueltic, 
Since with good will I loſt my libertie, 
Might never wo yet cauſe me to refraine, 
But only this, which is extremitie, | 
To give me nought (alas) not to agree, 
That as | was your man, I might remaine, 
But fince that thus ye liſt to order mee, 


That would have been your ſervant true and faſt, | 


Diſpleaſe you not, my doting time is paſt; 
And with my loſſe to leave I muſt agree, 
For as there is a certaine time to-rage, 

$0 is there time ſuch madnes to aſſwage. 


Wir my breſt I never thought it gaine, 
_ Of gentle mindes the fredome for to loſe, 
Not in my hart ſank never ſuch diſdaine, 
To be a forger, faultleſſe far to diſcloſe. 
Nor can not I endure the truth to gloſe, 
To ſet a gloſſe upon an earneſt paine, 

Nor I am not in numbre one of thoſe, ITS 
That liſt to blow, retreate to every traine. 


The lover fendeth bis complaintzs and teara to fur for | 


graces 


| Pas8t forth my wounted cryes, 
Thoſe cruel cares to pearce, 
Which in moſt hatefull wiſe, 
Do ſtill my plaintes reverſe. 
Doe you, my teares alſo, 
So wot her barrein heart, 
That pitie there may growe, 
And crueltie 1 8 | 
For though ro among 
She ſemes to have been breed. 
Bene nouriſhed and ſed. 


* 


2 
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Yet ſhall not nature change, 

If pitie once win place, | 

Whom as unknowne and ſtrange, 

She now away doth chaſe. IE 
And as the water ſoft, 

Without forcing or ſtrength, 

Where that it falleth oft, 

Hard ſtones doth pierce at length. 

So in her ſtony heart, 

My plaintes at laft ſhall grave, 

And rigour ſet apart, 

Winne graunt of that I crave. 
Wherefore my playntes preſent 

Stil ſo to her my ſuit, i 

As ye through her aſſent, 

May bring to me ſome frute. 

And as ſhe ſhall me prove, * 

So bid her me regarde, : 

And render love for love, 

Which is a juſt reward. 


\ 


The lovers caſe cannot be hidden, bee ver be Aſſull. 


You lokes fo often caſt, 


| Your eyes ſo frendly rolde, 
Vour ſight fixed ſo faſt, 


Alwaies one to beholde : 

Though hide it faine ye woulde, 

It plainly doth declare, 

Who hath your hart in hold, 

And where good will ye bare. 
Faine would ye find a cloke, 

Your brenning fire to hide, 

Yet both the flame and ſmoke 

Breakes out on every ſide. 

Ye cannot love ſo guide, 


That it no iſſue winne, 
Abrode nedes muſt it 


glide, - 

That brennes ſo hotte within. 
For cauſe your ſelf do wink, 

Ye judge all other blinde, 

Ani ſecret it you think, 


Which every man dothe finde. 
In waſt of ſpend ye winde, 


Your ſelf in love to quit, 

For agues of that kinde, 

Wyll ſhow, who hath the fit. 

Your ſighs you ſet from farre, 

And all to wry your wo, . 
Yet are ye ner the narre, * 
Men are not blinded ſo. 8 
Depely oft ſwere ye no, 

But all thoſe othes are vaine, 


So well your eye doth ſhew, 


Who putts your hart to paine. 
Thinke not therefore to hide, 


That ſtill it ſelf betraies, 
Nor ſeke meanes to provide, 


To dark the ſunny dayes. 
Forget thoſe wonted wayes, 
Leave of ſuch. froowning chere, 
There will be found no ſtaics, 


To ſtop /a thing fo clere. 


——— 


: 


The lower Proeth nit to be Hdained; nor refu fed; 
miſtrauſted nor forſeben. 


Disparne me not without deſert, 
Nor leave me not ſo ſodeynly, 7 
Since well ye wot, that in my hert, 
I meane ye not but honeſtly. 
Refuſe me nòt without cauſe why, 
Nor think me not to be unjuſt, 
Since that by lott of fantaſie, 
This careful knot nedes knit I muſt. 
Miftruſt me nat, though ſome there be; 
That fain would ſpot my ſtedfaſtneſſe; 
Beleve them not, ſins that ye ſe, 
The profe is not, as they expreſſe. 
Forſake me not, till I deferve, 
Nor hate me not, till I offende; 
Deſtroy me not, till that I ſwerve, 

But fins ye know what I entende. 
Diſdairie me not, that am your owne, 
Refuſe me not; that am ſo true, | 
Miſtruſt me not till all be knowen, 
Forſake me not, now for no new. 


2 


The lover laminteth bis eftate, with ſute for gtale. 


For want of will in wo'l plaine, 


Under colour of ſoberneſs, 


Renewing with my ſaute my pajne, .. 
My wan hope with your ſte RY 
Awake ther*fore of gentleneſſe, 
Regard at length, | you require, 
My ſwelting paines of my deſire. 
Betimes who geveth willingly, 
Redoubled thankes aye doth deſerve, 
And I that ſue unfainedly, | 
In fruitleſſe hope alas do fterve. 
How great my cauſe is for to fwerve, 
And yet how ſtedfaſt is my lute, 
Lo! here ye ſee, where is the ſrute. 
As hounde that hath his keper loſt, 
Seke I your preſence to obtaine, 


In which my hart deliteth moſt, 


And ſhall delight though I be lain. 
You may releaſe my hand of paine, | 
Lofe.then the care that makes me crie, 
For want of help or els 1 dye. 
I dye though not incontinent. 
By proceſſe yet conſumingly, . 
Is waſt of fire which doth relent 
If you as wilfull will deny. 
Wherefore ceaſe of ſuchicruelty, 
And take me wholy in your grace, _ 2 
Which lacketh will to change his place. 


* 


* , p 


The lover waileth bis changed Joyes. 


Ir every man might him avaunt, 
Of fortunes friendly chere, 
Vox. I. 


4 a 


„ 


| 


| so- AND Ss ONET TES. 


Sins fortunes will is now ſo bent, 


1 Namely fins that another may 


| 


Wherewith free N doth true deſc: 
| | 9 


It was my ſelf I muſt it graunt, SES! 

For I have bought it dere | 

And derely have I held alſo 

The glory of her name, ba 

In yielding her ſuch tribute o, 128 | 

As did ſet forth her fame. N 
Sometime I ſtood ſo in her grace, a 


That as I would require, 4 


Ech joy I thought did me | 467 
That furdered my deſire, n 
And all theſe pleaſures lo! had l, 
That fancy might ſupport, Fan WE 


And nothing ſhe did me deny, : of | ; | 


That was unto my comfort. t „ 
I had (what would you more perdie) 

Ech grace that I did crave, n "Ur 

Thus fortunes will was unto me, 

All thing that I would have, 


I But all to rathe, alas? the while, 


She built on ſuch a ground, 7 5 3 
In little ſpace, to greate a guile, N A 
In her now have 1 found. 


For ſhe hath turned ſo her whele, 


| That 1, unha py man, | 38 f 4 


May waile the time that I did fele, 

Where with the fed me then, 4 

For broken now are her beheſtes, a 

And pleafant lookes ſhe gave, 

And therefore now all my requeſtes, 5 _ 

From perill cannot ſave. TERS _ 
Ye: would I well it might appere . 4 

To her my cheife regard, . 

Though my deſertes have been to dere * v4 

To merit ſuch reward. ; = 


To plague me thus pore man, „ * 
I muſt my ſelf therewith content, ; # 
And bear it as I can, = -,- xj 


To bis love tht bar given anfeert of ifi. 


Tur aunſwere that ye made to me my deare, 

when I did ſue ſor my pore hartes redreſſe, 

Hath ſo appalde my countenance, and my —_— K 

That in t.. is caſe, I am all comſortleſſe, 2 

Sins | of blame no cauſe can well expreſs. 1 'J 
- I have no wrong, where I can claim no Fight, 

Nought tane me fro, where I have nothing had, 

Yet of my wo, I cannot fo be 8 365 2 

· I 

With that, that thus in ſorrow makes me fad. 
Yet none can claime (I ſay) by former ies - 

That knoweth not of any graunt at all. 

And by deſert; I dare well make a vaunt, 

Of faithfull will, there is no where that ſhall, 

Beare you more trueth, more ready at your 07 8 J 
Now good then, call againe that bitter Word. 

That toucht 0 5 frend ſo nete with plagues 'of ; 


pain 
And ſay my "You that it was ſaid in bord. 
Late or to ſone, let ir not rule the gane, 


rt retyne. 


* 


"Te bis ladie, e 1 over ber ale lover. 


Sven is the courſe that natures kind hath ail 
That ſnakes have time to caſt away their ſtings, 
Againſt chain'd priſoners Og nede- defence be 
ſought, 
The fierce lyon will hurt no yielding thin gs; 
Why ſhould ſuchſpig ht be nurſed then by thoughts, 
Sith all theſe powers are preſt under thy wings, 
pe eke thou ſeeſt, and reaſon thee hath taught, 
hat miſchiefe malice many wayes it brings, 
Conſider eke, that fpite avayleth nought, 
Therefore this ſong thy fault to thee it ſings: 
Diſpleaſe thee not, for faying thus (me thought) 
Nor hate thou him Pons whom no hate forth 
ſprings, 0 . 
For furies that in hell be ume 
For that they hate, are made moſt miſerable. 


4 — 1 * £ 


rhe lover =. bis 


affection. 


Tax eneniy of lyfe, decayer of all kinde, 
That with his cold withers away the grene 
This other night me in my bed did fynde, 
And offer'd me to ryde me fever clene, 
And I did graunt fo did diſpair me blinde, 


He drew his bowe with arrowes Racy od kene, 


And ſtroke the place where love had hyt before, 


And drave the fyrſt dart deper more and more. 


The lover cu. enjeying of Bs l. 


| Once as methought fortune me kift, 


And bade me aſk what I thought beſt, 


And F ſhould have it as me lyſt, 
© Therewith to ſet my hart at reſt, | 
| aſked but my ladyes hart, 3 £4 


To have forevermore myne owne, 
Then at an end were all my ſmart, 
Then ſhould I nede no more to mone, 
Yet for all that a ſtormy blaſt, 
Had overturn'd this goodly nay > 
And fortune ſemed at the laſt, 
Thar to her promife ſhe faid nay. 
But like as one out of diſpaire, 
Te ſodeyne hoape revived I; F 
Now fortune ſheweth her ſelfe ſo fayre, 
That I content me wonderfly. 

moſt deſyre my hand my reach, 
My will is alway at my bande, 
Me nede not long for to befech, 
Her that hath power me to comande. 

What earthly thing more can I crave, - 
What would 1 wifh more at my will; 
Nothing on earth more would | have, 
Save — have, to have it fill. 
For fortune now hath kept her poi, 

In graunting me my moſt deſyre, 
Of my ſoveraigne I have redreſs, 
And i content me with * pyre. 


þ 


| 
| 


| 


ö 
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THE worxs oF WYAT. 


Fe lover confplatiieth the unkindaeſ; of br ler. 


Mr lute awake perform the laſt 
Labour that thou and I ſhall waſt : 
And ende that I have now begunne, 
And when this ſong is ſong and paſt, 
| My lute be ſtyll for I have done. 


As to be heard where eare is none, 


As leade to grave in marble ſtone, 

My ſong may pearce her hart as ſoon, 
Should we then ſigh, or ſing, or mone, 
No, no, my lute, Fe 1 have done. 


The rocks do not ſo cruelly, 


Repulſe the waves continually, 

As ſhe my ſuite and affection: 

So that I am paſt remedy, 

Whereby my lute and | have done. 


Proude of the ſpoyle that thou haſt sotte, 
Of ſimple hearts through loves ſhnot, 
By whome unkind thou haſt them wonne, 


Think not he hath his bow forgott, 
Although my lute and I have done.” 


Vengeance ſhall fall on thy difdaine 
That makeſt but game on earneſt payne, 
Think not alone under the ſunn, 

Unquit to cauſe thy lovers playne, 
Although my lute and I have done; 
May chanced thee lye withred and old, 


In winter nights that are fo cold, 


Playing in vaine unto the moon, 


Thy wiſhes then dare not be told, 
Care then who liſt for I have done. 


And then may chaunce thee to repent, 


The time that thou haſt loſt and ſpent, 
To cauſe thy lovers ſighe and ſwone, 
Then ſhalt thou know beauty but lent, 
And wiſh and want as I have done. 


Now ceaſe my lute this is the laſt, 


Labour that thou and I ſhall waiſt, 
And ended is that we begonne, 


Now is this ſong both ſong and paſt. 
My lute be till for 1 have done. 


How by a lic, be found both bis Tife and death, 


NaTuRre that gave the bee fo feate a grace, 
To finde honey of fo wondrous faſhion, 


Hath taught the ſpyder out of the ſame place, 
To fetch poyſon by ſtraurge alteration. 


Though this be ſtrange, it is a ſtranger caſe, 


With one kiſs by ſecret operation; 


Both theſe at once its thoſe your lips to finde, 
- | 1n change whereof, I leave my hart behmde. 


27 
» 
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The lover deſeribeth bis being taken with fight of li- 
dur. 


Uv wAREIL V ſo was never no man taught, 
With ſtedfaſt looke upon a goodly face, 

As t of late, for ſodaynly me thought, 
My hart was torne cut of his place. 


W- — 


2 Senne. 


— 
© oo 


SONGES AND SONETTES: 


Thotow tine eye the ſtroke from hers dyd flide; 
And down directly to my heart it ranne, 

In help whereof the blood thereto did glide; 
And left my face both pale and wanne. 

Then was | like a man for wo amazed; 
Or like the fowle that flycth into the fyre; 
For while that I upon her beauty gaſed, 
The more I burned in my deſire. 

Anon the blood ſtart in wy face agayne; 
Inflam'd with heat, that it had at my batt, 
And brought therewith throughout in every veine, 
A quakeing heat with pleaſant ſmart. , 

Then was I like the ſtraw; when that the flame 
1s driven therein, by force and rage of wynde. 

1 can not tell, alaſs ! what ſhall I blame, 

Nor what to ſeke, nor what to finde. 
But well | wot the grief doth hold me fore; 
In heat and cold, betwixt both hope and dreade, 
That, but her help to health doe me reſtore, 
This reſtleſſe lyfe I may not leade. 


To Biz over to looke upon bin. 


Arr in thy looke my life doth whole depend, 
Thou hydeſt thy ſelf, and I muſt dye therefore, 
But ſince thou may ſt ſo eaſely help thy frende, 
Why doeſt thou ſic 

ford: . „ 
Why do I dye, fince thou mayſt me defend, 
And if I dye thy life may laſt noe more, 
For each by other doth live and have reliefe, 
1 in thy look, and thou moſt in my griefe. 


— — 4 


the lover eveuſeth bim of woordes, wherewith be tat 
wil charged: 


Pexpy I fayde it not, 
Nor never thought to doe; 
] have no power thereto, 
And if I dyd, the lot 
That firſt dyd me exchange, 
May never flake the knot, 
But ſtrayt it to my payne. 
And if I did eche thing, 
That may do harme or wo, 
Continually may wring, 2 
My heart where fo I go . 
Report may always ring 
Of ſhame on me for aye, 
If in my heart did ſpryng; 
The words that you doe ſay. 
And if 1 did, each ſtarr, 
That is in heaven above, - 
May frame on me to marte, 
The hope I have in loves. | 
And if I did ſuch. war 4.4 
As they brought unte Tro. 


Bring all my life as frre 


From all his luſt and joye. 


The beauty that me boa 


— 


— 


Without redreſſe by wrong. . 


* 


k to ſalve that thou madeſt 


W 


For tigre like ſo ſwift it is in parting. 
| Alas! the ſnow black, ſhall it bee n 


And if I did ſo ſaye, 
Encreaſe from day to day, 
More cruel to my wounde. 
With all the mone that may, 
To plaint my turne my ſong, 
My lyfe may ſoon decaye, 


If I be cleare from thought, 
Why do you then complayne, 
Then is this thing but ſought; 
To turne my hart. to payne. 
Then this that you have wrought, 
You muſt it now redreſle, | 
Of right therefore you ought; 
Such rigour to tepreſſ. 
And as I have deſerved, 
So grant me now my hyre. 
You know | never ſwerved; 
You never found me lyer. 
For Rachel have I ferved, 
For Lea carde I never, ; LH 
And het I have reſerved WOO II > 
Within my hart for ever, _ 


Long my fair faulcon, and thy fellowes all, 


How well pleaſant it were your libertie, | + | 
Ye not forſake me, that fayre mought you fall, 


But they that ſometime liked my company. 


Like lyce away from dead bodyes they crall, Ws: 
Lo what a proof in light adverſiti ccc 
But ye my byrds1 ſwear by all your belles, 

Ye be my friends and very fewe elle. 


A 4;feription of ſuch a one as be would l. 2 


A raet that ſhould content me wonderous well, 
Should not be fatt, but lovely to behold.. 
Of lively lock all gtiefe for to repell 


With right good grace ſo would [| that ir ſhould,  _* 
Speak without word, ſuch words as none can tell, 


Her treſs alſo ſhould be of eriſped gold, | | 
With wit and theſe, perchaunce I might be tryde _ 
And knit againe with knot that ſhould not flide, 


: * - 


: ' „ 
% 


Hoes impaſſe it is to Jynde fi bn lem 


Ever my hap is ſlack and flow in comeing 
Deſire encreafing aye my hope uncertayne, 
With doubtful love that but encreaſerh paine, 


The ſea waterles, and fiſh upon the mountain: {4 
The Temmes ſhall backe returne in her ſountains,- 


And where he role, the ſunn mall take har 
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fre I in this finde peace or quietneſs, 

Or that love, or my lady right wiſly, 
Leave to conſpire again a rain me wrongfully, 
And if I have after ſuch bitterneſs, 

One drop of ſwete, my mouth is out of taſte, 
That all my truſt __ een is but 1 


of eee and the lovers LACS 


_ Love, fortune, and my mindewhich doe OI Tk | 
Eke that is now, and that once hath bene, 
Torment my hart fo ſore that very often 
1 hate and envy them beyond all meaſure. 
Love fleeth my hart, while fortune is depriver, 
Of all my comfort, the fooliſh minde than, 
Burneth and plaineth, as one that very ſeldome, 
Liveth in reſt ſo till in diſpleaſure ; 
My pleaſant dayes they flete and paſſe 
And dayly doth myne yl change to the worſe, 
When more than halfe is runne now of my courſe. 
Alas! not of ſtele, but of brittle glaſs, 
I ſee that from my hand falleth my truſt, 
| And all my PO are ' deſhed into duſt, 


The lover praiſeth bis offred | bart to be received. 


. my dere and cruel foe, 
With my great paine to ger ſome peace or truce, 
= Given you my hart but you do not uſe, © 
in ſoe high things, to caſt your mind ſo low. 
If any other looke for it as you trow, 
Their vaine, weake hope doth greatly them abuſe, 
Aud that thus I diſdaine, that you refuſe, 
It was once mine, it can no more be ſo. 
I you it. chaſe that it in you can find 
In this exile no manner of conſort, 
Nor live alone nor. where he is cald reſort, 
He may wander from his natural kinde. 
80 ſhall it be 8 hurt unto us twaine, 
Aud Yours the loſs, and mine the deadly paine. f 


3 N levers Tfe compared ts the Alpes. | 


Luxx unto theſe unmeaſurable mountaines, 

So in my painfoll life the burden of yre, 

For hie be they, and hie is my deſire, 

And 1 of teares, and they be full of fountaines, 
. Under rocks they have barren plaines, 


Hard thoughts in me my wofull minde doth tire, 


Small fruite and many leaves theire tops do attire, 
With ſmall effect great truſt in me remaines. 
The boiſterous > A oft theire high bowes do 


blaft, 
Hott ſighes in me continually be ſhed, 
Wilde beaſts in them, firce love in me is fed, 
Unmoveable am I, and they ftedfaſt, | 
Of finging-birds, they have the tune and note, 


\ 


(GE WYAT. 


Charging of bis lave as ' Unpiteous and loveing other, 


Ir amorous faith, or if an hart unfeined, 
I ſwete langeur, a great. lovely deſire, 


| If honeſt will kindled in gentle fire, 


If long errour in a blind maſe chained. 
If in my viſage eche thought diſtained, 

Or my ſparkling voice, lower or hier, _ 
Which feare and ſhame ſo wofully doth tire, 
If pale colour which love alas hath ſtained. 
If to have another, then my ſelf more dere, 
lf waleing or ſighing continually, 

With ſorrowful anger feding buſily 

If burned farr of and if friſing nere. 


| Are cauſe that I by love my ſelf deſtroye, 


Yours is the fault, and mine the great annoy. 


k 4 i ibordag of love: : 


* FAREWELL love, and all thy lawes for ever, 
Thy bated hookes ſhall tangle me no more, 
Seneca, and Plato call me from. thy lore, 

To parfit welth my witt for to endever. 

In blind error when I did perſever. 

Thy ſharp repulſe, that pricketh aye ſo ſore 
Taught me in trifles that I ſet noe ſtore, © 
But ſcape forth thence ſince libertie is lieffer, 
Therefore farewell go trouble younger harts, 
And in time elaime noe more auctoritie, | 
With idle youth goe uſe thy propertie, 
And thereon ſpend thy many brittle dartes. 
For hitherto though I have loſt my time, 

Me liſt no longer rotten bowes to clime. 


——_ 


The lover faſeket bis unbind love 


Mr hart I gave thee not to doe it paine, 

But to preſerve lo it to thee was taken, 

I ſerved thee, thee not that I ſhould be forſaken, 
| But that I ſhould receive reward againe. 

I was content, thy ſervant to remaine, 

And not to be repayed on this faſhion, 

Now ſince in thee there is no other reaſon, 
Diſpleaſe thee not if that I de refraine. - 

| Unfatiat of my wo and thy deſire, 


| Aſſured by craft for to, excuſe thy fault, 
© | But ſince it pleaſeth thee to 
Farewell 1 ſay, departing fro 


in default, 
the fire. 
For he that doth believe bearing in hand, 
Ploweth in the water and owerh in the ſand. 
; 5 | | 
#4 5 ob ; 


The lever deridtb bis zul fate, | 


Tur flameing ſighes-that boyle within my bref, 


{ Sometime break forth and they can well declare, 
The hartes unreſt, and how that he doth fear, 


And! alwayes 2 8 . my chrote. 


1 


The paine thereof, the griefe, _ all thereſt. | 


* 


ee er oawcvyow. cy yo 


The ſhattered eyen from whencethe teares do fall, | 
Do feel ſome force or elce they would be dry, © the bi ; 
The waſted fleſh of colour ded can ary, 25 1 rr 75 e 75 * 2 5 


And ſometime tell what ſweetneſs in the gall, 8, Fete is che thred that doch che Berges tay, 
f 
And he that luſt to ſee, and to diſcearne, on poor lle in heavy, plight that falloth, in.de- of 


S0 NES AND SONETTES. 2 _ 
if 


How care can force within a weried mind, cay, leur, 
Come he to me I am that place aſinde, That but it hav 

| e elſewhere ſome ayde or ſome. N 
But for all this noe force, it doth nos harme, The running ſpindle of my fate anon ſhall end his 


The wounde alas hap in ſome ether place, Aus 


From whence noe toole away the ſcar can race. part, 
"Dur you which of ſuch like have bad your part, 725 Ao 8 2 Ho dyd 2 to 2 
Can beſt be judge wherefore my friend fo dere, IN hoape hath 


I thought it good my tate ſhould now appere, 
To 708 cad The there is no great deſart. Nan Which doth perſwade ſuch words unto my ſored 


nde, {luck to find. 
And whereas you in weighty matters great, oa. 
Of fortune ſaw the ſhaddow that you know „ I en 25 better 
For trifling things I now am ſtricken ſoe.. or e leprive om thy deſired 


hough I feel my hart doth wound wen 8 
h lots Tres 5 — day, Who 1 tell, if thy returne before thy more 
gut 
hoy byes (1 1 80 who 55 5 5 if thou mayſt once er ty 
And who hath helth and liberty away, one plc 2527 r wo may wrap, 5 2 | | 


Let him thank God, and let him not provoke, Y Th 
4 4 us in this truſt, as it hath my life ſuſtained, | 
wien Uke of ehis may paincall rakes. | But now (alas) I fee it faint, and 1 by truſt am 


nts 


f . 5 trayned. 2 
— gap | | The tyme doth flete, and 1 ſee how the hours do 
1 So faſt that I have ſcant the ſpace to marke 9 
| 7 Jamente the death, bis lows. | comeing end. {his | 2 
The lover, 7 | Weſtward the 21 from out the eaſt ſcant ſhew 4 
I When in the weſt he hies him ſtraite within the = 
Tur piller derlbe is whereto 1 lent, | dark of night 
The ſtrongeſt ſtay of mine unquiet minde; And comes as faft, where he began his path awry, 2 
The like of it no man agayn can fynde, From eaſt to ne ſrom welt to caſt, ſo doth his 
From eaſt to welt ſtill ſeeking though he went, journey le. nere. 
To myne unhappe forhappe away bath rent. Thy lyfe ſo ſhort fo frayle, that mortal men. lyve 
Of all my joy the very bark and rinde, |} Sqe great a weight, ſo heavy charge the ae 
And 1 (alas 1) by chaunce am thus aſſinde, ö that wo here. > 
Dayly to mourn, till death do it relent. | That when I think upon the diſtance and the 
But ſince that thus it is by deſtiny, That doth ſo farre divide me ſrom thy dere 7 
What can I more but have a wofull hart, ſace. . [quire, 
My penne ip plaint my voice in carefull crye, |. | x know not how Y attaine the winges that 1 re- 
My mynde in woe my body full of ſmart, To lyſt me up that 1 might fly to follow wy de- 
And I my ſelf; my ſelf alwayes to hate, a ſyre. [fultyne, 
en, * dreadfull 0 death doe cafe my dolefull 1 0 Thus of rhes hope that doth my lyſe he _ 


Alas 1 fear, and partly feel full little doth remaine.- 
Eche place doth bring me griefe where 1 doe nat 


; 175 behold, 
| Thoſe livel es which of ny thoughts, were wi 
The lover ſeadeth fighe: in move bis ſuite, | | the 12 2 to hold. N 
Thoſe thoughts: were pleaſant ſweet whilſt Tens 
Gor burning ſighes unto the frozen hart, joy'd that grace, 
Goe break the ee which pities painfull dart, My pleaſure paſt, my preſent pain, when 1 might 
Might never pierce, and if that mortall prayer, well embrace. 2 
In heaven be heard at leaſt yet I deſyre, And for becauſe my want mould more 62 4 woe - 
* That death, or mercy, end my wofull ſmart. f increaſe, | 
Take with thee paine whereof I have my part, | In watch and ſleep both day and night my will 
And eke the flame from which I cannot ſtart. - daoth never ceaſe. 
And leave me then in reſt 1 you require, That thing to wiſhe whereof ſynce I did Joſe the 
Goe burning ſighs fulfill that I deſite. ight, 
15 I muſt goe worke, and ſee my craft and arte, Was never thing that mought in pgs my wolull | 
breaft For truth and faith in her is laid apart, hart delight. 
are, Alas 1 cannot therefore now aſſayle her, | 1 Th' uneaſy life K lead doth teach me for to mete, ” | 
ar, With pitifull complaint and ſcalding fire,  - | The floods, the ſeas, the land, . the hills, that ak 
t. That from my beef deceivebly doth ſtart. them i intermete. Ps 


| | Rr ij ij * 


| Toene me and thoſe ſhene lights that wonted for 


to clere, 


My darked pangs of cloudy thoughts as bright as 


Phebys ſphere; _ 
It teacheth me alfo, what was my pleaſant ftate, 
The more to feele by ſuch 3 how that my 
l welth doth bate. 
E fuch record (alas) provoke the inflamed mynde, | 
"Which ſprung that day that 1 dyd leave the beſt of 
me behynde. 


I love forgeat hiraſelfe by length of abſence let, 


Who doth me guid (O wofult wretch) unta, this 

baited net : [for me, 
Where doth encreaſe my care, much better were 
As dumm as tone all things forgott, Kill abſent 


for to be. 
Alas the clear in the bright tranſplendant 
glaſſe, a lit haſe. 


| Voth not bewray ihe colours hid which underneath 

As doth the aceumbred fprite, the thoughtfull 

_ .,  throwes diſcover, {we cover. 

Of teares delyte of feryent love that in our hartes 

Out by theſe eyes, it ſheweth that evermore delight; 

In plaint and teares to ſeek redreſs, and e both 
day and night. \ 


| Thoſe kindes of pleaſures moſt wherein men ſoe . 


rejoice, voice. 
To me they do redouble fill of ſtormy ſighes the 
For, I am one of them, whom plaint doth well 

content, [lament 
It firs me well my abſent wealth me femes for to 
And with my teares t afly to charge myne eyes 
twayne, 


Like as bs han hart above the brink i is frayghted full | 
And for 85815 thereto, that theſe fair eyes do 


>" treate, repeate. 
Do me provoke, I will returne, my plaint thus to 
For here is nothing els, ſo toucheth me within, 
Where they rule all, and alone, nought but the 
| caſe or ſkin. 
Wherefore I ſhall returne to them as well or ſpring, 
From whom deſcends my mortall wo, above all 
other thing. 
So ſhall myne eyes in paine accompany my hart, 
That were the Wars that did it lead of love to 
feel the 125 pride, 
The eriſped gold os doth ſurmount Appolloes 
The liyely-ſireames of pleaſant ſtarrs that under 
it doth glyde, 
Wherein the beames of love doe ſlill increaſe theire 
heate, [me ſweat, 
Which yet ſo far nch me to near in cold to make 
The wife and pleaſant take, foe rare or elſe alone, 
That gaye to me the curties gylt, that carlt had 
never none. 


Be far from me alas, and every other thing, 


I might forbear with better will, then this that 
aid me bring. 
With peaſant woord and cheer, redreſs of gel 
payne [trayne. 
Ard wonted i in kindled will, to vertue me to 
Thus am I forc'd to hear and hearken after news, 
MV one Sl — WOE large WR in doubtful 
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And yet with more delight to move my wofull caſe: 

| muſt 2 laine theſe hands, thoſe armes, that 
mly do embrace. 

Me rom my ſelf, and rule the ſterne of my poor 


The ſweet diſdaynes, the plealant wrathes, and 
eke the holy ſtrife. 

That wonted well to tune in temper juſt and mete, 

The rage, that oft did make me er by furoyr un · 

. diſcrete. Chill, 

All this is hid ſrom me with ſharp and ragged 

At pat. Fg will my long abode, my depe dyſpayr 


And of my hope ſometime ryſe up by ſome redreſſe, 
it ſtumbleth ſtraite for feable faint my fear hath 
ſuch exceſſe. 


Such is the ſort of hoape, the leſs for more deſyre, 
And yet | truſt e're that I dye, to fee that I require, 
The reſting place of love, where virtye dwells and 

and growes, | 
There I deſire my weary. life ſometime may take 
My ſong — ſhalt attaine, to nd the pleaſant 


Pe 
Where the doth live by whom 1 "Sake may chance 


to have this grace. 


I ſerve, , - 
Between her breſts ſhe ſhall the put, there ſtall 
ſhe thee reſerve. 
| Then tell her, that I come, the ſhall me ſhortly ſee, 
An it for waight the. body Fel Me Sa ll 1 


S 
- 3 "x 


| The lover Heigth bis hve fo cn of ak, 
fot ber, 

Svye1sED not (madame) that you aid + teare, 

My wofull hart, but this alſo to rent, b 

The weeping paper that to you I ſent, 

Whereof ech letter was written with a tear. 

Could not my preſent paynes (alas) fuffiſe, 

Your greedy heart, and that my heart'doth feel, 

Torments that prick more ſharper than the kerl, 

But new and new muſt to my lott aryſe, 

Uſe then my death, foe ſhall your crueltye, 

Spite of your ſpyte, rid me from all my ſmart, 

And I no more 1uch torments of the hart, 

Feel as { doe this ſhall you gayne CO 


o 


The lover curſeth the tyme RNA fell in lea 


Wren fyrſt myne eyes did view and mark. 
Thy fayr beagty to behold, ; 
And when my ears lyſned to hark, 

The pleaſant woords that thou me tolde. 

I would as then I had been free, ; 
From eary to hear, and eyes to lee. 

And when my lipps gan fyrſt to mone, 

| Whereby my hart to thee was knowne, 
And when my tongue dyd talke of love, 


| To thee Hat haſt u ue love _ throwng. 


repoſe, , 


| When ſhe hath read and ſeen, the griefe wherein, 


MJ. by ot th Same 


lf: 


r | tm 3 ** 
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1 would my lipps and tongue alſoe, 
Had then been dumme, no deal to goe. 


And when my hands have handled ought, 1 


That thee hath kept in memory, 
And when my feet have gone and . ; 
To find and get the company. 
I would each hand a foot had beene, 
And Leach foot a hand had ſeen. 
And when in mind I dyd conſent, 
To follow this my fancies will, 
And when my hart did firſt relent, 
To taſt ſuch bait my life to ſpill. 
I would my hart had been as thine, 
Or cls thy hart had been as myne. 


The lover determineth . ferve faithfully, 


81xcs love will needs, that I ſhall love, - 
Of very force 1 mult agree, 

And ſince no chaunce may it remove, 
In wealth and in adverſitie. 

1 ſhall alway my ſelfe apply, 

To ſerve and ſuffer il f 

Though for good will 1 finde 10 hate, | 
And cruelly my life to waſt, | 
And though that ſtill a wretched ſtate, 
Should pyne my days unto the laſt : ; 
Yet I profeſs it willingly, 

To ſerve and ſuffer patiently. 
For ſince my hart is bound to ſerve, 
And I not ruler of myne owne, 
What foe befall, tyll that 1 ſterve, 
By proofe full well it ſhall be knowne. 
That I. ſhall ſtill my ſelf apply, 
To ſerve and ſuffer patiently. 

Yet though my griefe finde noe redreſs, 
But till encreaſe before myne eyes, 
Though my reward be cruelneſſe, 
With all the harme, happs can devyſe, 
Yet | profeſs it willingly, 

To ſerve and fuffer patiently. 

Yea though fortune her pleaſant 15 7 
Should ſhew, to ſet me up aloft, 

And ſtraight my wealth for to deface, 
Should wrythe away, as ſhe doth oft. 


| Yet would I till my ſelf applye, 


To ſerve and ſuffer patiently. 

There is no griefe, no ſmert, no wo, 
That yet 1 feel, or after ſhall, WA 
That from this minde may make me 5 

And whatſoever me befall, 


I do profeſs it willingly, 


To lerve and ſuffer oY 


. ame il tongues. 


Murzvsrror! minds be r 


To have me in ſuſpect, 


The truth it ſhall be proved, 
Which time ſhall once detect. 

Though falſhed goe abourg| 
Qt crime to me accuſe; * 


1 R 


At length I do not doubt, 
| But truth ſhall me excuſe, en 
Such ſauce, as they have . | 


To me without deſert, © WAS 5400” 
Even as they have deſerved, PLE 1 tp | 

* Thereof God ſend them part, HT IEA 
& 2 e 


a eee, 


Lady. Whee is the ching, that hath inſtam'd thy 
cart ? ST 
Lo. A certaine point as fervent-as the tyre. 


Zo. I cannot ſtop the fervent rageing yre, 
La. What may 1 do, if thy ſelf cauſe thy — | 
| Le. Hours my requeſt, Nad. rew Mo Wes Pg. 


La. With right good will ſay on, lo, J thee here. | 
1 Le. That thing would I, that maketh two content, 
La. They ſeekeſt, perchaunce of me, that 1 . 


(1 | Le. Would God, ben wouldef, as thoy epd, 
| well aſſent. 

La. That I may not ebo pet niyne; God wak7 
Lo. But if I feele, whatlo thy wobrdes have 
, ment. 

La. Suſpect me not, my woordes be not forgett. 
Zo. Then ſay, alas! ſhall I have help ort no. 


I. I ſee no time to anſwer, yea, but no. 
Te. Say yea, dere hart, and fland no mere fn | 


doubt. 
La. I may nor gude is lkdag-ab dais M 
Zo. Lo with delayes, thou dryves — 
Wa: Thou wouldeſt my death, it plainly dotk ap- 
peare. [out. 
| 80 Firſt may m 
La. Then for my fake, alas! thy will forbeare. 
Zo. From day to day, thus waſtes my lyfe Oy. 
La. Yet for the beſt, ſuffre ſome ſmale delay. 
Lo. Now good, fay yea, do once ſo good a dede, 
| La. If I ſayd yea, what ſhould thereof enſue? 
Lo. An heart in payne c of ſuccour ſo ſhould ſ . 
| Twixt yea, and nay, my dout ſhall fill renew 
My ſwete, ſay yea, and do away this drede. 


Lo. Nought would T elſe, nor other treaſure none, 
Thus hearts be wonne by N id 5 
mone. 


— 


un lens . 5 EY Ba | 
Or . 1 choſe firſt for to be blinde, Sell 
For he with ſight of that, that I beholde, 0 
Vanquiſh't had been, againſt all godly kynde, 


ü la. ot 
And he with me to ov had-been affinde, 
But, for he blind, and reckleſs would him 
And till, by chance, his dredly ſtrokes beſtow 2 
With ſuch, as * 1 9 2 85 8 


is * 


* 
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Lever. Ir burneth yet, alas, my Deerene 3 


La. The heat ſhall ceaſe if that thou wile convert, . 


heart- his blood, and life blede 


La. Thou wilt nedes ſo, be it ſo but then be trew. 


His bow your hand, _ truſſe ſhould have 7 | 


— 
wy 


6 2 
* 


0 


7 
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2. Zis lr. By +} + 


Wuar rage is this, what furor of 1 — 8 
What . what Plage, doth N chus h 
minde ? 

Within my bones to rankle is aſſynde, 
What poiſon pleaſant ſwete. 

Lo ſee myne eyes flow with continual teares, 
The body. ſtill away fleeplefie it weares, 
My foode nothing my fainting ſtrength repayres 
Nor doth my lim mee ſuſtayne. [ turne, 
In depe wyde wound, the deadly firoke doth, 
To cureleſſe fkarre that never ſhall returne, 
Go to, triumph, rejoyce thy goodly turne, 
Thy frend thou doeſt oppreſſe. 

Oppreſſe thou doeſt, and haſt of him no cure, 
Nor yet my 3 no pltie can procure, 
Fierce tygre; fell, hard rocke without recure 
Cruell rebell to love. 

Once may thou love, never be loved again, 

So love thou ſtill, and not thy love obtayne, 
So wrathfull love with ſpites of jult diſdaine, 
Moy thret Soy cruell hart. ws 


1 


» 


gre 23. * dane bis  inflan are. 


Drsvzx, (alag!) my maiſter, and my foe, 
So ſore altered thy ſelſe, how maiſt thou fee, 
Some time thou ſeekeſt, and dryves me to and fro, 
Some time thou leadeſt, that leadeth thee and me, 
What reaſon is to rule thy ſubjects ſo, 

By forced law and mutabilitie? | 

For where by thee I doubred to have blame, 
Even now by hate agayne I doubt the ſame, 


a. 4 - "3 ; 5 ; 
—— — 
P * * 4 
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De lover complaineth bis your 
I 32, har chance hath choſen N 
Thus ary to live in payne, 
Aud to another geven the free, 
Of all my loſſi to have the gayne, 
By chance aſlinfe thus do I-ferve, 
And other have that I deſerve. - 

Unto my ſelf ſome time alone, 
do lament my woſull caſe,  *' 

ut what availeth me to mone, 

Since truth and pitie hath no place, 
In them, to whom I ſue and ferve,' 
And other have that I deſerve, 

To ſeke by meane to 3 mind 

Alas. I prove it Will not be, 15 
For in my heart I cannot ſinde, 
Once to refray ne, but {till agree - | 
As bound by force alway to ſerve, 
And other have that I deſerve. - 

Such is the fortune that I have, 

_ To love them moſt, that love me leſt, 


And to my payne to ſeek and crave + Page 


The thing, that ther have poſſeſt, 
go thus in vaine alwa T7 I ſerve, 


And other haye that deſerve, 


4. 4 * 


FER" 


And other have that ren 
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And till I may appeaſe the — E | 
If that my happe will happe ſo wel | 


To wayle my wo my heart ſhall treate - ii] 
| | Whoſe penſif payne my tong can tell, bh 16417 


Yet thus unhappy mult ſerve, 


: ry 
4 6 1.747 172469 50: | 


. 


Of bis lave called Anna, | 


WHar werrd ; is that, that changeth nab, 
Though it be turnde and made in tepgng, 
It is mynne, Anna, God it wote 25 

The only cauſer of my payne, 
My love that medeth —_ diidaine, 


vet is it loved, what will you es 


It is my ſalve, and cke my ſore. 


L 


That Pleaſure is mixed with every paine. 


| VexEMouLs thornes that are ſo ſharpe and kene, 


Beare flowers we. ice, full freſh and fayre of bak, 


I Poyſon is alſo put in medicine, 
I And unto man his health doth oft renue, 
The fyre that all things eke conſumeth clene, 


May hurt and heale: then if that this be true, 


IU truſt ſome time my harm may be my health, 


Sins every woe is joyned 1 with ſome wealth. 


A riddle of a gyft geven by a lad. 1 


A rap gave me a gift ſhe had not, 

And l received her gift which | took not, 
She gave it me willingly, and yet ſhe would not, 
And I received it albeit I could not. 

If ſhe give it me I force not, 

And if ſhe take it again ſhe cares not, 

Conſter what this is and tell not, 
e not. 


1 — — — — 8 


That 2 or Narr bringer atzway aur. 


ought helpeth, [by welth: 
Where power doth want, will muſt be -wonne 
For nede will ſpede, where will workes not his 

kynde, [fynd. 
And gayne, thy foes thy frendes ſhall cauſe thee 
For ſute and golde, what do not they obtayne, 
Of gay and bad the tryers : are theſe We. 


K. raleth ant; 2 be reigns over 3 = ie. 


ſubjet# to * owne leg. 


Ir thou wilt mighty be, flee from the rage; 


| Of cruell will, aud ſee thou keps the free, 


SrgAKE thou and ſpede,. where will or power 


Abd tHnyyp mo Om» = wm 


Witch ready corde out of his life to ſpede, 


From the foul yoke of ſenſual bondage, | 
For though thine: empire ſtretchte to Indian te, 
And for thy fear trembleth the fardeth Thules, 
If thy deſyre have over thee the power, BL 
Subject then art thou, and no goyernour. 

If to be noble and high thy mind be moved, 
Conſider well thy grounde and thy beginning, a 


For he that hath eche ſtarre in heaven fixed, 


And gives the moone her hornes and her eclipſing. 
A lyke hath made the noble in his working, 
80 that wretched no way may thou be, 
Except foule luſt and vyce doe conquer thee, 
All wer that ſo thou had a flood of golde, - 
Unto thy thirſt yet ſhould it not ſuffice. | 
And though with Indian ſtones a thouſand cog 
More precious then can thy ſelf deviſe, 
Ycharged-were thy backe, thy covetiſe, 
Aud buſy byting yet ſhould never let, 
Thy wretched lyfe, nede do FORE death profet. 


Whether | libertie by lefſe of 93 or life in priſon and 
a Aran; be to be preferred, 


Lykt as the byrde within the cage incloſed, 
The dore unſparred, her foe the hawke without 
Twixt death atid priſon pitiouſly oppreſſed, 
Whether for to chooſe ſtandeth in dout. 
Lo ſo do I, which ſeke to bring about, 
Which ſhould be beſt by determination 
By lofle of life, libertie, or ly fe by priſon, 

O miſchief by miſchief to be redreſſed, 


* 


Where payne is beſt there lyeth but little bes. | 


ſure 
By ſhort death batter to be delivered; 
Then byde i in painfull lyfe, Aale and dolour. 
Small i is the pleaſure here much payne we ſuf- 


fer, 

Nather cherefore to chuſe me thinketh wiſdome,. 
By loſs of lyfe libertie, then lyfe by priſon. * © 

And yett me thinkes although I live and ſuffer, 
1 do but wayte,a time and fortunes chance, 
Oft many thinges do happen in one hower, 
That which oppreſt me now may me advance 
In time is truſt w hich by deathes grevaunce 
is wholy loſt. Then were it not reaſon 


Ey death to chuſe libertie, and not life by priſon, 


But death wer dehveratice where lif lengthens 


paine 
Of theſe two illes let ſee now chuſe-the beſt, 
This bird to deliver that here doth plaine ; 
What ſay ye lovers, which ſhal be the beſt? 
In cage thraldome, or by the hawke oppreſt; 
And which to chuſe, make plain concluſion | 
By lots of lyſe libertie, or lyfe by priſon, 


* is bourders f money. 


Fon ſhamefaſt harme of great and hatefull nede, | 


In depe diſpayre, as did a wretch go, 
D 


SONGES AN DS ONET TEE 


And in exchange, h 
He that hid the elde, and found it not, 1. 


| They be good chepe, they coſt right . 


| And when my yeres be paſt withqut Aol 


ls court to ſerve decked with freſhe AY i x 
of ſugared meates feling the ſwete xe roy,” 5 


— 


Of gold, t . e ede this dede 
left the corde tho; 


eee 


| * due hun; 15 agen. 
. begat me, „ ee 


yere 
Three bodies are my foode; m "FE an; 
Anger, 2 , waſte, and nd: my children 


Geſſe frende, what I am and. how 1 am . 2 
Monſter of fes or of Gu or of els where 

Know me, and uſe mie, and | may thee defend, . 
And if I be thine „ . 


Lk = 5 


Wo 2 bing is pride 3 — 
| 7 


sichs are my foode, my drink are my "RE 
Clinking of ſetters would ſuch muſike crave, 
Stink, and cloſe ayre, away my life it weares, 
Poor innocence is all the hope I have, 
Rayne, wynde, or weather, judge I by 


Malice affautes that righteouſneſſe ſhould have. y 


Sure am I, Bryan, this wound ſhall heale 
But yett, alas! NOTE. e 6g 


TS . 1 * 2 6 n . * .*% - 
Of = 5 ſe 7 1 oy — 2 
N £V, 


THrRoUGHopPT the world if it were fought, My 
Fayre words ynoughe a man ſhall fynde; 


Their ſubſtance is but only wynde ; 
But well to ſay, and fo to meaane 
That ſwete accorde is ſeldome ſenee. 


3 3145 7 


6—— "OE 


27 the mean cd ' fare ES 423 


STAND * lis upon the flipper See 
Of high eſtate, and let me here rejoyce, 
And uſe my lite in quietneſſe eche dele, . 

Unknowne in court that hath the w jane, 

In hidden place my time ſhall lowly 1 


Mr oa 
* . 


Let me dye old after the common 
For grypes of death do he too hardly pa 
That knowne is to all, but to himſelf, alas! 


I Hedyeth unknown daſed with dreadfull face. 


e en *4/ 31 


The courtiers 77 va : 


. * 
n 


Nature my mother, craft nouriſht me R 
1 
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The lyfe in bankets and ſundry kyndes of playe. 


Amid the preſſe the worldly lookes to waſte. 
Hath with it jained af times fuch bitter taſte, 
That who ſo jayes ſuch kinde of life to holde, 
In priſon joyes fettred with chaines of golde, 


+ 


Of diſappointed purpoſe by negligence. 


or Carthage he that worthy warriour, |. 


Could overcome, but could not uſe his ch; | 


And 1 likewyſe of all my long endeayour, _. 


The ſharp conqueſt though fortune did avance, 
Ne could Fuſe, the hold that is given over. 
I unpaſſeſſe, ſo hangeth now ip balance. 


Of warre, my peace, rewarde of all my payne, * 


At Mountzon thus I reſtleſs reſt in Spaine. 


* i & 2 
"A B x 


© © Of bis returne from'Spayne, 


Tarvs farewell that weſtward with thy ſtremes, 


Turnes up the graines of golde already tryde, 
For | viith ſpurre and faile go ſeke the Temmes, 


Gayne ward the ſunne that ſheweth her welthy 


ide; 


And to the towne that Brutus ſought by dreames, 


P! 


Like bended moon that leaves her luſty ſyde, 
My king, my country, I ſcke-for whom lire, 
© mighty Jove the wyndes for this me geve. 


eum + 


Dzrven by deſyre | did this ded, 

To danger my ſelf without cauſe why, 
To truſt th* untrue not lyke to ſpede, 
To ſpeake and promiſe faithfully, _ 


But now the proofe doth verify, , 1 


That who ſo truſteth ere he know, 
Doth hurt himſelf and pleaſe his foe. 


Of ihe mother that cat ber child at the fuge of Fee 


« Tuſalem. 


Ix doubtfull breſt whyles motherly pitty, 

With furious famine ſtandeth at debate 
The mother faith, O child unhappy 
Return tl | 
Veld me thoſe lymmes that I made unto thee, 
And enter there where thou wer generate, 
For of one body againſt all nature, 

To another muſt I make ſepuure. 


'Of the meane and fare fate, orittes to Fobn Poynes 


* 
- 


They fing a {ang made of a ficldiſh mouſe, = 


PEER 


LY 


* oY CNET „* — 


blood where thou hadſt milke of late. 


That for becauſe her livelod was but 
Would needs go ſee her towniſh ſiſters houſe, 


| She tought her ſelf endurde to grievous payne, 
| The ſtormy blaſtee her cave ſo fore did ſouſe; 


That when the furrous ſwimmed with the rayne, 
She muſt lye cold and wet in ſory plight, : 


To comfort her, when ſhe her houſe had dight, 


I Some tyme a barley corne, fome time a beane, 
For which ſhe laboured hard both day and night, 


In harveſt tyme, whyle ſhe might go and gleane, 
And when ber ſtore was ſtroyed with the floode, 


Then welaway for ſhe undane was clene, 


Then was ſhe faine to take inſtede of ſoode 
Slepe if ſhe might, her hunger to begyle, 

My ſiſter, quoed ſhe, hath a living good, | 
And hence from me ſhe dwelletb not a myle; 
In colde and ſtorme ſhe lyeth warm and drye 
In bed of downe, the durt doth not defyle _ 
Her tender foot, ſhe labours not as I. - 


| Richely the fedes and at the riche mannes coſt, 


And for her meate the nedes net crave nor cry, 


By ſea, by land, of delicates the moſt 


Her cater ſekes, and ſpareth for no perell, 


| She fedes on boyld meate, bake meate and on roſt, 


And hath therefore no. whit of charge nor travel. 
And when ſhe lift, the licour of the gra | 
Doth glad her heart, till that her belly ſwell; 
And at this journey makes ſhe but a jape, 

So forth ſhe goes, truſting of all this wealth, 


Wich her fiſter her part ſo for to ſhape, 


That if ſhe might there kepe herſelf in health, 
To live a lady while her liſe doth laſt, 02 
And to the dore now is ſhe come hy ſtealth, 
And with her foote anone ſhe ſcrapes full faſt, 


Of every noiſe {0 was the wretch agaſt 

At laſt, ſhe aſked ſoftly who was there, | 

And in her language as well as ſhe could, 

Pepe (quod the other) ſiſter I am here. 

Peace (quod the towne mouſe) why ſpeakel 
thou fo loude, _ 1 

And by the band ſhe took her fayre and well, 

Welcome, quod ſhe, my ſiſter by the roode, 


she ſeaſted her, that joy it was to tell, 
The fayre they had, they drank the wyne ſo clete. 


And as to purpoſe now and then it fell 
She chered her, with how ſiſter what chere? 
Amid this joy beſell a fory chance, 


That welaway, the ſtranger bought full dere, 


The fare ſhe had, for as ſhe lookte a ſkunce, 
Under a ſtole ſhe ſpied two ſleming eyes 

In a rounde heade with ſharp cares : In France 
Was never mouſe ſo ſerde, for the unwyſe 

Had not yſene ſuch a beaſt before, 
Vet had nature taught ber after guyſe _ 

To know her foe, and dread him evermore ; 
The towne mouſe fled, ſhe knew whither to go, 
The other had no ſhift, but wonders fore, 
Ferde of her life, at home ſhe wiſht her tho', 
And to do, alas ! as ſhe did ſkippe, [was ſ@ 
The heaven it would, lo! and eke her chaunce 
At the threſholde her ſely foote did trippe, 
And ere ſhe might recoyer it again, 


— 


des when they do ſow and ſpinne, 


The trajtour ent dad caught ber by the hipfe, 


thinne, 


And worſe then that bare meate ther did remayne, 


Th' other for feare durſt not well ſcarce appeare , 


=— = r 
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| To 


And whylſt they claſpe theyr luſts in armes 


Jo freat en, . don. 


SONGES AND: 
And wich ker there againſt her will remayne, 


That had forgot her poore ſuertie, and reſt, 
Forſeking welth, wherein the thought to ra 
Alas! (my Poynes) how men do ſeke the b Et 
And finde the worſe, by error as they ſtaye; 
And no marvell, when fight is fo oppreſt, 

And blindes the guyde, anone out of the way 
Goeth guyde, and all in ſeking quiet life. 

O wretched myndes ! there is no golde that may, 
Graunt that you ſeek, no warre, no peace, no 


0 


ſtrife, 

No, no, although thy head were hoopte with gold, 

derjeant with mace, with vert ſword, nor 
knife, | 

Can not repulſe the care hae folow ſhould, 

Eche kynde of lyfe hath with him his diſeaſe, 

Live in delites, even as thy luſt woulde, 

And thou ſhalt finde when luſt doth moſt thee 


leaſe, 

It el ftraight, and by itfelf doth fade. 
A ſmall thing is that, that may thy minde appeaſe: 
None of you all there is, that is ſo madde 
To ſeke for grapes on brambles, or on briers, 
For none I trow, that hath a witte fo badde | 
To ſet his hay for conies over rivers, 
Nor ye ſet not à dragge net for an bare ; 
And yet the thing that moſt is your deſire, 
You do miſlike, with more travell and care 
Make plaine thine heart that it be not knotted 
With hope or dreade, and ſee thy will be bare 
From all affectes, whom vyce hath neyer ſpotted; 
Tbyſelf content with that is thee aſſynde, 
And uſe it well that is to thee aflotred: 
Then ſeke no more out of thy ſelf to fynde 
The thing that thou haſt ſought ſo long before; 
For thou ſhalt feele ir ſticking in thy mynde 
Made, if ye lift to continue your fore, 
Let preſent paſſe, and gape on time to come, 
And depe thy ſelf in travell more and more, 
Henceforth (my Poynes) this ſhall be all and ſorne, 
'Thoſe wretched fooles ſhall have nought cls of 

me: ' 
But, to the great God, and to his dome, 1 
None other payne pray I for them to be, _ 
But when the doth leade them from the ripht | 
That looking bac ward vertue they may fee «+ 
Even as the is ſo goodly, fayre and bright; 


acroſſe, 


Graunt them, goed Lord, as thou maiſt of thy 


© Ofthe courtiers 275 write . Faynet. 


Myxz own, Johet Poynes, fins ye delight toknow 

The cauſes why that homeward I me draw, 

And flee the preaſe of courtes, whereſo they Boe, 

e ep to live thrall under the awe on 
ordly lookes, w dis ithin my cloke 

To will and luſt NN to ſet a hs 1 

* 2 not, that becauſe 1 . or mocke 


he power of them whom fortune here hath 138 


| That rapterhszthleſs 


SONETTES; 


Charge over us, of right to Acike the Braking 

But true it is, that I have always ment 
Leſs to eſteeme them, then the common ſort, © b. 
Of outward thinges that judge in their entent * 


I graunt, ſome time of glory that the fyre, 

| Doth touch my heart, me liſt not to report. 
Blame by honour and honour to defyre. 

But how may I this honour now attaine, 
That cannot dye the colour blacke a her! 


An. 


To cloke the truth, for praiſe without aa, Fa. 6 
Of them that liſt all vice for to retayne, 


Nor hold my peace of them; although Lmare, © 
I cannot crouche nor knele to ſuch a wronye. 
To worſhip them like God on earth alone, 
That are as wolves theſe ſely lambes among, 


And ſuffer nought nor ſmart without complaint 

Nor turne the word that from my mouth is ih g 
I cannot ſpeak and looke like a faint. 

Uſe wyles for wit; and make deſceit a Pleaſure, 


can not wreſt the law to fyll the coſſer 


With innocent blood to feed my ſelf ſatte, 
And do moſt hurt where that moſt helpe 8 & 


I am not he that can allow the ſtate, 7 ne. 
Of hye Cæſer, and damne Cato to dye, * 8 OW A 
That with his death could ſcape out of the g 


And would not live where liberty was loſt, 

So did his heart the common wealth apply, * 
am not he, fuck eloquence to boſt, PLONE 
To make the crow in ſinging, as the ſwanne; 

Nor call the lyon of coward beaſtes the moſt, 


Praiſe Syr Copas for a noble tale, 25 
And ſcorne the ſtory that the knight tolde, 62 
Praiſe him for counſell that is dronke of . 4 
Grinne when he laughes, that beareth all the ſ 

Frowne when he frownes, and grone when he is 


None of theſe pointes would ever frame in me, 
My wit is nought, I can not learn the way, 
And much the leſs of things that greater be. 
That aſken helpe of colours to deviſe, | 

To joyne the meane with eche extremitie, 


The frendly foe with his faire double face, 
Say he is gentle, and curties therewithall, - 
Affirme that favill hath 2 goodly grace. 

In eloquence, and cruelty to name, 

Zeale of juſtice, and change in time and place, 
And he * ſuffereth offence without blame, 
Call him ah RIG and him true and playne, 


eee 
3 


* 


Without regarde, what inward doth reſort, - + 


My Poynes, I cannot frame my tune to fayn, 


cannot bonour them that ſet theyr 07 bo 
| With Venus and Bacchus all their lle long; ; _ 


4 5 
51 


cannot with my woordes complayne and a moves 


Call craft counſaile, for lucre till to paynt, LS” 
m 


From Czſer's hands, if Livy doth not lye. - > 


That cannot take'a mouſe, as the cat em i : 

And he that dyeth for honger of the 1 
Call him Alexander, and ſay that Pan 

Paſſeth Apollo in muſike many ſolde, S 


pale; 
On others luſt, to hang both night and day, 93 


With nereſt vertue ay to cloke the vy ce, 
And as to purpoſe likewiſe it ſhall fall, 
To preſſe the vertue that it may not ryſe, 28 
As dronkenneſs good felowſhip to call, U 
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— | 
. rude, that cannot lye and fayne. 
The lecher a lover and tyranny 

To be right of a princes raigne, 

J cannot, I, no, no, it will not be. | 

This is the cauſe that I could never. yet | 
Hang on their fleves the weigh (as thow maiſt ſee) 
A chippe of chaunce, moze then a pound of wit; 
This makes me at home to hunt and hawke, 
And in foul weather at my book to ſit; 

In froſt and ſnow, then with my bowe ſtalke; 3 aft 
No man doth marke whereſo | ryde or goe; 

In lufky leas at libertie I walke. 1 
And of theſe newes I ele no weale no woe, cs 
Save that a clogge doth hang yett at my hele; 

No force for that; for that is ordred ſo, _— 
That I may leape both hedge and dyke full welc. 
I am not now in France to judge the wyne, 
With ſaverꝝ ſauce thaſe delicates to ſeel, 
Nor yet in Spayne, where one muſt him incline, 
Rather then to be, outwardly to ſeme, 

I meddle not with wittes that be ſo ſyne, 

Nor Flanders chere lettes not my ſight to deme, 
Of black and white nor taket my wittes away, 
With beaſtlirleſs, ſuch doe thoſe beaſtes eſteme, 
Nor | am not, where truth is geven in pray 

For money, pryſon, and treaſon, of ſome 

A common practice uſed night and daye ; 

But I am here in Kent and Chriſtendome, 

Among the muſes, where I reade and ryme, _. 
Where if thou liſt, mine own. John Poynes to come, 
Thou ſhalt be e how I do ſpende my tyme. 


* * 


A * * the — and ni 2 written ts wy | 


A SPENDING hend that alway powreth out, 

Had nede to have a bringer in as faſt, 

And on the ſtone that ſtill doth turne about, 
There rome. no moſſe : Theſe proverbes yet 


oe laſt. 
Reaſon hath ſet them i in ſoſure a place, 

That length of yeres their force can never waſte ; 
When l remember this, and eke the caſe 
Wherein thou ſtandſt, I thought forthwith to write 
| (Bryan) to thee, who knowes how great a grace, 
In writing is to counſayle man the right; | 
To thee, therefore, that trottes ſtyll up and downe, 
And never reſts hut running day and night, 
From realme to ae, from citie, ſtrete, and 
ane; 2 
Why doeſt thou weare thy body to the bones, 
And mighteſt at home ſlepe in thy bedde of downe, 
And drinke good ale ſo nappy for the nones, 
Fede thyſelf fatte and heape up pounde by pound, 
'Lykeſt thou not this? no, why? for ſwine ſo 

groines 
bs ſtye, and chaw dung moulded on the ground, 
And drivel on len with head ſtill in the man- 


80 of — the aſſe doth heare the ſound, 
So fackes of durt be filde. The neat courtier 
So ſerves for leſſe, then do theſe fatted ſwine, - 
Though I ſeme leane and drye without a * 


da. 


Yet will I ſerve my. prince, my lord „and thyne, 

And let them Jive to fede the paunch that liſt, 

So may I live to fede both me and myne, 

By God well fayd. But what and if thou wiſt 

How to bring in, as faſt as thon doeſt ſpende 

That would I learne, and it ſhall not be miſt 

To tell the how. Now harke what I intende 

Thou knoweſt well firſt, who ſo can ſeke to pleaſe, 

Shal purchaſe frendes, where trouth ſhall but of, 
fende, 

Flee therefore truth, it is both welth and eaſe, 

For though that trouth of every man hath praiſe, 

Full neare that wynde goth trouth in great milcaſe, 

Uſe vertue, as it goeth now a dayes, 

in woord alone to make thy language ſwete, 

And of the dede, yet doe not as thou ſayes, 

Els be thou ſure, thou ſhalt he farre unmete, 

To geat thy bread, eche thing is now ſo ſkant, 

Seke ſtill thy profit upon thy bare fete, 


| Lend in no wiſe for fear that thou do want ; 


Unleſs jt be, as to a calfe a cheſe, 
But if thou can be ſure to win a cant 


Of half at leaft, it is not good to leeſe. 


Learne at the ladde, that in a long white cote, 
From under the tall withouten landes or fee, 
Hath lept into the ſhoppe, who knowes by rote, 
This rule that I have tol de thee here before, 
Sometime alſo riche age begynnes to dote, 

Se thou when there thy gayne may be the more, 
Stay him by the arme where ſo he walk or goe, 
Be nere alway, and if he cough to ſore, _ 

What he hath ſpyt treade out, and pleaſe him ſo 
A diligent knave that pykes his maiſters purſe 


1 May pleaſe him ſo, that he withouten mo, 


Executour is, and what is he the worſe, 
But if ſo chance, thou get nought of the man, 
The widow may for ajl thy payne diſburſe 
A riveled ſkinne, a ſtinking breath, what than 
A tootheleſſe mouth ſhall doe thy lippes no harme; 


| The gold is good, and though the curſe or banne, 


Yet where thee lit, thou mayſt lye good and 
warme; 

Let the old male. byte upon the hrydle, 

Whilſt there do lye a ſweter in thine arme, 

In this alſo ſee that thou be not ydle, 

Thy nece, thy coſin, ſiſter, or thy daughter, 

If ſhe be fayre, if hanſome be her middle, 

If thy better hath her love beſought her, 

Avaunce his cauſe and he ſhall helpe thy nede 

It is but love, turne thou it to a laughter. 

But ware [ ſay, ſo gold the helpe and ſpede, 

That in this caſe thou be not ſo unwyſe, 

As pander was in ſuch a lyke dede, 

For he the foole of conſcience was ſo nyce, 

That he no gayne would have for all his payne; 

Be next thy ſelſe, for friendſhip bears no pryce. 

Laugheſt thou at me? why, 00 I ſpeak in vague! 

No, not at thee, but at thy thryſty jeſt ; 

Wouldeſt thou, I ſhoulde for any loſſe or gayne 

Change that for golde that I have tane for belt ? 


Next godly thinges, to have an honeſt name, 


Should I leave that then take me for a beaſt. 
Nay then farewel, ane if thou care for ſhame 


Content the with honeſt povertie, 

With free tong, what thee miſly kes, to blame 
4 
* 
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And ſor thy trouth ſome time adverſitie, 


And there withall this gyft I ſhall thee give, 
In this world now little proſperitie, 
And ay. ms to kepe, as water in a ive. 


Theſeg of Fopas unfiniſted, 


Warn Dido feaſted furſt the wandring Trojan 
knight, -* 

Whom 2 wrath with ſtormes did force in Li- 

ik ſands to light: 

That mighty Atlas taught the ſupper laſting long, 

With criſped lockes, in golden harpe Jopas ſang 
in ſong: [and name. 

That ſame (quod he) that we the world do call 

Of heaven and earth with all contentes, it is the 

very frame: 

Of thus, of heavenly powers by more powre 
kept in one, 

Repugnant kindes, in middes. of whom the earth 
hath place alone. [and nourſe, 

Firme, rounde, of living things the mother, place, 

Without the which in egall weight this heaven 

- _ doth hald his courſe. [ven, 

And it is calde hy name, the firſt and moving hea- 

The firmament is placed next, containg other ſeven. 

Of heavenly powers that ſame is planted full and 
thicke, 

As ſhining lights, which we call latres, that there- 

in cleave and ſticke. 

With great ſwift ſway the fyrſt, and with his reſt- 
leſs ſours, 

Carieth itſelf, and all thoſe eyght in even conti- 

And of this world ſo round within that rolling caſe, 


Two pains there be that never move, but firmly 


+ kepe their place. 
The tone we fee alway, the tother ſtands object, 
Againſt the ſame ene juſt, the ground by line 
direct. Ilth' other, 
Which by ymagination, drawne ſrom the one to 
Toucheth the centre of the earth, for way there is 
none other, [not bright. 
And theſe becalde the poles, deſcride by ſtarres 
Artike the one northward we ſee, Autartike tho- 
ther hight 


The lyne, that we deyſe from thone to thother ſo, 


As axell is, upon which the heavens about do go, 
Which of water nor earth, of ayre nor fyre have 


kinde 
Therefore the ſubſtance of thoſe fame were hard 
for man to find; 
But they been uncorupt, ſimple and pure unmixt; 
And fo we ſay been all thoſe ſtarres, that in the 
ſame be fiat; 
— thoſe erring ſeven, in cyrcle as they ſtray, 
So calde, - becauſe againſt that fyrſt they 2 5 re- 
pugnant way, 
And ſmaller by ways too, ſcant ſenſible to kund, 


To buſy woorke for my "ou harpe, let ſing then 


he that can, 
The wydeſt ſave the tyrſt of all theſe nyne above, 
One hundred yere doth aſke * "EY * one de- 
renn e 


ſoual cours. 


þ 


was, 
And thys in it doth beare the ſtarre of Jove be- 


Of which decrees we make in the fyrſt moving 


heaven, 


Three hundred and threeſcore in partes, juſtly Wes 


divided even ; 
And yet there is another between thoſe heavens 


: two, (for now. 


Whoſe moving is ſo ſlye ſo flacke, I name it not 

The ſeventh heaven , or the ſhell next to the ſtarry 

| ſkye, © Ifo he, 

All thoſe Ae Gn pachered up with aged pace, 

And doth. perfourme the fame, as elders count 
hath bene, 25 


in nine and twenty yeres complete} and days - | 


moſt ſixteen, 
Do carye in his bought the ſtarre of Saturne olde, 
A threatner of all bing things with drought, and- 
with his cold, {paſe, 
Theſixt whomthis eontelipe, death ſtalkewithyonger 


And in twelve yere doth ſome what more then 


thothers vyage [nigne, 


Twene Saturnes wn and us 1b friendly de- 
fending ſigne yes, 


{da 
The fifth beares blow. dy Mars, thi in three hundred 


And twiſe eleven with one: full yeus hath finiih*r 
all thoſe wayes. [ſixe, 

A yere doth aſke the fourth, ani howers therto 

And in the fame the dayes eye, the ſune therein 
he ſtickes : 


The thyrd that governde is by that, that Ws. | 


And love for love, and for no love provokes, as 
oft we ſee. _ [the tother, 


In like ſpace doth perſourme that courſe, that dyd 
So doth the next, the next unto the ſame, 26> 


ſecond is in order. 

But it doth beare the ſtarre, 415 calde is M 

That many a crafty fecret Hoppe doth tread, as 
Calcars trye, | 

That ſkye is laſt, and fixt next us thoſe wayes 

In ſeven and twenty common days, and cke the 
third one; about. 

And beareth with his ſway the 8 moone 


Now bright, now brown, now bent, now full, and 


now her light is out: 


Thus have they of their owne two movinges all 


theſe ſeven, 
One, wherein they be carried gill, eche i in his 

ſeveral heaven : [layde 
Another of themſelves, where theyr bots be 


In by waies, and in leſſer roundes, as I afore hawns *._ 


ſayde, 


[the ſtreight, 
| Save of them all the ſunne doth ſtray leaſt from 


The ſtarry ſkye hath but one courſe, that we have: 
calde the eight. 


And all theſe movinges eyght are ment fraud 

to eaſt, 
Although they ſeeme to clyme alot I ſay from. 
But that is but by force of theyr firſt moving 


| In twiſe twelve howxes from eaſt to eaſt that car- 


rieth them by and by. 
But mirke me well "alſo, the moving of cheſe 
ſeven, nz 


Be not about the axletree of the PE a" 


For they have theyr two CN * ee * 


the tother. 
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oy the Phenix kinde, 0 
| ofe like was never ſcene nor heard, 
| That any man can fynde. 
In lyfe the is Diana chaſt 
In trouth Penelopey, 
in woord and eke in dede Redl; 
What will you more we ſay: - 
II all the world were ſought ſs farre, 
Who could finde ſuch a wight, | 
} Her beauty twinkleth lyke a ſtarre | 
Within the froſty night. 
Her roſeall cod comes and goes, 
With ſuch a comely grace, 
More ruddier too, then doth the roſe, 
Within her lively face. 
At Bacchus feaſt none ſhall her mete, 
Ne at no wanton playe, 
Nor gafing in an open ſtrete, 
Nor gadding as aſtray. | 
The modeſt An that ſhe doth "Y : 
Is mixt with ſhameſaſtneſſe, 
All vyce ſhe doth wholy refuſe, 
And hateth ydleneſſe. 4 OE 
O lord it is a world to ce: „ 
How vertue can repayre, 1 


I 


3 


4 


ns 


tr right be ra& and overronne, 


And power take part with open weonge, 


If feare by force do yeld to ſone, 


The lacke is like to laſt to long. 


If God for goodes ſhal be unplaced, 
If right for riches loſes hys ſhape, _ 
If world for wiſedome be embraced, 
The gelle is great much hurt may hap. 


| Among good things prove and finde, 
The quiet lyfe doth moſt abound, 8 255 


And ſure to the contented mynde 
There is no riches may be founde, 
For riches hates to be. content, 
Rule is enemy to quietneſſe, 
ower is moſt part impacient, 

And ſeldome lykes to live in 3 | 
I heard a heardman once compare, 
That quiet nights he had mo flepft 


| And had mo merydayes to ſpare, 
Then he which ought the bealt he R 


I would not have it thought hereby, 
The dolphin ſwimme I mean to teach, 


Nor yet to learne the fawlcon. . 8 ” 


I rawe not ſo farre paſt my re 


+ — 
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A praiſe eil. And decke in her ſuch modeſtie, 
| Whome nature made ſo fayre. | 
Grvr thts you ladies and be gone, Truely ſue doth 2s farre excedey | 
Boaſt not your ſelves at all, 5 Our women now adayes, 
For here at hande approcheth one, As doth the jelifloure, a wede, 
Whoſe face will ſtayne you all. And more a thouſand wayes 
The vertue of her lively lookes How might I doe to get a gane 
Excels the precious ſtone, Of this unſpotted tree: 
1 wiſhe to have none other bookes For all the reſt are playne but chaffs 
To reade or look upon. Which ſeme good corne to be. 
In eche of her two thiiſtal eyes, This gyft alone I ſhall her geve, 
_ Smyleth a naked boy; When deith doth what he can, 
% would you all in heart ſuffiſe Her honeſt fame ſhall ever live, 
o ſee that lampe of joye. Withil We 'modrk of mant | 
I think nature — ph loſt the moulde, 
Where ſhe her ſhape did take; 8 
Or elſe 1 doubte if nature coulde 3 : 
So fayre a creature make. V babpich, 
She may be well comparde * nn h 


} 
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But as my part above the rſt, Till at the length when Cupid 


js well to wiſh and well to will, 
So tyll my breath ſhall fayle gl breſt, 
1 will not ceaſe to wiſh you 


5 28 of the far of this lifi be 2 


Tur longer life the more offence | 

The more offence the greater paine, 

The greater paine the leſſe defence, 

The leſſe defence the leſſer yaine : 

The loſs of gaine one. vll doth trye, 

Wherefore come death and let me d 
The ſhorter life, leſſe count t fide, 

The leſs account the ſooner made, 

The account ſoon made, the merier mind, 

The merier mynd doth thought evade; 

Short life in truth this 1 trye, 

Wherefore come death and let me dye. 1 
Com gentle death, the ebbe of care, f 

The ebbe of care, the: flood of life, het 

The flood of life, the Joyful _ 

The joyful fare, the end of ſtrife, 

The end of rife, that thing wiſh I. 

Wherefore come death and let me dye. 


- wh La A * 


The lover that once diſdained love, is now become ſub- 
jett being caught in bis ſnare. 


To this my ſong give care who lift * 
And mine entent judge as ye will, 
The time is come that I have miſt 
The thing whereon | 7 5 ſtyll, 
And from the toppe of all my truſt 
Myſhap hath throwen me in the duſt. 
The time hath been and that of late, 
My hart and I might leap at large; 
And was not ſhut within the gate 
Of love's deſite, nor took no charge 
Of any thing that did pertaine, 
As touching love in any paine. 

My thought was free my hart was « tyght 
marked not who loſt, who ſaught, 
I plaide by day, } flept by night, 
forced not, who wept, who laught, | 
My thought from all fuch things was free, 
Aud I my ſelf at libertie. 

| toke no hede to tauntes nor toys 
As leef to fee them frowne as ſmyle, 
Where fortune laught I ſcornde their joyes , 
found their fraudes and every wyle, | 
And to my ſelf oft tymes I ſmyled. 
To ſee how love had them begiled. 

Thus in the net of my 9 80 
I maſked ſtill among the ſort 
Of ſuch as fed upon che bayte | 
That Cupide laide for his difport, 
And ever as I faw them caugit 
| them beheld and thereat laughilt. 


| 


My ſcorneful wyll and ſpiteful uſe, 5: # 
And how I paſt not who was tyed et & 
So that my ſelf myght Rill live loſs, 

He ſet himfelf to lye in white © * 545 b, 


And in my way he threw a baite. "BEA 5 : 


| Such one as nature never made 
I dare well ſay fave ſhe alone, 
Such one ſhe was as would invade' | 

A hart more hard then matble ts": 3. 


Then as a man in ® maſe 


Which daily grieves me more and ora ; | 


| By ſundry ſortes of careful / 


How often would ſhe flowers ting * ia 


How often garlandes make rr 
_ | Of couſlips and of columbine, ed an 
And all for Corins fake. ates BA 
But Corin he had hawkes to . 1 
And forced more the field, e ee ws 
Of lovers law he took no cure BO 
For once he was begylde. ee 
If Harpalus preyayled mou TY W 
I His Abos all ab $ 1 1 6T 
For he was fartheſt from her thought, 58 
And yet he loved her moſt 1 


His fleſh it was conſumed me. TY _— 


His colour gone e 


Such one ſhe is, I khow it right,” En 
Her nature made to ſheW her mH. 
When uſe of reaſon is a way.. 
So I began to ſtare and gale ne 
| And ſodeinly, without delay” © © ON 
Or ever I had the wit to 10 N 
I ſwallowed up both bait and Kooks. 


And none alive ray ſalve the fore | 
But only ſhe that hurt me fo, ES 7 4 K 
In whom my lyfe dothe now conf © © 
To ſave or fl: y me as the lyſt. f1 * "7% 
But ſeeyng now that T am caught e 
And — faſt I cannot flee, 
Be ye by myne enfainple taught OO 
That in your fanſies fele you free oY 

Deſpyſe not them that lovers are 
Leſt you be caught within his fnare. Fo. 
3 e | nhl 7 
5 who bd ber nt and dn ( al loved 
Ber. 1 
x 2 
Pu1LLiDA was a n mayde 2 wh +4 
| As freſh as anyflowre | id 
Whom Harpalus the heardman ben 
To be his parimour, r 4 
Harpalus and eke Corin 3 
Were berdmen both yfere: enn 
And Phillida could exiſt and . ere 
And thereto fing full clere 3 
But Phillida was all to cy 55 
For Harpalus to winnen $7 e. : 
| For Corin was her only joy 8 e 
| Who forſt her not a ZP 


Therefore waxt he both pale 1 leans * 
And drye as clod of clay, R 


$15 | 3s UNCERTAINE AUCTORS. 


His beard it had not long be ſhave 
* His heare hong all vokempt, ' 
A man moſt. fit even for the grave 
Wuhom ſpitefull love had ſpent. ä 
His eyes were read, and all forewatched, | 
His face beſprent with teares, 
It ſemde unhap had him long hatched, 
In middes of hys diſpayres. 
His cloaths were black and * bare, 
As one forl o | 
Upon his head he alwaies ware 
A wreathe of willowe tree, | 
His beaſtes he kept upon a hill, 
And he fate in the dale, 
And thus with fighs and ſorrows ſhrilf 
He gan to tell his tale. 
Oh Harpalus (thus would he fax) 
Unhappieſt under fonn, 
The canſe of th 4 unhappy day 
By love was ſyrſt begunne. : 
1 thou wentſt firſt by ſute to ſeeke 
A tygre to make tame. 
That ſettes not by thy love a lecke 
But makes thy griefe her game. 
As eaſy it werefor to convert 
The froſt into the flame, 
As for to turne a froward hart, 
| Whom thou ſo feign wouldeſt frame. 
Corin he liveth careleſſe, 
He leapes among the leaves, 
He eates the — of thy redreſſẽ. 
Thou reapes, he takes the ſheaves. 
My beaſtes awhile your foode refraine, 
And harke your heardſman's ſounde ; . | 
Whome ſpightful love alas! bath flayne, 
Through gyrt with many a wounde. 
O happly be ye beaſtes wild, 
That here your paſtures takes; 
1 fee that ye be not begylde, 
Of theſe your faithful mates. 
The hart he feedeth by the hinde, 
The buck hard by the do; 
Tbe turtle dove is not unkinde. 
To him that loves her ſo. 
The ewe ſte hath by her the nde; 
The young co hath the bull; ; : 
The calfe with many a luſty lambe, 
Doe feed their __ full. eh 
But well away that nature wrought 
Thee Phillida ſoe faire; 7 
For I may ſay that I have bought 
Thy beauty all to deare. 
What reaſon is that crueltie, 
With beauty ſhould have part : 
Or elſe that ſuch great tyranny, 
Should dwell in woman's hart. 
I fee therefore to ſhappe my death 
She cruelly is preſt. 
To th' ende that | may want my breath, 
My days been at the beſt. a 
| O Cupide, graunt this my e 
And do not ſtoppe thine eares; 
That ſhe may feel within her breſt, 55 
The Av of m deſpayres.  ,,, _ 
Of Corin that is careleſſe 
That ſhe may crave her fee, 


That loved her faithfully. 


Her flave and eke her thrall; _. 
| Write you my friendes upon my grave, 
This chaunce that is befall. 
lere lyeth unhappy Harpalus, 

By cruell love now flaine; 
' Whom Phillida unjuſtly thus, 
| Hath murdred with diſdaine. 


1 E * * 


O the death of Philips, 
nexus with me all ye that have profeſt 


| Of muſicke th' arte, by touch of coarde or wind, 
Lay down your lutes and let your gytterns reſt 


Philips is dead whoſe like you cannot fyn 

| Of muſicke much 3 55 all the reſt; in 

| Muſes therefore of force now. muſt ye wreſt 
Your pleaſant notes into another ſounde, 

| The ſtring is broke, the lute is diſpoſſeſt, 

The hande is colde, the body in the ground, 
The lowring lute lamenteth now therfore, 
Philips her ſrende, that can her touche no more. 


f 


| That all things ſometime fo eaſe of thyr payne, ſave 


only the Oer. 


[1 s#x there is no ſort 
Of things that live in iel | 
| Which at ſometime may not reſort 


. | Whereas they have reliefe, 


The ſtricken dere by kinde 
| Of death that ſtands in awe 
For his recure an herb can Hude, 
The arrowe to withdrawe. 

The chaſed dere hath ſoyle, 
To coole him in his heate ; 
The aſſe after his wery toyle, 
In table is up ſet. 
{ The cony hath his cave, 

The little byrd his neſt, 5 
From heate and colde themſelves to 55 
At all times as they lift. 5 ; 

The owle with feble ſight, 
Lyes lurking in the leaves, 
The ſparrow in the froſty night 
May ſhroude her in the caves. 
But wo to me, alas, | a 
In ſunne nor yet in ſhade, 

I cannot find a reſting place, 
My burden to uulade. 95 


But day by day ſtill beares 


The burden on my backe, | 
With weeping eyen and watry teares, 


= I To holde my hope aback. 


All things I ſee have place, 


| Wherein they bowe or bende, 


| Save this, alas, my woful caſe, 


I Which no where fyndeth ende. 


As i have done i in great diſtreſte | vi. #1 T4 
But ſince that 1 ſhall dye her fla re,, 


E ¼ wean. x ei. 


e. 


ſav 


TV afſiute of Cupide * the fort 7 the {oth bars 


lay wounded, and how be was taken, 
Wazn Cupide ſcaled fyrſt the fort, | 


" Wherein my heart lay wounded fore, 
The batry was of ſuch a ſort 


That I muſt yelde or dye therefore, _ 
There ſaw I love upon the wall, 

How he his banner dyd dyſplay, 

Alarme, alarme, he gan to c 

And bade his ſouldiours kepe aray. | 
The armes the which that Cupide bare, 

Were pearced heartes with tears is: 

In ſilver and ſable to declare 

The ſtedfaſt love he always ment. 

There myght you fee his hand all dreſt, 

In colours like to whyte and blacke, 

With powder and with pellets preſt, 

To bring the forte, to ſpoyle and ſacke. 
Good while the maiſter of the ſhot, 

Stoode in the rampyre brave and proude, 

For ſpence of powder he ſpared not, 

Aſſaulte, aſſaulte, to cry aloude. 


7 


* 
— 


There myght you heare the cannons rore; ET 


Eche piece dyſcharged a lover's looke, 

Which had the power to rent, and tore 

In any place whereas they tooke. | 
And even with the trumpets ſowne, 

The ſcaling ladders were up ſet, 

And beauty walked up and downe, _ 

With bow in hand and arrowes whet. 
Then fyrſt deſyre began to mg | 

And ſhrowed him under his tar 

As one the worthieſt of them 

And apteſt for to give the charge. 


Then puſhed fouldiours with theyr pykes; 


And holbarders with- handy ſtrokes, 
The hargabuſhe in fleſhe it lighhtes, 
And dims the ayre with miſty ſmokes. 
And as it is now ſouldiers uſe, 
When ſhot and powder gins to want, 
| hanged up my flag of truce, 
And pleaded for my lyves graunt. ; 
When fancy thus had made her breache; 
And beauty entred with her bande, 
With bag and baggage fely wretch, 


I yelded into beauties hand. 


Then beauty bad to blow retrete, 
And every ſouldiour to retyre, 
And mercy mylde with ſpede to fet 
Me captive bound as priſoner. 

Madame (quoth I) Ab th that this day. 
Hath ſerved you at all aſſayes, 

J yelde to you without delay, 
Here of the ſortreſſe all the bg” 

And fith that I have been the marke, 
At whom you ſhot at with your eye, 
Nedes muſt you with your bandy warke, 
Or ſalve my fore, or let me 3 3 


. aged b renounceth loves 
I corus that 1 dyd love, RESET 


In youth that I thought be, THT] 
Vas. 2. 


** 


LONG D&; AND SONETTES. 


| That ſtouping age away ſhall pull, | 


As time requires for my — 25 4 
Methinks they are not mete. n a RG 
My luſtes they do me leave, 3 
My fancies all are fled, „Me 
| And era of time begynnes to weave - dion it 
Gray heares upon my hed. A, matt 
For age with ſtealing ſteppes 2 % ln 
Hath clawde me with his crouche, _ Avr 75 th 
And luſty lyfe away ſhe leapes| t BK 2 
As there had been none ſuch. 1 arid L.- 
My muſe doth not delight 28 . 2.4 Nail 
Me as ſhe dyd beſore, 
My hand and pen are wor in plight; 
| As they have been of yore. EN 
For reaſon me denyes2£— | 
This youthly ydle ryme. ; | gt: ak 
And day by day to me- cryes, | 3 ae "+ * 
Leave of theſe toyes in tyme. . £2308 3 AA. 
The wrinkles in my browe, 47 KF * 
The furrows in my fac, ent 23 2 
Say lymping age will lodge hym now; le aL." 
Where youth muſt geve > operon * NASA 
The harbinger of death, * oa _ Fed's 5 
To me l ſee him ride: 5 4 
The cough, tha cold, the eren by 
Doth byd n me to provyd m. 
A pickax and a ſpa dec, ante? 
And eke a ſhrowding ene, Ne A 
A houſe of clay for to be made, * r 1664 T 
For ſuch a geaſt moſt met. 
Methinkes 1 hear the clark ae 
That knoles the carefull knell, e 
And byddes me leave my wotul wack, lv 12 
Efe nature me compell.  // l 
My kepers knit the knot, re e 
That youth did laugh to ſcorn q, 
I Oft me that cleane ſhall be . 10 5 
As I had not been borne. a . i337 + 
Thus miuſt 1 youth geve up, en l 
Whoſe badge I long dyd weare, bn 
| To them 1 yelde the wanton ups ie T, 
That better may it beare e 
Lo, here the bare hed Mull, oh 04 e e 
By whoſe balde ſigne I Kn%.ĩ1mẽ... +441 


| Which youthful yeres did ſowe. 

For beauty with her bank 
\ Theſe croked cares hath wrought, | 
And ſhipped me into the land. 


1 From whence. I fyrſt was brought.- 3-2 2464 vi 
And ye that byde behinde, ; oth * a . 
Have ye none other bop 54 1 
As ye of clay were caſt =, A Rory 2 BN 
80 W walle to fal. „ e e +4 crartert 

„ S424 67 200 ee TILT 
EV? rns as w 

of its death if Se Tig, Wyat iti Ed. 


Lo, dead! he lives, that whilome lived W 


| Among the dead, that quick goes on the — 


Though he be dead, yet quiek he . 
By lively name; that death cannot confound, 


_ | His lyfe for ay of ſame the trump ſhall fo 


| | Thus can no dez 


Though he be IX lives he here alive, MP 
om Wyat life deprive-. N 
+ 1 b 
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eee marred din a plit for u.. ; 


A 8TvpIeNT, at his boke ſo plaſt, 
That welth he might have wonne, 
From boke to wife did flete in haſt, 
From welth to wo to runne, 

Now, who hath plaid a feater caſt, _ 
Since jugling firſt begonne ? 

In bnitting of himſelf ſo fa , 

Himſelf he hath wndonxe, 


1 f — —— . 


The lover in RES: lamenteth bis caſe. . 


An1ev, deſert, how art thou ſpent ? 
Ah! dropping tears, how do ye waſh ?. 
Ah! ſcalding fighes, how be yee — - 3s 
To 2 them forth that will not haſte ? 

pained hart, thou gapſt for grace, 
ok then where pitie hath no place. 

As eaſy it is the ſtony rocke 
From place to place for to remove, 

As by thy plaint for to provoke 

A frozen hart from hate to love : 
What ſhoul1 I fay ? Such is thy lott, 
To fawne on them that for:e the: not. 

Thus mayſt thou ſafely fay and ſweare, - 
'That rigour raigneth and ruth doth faile, 

In thankleſſe thoughts my thoughts do weare ; ; 
Thy truth, thy ſaith may nought availe ; . 
For thy will, why ſhould thou ſo; 

Stall graft where grace it will not grow. 

Alas: poor bart, thus haſt thou ſpent 
Thy flowring time, thy pleaſant yeres, 

With ſighing voice wepe and lament ; 

For of thy hope no fruite apperes: 
Thy true meaning is paid with ſcorne, 
That ever ſoweth and reapeth no corne. 

And where thou ſeckeſt a quiet port, 
Thou doſt but weigh againſt the winde; 
For where thou gladdeſt wouldſt reſort, / 
There is no place for thee aſſinde: 
Thy deſtiny hath ſett it ſo, 

That * true hart ſhould cauſe thy wo. 


7 


Of bis maiſtreſſe, MA. B. 
In bayes I boaſt, whoſe branche l beare, 
Such joy therein finde, 
That to the death J ſhall it weare, 
To eaſe my careleſſe mind. 
In heat, in cold, both night and day, 
Fler virtue may be ſene, | 1 
When other fruits and flowers decay, 
The bay yett grows full green; 
Her beries fede the birdes full oft ; 3 
Her leves ſwete water make, 
Her bowes be ſet in every loſt 
For their ſwete ſavours ſake: 
The birdes do ſhroud them from the en 
Ba. her we daily fee; 8 
men made arbers as | 
nder the pleaſant * 


1 


It doth me good when I repaire 
There, as theſe bayes do grow, 


Where oft I walk to take the air, 12 55 1 


It doth delight me ſo. 

But lo I ſtand, as I were dumme, 
Her beauty for to blaſe, 

Wherewith my ſprites 3 overcome, 
So long thereon 1 

At laſt | turne unto m ks, 

In paſſing to and fro, 

And to my ſalfe I ſmile and talk, 
And then away I go, 

Why ſmileſt thou? ſay lookers on, 
What pleaſure haſt thou found? 

With that I am as cold as ſtone, 
And ready for to ſounde, 

Fie, fie for ſhame, ſayth fanſie than, 
Pluck up thy fainted hart, 

And ſpeak thou boldly like a man- 
Shrink not for little ſmart, | 

Whereat I bluſh and change my cheare | 
My ſenſes wax ſo weak, | 

O God, think I, what make I here, 
That never a word may ſpeake : 

I dare not ſigh, leſt I be heard, 
My. lokes I flyly caſt, 

And till I ſtand, as out were ſcard, 
Untill my ſtormes be paſt, * 

Then happy hap doth me revive, 
The blood comes to my face; 

A merrier man is not alive, | 
Then 1 am in that caſe. 

Thus after ſorow ſeke I reſt; 
When fled is fancies fitt : 

And though I be a homely geſt, 
Before the bays I ſic; 

| Where I do watch till leaves do fall: 
When winde the tree doth ſhake, 


1 Then, though my branche be very res] 


My leafe away take, 
And then Igo and clap' my handes, 
My heart doth leap for joy. 
Theſe bayes do caſe me from my bands, 
That long did me annoy ; 
For when I do behold the ſame, 
Which makes ſo fair a ſhow, 


I find therein my maiſtreſs name, 


And ſee her virtues grow. 


% 


A proj if Mai 770% K. 


I near when fame with thundring voice did 


ſummon to appear 
The chief of nature's children aH, that kind hath 


placed here, 


To view what brute by virtue got their lives could 


juſtly crave ; 


And bad them ſhew what praiſe by truth the 


worthy were-to have ; 


Were with I ſaw. how Venus came and put her {lf 


4 ! at A ſtand and 
And gave Fher es lea to 
. their caſe: * 


= 


nen AND SONETTES. 


| Rich one was called by nam a row, in that aſſem- 


bly there, 


That hence are gone or here remains, in court or 


other where : 


A ſolemn ſilence ee the ine ſat | 


45 and heard 
What truth could tell, or-craft could fain, and who 
| ſhould be prefer d: 
Then beauty flept before the bar, whole breſt and 
| neck was bare, A 
with hair truſt up, and on her head a caul of gold 
ſhe ware. 
Thus Cupids thralles began the flock, belt hun · 
gry eyes did ſay, 
That ſhe had ſtained all the dames, that preſent 
were that day. ; 
For ere ſhe ſpake with whiſpering words, the 
praiſe was fild throughout, 
And ſancy e common voice, thereat to give a 


ſhout.. _, 
Which cried to fame take forth thy trump, and 
ſound her praiſe on hy, 


1 


holds with eye. 


What ſtir and rule . order than) do theſe | 


rude people, mike ? 


We hold her beſt that ſhall deſerve a praiſe for 


a virtues ſake. | | 
This ſentence was no ſooner ſaid, but beauty 
| therewith bluſht, 


The noiſe did ceaſe, the hal was Aill and every 


thing was huſhit. | 

Then fineneſs thought by training talk to win 
that beauty loſt, 

And whet her tongue with jolly words, and ſpar- 

F red for no coſt; _ 

Yet wantoneſſe could not abide, but broke her 

: tale in haſt, 

And peeviſh pride for peacocks plumes would 

needs be hieſt plaſt. 

And therewithal came curiouſneſſe and carped out 
of frame, 

The audience laught to hear the ſtriſe, as they 
beheld the ſame. 

Yet reaſon ſoon appeas d the brute, her reverence 


made and done, 


She purchaſed _—_ for to ſpeak, and thus her | 
tale begu 
Since bounty hall the faflani wear, and crowned 


be by fame, 


0 happy judges call for her, for ſhe deſerves the 


Where t temperance governs beauties flowers, and 


glory is not ſought, 

And ſhamefaced meekneſſe maſtreth prille, and 
virtue dwells in thought : 

Bid her come forth, and ſhew her face, or elſe aſ- 
ſent each one, 

That true report ſhall grave her name in gold or 

marble-ſtone. 

For all the world to read at will what worthy- 
neſſe doth reſt, 

la perfect pure qa life, which ſhe hath 
here poſſeſt. 


That glads the heart of every- wight, that her be- ; 


Then ſkill rofe up and ſought the praiſe, to find 
that if he might, 

A perſon of fuch honeſt name, that men ſhould 
praiſe of right 

This one I ſaw full fadly fit, and ſhrink her ſcife 


a ſide; 53 
Whoſe ſober looks did ſhew Tiles ber wively grace 
did hide. 
Lo here (quoth fill, good people all) is lueres 
| left alive, 
And ſhe ſhall moſt accepted be, that leaſt for 
| praiſe did ftrive. : 
No longer fame could hold her peace, but blew | 
a blaſte ſo highe, 
That made an echa in the air; and ſounding 
._ through the fie; | 
The voice was loud, and thus it faid; come R. 
with happy days, | 
Thy honeſt life hath won the ſame, and crowned 
. _ thee with praiſe. 
And when 1 heard my maiſtres named, 1 thruſt 
; amids the throng, 
And clapt my hands and witht of God, that ſhe 
"_— ei! Jong. n 


Ls 
 Songes woritten by N. C. of the Nine Miſes. 


iurs of kyng jove, and queen remembraunce lo | 
The ſiſters nine, the poets pleaſant ſere. 
Caliope doth ſtately ſtyle beſtowe, 

And worthy praifes payntes of princely Peres: 
Clion in ſoleinn ſonges reneweth all day, 

With preſent yeres coujoyning age by paſt, 
Delightful talke loves comical Thaley, 

in freſh grene youth, who doth lyke lawrel lad: 2 
With voices tragicall, ſoundes Melpomen 
And as with cheynes thallured care ſhe byndes. 


Her ſtringes, when Terpeſcor doth touch, even 
then 


She toucheth hartes, and raigneth in mens mt 
Fyne Erato, whoſe looke a lyvely chere : 
Preſents in dancing, kepes a comely grace, 
With ſemely geſture doth Polomyne ſtere, 
Whoſe woordes whole routes of rankes do rule i in 
place. 
Urany her globes $o view all bent, 


| The ninefold heaven obſerves with fixed fo” 


The blaſtes Eutrepe tunes of inſtrument. 
With ſolace ſweet, hence my heavy dumpes to: 


chaſe. 
Lord Phæbus, in the myddes, (whoſe heavenly 
ſprite WRIT 
Theſe Jadyes doth inſpire) embraceth all! 


The graces in the muſes weed delyte, 
| To lead chem fourth, that men in maze thy fall 


— 


AMuſonius the philoſophers foying. 


ö * 2 
. * 


In woorking well, if travel you ſaſtaine, 
into the winde hal lightly pulſe ehe peyuny/ 


; 18 8 1 


644 


= 


But of the dede the glory ſhall remayne, 


And cauſe your name with wy wights to 


raigne. 


| In working wrong, if pleaſure you attaine, 


The pleaſure ſoon ſhall vade, and void as vaine. 
But of the dede throughout the lyfe the ſhame 
Endures, defacing you with foul defame, 


And ſtill torments the minde both night and day; 


Seant length of time the ſpot can waſhe away. 
Flee then ill ſuading pleaſures, baites untrue, 
And noble vertues ares renowne purſue. 


- * 
4 


Deſcription of virtue. * 


Wnar one art thou, thus in torn wedey clad ? if 

Vertue in price, whom auncient ſages had. 

Why poorely rayde ? for fading goodes peaſt care. 

Why double faced? I marke eche fortunes fare. 

This bridle what? Myndes rages to reſtraine. 

Fooles why beare you t 1 love to take great 
ayre. 

Why % ok ? I teach above the ſturres to flye. 

Why treade you death? I onely cannot dye. 


n 


f Preit of muaſure-beeping. 


Tun ancient time commended not for nought ; 
The meane what better thinge there be ſought, 
In meane is virtue placed on eyther fide, 


Both right and left amiſſe a man ſhall ſlyde. 


Icar, with fire hadſt thou the midway flowne, 
Icarian beck by name had no man knowne. 
If 'myddle path kept had proud Phzton 

No burning brand this earth had faine upon: 

Ne cruel power, ne none ſo ſoft can raigne, 
That kepes a meane, the ſame ſhall ſtill remayne. 
The Julie once dyed, to much mercy ſpill; 

The Nero ſtern, rigor extreme dyd kill. 

How could * 25 many yeres well paſſe, 

N. r over meke nor over fierce he was: 

Worſhip not Jove with curious fancies vain-, 


Nor him deſpiſe; hold right atwene theſe twaine : 


No waſtfull wight, no gredy gutt is prazed, 
Stand largeſſe juſt in egall ballance payce : 
So Catoes meal ſurmountes Antonius chere, 


And better fame his ſober fare hath here * 


To flender building bad as bad to groſſe? 


One an eye ſore, the tother falles to loſſe. 


As medicines helpe in meaſure, ſo (God wot) 
By overmuch the ſicke their bane have got. 
Unmete me ſemes to utter this mo waics; 
Meaſure forbiddes unmeaſurable neared 


© Dan? s 1 e. Aves e or 1 


Wear Sate liſt you to wende! ? eh trade will 
you aſſay 7 

The court of plea by braule and bate drive gecie 
Peace * 


F 
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In houſe for wife and childe there is but carke 


and care, 

With travel and with royle enough in fields we 
uſe to fare. 

Upon the —2 Jyeth dread; the riche i in foreign 
ande, 


Do feare the loſſe, and there the poore like my- 
ſers poorely ſtand. 

Stryfe with a wife, without your ehriſeful harde 
to ſee : 


| Yong brats a troble, none at all a mayme it ſemes 


to be. 
Youth fonde, age hath no rs and pincheth all 


to nye; 


I cChcoſe then the leifer ol theſe two, 5 * or 


ſoon to dyes | 


5 $3 
| Metrodorius's mynde to the contrary. 


Wuar race of lyfe ronne you ? what trade wil 
vou aſlay ? 


In court's is glory got, and witt increaſed day 


by day. 
At home wee take our caſe, and beake our ſelves 
e 
The fieldes our nature do refreſhe with pleaſures 
of the beſt. 


On ſeas is gain to geat ; the ſtranger he ſhall be 


Efſteem'd, having much, if not, none knoweth his 
lack but he, 

A wyſe will trimme thy bouſe, no wyle then art 
thou free; 

| Brood is a lovely thing; without thy lyfe is looſe 
to thee, 

Yong bloodes be ſtronge, olde ſyres in double ho- 
nour dwell, 

Doway that choyſe, no Loh or ſoon to dye, for all 


is well. 


Of friendfip. | 
Or all the heavenly gifts that mortal men com- 
mend, 


What truſty treaſure, in the world can counter- 
vaile a friende. 


Our health is ſoon decaied ; goodes caſual, light, 


and vaine; 

Broke have we ſeen the force of power and ho- 
nour ſuffer ſtaine, 

In bodies luſt man doth reſemble but baſe brute, - 

True vertue geates and keeps a frende: good 
guyde of our purſute, [caſe : 

Whoſe hearty zeale with ours accordes in every 

No terme of time, no ſpace of place, no ſtorme can 
it deface. 

When fickle fortune failes, this knot endureth ſtill. 

The kin out of their kind may ſwerve, when 
frendes owe thee good will: 

When ſweter ſolace ſhall befall, then one to finde, 

Upon whoſe breſt theu mayſt repoſe the ſecrets of 
= y minde? 


i'r 2. ho 
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At home in warres for weale and wo, with equal 
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He waileth at thy wo; his tears with thine be ſhed; 

With thee doth he joys, ſo lefe a lyfe is led. 

Behoid thy frende, and of thy ſelf the paterne ſee, 

One ſoul a wonder ſhall it ſeeme in bodies twaine 
to be; HER TE hs 

In abſence preſent rych in want, in ſickneſſe ſound, ' 

Ye after death alive, maiſt thou by thy ſure ſrende 

be founde. 1 

Eche houſe, eche towne, each realme by ſtedfaſt 
love doth ſtande; | 

Where foule debate bredes bitter bale in eche di- 
viaed lande, Fes 

O friendſhip, flower of flowers: O lively ſprite 

r DS 

O ſacred bond of Miſsful, peace, the ſtalworth 
ſtanche of ſtrife : Es 

Scipio with Lelius didſt thou conjoyne in care; 
faith to fare. | 

Giſippus eke with Tyte, Damon with Pythias; 

And with Menethus ſonne Achill by the combyn- 

ed was: i 

Furialus and Niſus gave Virgil cauſe to ſinng 

Of Pylades do many rymes and of Oreſtes ring: 

De went to hell, Pirith his frende to 

nde; 5 
O that the wyves in theſe our daies wer to their 
- - mates ſo kynd ! | 

Cicero the frendly man, to Atticus, his frende, 

Of friendſhip wrote, ſuch couples, Io! doth lot, but 
ſeldom lend, 

Recount thy race now ronne, how few ſhalt thou 
there ſee, {mee : 

Of whom to ſay this ſame is he that never failed 

So rare a jewell then muſt nedes be holden dere, 

And as thou wilt eſteem thy ſelfe, ſo take thy 
choſen fere : | BY 

The tyrant in diſpaire no lacke of gold bewayles, 

But out, 1 am undone (ſaith he) for all my friend- 
ſhips failes: ; 1 

Wherefore ſince nothing is more kyndly for our 
kynde, | | 

Next wiſdome thus that teacheth us, love wee the 
frendly minde, 


frft fight that Alexander bad with the Perſians 


Now clattring armes, now raging broy les of warre, 
Gan paſſe the noys of dredfull trumpetts clang, 
Shrowded with ſhafts, the heaven with cloude of 
dartes, : 
Covered the ayre againſt full fatted bulles, 
As forceth kyndled yre the lyons keene, 
Whoſe greedy gutts the gnawing hunger prickes : 
80 Macedons againſt the Perſians fair, | 
Now corpſes hyde the purpurde ſoyle with blood; 
Large flaughter on eche ſide, but Perſes more, 
Moyſt fieldes he bled, theyr heartes and numbers 
bate, : Wo 
Fainted while they gave backe, and fall to flighte ; 
The litening Macedon by ſwordes, by gleaves, 


Mete with the rulers of the Macedons, 
Of his right hand deſirous to be flain, 


Speedes to dary, but hym his mereſt kn, 
Oxate preſerves with horſemen on a plumpe 
Before his carr, that none his charge ſhould give 2 
Here grunts, here groans, eche where ſtrong youth 
is ſpent : „ 
Shaking her bloudy hands, Bellope among RA 
- The Per ſes ſoweth all kind of truel death; 
With throte ycut he roares, he lyeth along, 
His entrailes with a launce through gyrded quyte, 
Hym ſmytes the club, hym woundes farre {tryk- 


* 


ing bowe, 


And him the fling, and him the ſhining ſwords: 


He dyeth, he is all dead, he pantes, he reſtes. 

Right over ſtoode in ſnow white armor brave, 
The Memphite Zorbas, a cunnyng clarke, - _ * 
To whom the heaven lay open as his booke ; 
And in celeſtiall bodies he could rell 
The moving meeting light aſpect eclißs 
And influence, and conſtellations all 
What earthly chaunces would betyde, what vers 
Of plenty ſtorde, what ſigne ſore warned death, . 
How winter gendreth ſnow, what temperature 


In the primetyde doth ſeaſon well the ſoyle, 


Why ſummer burnes, why autumne hath ripe 
| grapes, „ antFoin 12. 
Whither the circle quadrate may become, 
Whether our tunes heaven's harmony can yelde, 
Of four begyns among themſelves howe great 
Proportion is; what ſway the erryng lightes 
Doth ſend in courſe gayne that fyrſt movyng hea- 
ven; 5 3 
What grees one from another diſtant be 
What ſtarr doth let the hurtful! fyre to rage, 
Or him more mylde what oppoſition makes, 7 | 
What ſyre doth qualiſye Mavorſe's fyre,.” 
What houſe eche one doth ſeeke, what planett 
raignes ; 
Within this heaven ſphere, or that ſmall thynges, 
I ſpeake, whole heaven he cloſeth in his breſt. 
This ſage then in the ſtarres hath ſpyed the fates 
Threatned him death without delay, and ſitn 
He ſaw he could not fatall order chaunge, 
Foreward he preſt in battayle, that he might 


„ + 7 9 


* 


The bouldeft bourne, and worthieſt in the feildez 


N | 1 And as a wight, now wery of his lyfe, 
The death of Zoroas, an Egyptian aſtronomer, in the | 


And ſcking death in fyrſt front of his rage, 
Cames deſperately to Alexander's face, 

At him with dartes one after other throwes, 
With reckleſſe words. and clamour him provokes, 


And ſayth, Nectanak's baſtard ſhamefull ſtayne 


Of mothers bed, why loſeſt thou thy ſtrokes, 
Cowardes among, turne thee to me, in caſe 


Manhood there be ſomuch left in thy heart: 


Come fight with me, that on my helmet wears _ 
Apollo's Jaurell both for learninges laude, 
And eke for martiall praiſe, that in my ſhields 
The ſeven- ſold ſophie of Minerve contein, _ _.'. 
A match more mete {yr king then any here. 
The noble prince amoved takes ruth upon 
The wilfull wight, and with ſoſt words ayen, 
O monſtrous man (quoth he) what ſo thou art, 
I pray thee live, ne do not with thy death __ .. 


By bandes and troupcs of footemen, with his garde, | 


This lodge of lore, the mule's manſion marre "3 hs 
: SCij 885 


That treaſure houſe this hand ſhall never ſpoyle, 

. My ſword ſhall never bruiſe that fkilfull brayne, 

Long gather'd heapes of ſcience ſome to ſpill; 
O hoy fayre fruites may you to mortall men 

From wiſdom's garden give; how many may 

By you the wiſer and the better prove: 
What error, what mad moode, what ſrenzy thee, 
Perſwades to be 'downe, Tent to kepe Averne, 
Whete no artes flouriſh, nor no knowledge vailes 
r all theſe ſawes. 
2 "Wn 4 : 
Alighted Zoroas with ſword unſheathed, 

The careleſs king there ſmoate above the greve, 

At th' opening ot his quiſhes wounded him, 
© $80 that the blood down trailed on the ground: 

The Macedon perceiving hurt, gan gnaſhe, 
But yet his mynde he bent in any wiſe, 

Hym to forbeare, ſett ſpurrs unto his ſtede, 

And turnde away, left anger of his ſmarte 
Should cauſe revenger hand deate balefull blowes. 
t of the Macedonians chieftaines knights, 

One Meleager could not bear this light, 5 

But ran upon the ſaid Egyptian reuk, 

And cutt him in both l:nees : He fell to ground, 

Wherewith a whole rout came 'of 

ſterne. | : 

And all in pieces hewed the ſely ſeg, 

But happely the foule fled to the ſtarres, 

Where, under him, he hath full ſight of all, 

| *. he gazed here with reaching looke: 

The Perſians waild ſuch ſapience to forgoc, 

The very fone the Macedonians wiſht *' 

He would have lived, King Alexander ſelſe 

Derade him a man unmete to dye at all; 

Who wonne like praiſe for conqueſt of his yre, 
As for ſtoute men in fielde that day ſubdued, 
Who princes taught how to diſcerne a man, 
That in his head ſo rare a jewel beares, 

But over all thoſe ſame Camenes, thoſe ſame, 
Divine Camenes, whoſe honour be procurde; 
As tender parent doth hys daughters weale, 
Lamented, and for thankes all that they can, 
Do cheriſh hyni deceaſt, and ſett him free, 
From dark oblivion of devouring death. 


- 


* - 2 


Marcus Tullius Cicero's d:ath. 


'TauERFEFORE when 
wave, 

He ſaw by fates, alas, calde for, (quoth he) 
Is hapleſs Cicero, ſayle on, ſhape courſe | 

To the next ſhore, arid bring me to my death. 
Perdy theſe thankes reſcued from evill ſword, 
Wilt thou my country pay ?'l fee myne end; 
So powers divine ſo bid the gods above, | 

In citie ſaved that conſul Marcus ſhend, 
Speaking no more, but drawing from diep hart 
Great grones, even at the name of Rome rehearſt, 
His eyes and cheekes with ſhowers of tears he waſht ; 
And (though a route in daily dangers worne) 
With forced face the ſhipmen held their teares, 
And ſtrivyng long, the ſeas rough flood to paſſe, 
In angry windes and ſtormy ſhowers made way. 


bs 6.4 * 
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reſtleſs rage of wynde and 


5 


— 
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And at the laſt ſaſe ancred in the rode, 

Came heavy Cicero a land, with payne, 

His faynted lymmes the aged ſyre doth drawe, 

And round about their maſter ſtood his band: 

Nor greatly with their on hard hap diſmay de, 

Nor plighted faith prove in ſharpe tyme to breake, 

Some 3 prepare ſome theyr dere Lord af- 

In littour laid, they lead him unkouth wayes. 

If fo deceave Antonius cruell gleaves, 4 

They might, and threats of following routs eſcape ; 

Thus Je, chat Tullie, went that Tullius, 

Of royal robe and ſacred ſenate prince, 

When he a farre the men approache eſpyeth ; 

And of his ſone the enſign, doth acknow, | 

And with drawm ſword, Popilius threat/ning 
death, 1 R 


| Whoſe life and whole eſtate, in hazard once 


He had preſerved, when Rome, as yett to free, 


Heard him, and at his thundring voicc amazed; 

Herennius eke more tyger than tlie reſt, 

Preſent enflam'd with fury, him pur ſues. 

What might he do, ſhqyld he uſe in defence 

Dyſarmed handes, or pardon aſk for Mede ? - 

Should he with wordes to turne the wrath 

Of th' armed knight, whoſe ſafeguard he had 
wrought: - f n 


| | No age forbids, and fixt within diepe breſt 


His countrys love, and falling Romes ymage ; 
The'charret turn, ſayth he, let loſe the raines, 
Rune to the undeſerved death mee, lo, 
Hath Phoebus foule, as meſſenger forewarnde, 
And Jove deſires a new heavens man to make. 
Brutus and Caſſius fouls, live you in bliſs ? 
In caſe, yet all the fates gain ſtrive us not, 
Neither ſhall wee, perchaunce, dye unrevenged. 
Now have I lived, O Rome! ynough for me; 
My paſſed life nought ſuffreth me to doubt: 
Noylome oblivion of the loathſome death. 
Slea me: Yett all the offepring to come ſhall 
know, 1 . * RET 6! 
And this deceaſe ſhall bring eternal life; 
Yea, and (unleſſe I fall, and all in vaine : 
Rome, I ſometime thy augur choſen was) 
Not evermore ſhall friendly fortune thee 
Favour, Antonius, once the day ſhall come, 
When ar dear wights, by cruell ſpight thus 
ine, | 5 
Victoribus Rome ſhall at thy bands require: 
Me likes ther while, go ſee the hoaped heaven. 
Speche had he leſt, and therewith, he, good man, 
His throat prepard, and held his head vamov'q, 
His haſting to thoſe fates the very knightes 
Be loth to ſee, and rage rebated, when 
They his bare necke beheld, and his hoare heares; 
Scant could they hold the teares that ſourth gan 
. burſt, 115 7 2 fs 
And almoſt fell from bloudy hands the ſwordes; 
Only the ſterne Herennius, with grim looke, * 
Daſtards, why ſtand you ſtill? he ſayeth, and 
Tn | ; 
Swaps of the head with his preſumptious yron. 
Ne with that laughter yet he is not filde: 
Foul ſhame on ſhame to heape, is his delight, 
Wherefore the handes alſo doth he of ſmyte, 


La, of 
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Which durſt Antonius life ſo Iyfely paint. 

Him yelding, ſtrained ghoſt, from welkin hye, 
With lothy chere lord Phœbus gan behold, 

Aud in black cloud, they ſay, long hid his head, 
The Latine muſes and the graces they wept, 
And for his fall eternally ſhall pepe: 

And lo, here piercing Pitho, (ſtrange to tell) 
Who had to him ſuffiſde both ſenſe and wordes, 


When ſo he ſpake, and dreſt with nectar foode 


That — tong, when his wind pipe diſ- 
cloſd 

Fled with her- fleeing frend, and (out alas) 

Hath left ther earth, ne will no more returne : 


Popilious flieth ther while, and leaving there 


The ſenſeleſs ſtock, a grieze nh doth bear, | | 


- | Unto Antonius boord fri 


Of M. T. Cicero. 


Such —_— thinges become the 


For Tullie late a tombe I gan 2 
When Cynthie, thus, bad me 5 ” ſpare : 


dead, quoth 


But Tully lives, and ill alyve ſhall be, 
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Containing his 
INDUCTION TU THE MIRROR FOR ——— OF BENRY DUKE oe 
MAGISTRATES. | BUCKINGHAM., 
To which is prefixed” | : 
| | | | 8 : 
THE LIFE OF THE AUTHOR, 
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—— 5 — — SS ——————— 
| In vain I think, right honourablelord, þ 
By this rude rime to memorize thy name, | 4 
Whoſe learned muſe hath writ her owne record | 
In golden verſe, worthy immortal fame. 
Thou much more fit, were leiſure for the ſame, 
Thy gracious ſoveraigne's prayers to compile, | 
And her imperiall majeſtie to frame 
In loſtie numbers, and heroick tile. | | 
 SPENSER'S SONNET ro LORE BUCKHURST. 
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In the turbulent and ſanguinary reign of Queen Mary, when the fires of perſecution were kindle 
in Smithfield, and every part of England was polluted with murders, more atrocious than 
the flaughters of tbe moſt bloody civil war; the cultivation of - polite literature was neglected 
amidſt the calamities of the ſtate, and only one poetical production, of prominent excellence, — 
led, A Mirror for Magiſtrates, illuminates that interval of darkneſs between Surrey and Spenſer: 
More writers than one were concerned in the compoſition of that popular poem, which origunat» 
ed in the reign of Mary, and was not finally completed till the beginning of the ſeventcenth can- 
tury; but its inventor, and moſt diſtinguiſhed contributor was Tons SACKVILLE, the firſt Lord 
Buckhurſt, and Earl of Dorſet, Lord High Treaſurer of England, Chancellor of the Univerſity of 
Oxford, author of the firſt genuine Engliſh tragedy, and © the Patriarch of a race of genius and wic“ 
This diſtinguiſhed ſtateſman and poet, was the ſon of Richard Sackville, Eſq. of Buckhurſt, 
in the pariſh of Withiam, in Suſlex, where he was born in the year 1527. His mother was 2 
daughter of Sir John Bruges, . Mayor of London, and afterwards wife of John Powlet, Mar- 
quis of Wincheſter. . 
He diſcovered, from his childhood, a lively wit and vigorous underſtanding, and was 1 
from a domeſtic tuition, to Hart-hall in Oxford, where he reſided ſome time; but took no degree. 
He afterwards re moved to Cambridge, where he did not reſide long; but had the degree of Maſter 


of Arts conferred on him. 


At both univerſities he hecame ebe t as a Latin and Engliſh poet. Wood mentions him as | 


having been in his younger years poetically inclined; and wrote, while he continued in Oxon, ſeve- 

ral Latin and Engliſh poems: though publiſhed, either by themſelves, or mixed among other men's 
- Poems, yet-l Fun, they are loſt or forgotten, as having no name to them, or that the copies 
are worn out.” 
He aſterwards entered himſelf a ſtudent in the Inner Temple, and at an early period of life was | 
called to the bar, 
He carried his love of poetry, which he ſeems to have almoſt folely cultivated, to the Inner Tem- 
ple, where, in conjunction with Thomas Norton, a fcllow-labourer of Hopkins and Sternhold, he 
wrote a tragedy, intituled, Ferrex and Porrex, which was acted before Queen Elizabeth, at Whitehall, 
by the ſtudents of the Inner Temple, in 1562. It was printed incorrectly and ſurreptitiouſly in 136 
more accurately in 1570; in 1590, by the title of Gorbodue ; and reprinted by Dodſley in 1736, with 

a preface by Mr. Spence, by the procuration of Pope, who wondered that the propriety 

* natural eaſe of it had not been better imitated by the dramatic authors of the ſucceeding : 
age.” 

About the year T5574 he formed the plan of the Mirrer for Magiſtrates, in which all the illuſ- 
trious but unfortunate characters of the Engliſh hiſtory, from the Conqueſt to the end of the ſour- 
teenth century, were to paſs in review hefore the poet, who deſcends, like Dante, into hell, and is 
conducted by Sorrow. Every perſonage was to recite his own misfortunes in a ſoliloquy. But he had 
leiſure only to finiſh a poetical preface, called an Induftion, and one . which i is the Life * . 
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Relinquiſhing, therefore, the deſign abruptly, and haſtily adapting the cloſe of his Inductian to the 
appearance of Buckingham, whoſe ſtory was to have been the laſt in his ſeries, he recommended the 
completion of the whole to Richard n. and George Ferrers, men of the greateſt wit in that 
age. 

Deterred, perhaps, by the greatneſs of the attempt, they invited to their aſſiſtance Churchyard, 
Fhayer, and other men of wit and genius, who choſe ſuch lives from the chronicles of Fabian and 
Hall, as ſeemed to OP the moſt rag cataſtcophes, and which were probably pointed out by 


© Sackville. 


- 


This collection was winked i in om 5 59; with the following title; A Myrroure for Magi rates, ao here 


i may be ſeen, by example of others, with howe greuous plages vices are puniſhed, and how frail and unſlable 
worldly profperitie is founde, even of thoſe whom fortune ſeemeth moſt bighly to 1 * Felix quem ſaciunt 


aliena pericula cautum.”” Anno 1559, /Edibus Thome Marſte. 
As he early quitted the ſtudy of the law for the flowery paths of poetry; ſo the poet was ſoon 


Joſt in the ſtateſman ; and negociations and embaſſies eee the milder ambitions of the i inge- 


nious muſe. 
In the fourth and fifth years of Queen Mary, his name appears in the abe liſts; and in 
the fifth of Queen Elizabeth, 1564, when his father was elected knight of the ſhire * Suſſex, he 


was returned one of the members for Buckinghamſhire. 4 
Not long after this, he travelled into France and Italy, and was t 6 time a didn at 


| Rome, in conſequence of ſome pecuniary inconvenience. 
On his father's death in 1566, his Fberty was procured, and he e to Lagland, to take poſ· 


; Feſfion of an ample patrimony. 
His eminent accompliſhments and abilities having acquired the confidence and eſteem of ER 


Elizabeth, he was knighted in 1567, in her preſence, by the Duke of Norfolk, and at the ſame time 
promoted to the peerage, by the title of Baron Buckburſt, 


mim conſequence of the Queen's frequent admonitions, he is aid to have corrected his taſte for 


magnificence and expence, which had ſome times ſubjected him to conſiderable inconveniences, 

In 1573, he went ambaſlador to France, In x 574, he fat on the trial of the Duke of Nortel; 
at which time he was alſo in the Privy Council. 

He was nominated one of the commiſſioners for the trial of Macy Queen of * but it . 
not appear that he was preſent at her condemnation at Fotheringay Caſtle; yet after the confirma; 
tion of the ſentence, he weeappointed to hoop the unhappy Ges to Bret and to ſee the ſentence put. 
in execution. 

In 1587, he went ambaſſador to the States-General; but, bavieg incurred the diſplesfure of the 
Farl of Leiceſter and Lord Burleigh, he was recalled, and confined to his houſe nine months. 

On the death of Leiceſter, he recovered the Queen's favour, and was made Knight of the Garter, 
one of the peers who fat on the trial of Lord Arundel, and joined with Ruricigh, in negociating - A 


peace with Spain and Holland. | 
In 1597, he was, by the Queen's recommendation, elected Chancellor of he Univerſity of Oxtord, 


in ; oppoſition to Eſſex, the object of her capricious paſſion, and incorporated Maſter of Arts. 
On Burleigh's death, he was appointed Lord High Treaſurer, and ſoon after joined in commiſſion 


with Eſſex and Sir Thomas Egerton for negociating an alliance with Denmark; and when that un- 
fortunate nobleman was brought to his trial, with his friend Southampton, he was conſtitured Lord 


High Steward on tke occaſion. 


At the acceſſion of King James, his patent of Lord High Treaſurer was n ſor life; and in 


| 1603, he was crea: ed Earl of Dorſet, and appointed one of the commiſſioners ſor executing the office 


of Lord Marſhal. . 
He died ſuddenly at the council-table, Whitehall, April roch r608, in ybe 81ſt year of his age, 


| and \ was buried in Weſtminſter Abbey. 
His funeral ſermon was preached by Dr. Abbot, ki 9 ene, Archbiſhop of Canterbury 


in which he is very laviſh in his praiſe. | 
The character of Sackville, as a ſtateſman, is to be ſought elſewhere. It is ſufficient to ſay, that 


aw firſt miniſters have left ſo fair a character. 


Amieſ the intrigues of an artful court, he preſery- 


at 
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ed the integrity of a private man. His family difdained the offer of an apology for him; againſt 


ſome little cavils of a rival party, In the exerciſe of his political functions, the brillianey of his 
imagination grew more correct, not leſs abundant. ', Naunton relates,” that his “ ſecretaries had 
difficulty to pleaſe him, he was fo facete and choice in his ſtyle. Even in the deciſions of that rigid tri» 
bunal, the Star Chamber, which was never eſteemed the ſchool” of eloquence,” “ ſo ſtrong, ſays 
Lloyd, © was his invention, that he was called the Star Chamber Bell.” Amidſt che buſineſs of an 
envoy at Paris, he found time to prefix a Latin Epiſtle to Clerke's Latin tranſlation of Caftiglio's 
* Courtier,” which is not an unworthy recommendation of a treatiſe remarkable for its polite Latini. 
ty. Himſelf a poet, he encouraged the art which he improved, by his liberality ; and left his wit 
and patronage of polite literature to his deſcendants, of whom was Charles Sackville, Earl of Dor- 


0 the well knuwn ere of n and n Fp, 8 91d neee bon hen er 


: « B 2426327 12 enn 
— Whoſe great forefathers every grace, ; . 149641 
Reflecting and reflected in his race e 1 iT 
Where other Buckhurſts, other Dorſets ſhine, 
And poets ſtill, or patriots deck the line. 


He was more courted and complimented by poets than any nobleman of bis: Sons —_ Eſſex, 


whoſe love of literature, heroiſm, integrity, and generoſity, made him the favourite of the nation, 
and the ſubje& of innumerable ſonnets and ballads, from Spenſer to the loweſt xhymer : And if 
panegyric were any where juſtifiabl:, it muſt be when paid to the man, who endeavoured: ne 


Fpenſer from ſtarving in the ſtreets of Dublin, * whe burked him in nnn... Abbey; with 


becoming ſolemnity. | 

As a poet, Sackville has protonſions to the S of poſterity, which 3 not ee 9 
fully conſidered or allowed. He is entitled to rank with Spenſer, Shakſpeare, and Marlowe, the 
moſt eminent poets of his age; by the firſt of whom he is only ſurpaſſed in the perfection of 
allegory, by having had the diſad vantage of writing before him; and, by the ſecond, in his ma- 
gic power of moving the paſſions, and the unrivalled excellence pf his dramatic dialogue. 

His tragedy of Gorboduc has the merit of being the firſt ſpecimen in our language of a 1 tale 
written in blank verſe, divided into acts and ſcenes, and clothed i in all the formalities of a. regular 
drama. lt is praiſed by Sidney for its notable moralitie ; but it was never popular, owing. to the un- 
intereſting nature of the plot, the tedious length of the ſpeeches, the want of a diſcrimination of cha- 


_ racer, and almoſt a total abſence of | pathetic: incidents. The dialogue, however, contains much 


dignity, ſtrength of reflection, and good. ſenſe ; and the language has great. purity and perſpicuity, | 
and is entirely free from that tumid phraſcology, and thoſe exaggerated imageries.and a me- 
taphors, which are the chief blemiſhes of the ſcenes 6f Shakſpeare. 

The affiſtance of Norton, to whom the three firſt acts are given by Wood, may be juſtly doubted.” 


Every ſcene of Gorboduc is marked by Sackville's characteriſtie manner, which conſiſts in a perſpicuity 


of ſtyle, and a command of numbers, ſuperior to the tone of his age. 
In the Mirror for Magiſtrates he has two poems of conſiderable length, the Indu&ion, and Legend of 
Buckingham, which are the chief foundation of his fame. 
The collection, of which they make a conſpicuous part, was reprinted i in 1563, 1 571, 1574, and 


in 1587, with an Induction, and the additions of many new lives, by John Higgins. At length 
the whole was digeſted anew, with additions by Richard Niccols, an ingenious poet, and printed in 


1610, under the following title: A Mirrour for Magiſtrates, being a true chronicle biflorie of the une 


timely Falles of ſuch unfortunate princes, and men of note, as have happened ſince the firſt entrance of Brute into 
this ifland, until this our age, newly enlarged, with a laſt part, called, A Winter's Night V ifion, being an ad» 
dition of ſuch tragedies, eſpecially famous, as are es empted in the firmer biftorie, with a. Poem annexed, calle, 
Eglend's Eliza, At London, imprinted by Felix Kyngſton, 1610. | 

Sackville's ſhare in it is illuſtrated in the preface. © I purpoſe only to follow the intended ſcope 
of that moſt honorable patronage, who, by how zuuch he did ſurpaſſe the reſt in the eminence of 
his noble condition, by ſa mach he hath e them * in the excellence of his heroical my 
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which, with golden pen, he- hath limmed out to poſteritie in that worthy obje& of his minde, Ta 


TRAGEDIE OF THE DuxE of BUCKINGRHAM, and in his preface, then intituled Mas rER Sacxvi, ; 


> InvoeTton.” This edition, which contains 86 lives and 875 pages, has never been reprinted, and is 
extremely ſcarce. That it was in high eſteem throughout the reign of Queen Elizabeth, , appears not 


only from its numerous editions, but from the teſtimonies of Sidney, Heywod, Webbe, Bolton, andother 
contemporary writers. It is reaſonable to ſuppoſe, that it enriched the ſtores, and extended the limits 
of our drama. Shakſpeare i is mdebted to it for many ſcenes in his plays. Much of it might bear 
republication, and make good its claim to public notice ; particularly the legends written by Church- 
yard and Niccols; which have conſiderable merit, and often ſhew a command of language and yerſi- 
fication. But the Indi&ion and Legend of Sackville, afford the moſt favourable ſpecimen of thoſe po- 
pular legende, and de ſerve being revived equally as compoſitions of real and intrinſic merit, and as 
ohjects of N They are now received, for the firſt ww into a collection of claſſical Engliſh 


poetry. 

The Earl of Orford and Mr. Warton have charaReriſod the poetry of Sackville with ſuch elegance 
and minuteneſs, that it will be ſufficient to add their teſtimonies as a „ of the revival of 
his writings, and as een authorities in his favour. 

« Our hiſtoric plays,” ſays Lord Orford, © are allowed to bave been founded on the heroic narra- 
tives in the Mirror for Magiſtrates; to that plan, and to the boldneſs of Lord Buckhurſt's new 
ſcenes, perhaps we owe Shakſpeare. 

. Sakville's Taductian, © ſays Mr. Warton, lofes much of its dignity and propriety, by * 
prefixed to a ſingle life, and that of no great hiſtorical-importance; the plan is confeſſedly Sed 
from Boccaces De Caſibir vir orum illuftrium, tranſlated by Date the deſcent into hell, from Dante's 

« Commedia,” and the ſixth book of Virgil. The ſhadowy inhabitants of hell-gate are his own, 
and conceived with the vigour of a creative imagination, and deſcribed with great force of expreſ- 
non; they are delineated with that fullneſs of proportion, that invention of pictureſque attributes, diſ- 
tinneſs, animation, and amplitude, of which Spenſer is commonly ſuppoſed to have given the firſt 

in our language, and which are characteriſtical of his poetry. The readers of the © Faery 


40 The Complaynt of Henry Dule of - Buckingham, is written with a force and even ts 
gance of expreſſion, a copiouſneſs of phraſeology, and an exactneſs of verification, not to be found 
in an other parts of the collection. On the whole, it may be thought tedious and languid; but 
that objection uravoidably reſults from the general plan of theſe pieces. It is impoſſible that ſoli- 


| ſpec: 
- Queene * wil wy _ out many particular paſſages, which Sackville's el e e to 


loquies of ſuch prolixity, and deſigned to include much hiſtorical, and even LATIN mnt | 


ſhould every where ſuſtain a proper degree of ſpirit, pathos, and intereſt,” 
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| Tan wrathfull winter n on a pace, 


With bluſtring blaſtes had al ybared the treen, 
And olde Saturnus with his froſty face 

With chilling colde had pearſt the tender green: 
The mantels rent, wherein enwrapped been 
The gladſom groves that nowe laye overthrowen, 
The tapets torne, and every blome downe blowen. 


The ſoyle that erſt ſo ſeemly was to ſeen, 
Was all deſpoyled of her beauties hewe : © : 
And foot freſhe flowers (where with the ſommers 
ueen [ blewe 
Had cla the earth) now Boreas blaſtes downe 
And ſmall fowles flocking, in their ſong did rewe 
The winters wrath, wher with eche thing defaſte 
In woful wife bewayled the ſommer paſt. 


Hawthorne had loſt his mothey lyverye, 70 th 

The naked twigges were ſhivering all for colde : 

And dropping downe the teares abundantly, 

Eche vo me thought) with weping eye me | 
tolde 


The eruell ſeaſon, bidding me withholde 


My ſelfe within, for 1 was gotten out 


Into the feldes whereas I walkte about. 


When los the night with miſtie mantclefouns, 
Can darke the daye, and dim the azure ſkyes, 
And Venus in her meſſage Hermes ſped 
To bluddy Mars, to wyl him not to ryſe, 

While ſhe her ſelſe approcht in ſpeedy wiſe : 

And Virgo hiding her diſdainful breſt N 
With Thetis now gad layd her downe to reſt. 


Whoſe how: pres ber in ig, th ring had 

Downe 7 into the ocean flud a 

The Beare that in the Iryſhe ſeas d dipt 

His grieſly feete, with ſpeede from thence he 
whypt: 

For Thetis from the Virgines bed 

Purſued the Pear that ear ſhe came was s fled, 


And Phaeton uwe neare le | 
| Wick gliſtering beames, gold drcamyoge where 


they bent 


Crythius that in the carte fyrſte went 

Had even now attaynde his — i Fe 
And faſt declining hid away his head, * 
ps yt or 26+ 


And pale Cinthea with her borowed light 
Beginning to ſupply her brothers place, rang 7 
Was paſt the noonſteede ſyre degrees in ſight, * 
When ſparkling ſtarres amyd the heavens face 
With twinkling light ſheen on the earth 


That = they brought about the 2. 
The darke had dimmed the day ear 1 was ware, 7 


-| And forowidg Its ſce the ſommer flowers 
The livly greene, the luſty leas forlorne, e 
The ſturdy trees ſo ſhattered with the * 
The fields fo fade that flooriſht fo beſurne 
It taught me wel all earthly thinges be borne 


The ſommers beauty yeeldes to winters 


S — — 
ich nightes es thicke powdred 
Which erſt ſo gliſtened with the golden ſtreames / 


ſphere, 
Beholding darke oppreſſing day ſo neare: 
The . ſight reduced to my minde 
e e eee 


That muſing on this worldly wealth in 
Which comes and goes more faſter than we 


24 


+ 


The flyckering flame that with the fyer is wrought, <> 
My buſie minde preſented unto me - wg 
Such fall of pieres as in this realme had be: ; 
That * 15 wiſht ſome would their woes del · 


* 


br Ss we 


That heel Phebus ſpred downe- from _ 


To warne the reſt whom fortune left alive I: a, 


* 


* 


To dye the death, for nought long time may * k | 
blaſt, - | 


And ſrayt forth ſtalking with redoubled pace 
For that I ſawe the night drewe on ſo faſt, 

In blacke all clad there fell before my face 

A piteous wight, whom woe had al forwaſte, 
Furth from her i iyen the criſtall teares outbraſt, 
And ſyghing ſore her handes ſhe Wee and 


folde, 
Tare al her heire, that rath wes to beholde. 


Her body ſmall forwithered and ſoreſpent, X 
As is the ſtalk that ſommers drought oppreſt; 


Her wealked face with woful teares beſprent, 


Her colour pale, and (as it ſeemd her beſt) 
In woe and playnt repoſed was her reſt. 


And as the ſtone that droppes of water weares; 
Bo dented wer cher cheekes with fall of teares. 


Her iyes ſwollen with flowing ſtreames affote, 
Wherewith her lookes throwen up full piteouſlie, 
Her forceles handes together ofte ſhe ſmote, 
With doleful ſhrikes, that echoed in the ſkye : 
Whoſe playnt ſuch. ſighes dyd ſtrayt accompany, 
That in my doome was never man did ſec 

a gt but halfe ſo woe begon an ha. SO | 


1 floode agaſt beholding all her plight, 5 
Tweene dread and dolour ſo diſtreynd in hart, 
That while my heares upſtarted with the ſight, 
The teares out ſtreamde for ſorowe of her ſmart : 
But when I ſawe no eude that could aparte 

The deadly dewle, which ſhe ſo ſore dyd make, 
With dolefull votes then thus to her l ſpake. 


Unwrap thy woes what ever wight thou be, 
And ſtint betime to ſpill thy ſelfe wyth playnt; 'F 
Tell what thou art, and whence, for well I ſee 
Thou canſt not dure with ſorowe thus attaynt. 
And with that worde of ſorrowe all forfaynt 
She looked up, and proſtrate as ſhe laye 

With piteous ſound loe thus the gan to faye. 


Alas! I wretche wham thus thou ſeeſt diſtreyned 


With waſting, woes that never ſhall aſlake, 

or rose 1 am, in endeles tormentes payned, 

Among the furies in the infernall lake: 
Where Pluto god of hel ſo grieſly blacke 

55 th hold his/throne, and Letbeus deadly taſte 


Whenee come I am, the drery deſtinie 

And luckeles lot for to bemone of choſe, 

Whom fot tune in this maze of miſerie 

Of wretched chaunce moſt wofull myrrours choſe 
That when thou ſeeſt how lightly they did loſe 
Theyr pope, theyr power, and that they ns 


moit {ure 


Thou.mayeſt ſoone deeme no earthly joy may dure | 


| in ole rufull voyce no ſooner had out brayed 

8 ſe woful woordes, here with ſhe ſorrowed ſo, 

. Tho arajas the ſhtyghrand never flayed; - 

Fell downe, and all to daſht her ſelfe for woe. ; 

T cold pale dread my lymes gan overgo 

Ac "ad Lo forrowed at her torowes eft, [reft. 

9 Tha e What * te and care mw wittes were 
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I ftrecht my ſelfe, and ſtrayt my heart revives; 
That dread and dolour erſt did ſo appale; 


| Lyke him that with the fervent fever ſtryves 


When ficknes ſeekes his caſtell health to ſkale : | 
With gathered ſpirites ſo ſorſt I feare to availe: 
And rearing her with anguiſhe all fordone, 


My ſpirits return'd, and then I thus begonne. 


IO Sorrowe, alas! ſith ſorrowe is thy name, 
I And that to thee this drere doth well pertayne, 


In vayne it were to ſeeke to ceas the ſame : 
But as a man hym ſelfe with ſorrowe ſlayne, 
So I, alas! do comfort thet in payne, 

That here in ſorrowe art forſonke ſo depe 
That at ty ſight I can but figh and wepe. 


Thad no footer ſpoken of a Nike, 

But that the ſtorm ſo rumbled in her breſt, 

As Eolus could never roare the like, 

And ſhowers downe. rayned from her iyen 10 fall, 
That all bedreynt the place, till at the laſt 

Well eaſed they the dolour oſ her minde, 

As rage of rayne doth ſwage the ttormy ws 


For furth ſhe placed i in her fearfull tale: 


Cum, cum, (quod ihe) and ſee what I ſhall ſhewe, 
Cum heare the playning, and the bytter bale 

Of worthy men, by fortune overthrowe. 

Cum thou and ſee them rewing all in rowe. 
They were but ſhades that erſt in minde thou rolde. 
Cum, cum with me, thine'eyes ſhall them beholde. 


What could theſe wordes but make me more agaſt: 
- To heare her tell whereon I muſde while eare: 


So. was I mazed therewyth, tyll at the laſt, 


Muſing upon her wurdes, and what. they were, 


All ſodaynly well leſſoned was my feare : 
For to my minde returned howe ſhe telde 


Both what the was, and where her wun ſhe helde. | 


Whereby I knewe that ſhe a goddefſe was, 
And therewithall reſorted to my minde 
My thought that late preſented me the glas 
Of brittle ſtate, of cares that here we finde, 


| Of thouſand woes to ſilly men aſſynde; 


And howe ſhe nowe byd me come and | beholde, - 


| To ſee with i ire that et i in eee i dale 
rieye remembraunce of 'eche thyng forcpaſt. | 


That downs I fell, wc 2 al revetnlite' \ 


_ Adored her, perceyving nowe that ſhe - 


A goddeſſe ſent by godly providence, ' 

In earthly ſhape' thus ſhowed herſelf to me, 
To wayle and rue this worldes uncertayntye : 
And while I honoured thus her godheds might, 


With playning voyce theſe pare to me ſhe 


mryght 7 


[ ſhall the guyde firſt to the griefly lake, 

And thence unto the bliſsful place of reſt, 

Where thou ſhalt ſee and heare the playat they 
make, 

That whilom here bare ſwinge among the beſt. 

This ſhalt thou ſee, but great is the unreſt 

That thou muſt byde before thou canſt attayne 


| we the Ave pc where thele remayne. 
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And with theſe wurdes as I uprayſed ſtood, 

And gan to folowe her that ſtrayght furth paced, 

Eare I was ware, into a deſert wood 

We nowe were cum: where hand in hand im- 
braced, 

She led the way, and through the thicke ſo traced 

As but I had beene guided by her might, 

it was no way for any mortall wicht. 


But 25 1 70 thus 8 the deſert darke, 

We paſſed on with ſteppes and pace unmette : 
A rumbling roar confuſde with howle and batk 
Of dogs, ſhoke all the ground under our feete, 
And ſtroke the din within our eares ſo deepe 
As halfe diſtraught unto the ground I fell, 
Beſought retourne, and not to viſite bell. | 


But ſhe forthwith upliſting me apace 
Removed my dread, and with a ſtedfaſt 1 
Bad me come on, for here was now the place, 
The place where we our travayle ende ſhould finde. 
Wherewith [ aroſe, and to the place aſſynde 
Aſloynde | ſtalke, when ſtrayt we approched nere 
The dredfull place, that you wil dread to here. 


An hydeous hole al vaſte, withouten ſhape, 

Of endleſs depth, orewhelmde with ragged ſtone, 
Wyth ougly mouth, and grifly jawes doth gape, 
And to our ſight confounds it ſelfe in one. 

Here entred we, and yeding, forth, anone 

An horrible lothly lake we might diſcerne 

As blacke as pitche, that cleped is Averne. 


A deadly gulſe where nought but rubbiſhe grows, 
With fowle blacke ſwelth in thickned lumpes 
lyes, 
Which up in the ayer ſuch ſtinking vapors throwes 
That over there, may flye no fowle but dyes, 
Choakt with the peſlilent ſavours that aryſe. 
Hither we cum, whence forth we ſtill dyd pace, 
In dreadful feare amid the dreadfull place. 


And firſt within the partche and jawes of hell 
Sate diepe Remorſe of Conſcience, al beſprent 
With teares: and to her ſelſe oft would ſhe tell 
Her wretchednes, and curſing never ſtent 

To ſob and ſigh ; but ever thus lament, * 


With thoughtful care, as ſhe that all in vayne 


Would weare and waſte continually in payne. 


Her i iyes unſtedfaſt rolling here and there, 

Whurld on eche place, as place that Ven geaune: 
brought, 

go was her minde continually in feare, 

Toſſed and tormented with the tedious 3 

Of thoſe deteſted crymes which ſhe had wrought : 

With dreadful cheare and lookes thrown to the 


{kye 
Wyſbyng Tar ach, and yet ſhe could not dye. 


Next ſawe we Dread al tremblyng how he ſhooke, 
With foot uncertayne proferd here and there: 


| Kenumde of ſpeache, and with a gaſtly looke 


Searcht evry place al pale and dead for feare, 


His cap borne up with ſtarting of his hcare, 
Var. L 


A very corps, fave yelding forth a breath. 


Reuen of ſight, and yet in whom we ſee 
a Thinges of that . and ofte that A bes. 
| Tt 


bo 


Stoynde and amazde at his owne-ſhade for qr 
And fearing greater daungers than Was nede. 


And next within the entry of this lake, 
Sate fell Revenge gnaſhing her teeth ſor yre, 71 
Deviſing means howe ſhe may vengeaunce . 
Never to reſt tyll ſhe have her deſire: « 
But frets within ſo far forth with the fyer 25 
Of wreaking flames, that now determines . "+ 
To dye by death, or vengde by death to be. 


When fell Revenge with bloudy foule pretence 
Had ſhowed her ſelſe as next in order let, 
With trembling limmes we ſoftly parted thence, .-- 


| Tyll in our iyes another ſight we met: 


When fro my hart a figh forthwith I fet, 
Rewing alas upon the wotull plight 
Of Miſerie, that next appeared in fight. 


His face was leane, and ſumdeale pyned away, 


And eke his handes conſumed to the bone, 
But what his body was I can not fay, | 157 
For on his carkas rayment had he none, r 
Save cloutes and patches pieced one by one. - 
With ſtaffe in hande, and ikrip on ſhoulders caſt, 
His chieſe defence agayal the winters blaſt. 
His ſoode for moſt, was wylde fruytes of the ES. ; 
Unles ſumtimes ſum, crummes fell to his ſhare $ .. » 
Which in his wallet long, Ged wote, kept he, 
As on the which full dayntlye would he fare. 
His drinke the running ſtreame : his cup the, bare 
Of his palme cloſed : his bed the bard colde- 
grounde. 
To this poore life was Miſcrie ybourd, 


Whoſe wretched Hate when we had well bebelde 
With tender ruth on him and on bis feres, | 
In thoughtful cares, furth then our pace we beldez 
And by and by, an other ſhape apperes, 

Of greedy Care, ſti] bruſhing up the breres, 

His knuckles knob'd, his fleſne depe dented in, 
With tawed handes, and Bard ytanned ern. . 


The morrowe graye no ſooner had begunne 
To ſpreade his light even peping in our iyes, 


When he is up and to his worke yrunne ; 


But let the nightes blacke miſt ye mantels riſe, 


| And with fowle darke never fo much diſguyſe- 3 


The fayre bright day, yet ceaſſeth he no Whyle, 
But hath his candels to prolong his toyle. 


By N lay heavy Slepe the colin of death * 
Flat on the ground, aud ſtill as any ſtone, . 


Small kepe took he whom Fortune frowned on, 
Or whom ſhe lifted up into the trone 

Of high renowne, but as a living death, 

So dead alyve, of lyef he drewe the breaths 


The bodyes reſt, the quyete of the hart, 7 


| The travayles eaſe, the ſtil] nightes feer was he, 


And of our life in earth the better parte, 


— 1 


0 


Without refpect eſtee ming equally 


Kyvs Cifas pompe, uud irus povertle. 
; has . 185 And roard for meat as ſhe ſhould there have dyed, 
| Her body thin and bare as any bone, vs 
| Wharto was left nought but the caſe alone; 


And next in order fad Old Age we found © 

His beard all hoare, his iyes hollow and blynde, 
With dtouping chere ftill poring on the ground, 
As on the place where nature bim aſſinde 
To reſt, when that the fiſters had unt wynde 

His vitall threde, and ended with theyr kny fe 
The flecting courſe of faſt declining lifſe. 


There heard we him with broken and hollow 

layn, + . : 
Rewe with him ſelfe his ende approaching faſt, 
And all for nought his wretched minde torment . 
With ſwete remembraunce of his pleaſures paſt, 
And freſhe delites of luſty youth forwaſte. 
Recounting which, how would he fob. and fhrike : 
And to be yong againe of Jove beſeke. 


But and the cruell fates fo fixed be 
That time forpaſt can not retourne agayne, 
This one requeſt of Jove yet prayed he: 
That in ſuch withered plight, and wretched paine, 
As elde (accompanied with his Jothſom trzyne) 
Had brought on him, all were it woe and griefe. 
He might a while yet linger forth his lief; 


And not fo ſoone deſcend into the pit, 

Where death, when he the mortall corps hath 
Layne, | | 

With retehles hande in grave doth cover it, 

Ther eafter never to enjoye agayne f 

The gladſome light, but in the ground ylayne 

In depth of darknes waſte and weare to nought, 

As he had never into the world been brought. 


But who had ſeene him ſobbing, howe he' ſtoode 
Unto himſelſe, and howe he would hemone 

His youth forepaſt, as though it wrought hym good 
To talke of youth, al wer his youth foregone, 

He would have mufed, and mervayled muche 
: whereon | | 

This wretched age ſhould life deſyre fo fayne, 
And knowes ful wel life doth but length his payne. 


Crookebackt he was, tooth ſhaken, and blere iyed, 
Went on three feete, and ſometime crept on fower, 
With olde lame bones, that ratled by his ſyde, 
His#kalpe all pilde, and he with elde fortore : 
His withered fiſt il knocking at deathes dore, 
Tumbling and driveling as he drawes his breth ; 
For briefe, the ſhape and meſſenger of death. 


And faſt by him pale Maladie was plaſte, - 
Sorefficke in bed, her colour all forgone, 
Bereft of ſtomake, ſavor, and of taſte, 

e could ſhe brooke no meat but brothes alone. 
Her breath corrupt, her keepers every one 
Abborring her, her ſicknes paſt recure, 

Deteſting phylicke, and all phiſickes cure, 


But oh the doleful fight chat then we fee. 
We tnrnde our looke, and on the other fide 
A griefly ſhape of Famine movghr we ſee, 
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cryed, 


Aud that alas was knawen on every whore 


All full of holes, that l ne mought refrayne 


From teares, to ſee how ſhe her armes could teare, 


And with her teeth gnaſh on the bones in vayne ; 
| When all for nought ſhe fayne would fo ſuſtayne 
Her ſtarven corps, that rather ſeemde a ſhade, 
Then any ſubſtaunce of a creature made. 


Great was her ſorce whom ſtone wall could not 
ſtay, N 


| Her tearyng nayles ſcratching at all ſhe ſawe: 


With gaping jawes that by no means ymay 

Be ſatisfyed from hunger of her mawe, 

But eates her felfe as the that hath no lawe: 
Gnawing alas her carkas all in vayne, (vayne. 


Where you may count eche ſinow, bone, and 


On her while we thus firmly fixt our iyes, 

That bled for ruth of ſuch a drery ſight, | 
Loe ſodaynelye the ſhryght in fo huge wyſe, 

As made hell gates to fhyver with the myght. 
Wherewith a dart we fawe howe it did lyght. 

' Ryght on her breaſt, and therewithal pale death, 
Enthryiling it to rave her of her breath. 555 


And by and by a dum dead corps we ſawe, 
Heavy and colde, the ſhape of death aryght, 
That dauntes all earthly creatures to his lawe : 
Agaynſt whoſe force in vayne it is to fyght 
Ne pieres, ne princes, nor no mortall wyght, 
No townes, ne realmes, cities, ne ſtronget tower, 
But al perforce muſt yeeld unto his power. 


His dart anon out of the corps he tooke, 


} And in his hand (a dreadful fight to fee) 


With great triumphe eftſones the ſame he ſhocke, 
That moſt of all my feares affrayed me: 

His bedie dight with nought-but bones perdye, 
The naked ſhape of man there ſawe I playne, 
All fave the fleſhe, the ſynowe, and the vayne. 


Laſtly ſtoode Warre in glitteryng armes yclad. 

With viſage grym, ſterne lookes, and blackely 
- hewed: ” 

In his right hand a naked ſworde he had, 

That to the hiltes was al with bloud embrewed : 

And in his left (that ge and kingdomes rewed) 


Famine and fyer he held, and therewythall 
He razed townes, and threwe downe towers and 
all. a i 


Cities he ſakt, and realmes that whilom flowered, 
In honour, glory, and rule above the beſt, 

He overwhelmde, and all theyr fame devowred, 
Conſumed, deſtroyed, waſted, and never ceaft, 
Tyilhe theyr wealth, their name, and all oppreſt. 


His face forehewed with woundes, and by his 


'fide 
| Thers hunge his terge with gaſhes depe and wydes 
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in mids of which, depaynted there we founde 
Deadly Debate, al ful of ſnaky heare, 

That with a bloudy fillet was ybound, | 
Out breathing nought but diſcord every where. 
And round about were partrayed here and there 


The hugie hoſtes, Darius and his power, 


His kynges, prynces, his pieres, and all his flower; 


Whom great Macedo vanquiſht there in fight, 

With diepe flaughter, diſpoyling all his pryde, 

Pearſt through his realmes, and daunted all his 
might. 

Duke Hanniball beheld I there beſide, 

In Cavnas field, victor howe he did ride, 

And woful Romaynes that in vayne withſtoode, 

And Conſul Paulus covered all in bloode. 


Yet ſawe I more, the fight at Traſimene, 
And Trebery fyeld, and eke when Hannibal 
And worthy Scipio laſt in armes were ſeene 
Before Carthago gate, to trye for all 


The worldes empyre, to whom it ſhould befal. 
There ſawe I Pompeye, and Ceſar clad in armes, 


Theyr hoſtes alyed, and al theyr civil harraes. 


With conquerours hands forbathde in their owne 
bleod, 

And Ceſar weeping over Pompeyes head. | 

Yet ſawe I Scilla and Darius where they onde 


Theyr great crueltie, and the diepe bludſhed 


Of frendes : Cyrus I ſawe and his hoſt dead, 
And howe the queene with great deſpyte hath 
flonge 


His head i in y SE of them ſhe overcome. 


Xerxes the Percian kyng yet ſawe I there, 

With his buge hoſt that dranke the rivers drye, 
Diſmounted hilles, and made the vales uprere, 

His hoſte and all yet ſawe 1 ſlay ne perdye. 

Thebes I ſawe all razde howe it dyd lIye * 

In heapes of ſtones, and Tyrus put to ſpoyle, [ſoyle. 
With walles and towers flat evened with the 


But Troy, alas! (me thought) above them all, 
It made mine iyes in very teares conſume, 
When I beheld the wofull werd befall, 

That by the wrathful wyl of Gods was come: 
And Tove's unmooved ſentence and foredome 
On Priam kyng, and on his towne ſo bent. 

I could. not lyn, but I muſt there lament. 


And that the more ſith Deſtinie wag ſo ſterne 

As force perforce, there might no force avayle, 

But ſhe muſt fall: and by her fall welearne, 

That cities, towres, wealth, world, and al ſhall 
Auapyle. [vayle, 


No manhoode, might, nor nothing mought pre- 


Al wer there preſt, ful many a prynce and piere, 
And many a knight that ſold his death full deere. 


Not wurthy Hector wurthyeſt of them all, 


Jer hope, her joye; his force is now for nought. 


O Troy, Troy, there is no boote but bale; 
The hugie horſe within thy walles is brought : 


1 


'Thy turrets fall, thy knightes that whilom fought | 


In armes amyd to ret ren th, 


Thy Gods defylde, and all thy honour dead. 


The flames upſpring, and cruelly they cr 2 
From wall to ——_ tl all to eindres ws” fo A 


| Some fyer the houſes where the wretches fl 


Sum ruſhe in here, ſome run in there as faſt. . 
In every where or {word or fyer they taſte. 


The walles are torne, the towers whurld to * 
gro round; 
There i is no milchiefe but may there be found. 


Caſſandra yet there ſawe I howe they haled 


From Pallas houſe, with ſpercled treſſe undone, 

Her wriſtes faſt bound, and with Greeks rout _ 
paled: : 

And Bri eke in vayne howe he did runne ef 

Jo armes, when Pyrrhus with deſpite hath a 

To cruel death, and bathed him in the bayne 

Of his ſonnes blud before the flayne. 


But howe can I deſcryve the doleſul ſight, 

That in the ſhylde fo livlike layer did ſhyne? 

Sith in this world I think was never wyght 

Could have ſet furth the halfe, nor halfe fo at 

I can no more but tell howe there is ſeene 4 

Fayer llium fall in burning red gledes downe, 

And from the ſoyle great Troy Neptunus towne. 
dra we. 


Herefrom when ſcarce I could mine iyes with- 


That fyide with teares as doth the ſpryngyng well, 
We paſſed on ſo far furth tyl we ſawe 

Rude Acheron, a lothſome lake to tell, . 
That boyles and bubs up ſwelth as blacke as wh 


Where griſly Charon at theyr fixed tide 


Scill ferries ghoſtes unto the facder ſide. 


The aged god no ſooner Sorowe ſpyed, 
But haſting ſtrayt unto the banke apace 


| With hollow call unto the rout he cryed, _. 


To ſwarve apart, and geve the godeſſe place. 
Strayt it was done, when to the ſhoar we pace, 
Where hand in hand as we then linked faite, 
Within the boate we are together plaſte. 


And furth we launch full fraughted to the brinke, 
Whan with the unwonted weght, the ruſtye keele 
Began to cracke as if the ſame ſhould finke. * 


We hoyſe up maſt and ſayle, that in a whyle 


We fet the ſhore, where ſcarcely we had while 
For to arryve, but that we heard anone 
A thre ſound barke confounded al in one. 


| We had not long furth paſt, but that we ſawe, 


Blacke Cerberus the hydeous hound of hell, 
With briſtles reard, and with a thre mouthed j jawe, 
Foredinning the ayr with his horrible yel. A 
Out of the diepe dark cave where he did dwell, 
The goddeſſe ſtrayt he knewe, and by and by 
He peaſte and couched, while that we paſſed by. 


Thence cum we to the horrour and the hel, 5 


The args — 85 kyngdomes, and the dreadful 


Of Pluto i in | his trone * he dyd dwell, 
Tt 1 


* 
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The wyde waſte places, and the hugye playne: 

The waylinges, ſhrykes, and ſundry . of 
payne, 

The ſyghes, the ſobbes, the diep and deadly groane, 

BG} ayer, and all reſounding playnt and moane. 


Here desde the babes, and here the maydes un- 
| wed. / 

With folded handes theyr ſory chaunce e 
Here wept the gyltles flayne, and lovers dead, 
That flewe them ſelves when nothing elſe avayled: 
A thouſand ſor tes of ſorrowes here that wayled 
With ſighes and teares, ſobs, ſhrykes, and all lere, 
Thun (ob, alas !) it was a hel to heare. 


We ſtayed us ſtrayt, and wh a rufull feare, 
Beheld this heavy fight, while from mine eyes 
The vapored teares downſtilled here and there, 
And Sorowe eke in far more woful wyſe, 

Looke on with playnt, up heaving to the ſkyes 
Her wretched handes, that with her crye the rout 
Gan all in heapes 1 to ſwarme us round about. 


Loe here (ſaid Sorrowe) prynces of renowne, 

That whilom fat on top cf Fortune's wheele 

Now layed ful lowe, like wretches whurled downe, 

Even _ one frowne, that ſtayed but with a 
myle, 


And now beholde the thing t that thou erewhile, 
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Saw only in thought, and what thou now ſhale 


heare 


| Recompt the __ to Keſar, King, and Pier. 


Then firſt came Henry Duke of Buckingham, 

His cloke of blacke al pilde and quite forworne, 

Wringing his handes, and Fortune ofte doth 
blame, 

Which of a daks hath made him now her ſkorne, 

With ghaſtly lookes as one in manner lorne, 


Oſt ſpred his armes, ſtretcht handes he joynes az | 


faſt, 
With ruful chere, and vapored eyes upcaſt. 


His cloke he rent, his manly breaſt he beat, 

His heare al torne about the place it laye, 

My hart ſo molte to ſee his griefe ſo great, 

As felingly me thought it dropt awaye: 

His iyes they whurled about withouren ſtaye, 
With ſtormy ſyghes thejplace dyd ſo complayne, 
As if his hart at eche had burſt i in twayne. 


Thryſe he began to tell his doleful tale, 


And thryſe the ſighes did ſwallowe up his voyce, 


At eche of which he ſhryked ſo wythal 

As though the heavens vied with the noyſe : 
Tyll at the laſt recovering his voyce, 

Supping the teares that all his breſt beraynde, * 


| Qu cruel Fortune weeping thus he playnde. 
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Wuo truſtes to much in honour's higheſt trone 

And warely watche not ſly dame Fortune's ſnare: 

Or who in courte will beare the ſwaye alone, 

And wyſely weygh not how to wyeld the care, 

Beholde he me, and by my death beware: 

Whom flattering Fortune falſely ſo begylde, 

That Joe ſhe ſlewe, where erſt ful ſmooth ſhe 
ſmylde. | 


And Sickevylle ſith in purpoſe nowe thou haſt , 
The woful fal of prynces to diſcryve, | 
Whom Fortune both uplyft, and gayn downe caſt, 
To ſhewe thereby the unſurety in this life, | 
Mark wel my fal, which I ſhall ſhewe belyve, 
And paynt it furth that all eſtates may knowe : 
Have they the warning, and be mine the woe. 


For noble bloud made me both prince and pier, 

Vea pierles too, had reaſon purchaſt place, 

And God with giftes endowed me Ge here. 

But what / avayles his giftes, where fayles his 
grace: | 

My mothers ſyer ſprong of a kyngly race 

And calde was Edmund Duke of Somerſet, . 

Bereft of lyfe ere tyme by nature ſet. 


Whoſe faythfui hart to Henry ſyrt ſo wrought, 
That never he hym in weale or woe forſooke, 
Tyl laſtly he at 'Vewxbury fyeld was gought 
Wherewith an axe his violent death he toke: 

He never could Kyng Edwardes party brooke, 
Tyll by his death he vouchte that quarell good, 
In wh E ſyer and graundſyer ſpylt theyr 
8 loud. | | 


And ſuch was erſt my fathers cruel! chaunce, | 
Of Stafford Earle, by name that Humſrey hyght, 


2435, * 2 4.4 AAS $44 * E, WA <> 
Who ever preſt dyd Henries parte ayaunce, : þ. 
And never ceaſt tyl at Saynt Albones fight 
He loſt his Iyfe, as than did many a knyght: 
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Where eke my graundſyer Duke of Bucki x 
Was wounded ſore, and hardly ſkapte untane. 
FI | f . 
But what may boote to ſtay the ſiſters three? 


When Atropos perforce wil cut the threde : 
The doleful day was come when you might ſee 
Northampton fyeld with armed men oreſpred,... - 
Where fate would algateshave my graundſyer dead 
So ruſhing furth amyds the fyerceſt fight, 
He lived and dyed there in his maſters ryght.. .. 


In place of whom, as it befel my lot 
Like on a ſtage, fo ſtept I in ſtrayt waye, _ 

Enjoying there but woſully, God wot, _ - : +. / 
As he that had a flender part to playe: _ 
To teache therby, in earth no ſtate may ſtay, 
But as our partes abridge, or length our age, 2 
So paſſe we all, while others fyll the ſtage... 


"_— 


For of my ſelfe, the drery fate to playne, „ 
I was ſometime a prince withouten pier, ; 


When Edward Fift began his ruful raygne,* 4 * 
Ay me, then I began that hatefull yeare, as 
To cumpas that which I have bought ſo deare 


I bare the ſwynge, I and that wretched wyght, 
The Duke of Gloceſter that Rychard hyght.  _ - 
For when the ſates had teft that royal prince |. + 
Edward the Fourth, chiefe myrrour of that name, 
The Duke and I faſt joyned ever ſince, 
In faythfull love, our ſecrete driftes to frame 
What he thought beſt to me fo ſeemde the lame, 
My ſelfe not bent ſo much for to aſpyer, | 


8 


| As to fulfyl that greedy Dukes delyre; _ 
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Whoſe reſtleſs minde ſore thyrſting aſter rule, 
When that he ſawe his nephewes both to ben 
Through tender yeares as yet unfit to rule, 

And rather ruled by theyr mothers kyn, 

There ſought he firſt his miſchyefe to hegyn, 

To plucke from them theyr mothers frendes aſ- 


ſ nde, C p 
AT Ol 25 ould REA His H5näe. 
That rather ſought to have his bloud yſpylt. 


| To folowe which, he ran ſo headlong ſwyſt, | 


With eygrr thyrſt of his defired draught, 


To ſeeke theyr deathes that ſought to daſhe his 


dryſt, | 


Ot whom the chiefe the queenes allyes he thought, 


» 


That bent thereto with mountes of miſchiefe 
© fraught, 
He knewe theyr lyves would be ſo ſore his let, 
That in theyr deathes his only helpe he ſet. 
And I moſt curſed caytief that I was, 
Seeing the ſtate unſtedfaſt howe it ſtood, 
His chief cemplyce to bryng the ſame to paſſe, _ 
| "wretche, conſented to theyr blood: 
Ye kinges and piers that ſwim in worldly good, 
In ſeeking blud the ende advert you playne, 
And ſee if bloud ey aike not blud agayne. 


Conſyder Cyrus in your cruell thought, 


A makeles prynce in ryches and in myght, 
And weygh in minde the bloudy dedes he 
* wrought, Ne 1 2 


In The: Which he ſet his Whole delyght : 
But fee the guerdon lotted to this wyght, _ 
He whoſe, huge power no man might overthrowe, 
Tomyris queen with great deſpite hath flowe. _ 


| His head dimembred froth bis mangled corps, 


er elfe the caſt into a veſſel fraught 

th clottered bloud of them that felt her force. 
And with theſe wordes a juſt reward ſhe taught: 
Drynke nowe thy fyll of thy deſyred draught. 
Loe marke the fine that did this prynce befall: _. 
Marke not this one, but miarke the ende of all. 


Behold Cambiſes and his fatal daye, 

Where murders miſchiefe myrrour like is left: 
While he his brother Mergus calt to ſlaye, 

A dreadful thing, his wittes were him bereft, 
A ſword he caught, wherewith he perced cit 
His body porcd, which he of liefe benooms: 


So juſt is God in all his dreadſull doomes, 


© bluddy Brutus, rightly didſt thou rew, 
And thou Caſſius juſtly came thy; fall, 


That with the ſwurd wherewith thou Ceſar flewe 


Murereſt thy elfe, and reft thy life withall. 

A myrrour let him be unto you all 

That murderers be, of murder to your meede : 
For murder crieth out vengeance on your {cede. 


Mi. 


1 * ; ö 
Toe Zeſſus, he that armde with murderers knyfe, 


>, And lothing murder as moſt lothly thing. 


* 


* 
4 
f 


And traytrous hart agaynſt his royall king, 
With bluddy handes bereft his mayſters life, 
Advert the fine his fowle offence dyd bryng : 


* 
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Beholde in him the juſt deſerved fall, 
That ever hath, and ſhall betide them all. 


What booted him his falſe uſurped raygne, 
Whereto by murder he did ſo aſcende ? 
When like a wretche, led in an yron chayne 
He was preſented by his chiefeſt frende 

Unto the foes of him whom he had flayne : 
That even they ſhould venge ſo fowle a gylt, 


Take hede ye princes and ye prelates all 


Of this outrage, which though it fleepe a while, 


And not diſcloſde, as it doth ſeeld befall, 

Yet God that ſuffreth ſilence to beguyle 

Such gyltes, wherewith both earth and ayre ye 
__ 

At laſt diſcryes them to your fowle deſace, 

You ſee the examples ſet before your face. 


And deepely grave within your ſtony hartes, 
The drery dewle that myghty Macedo, 


With teares unfolded wrapt in deadly Tmartes, 


Whe!1 he the death of Clitus ſorowed ſo, 
Whom erſt he murdred wyth the deadly blowe, 
Raught in his rage-upon his frende ſo deare, 


For which beholde loe how his panges appere. 


The launced ſpear he writhes out of the wound, 
From which the purple blud ſpins on his face: 
His heynous gylt when he returned found, 

He throwes him ſelfe upon the corpes alas. 

And in his armes howe 'ofte doth he imbrace 

His murdred frende? and kyfſyng him in vayne, 
Furth floive the ffuds of ſalte repentant rayne. 


His frendes amazde at ſuch a murder doen, 
In fear ful flockes begyn to ſhrynke away. 
And he thereat with heapes of grief ſorènoen, 
Hateth him ſelfe, wiſhing his latter daye. 
Nowe he him ſelfe perceyved in lyke ſtaye, 
As is the wilde beaſt in the deſert bred, 
Both dreading others, and him felſe adred. 


He calles for death, and loathing lenger lyfe, 
Bent to bis bane, refuſeth Kyu foode : 

And ploungde in depth of death and dolours ſtryſe, 
Had quelde him felfe, had not his frendes wyth 
ſtoode. ofthe lt 

Loe he that thus had ſhed the gyltleles blud, 
Though he were kyng and Cefar over all, 

Yet choſe he death to guerdon death withall. 


This prynce whoſe pyer was never under ſonne, 
Whoſe glyſtening fame the earth did overglyde, 
Whych with his power welnye the world had 
wonne, f 
His bluddy handes him ſelfe could not abyde, 
But fully bent with famine to have dyed: 
The wurthy prynce deemed in his regarde | 
That death for death could be but juſt rewarde. 


Yet we that were ſo drowned in the depth | 
Of diep delyre to drinke the gylteles blud, 


| Lyke to the wulfe, wich greedy lookes that Tepth 


l 
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Into the ſnare, to feede on deadly foode, 
Bo we delyghted in the ſtate we floode, 
Blinded fo farre in all our blynded trayne, 


We ſpared none whoſe life could ought forlet 


Our wycked purpoſe to his pas to cum. | 
Fower wurthy knyghtes we headed gt Pomfret, 
Gyltles (God wot) withouten lawe or doome. 
My heart even bleedes to tell you al and ſome, 
And howe Lord Haftinges when he fearcd leaſt, 
Liſpiteouſly was murdred and oppreſt. 


Theſe rockes uprcught, that threatned moſt our 
wreck | . 

We ſeemde to fayle much ſurer in the ſtreame: 

And fortune fayring as ſhe were at becke, 

Layed in our lap the role of all che realme. 


The nephewes ſtrayt depofde were by the game; 


And we advaunilt to that we bought full deare, 
He crowned king, and I his chyefeſt pyer. 


Thus having tonne our long deſirid pray, 
To make him king that he might make me chiefe, 
Downthrow we ſtrayt his ſellie nephews twaye 
From princes pompe, to woful priſoners lyfe : 

In hope that nowe ſtynt was all furder ftryfe. 
Sith he was king, and 1 chief ſtroke did beare, 
Who joyed but we, yet who more cauſe to feare ? 


"The gyltles bloud which we unjuſtly hed, 

The royal babes deveſteſt from theyr trone, 
And we like traytours raygning in theyr ſted; 
Theſe heavy burdens prefſed us upon, | 
Tormenting us ſo by our ſelves alone, 

Much like the felon that purſued by night, 
Starts at eche buſhe as his foc were in ſight. 


Nowe doubting ſtate, nowe dreading loſſe of life, 

In fear of wrecke at every blaſt of wynde, 

Now ſtart in dreames through dread of murdrers 
koyſfe,. | 

As though even then revengement were aſfynde. 

With relle thought ſo is the guylty minde 

Turmoyled, and never feeleth eaſe or ſtay, 

Zut lives in feare of that which followes aye. 


Well gave that judge his doome upon the death 
Of Titus Clelius that in bed was flayne : 
Whan every wight the cruell murder leyeth 

To his two ſonnes that in his chamber layen, 
The judge, that by the proofe perceyveth playne, 
That they were found faſt ſleeping in theyr bed, 
Hath deemde them gyltles of this blud y ſhed. 


He thought it could not be, that they which brake 
The lawes of God and man in ſuch outrage, 
Could fo forthwith them ſelves to flepe betaké: 


He rather thought the horror and the rage 


Of ſuch an haynous gylt, could never fwage, 
Nor never ſuffer them to flepe or reſt, 
Or dreadles breath one breath out of theyr bteſt. 


So gnawes the griefe of confcynce evermore, 
And in the hart it is ſo diepe ygrave, 
That they may neyther ſlepe nor reſt therefore, 
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; Ne thynke one thought but on the tre | they 


have. 


Styl to the death fortoffed with the wave 
That blind, we ſawe not our defiruRion playne. 


Of reſtles woe, in terror and diſpeyre, 5 
They lead a lyef continually in care. | 


5 13; 


Like to the dere that ſtryken with the dart, 


| Withdrawes him ſee into ſome fecrete place, 


And feeling green the wound about his hart, 
Startles with panges tyl he fall on the graffe, 
And in great feare lyes gaſping there a ſpace, _ 
Furth braying ſighes as though eche pange had 
brought | 8 
The preſent death which he doeth dread ſo oft. 


| 36 we diepe wounded with the bluddy thought, 


And gnawing wurme that grievedour conſcience (0, 
Never took eaſe, but as our hatt furth brought 
The ſtrayned ſyghes in wytnes of our woe, 

Such reſtles cares our fault did welt beknowe : 
Wherewith of our deſerved fall the feares 

In every place rang death within our cares. 


And is yl grayne is tiever well ykept, 
So fared it by us within a while 18 
That which ſo long wyth ſuch unreſt we reapt. 
In dread and daunger by all wyt and wyle, 
Loe ſee the fine, when once it felt the whele 
Of ſlipper fortune, ſtay it mought no ſtowne, 
The wheele whurles up, but flrayt it whurleth 
done. Ie ; 
For having rule and riches in our hand. 
Who durſt gaynſay the thing that we averde? _ 
Wyl was wyſedome, our luſt for lawe dyd ſtatid, 
In ſorte ſo ſtraunge; that who was not afcard - * 
When he the ſound but of Kyng Rychard heard? 
So hatefall wart the hearyng of his name, 
That you may deeme the reſidewe by the fame. 


Hut what awaylde the terror and the fear, 
Whetewyth he kept his lieges under awe? 
It rather wan him hatred evety where, 
And fayned faces forſt by feare of lawe : 


That but while fortune doth with favour blaw 


Flatter through fear: for in their hart lurkes aye 
A ſecrete hate that hopeth for a dae. 


Recotdeth Dioniſius the kynge, | 
That with his rigor ſo his realme oppreſt, 


As that he thought by cruell feare ro bryng 


His ſubjects under, as him y ked belt : 
Bur loe the dread wherewyth him ſelfe was ftreft, 
And you ſhall ſee the fine of forced feare, 


| Moſt myrrour like in this proud prynce appeare. | 


All were his head with crowne of golde yſprad, 
And 1n his hand the royal ſcepter ſer, 

And he wita pryncely purple rychely clad, 
Yet was his hart wyth wretched cares orefret: 
And inwardly with deadly fear beſet, 

Of thoſe whom he by rygour kept in awe, 

And ſore oppreſt with might of tyrants lawe.. 


Agaynſt whoſe feare, no heapes of golde and glie, 
Ne ſtrength of garde, nor all his hired power, 


T + 
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Ne prowde hyghe towers that preaced to the ſcye, 


His cruel hart of fafetie could affure : 

But dreading them whom he ſhould deeme moſt 

| ſure, [ cear, 

. Hym ſelfe his beard wyth burning brand would | 
f Of death deſervde ſo vexed him the ſeare. 


This be ſuffice to e Hs tne | 

Of tyrantes force, theyr foares, and theyr unreſt. 
But hear this one, although my hart repyne 

To let the ſound once ſiynk wythin my breſt; 
Of fell Phereus, that above the reſt, 

Such lothſum crueltee on his people wrought, 
As (oh alas) 1 tremble wyth the thought. 


Sum he encafed in the coates of beares, 
Among wylde beaſtes deyoured fo to be: 
And ſum for preye unto the hunters ſpeares, 
Lyke ſavage beaſtes withouten ruth to dye. 
Sumtime to encreaſe his horrible crucltye, 


The quicke with face to face engraved hee, 
Eche others death, that eche mought living fee, | 


Loe what more cruell horror mought be found, 
To purchaſe feare, if feare could ſtaye his raygae ? 
It booted not, it rather ſtrake the wounde 

Of feare in him, to feare the lyke agayne. 

And ſo he dyd full ofte and not in vayne: 

As in his life his cares could wytneſs well 

But x moſte of all his wretched.ende doth tell. 


His owne dere wyſe whom as his life ke IBEY 
He durſt not truſt, nor proche unto her bed, 

But eauſing fyrſt his ave with naked ſworde. 

To go before, him ſelie with tremblyng dread 
Strayt foloweth faſt, and whorling in his head 
„His rolling iyen, he ſeareheth here and there | 
The diepe daunger that he fo fore did feare. 


For not in vayne it ranſt vil; in his breſt, 

Sum wretched hap ſhould hale him to his ende. 

And therefore alwaye by his pillowe preſt 

Had he a ſworde, and with that ſworde he wende, 

In vayne (God wote) all peryls to defende: 

For loe his wife foreyrked of his rayne, 
dlecping in bed this n wretche hath flayne. 


What ſhould I more now yet to ſay in this ? 
Or one jot farder linger furth my tale ? 
"With crucl Nero, or with Phalaris, 

Caligula, Domician, and all 
'The'crnell route? or of theyr wretched fall? 

J can no more, but in my name advert 

Al earthly powers beware of tyrants hart. 


And as our ſtate endured but a throwe; 

So beſt in us the ſtaye of ſuch a ſtate 

May beſt appeare to hang an overthrowe, 

And better teache tyrantes deſerved hate 
Than any tyrantes death to fore or late. 

So cruell ſeemde this Rychard Thyrd to me, 
That loe my ſelſe now loathde his crueltee. 


For when, alas! I faw the tyrant kyng 
Content not only from his nephewes twayne 


| Thoſe 


© "Ty ryve worldes biyile, but allo al worl des beyng, 
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Saunce earthly gylt ycauſing both be ſlayne, 

My hart agreyved that ſuch a wretch ſhould 
raygne, 

Whoſe bluddy breſt ſo ſalvaged out of kynde, 

That Phalaris had- never fo bluddy a minde. 


Ne could 1 Woke him once wythin my breſt, 
| But wyth the thought my tceth would graſhe 


wythal : 
For though I earſt wer his by ſworne beheſt; _ 
Yet when I ſawe miſchiefe on miſchieſe fall, 
So diepe in blud, to murder prynce and all, 
Ay then thonght l, alas, and wealaway, - 
And to my ſclfc thus mourning would I ſay. 


If neyther love, kynred, ne knot of bloud, 


| His own alegeaunce to his prynce of due, 


Nor yet the ſtate of truſt wherein he ſtoode, 
The YAY defame, nor nought could turn him 


rue? 


lle babes, 20010 they not make him 
Nor could theyr youth, nor innocence withal 
Move him from reving them. theyr Long Want 


Alas, it could not move him any jote, A 
Ne make him once to rue or wet his'iye, , __, 
Sturde him no more than that that ſtyrreth not: 
But as the rocke or ſtone that wyl not plye, 


So was his hart made hard to crueltye, 


To murder them; alas I weepe in thought, 
To thinke on that which this fell 1 Mn 
wrought... 


That nowe when he lad done he thing be „ 


And as he would, complyſht and cumpaſt all, 
And ſawe and knewe the treaſon he had wrought 
To God and man, to flaye his prynce and all, 
Then ſeemde he kyrſt to doubte and dreade us all, 


And me in chiefe, whoes death all meanes he 


myght, 


He fought to wurke by malice and by might, 


Such heapes of harmes upharbard in his breſt, 
With envyous hart my honour to deface, 


As knowing he that I whych woted beit 

His wretched dryſtes, and all his curſed caſe, 
If ever ſprang within me ſparke of grace, 
Muſt nedes abhorre him and his hatefull race: 


Now more and mort can caſt ie out of grace. 


Which ſodayne chaunge, when I by. ſecrete 
chaunce, 

Had well perceyved by prooſe at envious frowne, 

And ſawe the lot that did me to advaunce 

Hym to a kyng that ſought to caſt me downe, 

To late it was to linger any ſtowne : 


} Syth preſent choyſe lay caſt before myne iye, 


To wurke his death, or I my ſelfe to dye. 


| and as the knyght in fyeld among his foes, 


Beſet wyth ſwurdes, muſt flay or there be flayne ; 
So 1, alas, lapt in a thouſand woes, 

Beholding death in every ſyde ſo playne, 

i rather choſe by ſum flye ſecrete trayne 

To wurke his death, and I to lyve thergby, 

Than heto SS and þ of force to e. 
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Which heavy choyſe ſo haſtened me to choſe, 

That I im parte agryeved at his diſdayne, 

In part to wreke the dolefull death of thoſe 

Two tender babes, his ſillye nephewes ee 

By him alas commaunded to be ſlayne, 

With paynted chere humbly before his face, 

Strayght tooke my leave, and rode to Brecknocke | 
e 


And R eh as cloſe and covert as I myght. 

My purpoſed practife to his paſſe to bryng, 

In ſecrete dryftes, I lingred day and night : 
All howe I might depoſe this cruell kyng, 
That ſeemd to all fo much deſyred a thyng, - 
As thereto truſting l empryſde the ſame; 

But to much e e brought 1 me to my bane. 


For while 1 nowe had fortune at my becke, 


M.iſtruſting I no earthly thing at all, 


Unwares, alas, leaſt looking for a checke, 
She mated me in turning of a ball: 
When leaſt I fearde, then nereſt was my fall, 


And when whole hoaſtes wer preſt to Qtroy ray 


foen, 


She chaunged her chere, and left me poſt alone. 


I had uprayſde a mighty band of men, 


And marched furth in order of array, 
Leadyng my power amyd the foreſt Den 
Agaynſt that tyrant banner to plane's 

But loe my ſouldiers cowardly ſhranke away. 


For ſuch is fortune when ſhe lyſt to frowne; 


Who ſeemes moſt ſure, him ſooneſt whurles ſhe 
downe 8 

o let no prynce put truſt in commontie, 

Nor hope in fayth of gyddy peoples mynde, 

But let all noble men take hede by me, 

That by the proofe to well the payne do fynde: 

Loe, where is truth or truſt? or what could bynde 

The vayne people, but they will ſwar ve and ſwaye, 

As chaunce bryngs chaunge, to dn and draw 
that way? . 


Rome, thou that once advaunced up ſo hye, 
Thy aye, patron, and flower of excellence, 
Haſt nowe throwen him to depth of miſerye, 
Exiled him that was thy whole defence, 
He compteſt it not an horryble offence : 

To rpven him of honour and of fame. 


That wan it thee, when thou hadit loſt the ſame. 


Beholde Camillus, he that erſt revyved 

The ſtate of Rome, that dyeng he dyd fynde, 
Of his own ſtate is nowe alas depryved, 

Baniſht by them whom he dyd thus det bynde : 


That cruel folke, unthankeful and unkynde, 


Yeclared wel theyr falſe inconſtancye, 
And fortune eke her MINN: 


And thou Scipio, a myrrour mayſt thou be 
10 all nobles, that they learn not too late, 


Howe they once truſt the unſtable commontye, 


Thou that recuredſt the torne diſmembred ſtate, 
Even when the conquerour was at the gate, 


Art now expide, as though thou not dead 


fro reſt in her, whom thou hadſt ſo nnn 


a 47 
4 Ingrateful "Avih haſt ſhewed thy crueltye, | 
On hym, by whom thou lyveſt yet in fame; 
But nor thy dede, nor his deſert ſhall dye, 

But his owne wurdes ſhal witnes aye the ſame : 
For loe hys grave doth thee moſt juſtly blame. 
And with diſdayne in marble ſayes to thee : 


— 


What more unwurthy than this his, e. 2 


Of moſte falſe fayth, than they that thus 
His great deſertes: 
His cindres yet loe, doth he them denye, 

That him denyed amongſt them for to N 


Milciades, 0 happy haſt thou be, 

And well rewarded of thy center men. 
If in the fyeld when thou hadſt farſt to fle 
By thy prowes, thre. huudred thouſand men, 


| Content they had bene to eryle thee then; 


And not to caſt thee in depth priſon ſo, 
Laden wyth gyves to ende thy lyſe in wo. 


Alas howe harde and ſteely hartes had they, 
That not contented there to have thee dye, 
With fettred gyves in pryſon where thou W 
Increaſt ſo far in hateful crueltye, 

That buryall to thy corps, they eke denye 
He wyl they graunt the fame tyll thy ſonne have 
Put on thy gyves to purchaſe thee a graye. 


Loe Hanniball as long as fired fate, | 
And bryttle fortune had ordayned fo, 
Who ever more advauntſt his countrey ſtate 


{| Then thou, that lyvedſt for her and for no moe? 


But when the ſtormy waves began to grow, _ --- 
Without refpe& of thy defertes erwhile, 2 
Art by thy countrey throwen into exyle. 


| Unfrendly Fortune, ſhall T thee now blame: 
Or ſhal I faulte the fates that ſo ordayne ? 
Or art thou Jove the cauſer of the fame ? 
Or crueltie her ſclfe, doth ſhe conſtrayne ? 
Or on whom els alas ſhal I complayne ? 

O truſtles world i can accuſen none, f 
But fyckle fayth of commontye alone. 


The polipus nor the chameleon ſtraunge, | 
That turne them ſelves to every hewe they ſee, 
Are not ſo full of bayne and fickle chaunge 

As is this falſe unſtedfaſt commontye. 

J. oe I alas with mine adverſitie : 

Have tryed it true, for they are fled and gone, 
And of an hoſt there is not left me one. 


That 1 alas in this calamitie | 
Alone was left, and to my ſelfe mought playne ; 
This treaſon, and this wretched cowardye, 

And eke with teares bewepen and complayne 
My hateful hap, ſtyll lovkyng to be flayne. 
Wandryng in woe, and to the gods on hye 


| Cleapyng for vengeance of this treacherye, , 


9 countrey, my bones ſhale thou not os. . | 


More juſt than this the woſull playnt he wrote: | | 
| Or who could ſhewe a playner proofe the while, 


that ſo deſer ved not: a | 
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And av the turtle that hath loft her make, | 
Whom grypyng forowe doth ſo fore attaynt, |} 
With doleful voyce and ſound whych ſhe doth 
make ET 1515 
Mourning her loſfe, fylles all the grove with playnt; 
So I, alas! forſaken, and forfaynt, 
Wich reſtles foote the wud come up and downe, 
Which of my dole al ſnyvering doth reſownue. 


And beyng thus alone, and all forſake, - 
Amyd the thycke, forwandred in deſpayer, 
As one diſmayed ne wyſt what waye to take, 
Uutyll at laſt gan to my mynde repayer, 

A man of mine called Hur frey Banaſtar: 
Wherewyth me feeling much recomforted. 
In hope of ſuoconr to his houſe 1 fled. | 


| 


Who beyng one whom earſt I had upbrought 
Even from his youth, and loved and lyked beſt, 
To gentrye ſtate 4vaunciug him from nought ; 
And had in fecrete truſt above the reſt, 

Of ſpecyal truſt nowe being thus dyftreſt 

Full ſecreatly to him 1 me conveyed 

Not doubting there but I ſhouldfynde ſome ayde. 


— 


But out alas en cruell trecherye, 
When that this caytief once an ynklyng hard, 
How that Kyng Rychard had proclaymde, that he 
Which me defcryed ſhould have for his rewarde 
A chouſand poundes, and farther be prefarde, 
His truthe ſo. turhde to treaſon, all diſtaynde, | 
That fayth quyte fled, and I by truſt was traynde. 


Os 


For by this wretch I beyng ſtrayt betrayed, 7 
To one John Mitton, ſhiriffe of Shropſhire then, 
All ſodaynely was taken, and convayed f 

o Salifbury, wyth rout of harneſt men, 3 
Unto Kyng Rychard there encamped then: | 
Faſt by the citye with a myghtye boſte ; 
Withouten doome where head and lyſe I loſt. N 


And with theſe wordes, as if the are even chere 


Dead fel he downe: and we in woful feare 
Stoode mazed when he would to lyef revert : 
But deadly griefes ſtill.grewe about his hart, 
That ſtyll he laye, ſumtyme revived wyth payne, 
And wyth a ſygh becuming dead agayne. | 


Mydnyght was cum, and every vitall thing 
With ſwete ſound ſlepe theyr weary lyms did reſt, 
The beaſtes were ſtill, the lytle hyrdes that ſyng, 
Nowe ſweetely ſlept beſides theyr mothers breſt : | 
The olde and all were ſhrowded in theyr neſt. 
© "The waters calme, the cruel ſeas did ceas, 

The wuds, the fyeldes, and all thinges held theyr 
pense. | . 


The golden ſtars wer whyrlde amyd thyer race, 
And on the earth did laugh with twinkling lyght, 
When eche thing neſtled in his reſtyng place, 
Forgat dayes payne with pleaſure of the nyght: 
The hare had not the greedy houndes in ſight, 
The ſearfull dear of death ſtood not in doubt, 


The-ougly beare nowe myndeth not the lake, 
Nor how the eruell maſtyves do hym tear; 
The ſtag lay ſtill unrouſed from the brake, 
The fomy boar feard not the hunters ſpear. 

All thing was ſtill in deſert, buſh, and brear. 
With quyet heart now from their travailes reſt, 
Seundly they ſlept in midſt of all their reſt. 


When Buckyngham amidſt his plaint oppreſt, 
With ſurgyng ſorowes and with pinching paynes 
In ſort thus ſowned, and with a figh he ceaſt. 
To tellen furth the treachery and the traynes, 
Of Banaftar, which him fo fore diſtraynes. 
That from a ſigh he falles into a fornde, 
And from a ſounde'lyeth ragyng on the ground, 


So twiching wer the panges that he aſſayed, 
And he ſo fore with rufull rage diſtraught, 

To thinke upon the wretch that hym betrayed, 
Whom earſt he made a gentylman of naught, 
That more and more agreved with this thought, 
He ſtormes out fighes, and with redonbled fore, 
Stroke with the furies, tageth more and more. 


Who fo hath ſcene the bull chaſed with dartes, 
And with dyepe woundes forgald and gored ſo, 
Tyl he opprefied with the deadlye fmartes, 

Fall in a rage, and runte upon his foe, 
Let him I faye, beholde the ragyng woe 


| Of Buckyngham, that in theſe grypes of gryefe 
| Rageth gaynſt him that hath betrayed his lyef. 


With blud red iyen he ftareth here and there, 
Frothing at mouth, with face as pale as cloute : 
When loe my lymmes were trembling all for ſcare; 


And I amazde ſtoode ſtyll in dread and doubt, 


While I mought ſee him throwe his armes about: 


And gayult the ground him ſelſe plounge with 


fuch force, | 
As if the lyfe forth wyth ſhould leave the corps. 


| With ſmoke of ſyghes ſumtyme l myght beholde 
Diſmembred had his head and corps aparte, 


The place al dymde, like to the mornyng myſt: 
And ſtrayt agayne the teares how they downrolde 


Alongit his cheekes, as if the ryvers hylt : 
| Whoes flowing ſtreemes ne wer no ſooner vhiſt, 


But to the ſtars ſuch dreadfull ſhoutes he ſent, 
As if the trone of mighty Jove ſhould rent. 


And | the while with ſpirites wel nye bereft, 
Beheld the plyght and panges that dyd him ſtraync, 
And howe the blud his deadly colour left, 

And ſtrayt returnde with flamyng red agayne: 
When ſodaynly amid his ragyng payne, 

He gave a ſygh, and with that ſygh he ſayed: 
0] Banaſtar, and ſtrayt agayne he ſtayed. 


Dead laye his corps as dead as any ſtone, 

Tyll ſwellyng ſyghes ſtormyng within his breſt 
Uprayſde his hrad, that downe ward fell anone, 
With lookes upcaſt, and ſyghes that never ceaſt: 
Furth ſtreamde the teares, recordes of his unreſt, 
When he wyth ſhrykes thus groveling on the 
5 ground, 


The partrydge drept not of the falcons ſoot. 


_ | Ybrayed theſe wordes with ſhrylland doleſul ſound, 


a. * a ds a aw Py 


4 «ad 


Orr 


gone, 
eaſt: 
inrelt, 
on the 


1ſound. 


You, you, I call to record of my ſmart. 


THE COMPLAYNT Of HENRYE DUKE OF BUCKINGHAM. 
Heuven and earth, and ye eternal lampes 


That in the heavens wrapt, wyl us to reſt, 
Thoubryght hebe, chat cleareſt the nightes dampes, 
Witnes the playntes that in theſe 1 4 oppreſt 

I woful wretche unlade out of my > 
And let me yeald my laſt wordes ere I part, 


- \ 


And thou, AleRo, feede me wyth thy foode, 


Let fal thy ferpentes from thy ſnaky heart, 
For ſuch relyefe wel fittes me in this mobde, 


To feede my playnt with horror and wyth feare, 
While rage attethe thy veromd worm rear, 
And thou Sibilla, when thou ſeeſt me faynte, 
Addres thy ſelfe the'gyde of my complaynt. 


And thou, O Jove, that with thy depe fortlbome 
Doſt rule the earth, and raygne above the ſkyes, 
That wrekeſt wronges, and geveſt the dreadful 
doome 5 3 
Agaynſt the wretche that doth thy trone deſpyſe, 
Receyve theſe wurdes, and wreake them iu ſuch 


wyle, 
As heaven and carth'may witneffe and beholde, 
Thy heapes of wrath upon this wretche unfolde. 


Thou, Banaſter, gaynſt thee I clepe and call 
Unto the gods, that they juſt vengeaunce take 


On thee, thy bloud, thy ſtayned ſtocke and all: 


O Jove, to thee, above the feſt I make 

My humble playnt, guyde me that what I ſpeake 
May be thy wyll upon thys wretche to fall, 

On thee, Banaſtar, wretche of wretches all. 


O would to God, that cruel diſmal daye, 

That gave me lyght fyrſt to behold thy face, 
With fowle eclipſe had reft my ſyght away : 

The unhappy hower, the tyme, and eke he place, 
The ſunne and moone, the ſters, and all that was 
In theyr aſpectes helping in ought to thee, 

The earth, and ayer, and all accurſed bee. 


And thou, caytief, that like a monſtar ſwarved, 

From kynde and kyndenes, haſt thy mayſter lorne, 

Whom neyther truth, nor truſt wherein thou fer- 
ved, : 


þ Ne his deſertes, could move, nor thy fayth ſworne 


Howe ſhall I curſe, but wyſh that thou unborne 
Had bene, or that the earth had rent in twaye, 
And Iwallowed thee in cradle as thou laye. 


To this did I even from thy tender youth 

Witſave to bryng thee up : dyd | therefore 

Beleve the oath of thy undoubted trouth ? 

Advaunce thee up, and truſt thee evermore ? 

By truſting thee that I ſhould dye therefore? 

O wretche, and wurſe than wretche, what ſhal I 
fay, Sh 

But end curſe gaynſt thee and thyne for aye? 


Hated be thou, diſdaynd of every wyght, 
And poynted at where ever that thou goe, 

A trayterous wretche, unwurthy of the light, 
Be thou eſtemed : and to encreaſe thy woe, 
The ſound be hatefull of thy name allo ; 
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And in this ſort with ſhame and tharpe repre ei 
Leade thou thy life till greater grief approch. 


Dole and deſpayer, let thoſe be thy delight, 
Wrapped in woes that can not be unfolde, 
To wayle the day, and wepe the weary night, 
With rayny iyen and ſyghes can wot be tolde, 
And let no wyght thy woe ſeeke to Wirhelde: 
But coumpt thee wutthy (wretche) of forrowes 


That ſuffryng much, oughteſt ſtill to ſuffer more. 


Deſerve thou death, yen be thou demed to dye 
A ſhamefull death, to ende thy ſnamefull Iyfe 2 
A ſy#ht longed for, joyfull to/everyeiye, 
Whan thou falt be arraygned us a chief 
Standing at bar, and pleading for thy Hef, . 
With tretabling toung in dread aud dolors rage, 
Lade with white lockes, and fowerlkott' yeres of 
FTC 

Yet ſhall not death delyver hee ſd onẽ r 
Out of thy woes, fo happye halt thou hot bee © 


But to the eterttal Jove this is my bootie, 


That thou may live thine eldeſt ſotine to fee 
Reft of kis wits, and in a fowle bores Nye | 


A wurthy tumbe where one of thyne ſhould reſt, 


And after this, yet pray I more, thou may 
Thy ſecond ſonne ſee drowned in a dyke, 

And in ſuch ſorte to cloſe his latter daye, 

As heard or ſeen earſt hath not bene the lyke: 
Yſtrapgled in a puddle not ſo deepe : 
As halfe a foote, that ſuch hard loſſe of lyſe. 
So cruelly chaunſt, may be thy greater gryefe. 


And not yet ſnall thy hugie ſorrowes ceaſe; 

Jove ſhal not fo withholde his wrath fro thee, 
But that thy plagues may more and more increas; 
Thou ſhalt ſtill lyve, that thou thy ſelfe mayſt ſeg 
Thy deare doughter ſtroken with leproſye: 
That ſhe that carſt was all thy hole delyght, 
Thou now mayſt loath-to have her cum in fights, 


And after that, let ſhame and ſorrowes gryefe 

Feede furth thy yeares continually in wo, 

That thou mayelt live in death, and dye in lyef, 

And in this ſorte forewayld and wearyed ſo, 

Art length thy ghoſt to parte thy body fro : 

This pray L Jove, and wyth this latter breath, 
Vengeaunce | aſke upon my cruell death. 


- 


This ſayd, he floung his retchles armes abrode, 
And groveling flat upon the ground he lay, 
Which with his teeth Iv al to gnaſht and gnawed 2 
Depe groanes he ſet, as he that 2 awaye. 
But loe in vayne he dyd the death aſſay: 
Although I thinke was never man that knewe, 
Such deadly paynes where death dyd not enſewe. 


So ſtrove he thus a while as with the death, 
Nowe pale as lead, and colde as any ſtone. 
Nowe ſtyl as calme, nowe ſtorming forth a breath 
Of ſmoaky ſyghes, as breath and al were gone: 


But every thing hath ende: ſo he anong 


Te ende lris dayes in rape and death diſtreſt, 5 


} 


* | Vyd turne the wheele, and wyth a dolefull fall 
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Came to him ſelle, when wyth a ſygh outbrayed, 
With woful cheare theſe woful wurdes he ſayd. 


Ah where am I, what thing, or whence is this? 
Who reft my wyts ? or howe do I thus lye ? 
My lims do quake, my thought agaſted is, 

Why ſyghe I ſo? or whereunto do I __ / 
Thus grovel on the ground: and by and by 
Uprayſde he ſtoode, and wyth a ſygh hath ſtayed, 
When to him ſelfe returned, thus he ſayed. 


Suffiſeth nowe this playnt and this regrete, 

Whereof my hart his bottome hath unfraught : 

And of my death let pieres and princes wete 

The wolves untruſt, that they thereby be taught. 

And in her wealth, fith that ſuch chaunge is 
wrought, 7 


Hope not to much, but in the myds of all 
* 'Thinke on my death, and what may them beſall. 


So long as fortune would permyt the ſame, 
I lyved in rule and ryches wyth the beſt: 
And paſt my time in honour and in fame; 
That of miſhap no feare was in my, breſt : 
But falſe fortune whan I ſuſpected leaſt, 


Flath me bereft of honour, life, and ail. 


Loe what avayles in ryches fluds that flowes: 


Though ſhe ſo ſmylde as all the world wer his: 
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Even kinges and keſars byden fortunes throwes; 
And ſimple forte muſt bear it as it is. | 
Take hede by me that blithd in balefull bliſfe : 
My rule; my riches, royall blud and all, 3 
Whan fortune frounde, the feller made my fall. 


For hard miſbaps that happens unto ſuch, 
Whoes wretched ſtate earſt never fell no chaunge, 
Agryve them not in any part ſo much, 
As theyr diſtres to whome it is ſo ſtraunge, 
That all theyr lyves nay pafled pleaſures raunge : 
Theyr ſodayne wo that ay wield welth at will, 
Algates their hartes more pearcingly mult thrill, 


For of my byrth, my blud was of the belt, 
Fyrſt borne an Earle, than Duke by due diſcent: 


To ſwinge the ſway in court amonge the reſt, 


Dame Fortune me her rule moſt largely lent: 
And kynd with corage ſo my corps had blent, 
That loe on whom but me dyd ſhe moſt ſmyle : 


| And whom but me lo, dyd-ihe moſt begyle ? 


Now haſt thou heard the whole of myunhap, 


My chaunce, my chaunge, the cauſe of all my 


care : / 
In wealth and wo, how fortune dyd me wrap, 
With world at will to win me to her ſnare, 
Byd kynges, byd keſars, byd all ſtates beware, 
And tell them this from me that tryed it true : 


Who reckles rules, right ſoone may hap to rue, 


A GLOSSAR. 


A, which is commonly called the indefinite arti- 

cle, is really nothing more than a corruption of 
the Saxon adjective ane or an, before a ſubſtan- | 
tive beginning with a conſonant.—lt is ſome- 
times prefixed to another adjective, the ſubſtan- 
tive to which both belong being underſtood, 
e.g. A Frere there was, a wanton and a mery. 
It is alſo joined to nouns plural taken collec- 
tively, as, an hundred ſrankes, a chouſar:d frankes, 
—and to ſuch as are not uſed in the ſingular 
number, as a liſtes. So the Latins faid Une li- 
teræ, Cic. ad Att. v. 9, and the French formerly 
unes lices, unes lettres, unes treves, Froifſart, v. i. 
c. 1.5 3, 29 v. ii. c. 78 

A, prep. before a gerund, is a corruption of on. 
Td go a begging, i. e. on begging. The prep. 
is often expreſſed at length; on hunting ben 
they ridden; To ride on hawking.— In the 
ſame manner, before a noun it is generally a 

corruption of on or in ;. g. a*bed ;a'fire; a*'God- 
des name; a'morwe; a night; a werke; though 
in ſome of theſe inſtances perhaps it may as 
well be ſuppoſed to be a corruption of at.— 4A, 
in compoſition, in words of Saxon original, is an 

abbreviation af af or of, of at, of on or in, and 
often only a corruption of the pre poſitive parti- 

cle ge or y. In words of French original it is 

generally to be deduced from the Latin ab, ad, 
and ſometimes ex 

A, interj. ah! 

Abacke; adv. Sax. Laber 

Abaiſt, part. pa. Fr. abaſhed, aſhamed 

Abate, v. Fr. td beat down : 

Abawed, part. pa. Fr. eſbai, aſtoniſhed; I was 
abawed for marvelle. Orig. Moult m eſbahy de 
la merveille 

Abegge, abeye, abie, v. Sn. to ſuffer for 

Abet, a. Sax. help 

Abide, v. Sas. to ſtay 

Abidden! 

Abiden [FE Mn PP 

Abit for abiderh 

Able, adj. Fr. fit, proper 

Abote, part. pa. of abate 

Abought, part. fa. of abegge 

Abouten, Prep. Sax. on-bucan, about + 

Abraide, v. Sax. to awake, to ſtart. Sec Braide 

AS fa, t. awaked, ſtarted, 


Abrede, adv. Sax. abroad . 

Abrege, v. Hi to ſhorten, to abridge] 
Abroche, v. Fr. to tap, to ſet abroach; + alen * 
a veſſel of liquor 

Abuſion, n. Fr. abuſe, impropriety 

Acceſſe, n. Fr. properly the approach of a fever, 3 a 
fever 

Accidie, =. Fr. from AzuuJa, Gr. negligence ;/ arie arie 
ſing from diſcontent; melancholy, &c. k 


Accord, u. Fr. agreement . "Of 


Accord, v. Fr. to #gree 

Accordeden, a. f. b lb. . e 

Accordant, f N 

3 me. | 

Accuſe, v. Fr. to diſcover _ 

Achate, =. Fr. purchaſe £44] 

Achatour, u. Fr. a purchaſer, a caterer- rich 

Acheked, part. pa. Sax, choked T 

Acheve, v. Fr. to accompliſh {148 

Ackele, (akele) v. Sax. to cool 

Acloye, v. may perhaps mean to cloy, to embarraſs 
with ſuperfluity 

Acoie, v. Fr. to make quiet 

Acomberd, part pa. Fr. encombered 

Acroke, adj. Fr. crooked, awkward. 

Adawe, v. Sax. to awake 

Ado, v. Sax. to do; it is uſed to expreſs the Fr. 
a faire, to have ado; to have to do; and don all 
that they han ado. Et facent ce gu Wc faire. 

Adon, (corruption of ot-don) fart. fa. Sax. done 
away 

Adon, pr. . Adonis, 

Adoun, adv. Sax, downward 

Adrad, adrade, part. pa. of adrede, v. Sax. afraid 

Adriane for Ariadne, pr. n. 5 

Advertence, u. Fr. attention 

Advocacies, u. pl. Fr. law-ſuits 

Advocas, n. pl. Fr. lawyers, adyocates 

Afered, aferde, part. pa. Sax. afraid, lrightened 

Affecte, n. Lat. affection 

Affermed, part. pa. Frggonfirmed _ - 

Affie, v. Fr. to truſt 

Aﬀeay, v. Fr. to affright | 

Affray, n. Fr. diſturbance, fear 


Affriken, pr. n. the elder Scipio Fr boi ; : 


Afile, v. Fr. to file, poliſh 
Aforen, aforne, afore, adv. prep. Sax. et-foran, be- 
fore. n FOR | 


\ 
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Again, rep. Sax, againſt, toward, ady 
Agaſte, v. Sax. to terrify 
Agaſt, for agaſted, part.. pa. terrified 
Agathon, pr. u. 1 have nothing to ſay concerning 
this writer, except that one of the ſame name 
is quoted in the prol. to the tragedie of Cam- 
biſes, by Thomas Preſton. There is no ground 
for ſuppoſing, with Gloſſ. Ur. that a philoſo- | 
pher of Samos is meant, or any of the Agathoes 
of antiquity i 1 
Ageins, prep. againſt 
Agen, adv. again 


* 
1 


Agilte, v. Sax, to offend, to ſin againſt 

Agilte, for agilted, pa. t. ſinned 

Ago, agon, for ygon, part. pa. Sax. gone, paſt 
Agree, Fr. à gre, in good part ; 

Agrefe, (a'grefe) in grief I 

Agrege, v. Fr.to aggravate A | | 
Agreved, part. pa. Fr. injured, agriezdd 
Agrife, v. Sax. to ſhudder, to make to ſhudde 
Agroſe, pa. t. ſhuddered, trembled | 
Agroted, part. pa. cloyed, ſurfeited ; agrotone with 
mete or drinke. Ingurgita Prompt. par. 
Aguiler, . Fr. a needle- caſe 

Ajuſt, v. Fr. to apply 

Akehorns, =. pl. Sax. acorns 


Aknowe, fart. pa. Sax, to ben aknowe ; am a- 


knowe; acknowledge 
Al, alle, adj. Sax. all; al and ſom, the whole 
thing, at al, in the whole; over all, through 
the whole; in alle manere wiſe, by every kind 
of means; at alle rightes, with every thing re- 
quiſite | 
Alain, pr. n. a poet and divine of the 12th century. 
Beſide his Planfus Nature, or Plaint of Kinde, 
which is here quoted, he wrote another poem 
in Latin verſe, called Anticlaudianus. For the 
reſt of his works fee Fabric. Bibl. Med. At. in v. 
Alanus de Inſults | : 
Alder, aller, gen. ca. pl. of all; it is frequently 
joined in compoſition with adjectives of the ſus 
perl. deg. e. g. alderfir(t ; alderlaſt ; alderleveſt; 
firſt, laſt, deareſt of all 
Al, all, adv. Sax. generally anſwers to the Lat. 
omnino; al alone, quite alone; al hol, entire; 
al holly, entirely; all in one, at the fame time; 
all newe, anew; al only, ſolely, ſingly. It is 
ſomerimes uſed elliptically for although, or all 
be it that; all tell I not now as now his obſer- 
vances; all be ye not of o complexion 
Alarged, part. pa. Fr. eſtargi, given largely 
Alauns, . pl. a ſpecies of dog. They were much 
_ eſteemed in Italy in the 14th century. Gualu. 
de la flamma, [ap. Murator. Antiq. Med. . t. 
II. p. 394,] commends the governors of Milan, 
« quod equos emiſſarios equabus magnis com- 
n miſcuerunt, et procreati ſunt in noſtro terri- 
<« torio Deſtrarii nobiles, qui in magno pretio 
* habentur. Item Canes Alancs altæ ſtaturæ et 
© mirabilis fortitudinis nutrire ſtuduerunt” 
Alayne, n. Fr. allay, a mixture of baſe metal 


* 


Albification, a. Lat. a chemical term for making 


white [falt 
Alcaly, 3. Arab, a chemical term for a ſpecies of 


GLOSSARY. 


Aldriari, pr. n. a ſtar on the neck of the lion, 3p, 
Ale and bred, This oath of Sire Thopas on ale 
and bred was perhaps intended to ridicule the 
ſolemn vows which were frequently made in 
the days of chivalry to a peacock, a pheaſant, 
or ſome other noble bird. See M. de Sainte Ha- 
laye, Sur Panc. cheval. Mem. 111me. I will add 
here, from our own hiſtory, a moſt remarkable 
inſtance of this ſtrange practice. When Ed- 
ward I. was ſetting out upon his laſt expedition 
to Scotland in 1306, he knighted his eldeſt ſon 
and ſeveral other young noblemen with great 
ſolemnity. At the cloſe of the whole, (ſays 
Matthew of Weſtminſter, p. 454,) „ Allati ſunt 
in pompatica gloria duo gui vel olores ante 
regem, phalerati. retibus aureis vel fiſtulis 
* deauratis, deſiderabile ſpectaculum intuenti. 
“e bus. Quibus vifis, Rey wotum povit Deo cell et 
* cygnis le proſiciſci in Scotiam, mortem Johan- 
* nis Comynet fidem læſam Scotorum viyus 
© ſive mortuus vindicaturus, &c. This prac- 
| tice is alluded to in Dunbar's wiſh, that the king 
were Fobne Themſonnis man, ml, Maitland, it. 5.; 


I] wold gif all that ever I have 

To that condition, ſo God me ſaif, 
bat ye had vervit 40 the ſean 

Ane yeir to be Johne Thomſonnis man. 


And fo in the Prol. to the Contin, of The Cant. T. 
the Hoſteler ſays - make a vove to the pecock 
ther ſhall wake a foule miſt 8 

Alege, 2. Fr. to alleviate 1 

Alegeance, u. Fr. alleviation 

Aleis, a. Fr. aliſe, the lote tree N 

Alembiles, a. l. Fr. veſſels for diſtilling, ſtills 

Ale-ftake, 2. Sax. a ſtake ſet up before an alehouſe 
by way of ſign 

Aleye, n. Fr. an alley | 

Algates, Algate, adn. Sax. always; toutesfois 

Algezir, pr. u. a city of Spain 

Alight, v. Sax. to deſcend; alight, pa. t. for 
alighted | 

Aliſandre, pr. u. Alexandria, a city in Egypt 

Allege, v. Fr. to alledge - | Mrs 

Almageſt, pr. 3. the Arabs, called the Msy22n 
Zvvrets of Ptolomee Almageſthi or Almegiſthi, 
a corruption of M See D' Herbelot, in v. 

Almandres, . pl. Fr. almond trees 

Almeſſe, n. Sax. from the Lat. Gr. eleemoſyna, 
alms, Almeſſes, pl. 

Alnath, pr. n. the firſt far in the horns of Aries, 
whence the firſt manſion of the moon takes its 
name, Sp. | | 

Alonde, (a'londe) on land . 

Along, prep. Sax. whereon it was alang, by what 
it was occaſioned; on me is nought along thine 
evil fare, thy ill fare is not occaſioned by me 

Aloſed, part. pa. Fr. praiſed 

Aloue, v. Fr. to allow, to approve, his dedes are 
to alowe for his hardyneſſe, therefore lords 
alow him litle, or lyſten to his reaſon 

Alowe, adv. Sax. ; 

Alpes, u. pl. bulfinches 


Alchymiſtre, n. Fr. alchymiſt 1 Als, conj. Sax. alſo, as 


«a 


>> > > + SS hk % % «4. a 


ck 


uſe 


GLOSSAR V. 
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Amalgaming, a chemical term for 
quickſilver with any metal 

Ambaſſatr ie, 2. Fr. embaſſy 

Ambes as, two aces at dice, Fr. 

Ambling, part. pr. Fr. 8 

Amende, v. Fr. to mend 

Amenufe, v Fr. to leſſen 

Ame ved, part. pa. Fr. moved 

Amias, pr. u. the city of Amiens 

Amidges, prep. Sax. at, or in the middle 

Amis, adv. Sax. ill, badly. See Mis 

Amoneſte, v. Fr. to admonitſh, to adviſe 

Among, adv. Sax. together, at the fame time, at 
the fame place, Du. 298, ever among, ever at 
the ſame time, Conf. Am. 114, b. 

Amonges, prep. Sax. among | 

Amorette, n. Fr. an amorous woman. hf eke 
as well by [r. be] amorettes.—Car auſſi bien font 
amourettes, orig. 

Amorily, is perhaps put by miſtake for merrily. 

Amortiſed, part. pa. Fr. killed 

 Amorwe, on the morrow [fions 

Amphibologies, u. pl. Fr. Gr. ambiguous expreſ- 

An, for on, prep. 

Ancille, n. Lat. a maid-ſeryant 

Ancre, n. Fr. anchor 

And, conj. Sax. if 

Anelace, a. a kind oſkniſe or dagger, uſually wornat 
the girdle. See Glef. to M. Paris, in v. Analacius 

Anes, adv. for ones, once 

Anhang, v. Sax. to hang up 

Anientifſed, part. pa. Fr. reduced to 3 

Anight, in tlie night ; 

Anker, u. Sax. an anchorite or hermit 

Annueller, u. a prieſt employed ſolely in ſinging 
annuals, or anniverſary maſſes for the dead 

Annunciat, part. pa. Lat. foretold 

Anoie, u. Fr. hurt, trouble 

Anoie, v. to hurt, to trouble 

Anoiful, adj. hurtful, unpleaſant 

Antem, #, Sax. an anthem 

Anticlaudian, the title of a Latin poem by Alanus 
de Inſulis. See Alain 

Antilegivs, pr. u. Antilochus, Du. 1064. [anthems 

Antiphonere, a. Lat. Gr. a book of ene or 
Anvelt, =. Sax. an anvil, De. 1165. 

Any, adj. Sax. either, one of two. It ufually Geni- 
fies one of many 

Apaid, part. pa. Fr. paid, ſatisfied 

Apaire, v. Fr. Sce Apeire | 

Ape, a. Sax. metaphorically a fool, the monke put 
in the mannes hode an ape, and in his wife's 
eke, the monk made a fool of the man and of 
his wife too—Win of ape. 

Apeire, v. Fr. to impair, to detract from; our 
ſtate it apeires—to be impaired, to go to ruin. 
Apert, adj. Fr. open, prive and apert, in private 

and in public 
Apies, for opies, u. pl. Fr. opiates 
Appalled, part. pa. Fr. made pale 
Apparaile, v. Fr. to prepare 
Apparence, x. Fr. an appearance 
Apperceive, v. Fr. to perceive 
Apperceivings, u. pl. perceptions 
Appetite, v. Fr. to deſire, to covet 


Appoſe, v. Fr. to object to, to queſtion. * ſeems 
to be a corruption of pp e ba. 
Approver, a. Fr. an informer - ne dA 
Aprentiſe, 2. „ been meien e 
| Aqueintable, adj. Fr. eaſy to be acquainted with 
Aquite, v. Fr. to pay ſur 2 
Arace, v. Fr. to draw away by force F254 
Arande, 3. Sax: a meſſage 2 
Araye, u. Fr. order, — clathing, equipage 
Ataye, v. Fr. to dreſs, to diſpoſe. 5 
Arblaſters, 2. pl. Fr. arbaleſtres, engines ta caſt 
darts, &c _ 
Archangel, =. the herb ſo called; a dead nettle, 
Gloff. Ur. In the orig. it is melange the bird 


which we call a titmouſe 


| Archebiſhop, =. Sax, Lat an archbiſnop 


| 


Archedeken, ». Sex. Let. an archdeacon © 
Archediacre, n. Fr. Archdeacon 99525 
Arche wives, wives af a fuperior order N 
Ardure, . Fr. burning +I 
Arede, v. Sax. to interpret, Du. wn See Reds . 
Areiſe, v. Saæ. to raiſe EY, 
Arerage, n. Fr. arrear 


Areſone, v. Fr. — EI to e ah 


Areſte, n. Fr, mann th 

Areſte, v. Fr. to ſtop | 

Arette, v. Fr. to impute to 

Argoil, u. Fr. potters clay  / 

Ariete, pr. n. Aries, one of the a in the . 


| Ariſtotle, r. n. a treatiſe on perſpective under his 


name is mentioned by Vincent of Beauvais in 
the x3th century, Spec. Hiſtor. I. iii. e. 84, BA 
etiam liber, qui dicitur, 1 pans 
Arivage, #. Er. as arivaile * 
Arivaile, 3. Fr. arrival 
Ark, u. Lat. a part of the — of a-cicels. 
Arme, n. may perhaps be put for defence, ſecurity. 
Arm-grete, adj. Sax, as thick as a man's arm 
Armipotent, a%. Lat. mighty in arms | 
Armles, adj. Sax. without an arm 
Armorike, pr. n. Baſſe Bretagne in France, called 
anciently Britannia Armorics ' 4 
Armure, =. Fr. armour 
Arn, pl. n. of am, v. Sax. are 
Arnolde of the newe town, pr. =. 4 1 
and chemiſt of the 13th century. See Fabrice 
Bibl. Med. Zt. in v. Arnaldus V illanovanus 
Aroume, ſeems to fignify at large; arowme, or 


more utter, remote. prope. ſeorſum. Prompt. 
Parr. eeſſvely 


A' row, in a row, probably from the Fr. 0 w_ 


Arſmetrike, u. Lat. arithmetic 

Arte, v. Lat. to conſtrain 

Artelries, n. pl. Fr. artillery 

As, adv. Sax. allo; emnino ic. As fat, very faſt 4. 
as ſwith, very quiekly, immediately. 4 75 

Aſcaunce, aſkow, aſide, euere as if, as 


| Aſhen, 2. pl. Sax. aſhes 


Aſlake, v. Sax. to flacken, to abate 
Aſpe, =. Sax. a ſort of pore - | | bn 
Aſpen, adj. of an afp . 
Aſpie, v. Fr. to eſpy 

Aſpre, adj. Fr. rough, ſharp 
Aſpreneſſe, u. "ſharpnefo 4 | 
Aſſaut, a. Fr. aſſault 1/2. eee 


5 f 


: 

| 
| 
| 
| 
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Aſſege, a. Fr. ſiege N 
Aſſeth, a. Fr. ſufficient, vane 
Aſſiſe, . Fr ſituation - 
Aſſoile, v. Fr. to abſolve, to anſwer, alloileth, . 
m. 2d perſ. pl. | 
Aſſomoned. part. pa. ſummoned 
Aſſure, v. Fr. to conſide 
Aſterte, v. Sat. to eſcape, to relea.e; alterte for 
aſterted, part. pa. | 
Aſtoned, alone, part. a. Foy confounded, aſto- 
. * niſhed: 1 k 
Aſtrelabre, n. 79 * 
Aſtrologien, . Fr. aſtrologer | | 
Aſweved, part. pa. Sax; ſtupiſied, as in a dream 
Aſwone, in a ſwoon 
At, atte, prep. Sax. at after ſouper, as ſoon as figs 
per was 4iniſhed ; at day, at break of day; af 
don, of one mind 
Atake, v. Sax. to-overtake—for ataken, Pay b. 
A'thre, in three parts 
Attamed, part. pa. Fr. entame, opened, 'begua, 
taſted, felt, diſgraced 
yt adj. Fr. temperate 
ttemprely, adv. Fr. temperately 
Attonr, =. Fr. head-dreſs 
Attry, atterly, adj. Sax. poiſonous, pernicious 
A'cwainne, a't vo; in two, aſunder 
Aale, v. Fr. to lower, to let down, to fall cown 
Avance, v. Fr. to advance, to ante 
Avant, a. Fr. boaſt 
Avantage, =. Fr. advantage 
Avante, v. Fr. to boaſt ' 
Avaunt, edu. Fr. forward 


Auctoritee, n. Lat. a text of Scripture or of ſome | 


reſpectable writer 

Auctour, n. Lat. a writer of credit 

Avenaunt, adj. Fr. becoming 

Aventaile, ». Fr. the fore part of the armour S4. 
the aperture for breathing in a helmet 

Aventure, u. Fr. adventure 

Averrois, pr. a. Ebn Roſchd, an Arabian phyſician 
of the | 12th century. See D' Herbelot in v. 
Roſchd. 


Avicen, * n. Ebn Sina, an Arabian phyſician of 


the Loth century. See D' Herbelct in v. Sina 
Aught, u. Sax. any thing. It is ſometimes uſed as 
an adverb; if that the childes mother were 
aught ſhe, can * ought tell a merry tale or 
tweie? 
Aught, pa. f. of owe, as ought 
Aught- where, adv. Sax. any where 
Augrim, a corruption of Algorithm 
Augrim tones, the pebbles or counters which 
were anciently uſed in numeration 
Avis, u. Fr. adviſe 
Aviſand, part. pr. obſerving 
Aviſe, v. Fr. to obſerve; aviſeth you, imp. m. ad 
perl. pl.; look to yourſelves, take care of your- 
ſelves 
Aviſion, u. Fr. viſion _ 
Aunible, a. Fr. an ambling pace 
Auniener, =. Fr. aumoniere, a purſe . 
Aumere, =. aumere of filke, bourſe de ſoy, orig. It 
ſeems to be a corruption of aumener. (ture 
Auntre, v. Fr. corruption of aventure, to adven- 


_ 


7 


4 Auntrous, ach. adventurous. On 


8 AR F. 


Aurora, the title of a Latin metrical verſion of 
ſeveral parts of the Bible by Petrus de Riga, 


Calon of Rheims, in the 12th century. Leyſer, 


in his Hf. Poet. Med. Avi. p. 692-—736, bas 
given large extracts from this work, and among 
others the paſſage which Chaucer ſeems to have 


uad in his eye 


Aure . Jebal varios ferramenti notat ictus. 
Pondera l'brat in his. Con ſona quæque facit, 


Hoc inveata modo prius eſt ars muſica, quam 


N vis * 
Pythagoram dicant hanc docuiſſe prius. 


n avouter, s. Fe. an adulterer 
Avouterie, avoussie, u. adultery 

Avow, a. Fr. vow.. 

Auter, 2. Fr. altar 

Awaite, a. Fr. watch ; 

Awaiting, part. pr. keeping watch 

Awaped, part. pa. Sax. confounded, Rupiſicd. 


| Awayward, adv. Sax. away 


Awreke, v. Sax. to revenge 
Axe, v. Sax. to alk 

Axing, z. requeſt 

Ay, adv. Lax. ever — 
Ayel, u. Fr. grandfather | 
Ayen, adv. and prep. again 
Ayenſt, prep. againſt 
Ayenward, adv. Sax. back. 


: | B 


Ba, v. ſeems to be formed from baſſe, v. Fr. to kifs 

Bacheler, 2. Fr. an unmarried man, a knight, one 
who has taken his firſt degree in an univerſity 

Bachelerie, u. Fr. ane the 6 Prbpieries the 
knight 

Bade, pa. .. of bede | 

Badder, comp. d. of bad, dj. 2 worſe. 

Bagge, v. to ſwell, to diſdain, $4. ;. rather perhaps 
to ſquint 

Baggingly, adv. ſeems to be the tranſlation of e 
lorgnoyant, ſquintingly | 

Baillie, a. Fr. cuſtody, government 

Baite, v. Sax, to feed, to top to feed 

Balance, . Fr. doubt, ſuſpenſe, I dare lay in 
balance all that I bave, I dare wager all that 
I have 

Bale, u. Sax. miſchicf, forrow 

Bales, r. balais, pr. n. Fr. a ſort of baſtard ruby 

Balkes, a. pl. Sax. the timbers of the roof 


I Balled, agj. ſmooth as a ball, bald 


Bandon, z. Fr. See Du Cange i in v. Abandons. To 
her bandon, to her dilpolal; a ſon bandon, 
orig. 

Bane, u. Sax. deſtruction 

Barbe, ». a hood or muffler which covered the 
lower part of the face and the ſhoulders. Ses 
Du Cange in v. Barbuta 

Baren, pa. 1. pl. of bere, v. Sax. bore 

Bargaine, =. Fr. contention 


Bargaret, 2. Fr. gore, a ſort of ſong 


7 „ 


— 


the 
See 


Batailed, pri. pa. Fr. embattled = 


Behighte, part. pa. promiſed 


Ben, inf. an. Gar. 9 are par po. 
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Benched, part. pa. furniſhed — | he | 


Barme, v. Sar. the laß 5 
Barme· cloth, an apron 121 A. 
Barre, . Fr. a bar of a door, aſtripe | 
Barreine, adj. Sax. barren | 
Baſilicok, u. a. a baſiliſſe 


— 


Baſſe; n. Fri a kiſs + 
Baſting. port. pr. ſewing flightly . 


Bathe, for bothe 
Bathe, v. Sar. we ſhould rather ſay to baſc 
Baude, adj. Fr. joyous 


Bauderie, baudrie, x. pimping, keeping a buwdy- | 


houſe .. 
Baudy, adj. dirty, with baudy cote, Dok. Tra. b. 
ix. f. 26. b. | 


Bayard, pr. n. Er. originally a bay horſe; 2 horſe | 


in general 


Bay-window, a large window,, probably ſo called, 


- becauſe it occupied a whole bay, i. e. the ſpace 
between two croſsbeams 
ne, prep. Sax. by | 
Be, for been, pant. pa. 7 4 
Beau Semblant, Fr. fair appearance  . 
Beau Sire, Fr. fair Sir, a mode of addreſs |) 
Bebledde, part. pa. Sax. cover 
Beblotte, v. Sax. to ſtain Adm 
Becke, D. Fr. to notl l | 
Beclappe, v. Sax. to N 1 


Bedaffed, part. pa. Sax. made a . of. See Daffe * 


Bede, v. Sax. to order, to bid, to offer, to pray; to 
bede his necke, to oller. his neck for execution 

Bedote, v. Sax. to make to dote, to deceive. See 
- Dote - 

Dedrede, adj. Sax. confined to bed | 

Bedreinte, part. pa. drenched, thoroughly 8 

Been, u. pl. Sax. bees 

Befill, for befell, pa. f. of befall, v. Sex. 1 

Beforen, beforne, adv. and prep. Sax. before 

Begiled, part. pa. Fr. beguiled 

Begon, part. pa. of bego, v. Sax. gone; wel begon, 
in a good way: wo begon, far gone in wo; 

worſe begon, in a worſe way; with gold begon, 
painted over with gold, à or painter, orig. 

Begonne, part. pa. of beginne, v. Sax. 3 

Behalve, =. Sax. half, fide or part 

Beheſte, n. Sax. to promiſe 

Behete, v. Sax. to promiſe | 

Behe we, part. pa. Sax. coloured. See Hewe 

Behighte, v. Sax. promiſe ; 5 


Behighien, pa. t. pi. promiſed , 

Behove, u. Sax. behoof, advantage EN 

Bejaped, part. pa. Sax, tricked, laughed at L 

Beknowne, v. Sax, to confeſs | 

Bellamy, Fr. goodtriend , 

Beleve, n. Sax. belief; his 12 8 -his creed 

Belle, wdj. fem. Fr. fair 

Belle, v. Hax. to roar 

Belle chere, Fr. good cheer 

Belle Iſaude, F. iii. 705, the fair Ifaude, the mil 
treſs of Triſtan; ſhe is called ade 0 

Belous, u. Sax, bellows ei 

Bemes, a. pl. Sax. trumpets 


been 


| | Bending, v. ſtriping, making of bands or ftripes 


| Bencite !. * ** 
Benigne, ad. Fr. kind d. 
; Benime, v. 


Berme, n. Sax, yeſt | 
Bernard, pr. =. L. W. 16. St. "OE" 1 


with blood -  ] 


in v. 


| Beley, part. pa. of beſee, v 


|| Beſte, 2. Fr. a beaft 


' Bende, a. Fr. a band or horizontal ſtripe 


Bene, =. ax. a bean, and al nas wurth a bene 
| Benedicite! at. an exclamation, anſwering to our 
; bleſs us! it was often pronounced as EE iabley. | 


Sax. to take away 
Beniſon, . Fr, benediction : 2 
Benomen, part. pa. of benime, taken away 
Bent, =. Sax. N bending or declivity of a bat 
| Berained, part. pa. Sax. rained upon 
Berde, n. Fax. . dts 
cheat him. 8 
Bere, a n. Sax. a bear | 2 x 
Bere, v. Sar. to bear, to ; to 5 in or on 
hand, to accuſe falſely, to perſuade lala; 8 
bere the belle, to carry the prize e 
Bere, a. Sax. a bier, a e 
ering, =, Sax. behaviour _ 


Clairvayx i in the 12th century. Our author al- 
ludes to a 'proverbial ſaying. concerning him, 
Bernardus ipſe nan vi lit omnia. See Hoffman 


Bernard, þr, 3 the 
. I3th century - _ 
Berne, a. Sax. a barm 


Beſant, . Fr. a piece of gold, ſo called becanie firſt 
© , coined at Byzantium, now Conſtantinople, i. 
Beſeke, v. Sax. to beſeech | 
Beſct, beſctte, Part. gu. Sax, placed, employed _ 
„Sar. beſeenz evil bes, 
ſey, ill- beſeen, of a bad appearance; _T 1 
| . of arich appearance 
| Beſhet, part. pa. Sax. ſhut up. 
Beſhrewe, v. Sax. to curſe : 
Beſide, prep. Sev. by the fide of N 
Beſmotred, part. pa. Sax: ſmutted = 
Beſpet, part. pa. Sax. ſpit upon | ö 
Beſtadde, beſtad, part. pa. Sax. ſituat 
ſometimes uſed i in an ill ſenſe for d 


| 


Beſty, adj. ſup. Sax. beſt 4 

Beſy. af Sax. buſy : 

| Bet, bette, adv. comp, for better 2 

| Betake, v. Sax. to give, to recommend to 

Betaught, fa. t. eee to 

Bete, . dax. to prepare, make ready; to 6. 
fires, to make fire. to mend, to heal; to bete 
nettes, ro mend nets; to bets lor we, to heh 
ſorrow. 15 

Bete, v. Fr. to beat 

Beteeche, v. as betake 

Beth, imp. m. 2d perf. fl. Sax. be ye 

| Betid, beridde, pe. 7. ef part. del d. Sax. _ 

pened 


Betoke, fa. t. of betas recommended | 

Betraiſed, part. pa. . betrayed; thei have be- 
traiſed thee 5 | 

Betwix, betwixen, prop. Sax. between 

| Bewepe, v, ax. to weep over * |, 


Vos. I, | | 


8 v. Sax. to * De 
Vn | 


5 Bidde, v. as bede 


4 


Bill, . a letter 


* 


ae. v. Sax. to buy. See Abeye 


— ri. pa. Sax. begotten 
. n. Fr. Bel-accueil, courteous recep- 
* 


Bibbed, part pa. Lat. drunk 
Bible, 4 Fr. any great book 85 

Bicchel bones, uſed in playing a particular kind 
of game of hazard 


Bie, v. Sar. to ſuffer. See ere 

Bigine, r. u Er. Beguine, a nun of a certain or- 
der. See D Cange in v. Begbinæ 

Biker, 2. Sax. a quarrel 


Bilder, 1. Sax. a builder; the bilder oke, the oak | 
| Boket, =. Sax. a bucket 


uſed in building 


Bimene, v. Sar. i bemoan 
Birde for bride, . ir chere was ſimple. 


as birde in bour, i. e. as 111 in chamber— | 


frunple fut comme une eſpouſee, ori 
Biſmare, u. Sax. . 3 and bold, and 


abiding, biſmares to ſuffer 

Bit, for biddeth | 

Bitore, n. Fr. a bittern 

Bitrent, part. po. twiſted, ariel round; perhaps 
from the Sax. circumdare 

Biwopen, part. pe. of bewepe, drowned in tears. 

"Blancmanger, u. Fr. ſeems to have been a very 


different diſh in the time of Chaucer, from that 


- which is now called by the ſame name. There 


is a receipt for making it in mſ. Harl. one of | 


the ingredients i is the brawne of a capon teaſed 
ſmall | 
Mandiſe, v. Fr. to fatter 
Blanche fevere. Sec Cotgrave in v. r er, 
the agues wherewith maidens that have the 
=  greenſickneſs are troubled; and hence il @ les 


eures blanches, either he is in love or ſick of 
cg 1 


wantonneſs 

Ble, =. Sax. colour 

» Blee, pr. =. a foreſt in Kent. Ur. 

Bleine, u. Sax. a puſtule 

Blend, v. Sax. to blind, to deceive 

Blend, pa. t. of blend 

Blent, pa. t. of blenche, v. Sax. ſhrinked, ſtarted, aſide 

Blered, part. pa. Sax. in its literal ſenſe is uſed to 
deſcribe a particular diſorder of the eye, attend - 

ed with ſoreneſs and dimneſs of fight; but 
more commonly, in Chaucer, a man's eye is 
laid to be blered, ar) con when he is 
any way impoſed. upon : 

Bleve, v. Sax: to ſtay 

- Blin, v. Sax. to ceaſe 

Bliſſe, v. Sax. to bleſs 

Blive, belive, adv. Sax. quickly 

Bloſme, . Sax. bloſſom, v. to bloſſom 

Blofmy, ad, full of bloſſoms 

Bob-up-and down, pr. n. of a town in the road to 


Canterbury: + it is not ae in the common 


maps 
Bobance, #. Fr. — * 
Boche, u. Fr. boſſe, a ſwelling, a wen or boi! 
Bode, boc en, part. 85. of bede, v. Sex. dialen, 
commanded 


* 


CLOSSARY:. 
| Bode, pa. . of bide, v. Saw, renate 


Ci | Boece, 


Bode, u. Sax. a ſtay or delay, an omen 

Bodekin, n. Sax. a d kg OR 

pr. n. Boethius, Elis moſt popular work, 
De Conſolatione Philoſopbia, was tranſlated by 
Chaucer certainly before 1381, and probably 

much earlier; the reflections on predeſtination 

(of which there is no trace in the Filoſtrato) 
are almoſt entirely taken from Bo. v. Te. 3. 

Rage, u. Fr.-a box 

Boiſtous, &dj. Sar. 1 

Boiſtouſly, adv. roughly 

Bokeler, #. Fr. a buckler 


Bokeling, part pr. Fr. buckling | 


Bolas, #. bullace, a ſort of plumb or ſloe 
' Bole armoniac, Armenian earth, Fr. Gr. 
Bollen, part pa. of bodge, v. Sax. ſwolten 


Bolt, = 
an arrow 
Bone, u. 


Sax. a boon, as he bade hem all z 
bone, he made a requeſt to them all. 85 
Boras, =. Fr. borax 

Bord, * bester; the fide of « ſhip; over 


| Borde, n. Sax. a table 

' Bordel, a. Fr. a brothel—bordel-women, whores 

Zordellers, n. pl. keepers of bawdyhouſes 

. Borel, . Fr. bureau, coarſe cloth of a brown co- 
lour. See Du Cange in v. Burellus 

, Barel, adj. made of plain coarſe ſtuff—borel folk, 
e men, laymen. 

Borwe, =. Sax. a pledge; hath laid to borwe; 


hath pledged; have here my feith to borwe; 


have here my faith for a pledge; Seint John to 
borwe; St. John being my ſecurity. 

Boſard, a. Fr. a buzzard, a ſpecies of hawk unftt 
for ſporti 

Boſſe, a. Fr. a protuberance 

Boſt, =. Sax. pride, boaſting 

Boſt, adv. aloud; he cracked boſt 

Bote, a. Sax: remedy, helps profic 

Bote, v. Sax. to help 

Bote, pa. f. of bite, v. Sax bit 

Boteles, adj. ax. bootlels, remedileſs 


} Botel, bortelle, 1. Fr. bottle 


Boterflic, n. Sex. a butterfly 

Bothe, adj. Sax. two together; our 8 labour, 
the ee of us two together; nofrum ambo- 
rum labor 


Bothe, conj. is generally uſed to copulate” two 


members = a ſentence, bat ſometimes more. 


And rent adoun baths wall, and rafter— 
To whom bothe Bever, and erthe, and ſee, 
is ſene. * 


So the ö uſed Ane. 0a: O. 575. 
* AuPeligey x30; T1 as 4 X04 oyt 
Bothum, 3. If. bouton, a bud * particularly of a roſe 
Bougeron, . Fr. a Sodomite 
Boughton-under-blee, r. u. of a town in Kent! 
Bouk e, =. Sax. the body © © 
Boule; +. Sax. to ſift, to . the flour of 


; 


| 


WI. eat from the bran 


Sax. an arfow, bolt-upright, ſtraight as 


A 


4 


Boun, adj af. Sax, ready; and bade hem ent n 
8 i | 

Bountee, 2. Fr. en 

Bourde, u. Fr. a jeſt, 

Bourde, v. Fr. to jeſt. 

Bourdon, =. Fr. a ſtaff, 

Boure, a. Sax. a houſe, a chamber 5 

Bowe, u. Jar, a bow; 4 dogge for the bowe; A 
dog 1 in ſhooting. 

Boxe, u. a blow 

Bracer, =. Fr. armour for the arm 

Bradwardin, pr. n. Thomas Bradwardine, Arch- 


biſhop of Canterbury in 1349. His book De 


Cauſa Dei, to which our author alludes, is in 
print. See Tanner in v. Bradewardinus 
Braide, . Sas. a ſtart 
Braide, v. Sax. to awake, to ſtart. See Abraide. 

Out of : A wit he braide, he ran out of his ſen- 
_ ſes; to take off 
Braket, n . Brit. bragod; a ſweet drink made of 

the wort of ale, honey, and ſpice; it is ſtill in 

ufe in Wales. Richards in v. Bragod N 
Brafil, a. 4 wood uſed in dying to give a red co- 
lour. See Huetiana, p. 268. lu the invento- 

ry of the effects of Henry V. Rot. Parl. H. 

VI. m. 20, is the following article, 11 Graundes 

feces du Bracile, pris vis. vid. 

Bratt, =. Sax. a coarſe mantle - 

Brech, n. Sax. breeches 

Brede, n. Sax. breadth; in brede, abroad 

Breme, aq. $2x. furious 

Brenne, v. Sax. to EATER, fa. f. & Wn 
burnt. | 

Brenningly, adv. Sax. hotly 

Breres, a. pl. Fr. briars 

Breſte, v. Sax. to burſt 

Bret-ful, adj. the ſenſe is much more clear than the 

etymology. 

Bribe, . Fr. properly what is given to a beggar ; 
«what is given to an extortioner or cheat, 

Briben, inf. m. Fr. to beg, or perhaps to ſteal.— 

See Rot. Parl. 22 E. IV. n. 30, have ſtolen and 

bribed ſignetts, (cygnets.) And ſo in P. P. 

115, b. a bribour ſeems to ſignify a. thief, as 

bribors, pilors, and pikeharneis, are claſſed ro- 

gether; and ſtill more plainly in . Tra. 

1523 


Who ſaveth a chefs whan the rope is knet— 


With ſome ſafe turnt the bribour will him 


quite. 


gBee alſo ancient Scottiſh Poems, p. 171, ſt. vii. I. 3 
Briboures. Upon ſecond thoughts I believe that 


I was wrong in adopting this word from mſ. C. 


I, and that we ſhould rather read, with other 


„5 
Ceraine he 1 of briberies mo. 


Bidale, „Sax. a marriage ſeaſt 
Briddes, u. pl. Sax. birds 

Brige, #. Fr. contention 
Brike, . Sax. breach, ruin 
Brimme, adj. See Breme 


| Bromeholme, pr. =. a priory in 


I Brotelneſle, a. brittleneſſe 


— 
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Brocage, #. 2 treaty. by. a erer 
Broche, originally the tongue of a 28 n 
and from thenee the buckle or claſp ieſelÞ, _.- 

Broided, par?. pa. Fr. braided, woven 


Brokking, part. pr. throbbing, W 
Norfolk 


Bronde, a. Fr. a torch | 
Broſten, pars. ps. of brefts ©. ES 
Brotel, adj. Sax. brittle | 3 


Brotherhed, n. Sax. brotherly affe&ian © | "$5 
Brouded, part. pa. Fr. brod# erabroidered ' 
Brouken, inf. m. Sex. to brook, enjoy; uſe 
Buckes horne, a buck's horn; to blow the buckes 
horne 1s put for any uſcleſs employment. 
Buffette, n. Fr. a blow 
Bugle-horn, , a drinking veſſel made of horn. 
Gloſſ. U;. derives it from bucule cornu the 
gloſſ. to Anc. Scott. Po. explains bowgle | to 
mean a buffalo, I have been told that in ſome 
parts of the north a bull is now called a boogle. 
Bumble, v. Sax. to make a humming noiſe; it is 
uſed to deſcribe the noiſe made by a bietern 5 
Burdoun, n. Fr. bourdon, a bumming _ the 
baſs in muſick | Y 
Buriels, . pl. Sar. burying places 
Burned, part. pu. Fr. bürniedd 
Burnel the aſſe. The ſtory ſuppoſes that the 
prieſt's ſon, when he was to be ordained, di- 
reed his ſervant to call him at cockcrowing, 
and that the cock whoſe leg he had formerly 
broken having overheard this, urpoſely re- 
frained from crowing. at his alba time, by _ 
which artifice the young man was ſuffered to 
ſleep till the ordination, was over. 
Burnette, #. Fr. brunette, eloth dyed of a brown &- 
lour. See Du Cange in v. Burnetum. 
Buſk, a buſh 
Butte, but, adv. & conj. Sax. but, uf rod, 
I ne'ere but loſt, non cfſem nifs perdita 
which that am but lotne. 
But, prep. Sex. without, gloff. Ur. I cannot fy 
that I have myſelf obſerved this prepoſition in 
| Chaucer, but I may have overlooked it. 
Saxons uſed it very frequently, and how long 
the Scottiſh writers have laid it aſide 1 am 
doubtſul. It occurs repeatedly in Bp. Douglas; 
but ſpot or fault, p. 3 l. 53; poete but pere, p. 
9-1. 19; but and ben, p. 123, I. 40, without 
and within; but an and 1 originally, I ſup- 
poſe, bi utan and bi innan By and with are of · 
ten ſynonymous. | 
Buxome, adj. Sax. obedient, civil 
Buxumly, adv. Sax. obediently 
By, prep. Sax. has ſometimes the ſignification ot 
in; by the morwe, in the morning or daytime; 
by his life, in his lifetime. It is ſometimes uſed 
_ adverbially; by and by, near hard by.— By and 
by, /igillatim, Prompt. Parv. theſe were his 
wordes by and by, 4. e. ſeverally, diſtinctly; 
and ſo perhaps this phraſe ſhould be underſtood 
in the paſſages above quoted. 
Byforne. See Beforne - . 


2 
** 4 


Byleve, v. Saxto ſtay _ 1 
4 A. | 


5 eee. bereeved, taken 


* ed. n f 


- Cacche, v. to catcck 
Cadence, #. Fr. a ſpecies of 1 compoſition 
Cairrud, r. . of a city in Bretagne 
Caitif, a. & adj. Fr. cbetiſ, a wretch, wretched 
Calcination, a. Fr. a chemical proceſs \by which 
bodies are reduced to a calx 
"*Calculed, pe. 4. Fr. calculated , 
Caleweis, probably mifwritten; the origin NE: 
_ Ja foire du caillonet. Cotgrave ſays that caillouzt 
| 3 is the name of a very ſweet pear 
_ Calidone, pr. a. it ſhould be Lacedomie i 
'"'Caliophia, pr. n. We ſhduld rather read vr Aa 
with the two Bodl. mſſ. for Calypſo. 
- Calle, = Fr. a ſpecies of cap 
: © Gamailie, n. Fr. a camel 
; | Cameline, #. Fr. a ſtuff made of camere kair 
. " Camule, adj. Fr. flat 
Can, v. Sax. to know. See Conne 
; Canance adj. Fr. Cananean 
Cane, pr. n. Cana in Galilee 
Canel, u. Fr. canal, channel 
| Ganelle, . Fr. cinnamon 
Canevas, u. Fr. canvas 
Canon, the title of Avicenne's great work. See 
D' Her belis in v. Canun | 
 _ Cantel, », Sax. a fragment 
Capel, u. Lat. a horſe 
Capitaine, . Fr. à captain 
"Capitolie, a. Lat. the Capitol at Rome 


to make a fool of him. 
- Captif, adj. Fr. captive 
-"Gardizete! n. Fr. Gr. a pain about the vie 
Carectes, 3. pl. Lat. Gr. characters 
© Carfe, Pa. f. of carve, v. Sax. cut ; 
© Carle, u. Sax. a churl, a hardy country fellow 1 
© Carmes, n. pl. Fr. Carmelite friars 
Carole, u. Fr. a ſort of dance 
Carole, v. Fr. to dance, in caroling, i in dancing 
ye. v. to talk; by carping of tonge, by ſpeech 
Carraine, u. Fr. a carrion, dead or putrificd feſh 
* Carrike, 3. Fr. a large ſhip : 
"Carte, a. Sax. a chariot 
"Carter, „. Sax. a charioteer 
Cas, n. Fr. cas, chance, upon cas, by chance 
Cas, u. Fr. caſſe, a caſe, quiver 
Caſſiodore, pr. a. Caſſiodorus, a Roman ſenator and 
conſul, leveral of his works are extant. See 
Fabric. Bibl. Lat. and Bibl. Med. wv; | 
- Caſt, =. Sax. a contrivance © 
| Cafte, v. to throw, to contrive 
Caſteloigne, pr. a. Catelonia in Spain 
© Cafuel, adj. tr. accidental 
Satapuce, 1. Fr. a ſpecies of ſpurge K 
Catel, u. Fr. goods, valuable things of all ſorts 
Caterwawed. To gon a caterwawed ſeems to ſig- 
nify the fame as ro go a caterwawing, or cater- 


wawling, a# it has been called by later writers. 


- - a 


Cappe, a. Lat. a carp or hood; to ſet a man's cap, 


GLOSSARY 


N , pa. f. & part. of catch 

Cavilatioun, . Fr. cavil 

Cecile, Cecilie, pr. a. Cecilia 

Ceiſe, ceſe, are miſprinted for Keile, v. Fr. to * 
to lay hold of. | 

Celerer, u. Lat. Celeyarius, the officer in a mona- 
ſtery who had the care of the proviſions. 

Celle, =. Lat. a religious houſe, it ſeems to be put 
for a man's head _. 

Celfitude, u. Fr. highneſs | 

Cenſer, a. Fr. an incenſe pot 

Cenſing, part. pr. Fr. en U with incenſe | 

Senraurie, pr. n. of an herb 


| Cercle, v. Fr. to ſurround 


Cercles, a. pl. Fr. circles 

Cerial, adj. Fr. belonging to the ſpecies of abs cal- 
led cerrus, Lat. cerra, Ital. cerre 

Certain, adj. Fr. is uſed ſometimes as a ſubſtantive; 
of unces a certain, a certain of gold, i. e. a cer- 
tain number of ounces, a certain N of gold 

| Certain, certes, adv. certainly - 

Ceruſe, . Fr. whitelead 

| Ceſed, part. pa, for ſeiſed, is ales? ina "i ſenſe, 
to that he be ceſed therwith, till that he bc 
| poſſeſſed thereof, till he have ſeiſin h 

Ceſle, v. Fr. to ceaſe 


| Chace, v. Fr. to chaſe, to purſue, 


Chafe, v. Fr. to grow warm or angry 

Chaffare, =. Sar. merchandiſe 

Chaffare, v. Sax. to merchandiſe 

Chaire, #. Fr. a chair; the chair or pulpit of 2 
profeſſor or preacher. 

Chalons, blankets, or coverlets, probably fo ealled 
from being made at Chalons 

Chamberere, u. Fr, a chambermaid 

Champartie, . Fr. a ſhare of land, a partnerſkip 
in power. . e has the ſame expreſſion, 
Tra. 139, b. viii. 17. 

Clanrepleure, a. Fr. a ſort of proverbial expreſſion 
for ſinging and weeping ſucceſſively. See 
Lydg. Tra. ſtan. the laſt, where he ſays that 

| his book is 


Luke chantepleure, now ſinging now weping, 


In mf. Harl. 4333, is a ballad which turns upon 
this expreſſion: it begins Mot vaut micur 
fleure chante que ne fait chante pleure 

Chanterie, . Fr. an endowment for the payment 
of a prieſt to ſing maſs agreeably to the ap- 
pointment of the founder. There were thirty- 
five of theſe chanteries eſtabliſhed at St. Paul's, 

which were ſerved by fiſty-four prieſts, Dugd. 
Hiſt. pref. p. . 

Chapman, =. Sar. a merchant or trader 

Chapmanbede, =. fax. the condition a a chap- 
man or tradeſman 

Char. n. Fr. a chariot 

. Charboucle, =. Fr. a carbuncle | 

Charge, n. Fr. a load, burthen, buſineſs of weight; 
it n'ere no charge; it were no harm: of which 
there is no charge, from which there is no con- 
ſequence to be expected; of that no charge, no 
matter for that 


Charge, v. Fr. to weigh, to Ache on account of 


Ze, 


put 


ght; 
hich 
con- 
2, NO 


t of 


Chiertee, a. Fr. tenderneſs, affection 
- Chike, . Sax. a chicken 


weight-—which. changeth. not to ſay, e it 
is of no importance to ſay | 
Chargeant, part. pr. burthenſome. 
Charmereſſe, #. Fr. an enchantreſs 
Chaſtelaine, =. Fr. the wife of a chaſtelain or lord 
of a caſtle 
Chaſtie; v. Fr. to chaſtiſe 
Chaunteclere, pr. n. of a cock 
Checkere, #, Fr. a cheſsboard 
Chees, pa. t. of chele, v. Sex. choſe | 
Cheffis, we ſhould read cheſes. The orig. has 
fromages 
Cheke, a term at cheſs, to give notice to the op- 
poſite party that his king, if not removed or 
guarded by the interpoſition of ſome other 
piece, will be made priſoner: 
ginally from the Perſian hb, 4. e. king, and 
means, take care of your wg. See Hyde, Hiſt 
Shahilud, p. 3, 4. 
Chekelatoun, a robe of ſtate | 
Chekemate, or ſimply mate, is a erm 1100 at cheſs 
. when the king 
the game conſequently finiſhed, The Perſian 
phraſe is i mt, i. e. the king i is conquered. 
See Hyde; Hiſt. Shahilud; p. 152 
Chelaunave, n. Fr. a goldfinch 
Chepe, v. Sax. to cheapen, to buy 
Chepe, a. cheapneſs | 
Chepe, pr. n. Cheapſide in London 
Cherche, x. Sax. a church 
Chere, a. Fr. countenance, appearance, entertain- 
ment, good cheer 
Cherice, v. Fr. to cheriſh 
Cheriſayce, à. Fr. comfort 
Cherl, a. Sax. a man of mean birth and condi- 
tion 
Cheriſk, @9;. iNliberal 
Ches, a. Fr. the game of cheſs 
Cheſe, v. Sax. to chooſe 
Cheſe, for cheſeth 


— 


Cheſte, a. I at. accoflin WY} 


Cheſte, . debate $ 

Cheſteine, a. 
fruit by 

Chevachie, z. Fr. an expedition 

Chevalric, a. Fr. knighthood, the manners, exer- 
ciſes, and v#Rant exploits, of a kuight 

Chevalrous, adj. valiant 

Cheve, v. Fr. to come to an agreement or con- 
cluſion; yvel mote he cheve, ill may he end 

Cheveſaile, u. Fr. a necklace 

Chevetain, =, Fr. chieftain ; 

Cheviſance, =. Fr. an agreement for borrowing of 
money, 

Chiche, adj. Fr. niggardly, ſparing 

Cbidereſſe, n. Sex. a female icold 

Chideſter, u. Sax. a female ſcold 


Chimbe, =, Sax. the prominent part of the faves 
beyond the head of a barrel | 

Chimbe, v. to ſound in conſonance like bells 

Chimeny, u. Fr. a chimney 

{hinche, adj, as chiche 


it is derived ori- 


is actually made priſoner, aud. | 


Fr. the cheſnut tree, the cheſaut | 


| Clatteraden, 4. f. pl. of clatter, v. fax. 
1cl Fr. an end or concluſion 


| | Clergial, adj. learned | 1 
| Clerk, . Fr. a perſon in holy orders, a man jt 


N . 
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Chirchereve, a. Sax. a churchy Rien 
-| Chirchhawe, u. Sax. a churchyard F 0 5 


| Chirk, v. Sax, to chirp as a OT. - 9 . 
Chirking, n. a diſagrecable AY 4 5 
Chit, ſor chideth ee e 5 8 40 

| Chivachee, u. as chevathie *; ET T3 5 EO 

143 * E 
Chiver, v. Sax. to ſhiver "je 15 e 

Cierges, u. bl. Fr. wax tapers n 

5 tigt 
Cipioun, pr. u. Scipio POR "SA S 

1 Py ba „ * 9 
Cipris, pr. A. Venus, an „ —e2 


Circes, pr. a. for Circe __ 2 
Citee, u. Fr. a city +3 
Citole, . Fr. a muſical, W Sir 5 le 
Hawkins, in his very curious Hiſt. of 
lick, v. il. p. 106, n. ſuppoſes it to have oe a 
fort of dulcimer, ng that the name is a corrup- S 
tion of the Lat, ciflella, Beſide the Þ'*-4 
which he has quoted from Gower, Conf. Am. 
I78, it is mentioned again in fol. 189, amon 
the inftruments which ſowned lowe. See 
Du Cange in v. Citela, and M. de. la Randle, 
| Porfes 44 Roy de Navarre, t. i. p. 248. * FN H 
Citrin, adj. Fr. of a pale yellow or citron colour A 
| Citrinativa, a, a chymical term. Arnoldus in Re. 
 fario, mi. I. i. c. 5; * Citrinacio nihul aliud eſt; 


ww 


+ |. * quam completa albedinis digeſtio, net 2 


« eſt alicd quam nigredinis ablatio.“ Slo 
Carpent. in v. 
*Clamben, fa. f. pl. of climb, v. Car, 
Clapers, 4. pl. Fr. rabbit bur rows, f 
Clappe, v. Sex. to knock ee calk fat 
Clapping, z. noiſy talking 
Clapſ:d 8 | ; ” HER 
Clare, n. Fr. wine mixed vith 1 beer and ſpices, - 
and afterwards ſtrained till it is clear; it 
otherwite called piment, us appears from = 
title of the following receipt in the Mas 
Cirurgiæ Rolandi, mil. Bodl. 3061, fol. 86; © Cla- 
e retum bonum; ſive pigmentum. —Accipe ED 
cem moſchatam, carioſilos, gingebas, mast. 
« cinamomum, galangum; quæ omnia in puls 
«+ verem redacta diſtempera cum bond cum 
« tertia parte mellis; poſt cola per facculum, 
«ot da ad bibendum. Et nota, hey Wind 
item poteſt fieri de cereviſia, ” 


7 1929 * 1 od 0 
5 4 * 
*£ 


vg 2 
Claw, v. Sax. to ſtroke, he clawed him on the 8 


he ltroked him on the back to encourage him; 
to claw on the gall, ſiguifies the ſame as tO. 3 - 


on a ſore place DOT whe 

| Cled, for clad E Sang 2X 75 
Cleneſſe, a. | Sax, purity. - my 3 
Clepe, v. Sax. to call, to name 4 
Clergie, a. Fr. the clerical EY 25 


r . 


Clergion, a. a young clerk 


learning, a ſtudent at the univerſity 

Cleves, u. El. Sax. rocks. See Cuſt 
Cliffe, a. Sax. a rock 

Clifte, x. Car. a cleft #7 

Cliket, a. Fr. a key | 

Ciirke, v. Fr. to xing, neut. to o tinkls 


24 DR} 
z "v4 


"4 


Chincherte, . niggarling | ets IN 


Uu my 


Chirche, a. Sax, a church * Sn $116 45 a e 3 | 


- * 


Cloiſtre, a. =” a cloiſter, an encloſure i 
Clomben, pa. f. pl. of climb, v. Sax. 

' Cloſer, ». Fr. an encloſure 

_ Clote-lefe, a leaf of the burdock, or Gescher 
Clotered, part ps. Sax. clotted | 

: Cloue-gilofre, 7. a clove-tree or hi fruit of it 

Cloutes, #. pl. Sax. ſmall pieces 

Clum. This word ſeems to be formed from the Sar. 
v. cluraian, muſſitare murmurare, to Expreſs. the 

mumbling noiſe which j is made by a congrega- 

EE in accompanying prayers which 25 can- 
not perfectly repeat 

Coagulat, part. pa. Lat. curdled 

Cokes bones, a corruption of a nr TY 

Cod, . Sax. a bag 

Cotre, u. Fr, a'cheſt / 

bee. n. Sax. a beet Fee Du cur. in v. 


Ooilens, 5. pl. Fr: teſlieles 

Coupe, a. Lr. a piece of money, a Quipes 

Coint. a, Fr. neat, tritn 

Coke, 2. Lat. a cot ö 

Cokerey, a. a cook 

Coxcryold, 1. 4 Ac eit He w this Ge has been 
"formed is difficult” to ſay, but probably it has 
ſome relation to the Fr. cocu, In the beſt mM. of 
Abe Canterbury Tales, it is conſtantly ſpelled as 


15 
Il 


I 


ve, and is always, believe, to be pronoun- | 
"The author of the Re- 


ced as a triſyilable. - 
medy of Love, ver. 288, fog. pretends that the 
true orthogrephy of this word is cockold, accor- 
Jiug to a he abſurd etymology which he has' 
"there given of it; an additiors l proof (if any 


were wanted) that The Remedie of Love was | 


not wriiten by Chaucer 
Col, n. a, a common name for a dog 
Cold. v. Sex. to grow cold fr | 
Coler, . Ir. à collar oh oe 
Coleres Fort. pa, collared, wearing e MN 
Collation, . Fr. > conference 7 
a Collinges, n. Pl. Fr. embraces round the neck 
_ Coltifh, /. Sax. playful as a colt 


Columbine, adj. Lat. belonging to a dove, dove. | 


like 
Copbreyrerld. n. an incumbrance to the; FRY 
Combuſt , adj. Lat burnt, a term in aſtrology when 


planet is not more chan 8? 11 diſtant from | 
| C 


" the ſun. 
Come, for comenh : 
Commenſal, a. Fr. a companion at table 
Cominine, a. Fr. commonally HAN e 
Communes, =. Fl, commoners, common people 
Compaignable, a. Fr. ſociable 
 Compame, for Fg Ares 
Compas, =. Fr. a compaſs a circle; ol Tritte 
compas, the Trinity; an appellation borrowed, | 
us it ſeems, from the common emblem of that | 
myltery, a circlg circumſeribing a triangle con- 
trivance 
Compalment, a. FE: 
Compaſſug, , ? con rivance 


01 085amr; 


Compaſs, v. to contrive, meme. 
he contrived in his thought 

Compenable, azz. as compaignable 

Compere, a. Fr. a goſſip, a near . 


Complin, a. Fr. complie, evenſong, the laſt ſer- 


vice of the day, ſinging in general 


| Compowned, part. fa. compoſed, put together 


1 a. Fr. account 

| Concete, a. Fr. conception, een 

1 Copdeſcende, v. Fr. to yield 

Condiſe, x. pl. Fr. conduits 

Confe dure: n. Fr. compoſition 

Confule, adi Fr. confounded, he became fo con 

fuſe, he conneth not loke 

n v. Fr. to projet 

Coniſaunce, 3. Fr. underſtanding 

12 v. Fr. to adjare 
onne, v. Fax. to know, to be able; I ſhal'noteonne | 
anſwere ; 1 ſhall nat know how or be able, to 
anſwer; thou ſhall never—Con, knowen, thou 

malt be never able to know—to-conne thank, 

to be pleaſed or obliged, /zawoir gre; Fr. to conne 
maugre, to be diſpleaſed, /zaveir mal gre, orig. 


«kX ' Conſeil, 1. Fy. counſel} 


Conſentant, part pr. Fr. SORES of this Fuſed: 
nefſe, contenting to . 6. 
Conſerve, v. Fr. to preſerve 
Con ſiſtory, u. Ir. ſignifies uſually an ceclelali. 
calcourt, pontus, any court of juſtice 
Conftablerie, n. Fr. a ward or diviſion of a caſtle 
under the care of a conſtable. Du Cunge in v. 
Corflatularius caſtri a OT 
Conteke, u. Sax. contention | 
Contenance n. Fr. appearance, pretence , 
Contract, part. pa. Lat. contracted f 
 Contrariauntes, pert. pr. is uſed in the plural yum- 
ber, according to the French cuſtom, oppoſing, 
contradictipg 
Contrarie, Fr. to contradict © w 
Contrarious, 2d. Fr. oppoſite, perverſe 
| Contrary, n. Fr. adverlary © 
| Contreſete, v. Fr. to counterſeit, imitate 
| Controve, v. Ir. to invent 
Contubernial, adj. Lat. familiar 
| Contune, for continue. This is one of thoſe li- 
cences, for the ſake of rhyme, which univerſal 
cuſtom can alone juſtify. Our Author ſeems 
to have been aſhamed of it, as I do not recollect 
to have met with it in The Canterbury Tales. 
Lydgate has been lefe 5 See Trag. 2. 
b. 14. b. 24. b. N 
ope, n. Tr. cape, a cloax 
Coppe, u. Sax. the top of any thi 
Corage, a, Fr. heart, inclination 


— 


ng. pirit, courage 


I ͤCorbettes, a. pl. Fr. niches for arges r 
OCordeth, for accordeth 


- Cordewane, n. Fr. cordouan, Spaniſh leather 15 cal 
led from Corduba 

Cordileres, n. pl. Fr. Cordeliers, an order of friars 
ſo called from their wearing a cord inſtead of a 

Corinne, pr. u. . [girdle 

Correwaile, Fr. n. Cornovaille in Bretagne 

Cormeculcre,'n. Let an officer in the Roman go- 

© ver; meut. See Pitife. Lex. An. Rom. in W. Cor- 
nicularius 


, 


„ 20 


ts 


6 


_ Colin, u. Fr. a co 


* 1 


Cornmufe, u. Fr. a bagpipe* 
Corny, adj. Sax ſtrong of the corn or malt - 
Coroune, #. Fr. a crown or garland 


Corps, n. Fr. bod 
enn 
2a 1 


Corrige, v. Fr. to corredt 

Corrumpable, adj. Fr. corruptible 

Corrumpe, v. Fr. to 8 e 

Corſe, v. Ha. to curſe | 

Corſeint, a. Fr. a holy body, a ſaint, the aro 
and the kirke 


Corveny part. pa. of carve, v. Sax, cut 


uſed adjeQively, allied, related 
Coſinage, . Fr. kindred | 
Coſtage, u. Fr. coſt, expence 
Coſteie, v. Fr. to go by the coaſt... 
Coſtlewe, adj. coltly 


Coſtrell, u. > drinking ee. See De cer. u ; 


Caſtreilus 325 

Cote, a. Sax. a cottage | 

Cote, =. Fr. a — * cote- armure, a coat worn over 
armour, upon which the armorial. enſigns of the 
wearer were uſually embroidered 

Cotidien, u. Fr. daily; it is wy as * ee 
for a quotidian.ague |, 


Couche, v Fr. to lay. 


Couched, part. pe. laid, APA? with perley, wil 
pearls 


ox trimmed with 


Coud, coude, pe. f. of conne, knew, was Ar 


Coveite, v. Fr. to covet 


Covenable, adj. Fr. convenient, ſuitable 7 


Coverchiefs, a. fl. Fr. e 
Covercle, n. Fr. a potlid 
Covert, adj. Fr. ſecret, covered 


or kinſman : bee 


Covine, n. Fr. ſecret contrivances Sturt 


Coulpe, n. Fr. a fault 

Count, v. Fr. to account, to eſteem 

Counterpeiſe, =. Fr. a counterpoile, a 1 mhich 
balances another 

Counterpeiſe, v. Fr. to counterpoiſe - 

Counterplete, v. Fr. to plead againſt 

Counterwaite, v. Fr. to watch againſt 


Countour, n. Fr. comptoir, a pony; 87 compteur,y 


an arithmetician, Du. 435. 


Countretaille, =. Fr. a tally anſwering exactly to 


another, hence Echo i is laid to anſwer at the coun- 
tretaille 


Con v. Fr. to ſit crouching like a en 


cok a ſhort cloke of coarſe cloth 


Court - man, a courtier, homme de cour, Fr. 

Couth, couthe, pa. t. of conne, knew, was ble 
fart. pa. known 

Cowardiſe, ». Fr. want of courage. As to the ety- 

. mology of the adj. from which this word has 
been formed, I think the opinion of Twyſden 
and Somner GI a X. Script. v. Fridwite] 
much the moſt probable, who derive it from the 
barb. Lat. culum vertere, to turn tail, to ran a- 
way. See Du Cange in v. Culverta and Culver- 

- tagium, who rejects the opinion above mention- 
ed, but without ſuggeſting any thing ſo plauſi- 
ble. Culvert (as it is written in the oldeſt and 


— 


0 


Criande, part. pr. of crie, n, Fr. crying 


Crone, . 


Croſſelet, n. Fr. a crucible. 


ly French mf, that I have ſeen) might eq 
C 


orrupted, according to the French made & 


pronunciation, into covart oy covard—lT ha 
ſomewhere ſeen. the French language aur! 
charged with indelicacy for its frequent 


- wanton uſe of the word cul in co ſition; 
can the charge be ſaid to be — Befde 


the numerous. inſtances-whi will Occur to eve: 
ry body, I ſuſpe that this monoſyllable — 
part of a common and ſolemn term in gur law, 
imported originally from France Culprift ſeems to 
have been a vulgar name for a Niere a per- 
ſon taken by that part which is moſt en 1 
running away. . Holinſhed has exp "The 
lame: ea more delicately, vol. iii. . 2; * 
* prentiſes were can | 
f « to priſon.” And fo fee 7 25 
Scottiſh . Poems, p. 182, ver. N nw 
[Death] ſa] tak him be the ba W 
Coye, v. Fr. to quiet, to ſoothe 1 
Crafteſman, u. Sax. a map of {kill 1 wt Bets 
8 Fr. to _ * 


9 An. x 70. 
Cratching 353 > 5 
| Grafed 2 of +a. * 2 — 75 75 wy 
Creance, a. Ir faith th, belief SE 210 "a 


Creance, v. Fr. to borrow. money 


Create, part pa. Lat. erineled, Ane E _ 


perhaps from the Ifland, Linge, ae, 
Crepil a. a. a cripple 


ry Ba "4 re) 2 — ie 
Crevaſle, = Fr. a | 


ink or crevice . 05 — 


#34 $6 $5.5, 


Crips, F. iii. as cri 


il 
Criſñippus, Pr. n. I And the title of a wotk i in les : 


faucon, Bill. Bibl. p. 513. to which Chaucer - 
ma poſſibly allude ; Chry/ippi, diſcipuli Euthymii, 
in Joanem ee again, p. 131% ( 
ſibbi Preſbyteri Iaudatio, S. Joannis aue it s 
not unlikely that a panygeriſt on the Baptiſt 
might be led by his rage againſt Herodias to hed 


ſome harſh things of women in e 8 
Criſpe, adj. Lat. curled 


* 


Croce, n. a a croſs _ 5 . EY Þ _—_ 
Crois, a. Fr. a croſs. 5 1 
Cromes, . pl. Sax. crumbs | 


Crommed, part. pa. Sax. aged, crammed [Kiln 

Sax. an old woman; #roxie, ovis 

Crope, cropen, fart. pa. of crepe, v. Sax. i Roos 

Gro] pes, n. pl. Sax. the extremities of the 

vegetables; now in the crop, now aas 

. : croppe and rote, ang and . 
whole of a thing of 

Crouche, v. Sax. to ſi vi he cr 

Croude, v. Sax, to * together 

Crouke, 2. Sax. an earthen pitcher 

Croun, u. Fr. ſignifies head 

Croupe, v. Fr. the ridge of the back 


99 a 


2 
4 
TIS 


| Crowes feet, the wrinkles which foread from the. 


outer corner of the eyes: Spenſer deſeribes this 
mark of old age in the ſame manner, eel. 15¹ 


And by mine eie the crom his claw doth wright, | 


Uu wi 


<7 ke 4 $56 1 e | 
2 . a.gourd, a a 
urd, uſed in e 1 ate 

utver, #. Sax. a dove 5 
E . Fr. a cup : nge ' cuppe be drank 
A his” ce, he took large draughts of grief; 
e no uſe o 2 cup, but & out of the 


e 1 #. Fr. wry Kell — 
Cure, . F. care; I do no ehe kate no care 
Curfew-time, according to to the Conqueror's ediQ, 
\ bs ſaid to have been 8 b. p. mm. Walfingham, 
by Apaking of an event on the 2d of september 
rr, mentions 9 h. as the Bora ignitegii. It Pro- 
bably varied with the WY 8 year Y 
88 Fr. careful 
rteis, «dj. Fr. courteous” 
- Fr, accuſtomed | 5 | 50 | 


nal - 
aL $083 12 HIP op 7 34 


Gt tad 5 * 774 25 ; nl D. Fe” FO! a 
- - ; . 


Daffe, 1, Sax. 1 des beg. e dafle, quod ſhe, 
dull are thy Ates 9 oy 

Des a. a flip or ſhred, pierce Plongh, 6. b. 

8 ed, part. . cut into lips c 

Be gging, ». flittivg, cutting into Nips = 

Dagon, u. a flip or piece wa 

VDamaſcene, pr. n. the country about Dames go 

Damaſcene, pr. u. Joahnes Meſae Damaſcenus, 
Arabian phyſician in the àth and 9th: ccnrdry. | 
Ses Fabric. Bibl. Gr. t. xiii. p-. 256. © 
ame, u. Fr. Lat. domina, Kaiſtrels, lady, mother 
ampne, v. Fr. to condemn '  * 

'D „ tr. Lat wing; lord, Was a title common- 
857 given to monks,” It is alſo prefixed by Chau- 

5 cer to the names of other perſons of all ſorts; 
© Dan Arcite, Dan Burrnell, Dan Caton 

i N Fr. the old dance, the old game. The 
French have the ſame phraſe, elle fail MN is ia 
wicitle Danſe. Colgrave © © 

Danger, #. Fr. a dangerous ſituation : pur dag 

coyneſs, ſparingneſs, with dan er, ing! 

Dangerous, 4% difficult, ſparing ty a 
inte, pr. u. See Gloſſ. in v. Lavender. | 

Dapple-gray, the colour which is called in Br, 
ommels 

Dare, v. Sax. to flare 

Hares, Pr. n. of a ſuppoſed biſtorian of the 115 

— war, D 10% /%/ů%ʃ9 © 

Darreine, v. Fr. delrener, Let. derationare, to 

conteſt ; 

Dart, - a. Saw. a ſpear or javelin; the dart is ſette up 

for virginitee. There i is an alluſion to the lame 
e in Ie: T'a. 26; | 


And oft i ir KK he wap hath beſt ron 
Doth not the ſpere like his deſert poſſede. 


Ee: Fer pr. # pl of daſe, v. Sax. grow dim-ſighted 


Jaunt,.v. +r. to conquer, that ne with love may 


© 


ons, a. pl. Fr. Threds, logs | | got bt | 


: 


EE - _ be, FO: * * amour * — 


6Los San  , 


18 crown . 
0 ; | | | Dawnening, # 


Dawe, v. Sax. 


5 09.08 oY ROS 
ax. d 9 e 3 


Dawes, n. pl. for dayes h 
Pere. 1. Sax. day, time. at m Ra at 1 uche 
dayes of the re- 


pointed to me; to graunt 


menant, to permit him to pay U the 5 


certain days by inſtalments | 
Deaurat, part. pa. Lat. gilded „ dg 37270 
Debate, v. Fr. to ſight en 
Debonaire, a. Fr. courteous, entle CR 
Decoped, part. pu. Fr. cut down HR 4 
Decorate, pr. u. Decoratus D 


Dede, v. Sax. to grow dead; pie: ga. dead 


Dedly, adj. Sas. devoted todcath | * 
Deduit, a. Fr. pleuſure de maln 2 
Defait, deſaited, part. pa. Fr. waſted. cee 


Defame, . Er. infamy oO 


| Defame, v. Fr. to make infamous e ec 


Defaute, u. Fr. want defautes, pt deine 
Defende, v. Fr. to forbid, to rauſom 
Defence, a. Fr. prohibition recen 
D v. Fr. to deline, to make e definition 
7 8 | 2 
Degree, n. Fr. a ſtair, or fet of ſteps, want! in He 
Deiden, pa. f. pl of deye, v Sax. diet 
Deine, for deien, #nf. m: of deye, v. ee to his 
Deinous, adj, Fr. di{dainful 
Deintee, n. Fr. value, a thing of values bath geln 
tee, values highly; "told no deintee of, ſet no 


| Ane upon; it Was deintee, it was a valuable 


5 adj. os valuable 

Deis, u. Fr: a wooden floor” 

Del, a. Sax. a part; never + dl, no bf ever 
del, every part 

Dele, v. Sax. to divide 

{ Delibere, v. Er. to deliberate 

| Delicacie, . Fr. pleaſure n 

Delices, u. pl. Fr. delights + r ID? 

Dee, a; r. delis, thin, lender ee 

Delit, u. Fr. delight 6 33 

Delitable, adj. Fr. delectable | 

Deliver, adi. Fr. nimble, Conf. Am. x77, b. 

Deliverly, adv. quickly 

 |\Deliverneſs, u. Fr. ele N 

Delve, v. Sar. to di : 

Delavy, a. Lat. deluge 

Demaine, v. Fr. to man 

Demaine, 2. Fr. management 

*Deme, v. Sax. to ju | 

Demoniak, . Fr. one poſſeſt . a | devil. 

Dent, =. Sax. a ſtroke. See Dint 2% 1 


| Deowere; u. doubt, $4. This interpretation ſuits 


well enough with the only paſſage in which 1 
have found this word; but I ſhouſd be Slack to 9 
ſee ſome other inſiance of the uſe of it. 

De par dieux jeo aſſente, in God's name I agree. 

Depart, v. Fr. to part, to diſtribyte 

Depeint, part. pa. Fr: painted b 

Dequace, v. to ſhake down, q? . 

Dere, v. Sax. to hurt 0 

Dere, adj. Sax. deer NE Fo 

Dereling, u. Sar. darling 85 

Dereworth, . 


n 


1 * 
* 4 
. * * 


e acs ads. i EI 


Sas. Rey, ralaed': at a  bigh | 


7 


h 


A Dike, © 


* LOSS * 


Derne, adj. Sax. ſecret 


Derre, comp. of dere Ri 80 tnx bodied] 


Des, F. iii. 290, as deis 


Deſcenſorie, „ Fr. a veſſel aka in | chemilry fr 


the extraction of oils per deſcen/am 
Deſcriven, inf. m. Fr. to deſcribe | 0 
Deſirous, adj. Fr. eager 

Deſolat, part: pe. Lat. abaadened, diſtreſſed | 
Deſpite, a. Fr. malicious anger | 
Deſpitous, adj. angry to excels. 
Deſpitouſly, adv. angrily - 


Deſpoile, v. Fr. to undreſs * 


Deſtreine; v. Fr. to vex, to * 43 423-24 Akt. 

Deſtrer, n. Fr. a war horſe, Lat. dextrarius: / 

Deſtrie, deſtruie, v. Fr. to deſtroy 5 

Determinat, part. pa. Lat. ſixed, determined | 

Detteles, aq. free from debt 

Deve, adj. Sax. deaf2* > 60th al ch in fot oft 

Devining, u. Fr. divination - Kaen iy Shes 

Deviſe, u. Fr. direction 

Deviſe, v. Fr to direct, "AP a to 1 at 
point deviſe; a point deviſe,” Fr. with the great= 
eſt exactneſs 

Devoir, Fr. duty; wele thei ſtode and did ther 

devere 

Dey, a. probably originally meant a day-labourer 
in general, though it may ſince have been uſed 
to denote particularly a ſuperintendent of a 
dayerie. See Du Gange, . Nr et Dayeria, 


Dagaſcalci 

Dos Sax. to + dye 
Deyer, a. Sax. a dyer' 
Diapred, part. pa. Fr. diverſified with Aouriſhes,&c. 
Diche, v. Sax. to dig, to ſurround with a n 
Dide, for died 
Dide, pa. 5. of do, v. Sax, diden, pa. * 
Die, v. Sax. te tinge 
Diete, u. Fr. daily food 
Diffame, #. Fr. bad reputation. See Defame 
Digeſtible, adj. Lat. eaſy to be digeſted 
Digeſtives, =. pl. Fr. things to help e 
Dight, v. Sax. to diſpoſe; to dreſs | 
Digne, adj. Fr. worthy, proud, difdainful 

wy to dig, to make ditches 0 
Dilatation, n, Fr. enlargement | ſehunder 
Dint, =. Sax. as dent; thonderrdint, a ſtroke of 


Dioſcorides, Pr. 1. of a Greek” writer on plants, 


whoſe work is extant 
Difatray;'n. Fr. diſorder + 
Diſavaunce, v. Fr to drive back; 
Diſaventure, =. Fr. misfortuns 
Diſblame, v. Fr. to clear from blame 
Diſconifiture, u. Fr. deftat + 
Diſcomfort, . Fr. diſpleaſure HH 1 
Diſcomforten, v. Fr. to diſcourage ? 
Diſcoverte, adj. Fr. at diſcoverte, uncovered; a 
deſcouvert 
Diſdeinous, adj. Fr. diſdainful 


Diſenereſe, a. Fr. diminution 


Diſencreſe, v. neut. Fr. to decreaſe 


Disfigure, #. Fr. deſormity 
Diſherited, fart. pa. Fr. diſinherited, Reipped of 
Di | Pollefſions \ P45 

iſhevele, Part. We with hair han looſe 
* Bfeheoels mY 1 


4 


4 


_ | Dilpreiſing; part pa. Fevmndervidatag) 


Dites, ». pl. Fr, ſayings, dittics- ''* , + 


' 


ns: Brie. difficult lsst ad by 40 * 
E part. pr. Fr. difobedient by 

| Diſordeined, part. pa; Fr. „ + an fs 4 
Diſordinate, adj. Lat. diſorderly 5 
Diſordinaunce. =. Fr. irregularity 

Diſparage, =. Fr. a diſparagement 4 1 3 2 
Diſpence, =. Fr expenſe R 
Diſperance, . Fr. deſp ait 
Diſpitous, adj. angry to enceſa See 
Diſplefance, a n. Fr. difpleaſure Delpnous 
Diſpone, v. Lat to diſpoſe 

Diſport, =. Fr. deport, ſport, dives. 
Diſport, v. to divert 4,57 


made a diſputeſoun 234 *. 
Diſrulily, adv. — wich e Taro 
5 v. Fr. to diſſemble 2> Show 
Diſſimulings, a. pl; Fr. — 
Diſſoned, part. 3 diſſonant bank eg 
x | Didaine v. Fr. to dikcolour, wo take away the eos 

our | 
Diſtinct, v. Lat. to i 8. * 0 
Diſtingued, part. pa. Fr. diſtinguiſhed. Ws | 
Diſtourbled, t. Fr. diſturbed | 
Diſtreyne, v. Fr. to conſtrain. eee 
Diſtrouble, v. Fr. to diſtub 
Diſturne, v. Fr. to turn . Flake 2 
Dite, v. Fr. to dictate, to — 3 A a ; 


= 
Diſputiſon, #. Fr. , the . the dn 
T 


2 * 
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Ditus, pr. =. Dictys Cretenſis 
Diverſe, adj. Fr. differenn + 
Diverſe, v. to diverſify on ft 4 
Divine, a. for divinity g 
Diviniſtre, a. Fr. a divine 
Do, v. do, for don par. Þ eh ee penny 
Doand, part. pr. doin 
Dogerel, aj duties 11 dem dogs dw Gt 
rime- dogerel may be underſtood to mean what 
in French may be called rime de cbien.” Set Cat» 
ave in v. Chien; 44% de chin, N 

Lui traſh, — 

Dogge ſor the bowe, ikke uſed i in 8 
' Doke, 2, Sax. 1 . 

Den , · w £x "v2 ohh 
Dole, . Fr. grief, m mourning Mat 
on Hors fa. of delve, v. Sar. buried 
Dome, ts Fl judgment, opinion 1 | 75 Az? 
Domeſman, n. Sax. a judge 
| Donet, #. a grammar, the elements of any art, m 

Alius Donarus, a Roman grammarian, whoſe 

Introduction to the Latin language OY s 

Vet. Putſch. p. 1735. ] was commonly read 

ſchools; then drave I me W draperomy do 

net to lerne, Pierce Plough, 2.3. 
| Donmow, pr. a. See Pierce Plough, 44- b. 
Donne, don, adj. Sax. of a brown or — 
Dormant, part. pr. Fr. fixed, ready—Les waiſſeanx 

qui id dormointa i anere, Froifſart, v. ii. c. S2 
Dortour, a. Fr. a nd or common 

room 
Doſein, . Fr. a dozen | 
Dofler, a, Ir. a "Bake be cane bc 


d * 


68s - Loss AR v. 


os * Is Sar. minen en 


Doth, imp. n. of * do ve 
Douced, gs. a corruption 


poem of Lydgate's, mf. Bodl. Fairt. 16. 


Tau were crumpes and erumpetes | 
nn 


| 88 n. pl. Sax. 3 
Doutance, a. Fr. doubt. Abe 
Doute, v. Fr. to fear | 
Doutelees, douteles, adv. without doubt... 
Dvutous, adj..doubtful” |. - 
D'outre mere, Fr. from beyond ſea, Du. 253. 
Dowaire, =. Fr. dowetrt 
Dradde, drad, p. r. & part. of drode, u. Car. feared - 
Draf, =. Sax, rn „ 
man's food : 
Draf. lack, a ſack full of draff 4 
Drafty, adj. Sar. of no more value than draff 
Dragges, =. pl. Fr drugs Ty 
1 a. — fear, Sooke; withouten ne 
without doubt; out of drede, out of doubt 
Drede,-v. Sax. to fear, dred, pa. 1. for drad 
Dredeful, adj. timorous | 
Dredeles, adv. without Sands 
Dreint, pa. . & part. © drowned 
N Sax. 2 drown 
Drenche, v. neut Sax. to be drowned 
Drerineſſe, a. 5ax. ſorrow 
Drery, adj. Sax. ſorrowful 
Dreſſe, v. Fr. to addreſs, apply. + 
Dretche, v. act. Sax. to vex, ankle. 
Dretched, part. pa. oppreſſed, «troubled, cents 
Am. 79 | 
Dretche, v nent. Sax. gs Com- An. 178 
Dretching, a. delay 
Drie, v. Sax: to ſuffer - 
Driſe, v. Ser. to drive. 
Drinkeles, adj. Sax. without drink 
Dronkelew, adj. Sur. given to a Pierce 
Plough 41 
Dronken, part. pa. of drink, v. Sax. drunk 
Drough, pa. f. of draw, v. Sax. drew © 
Drovy, adj. Sax. dirty 
Druerie, x. Fr. courtſhip, gallantry, a miſtreſs. See 
Du Cange in v. Drudaria.— The reader may 
Perhaps be not diſpleafed to ſee the following | 
_ deſcription of a drut or lover, by Guillem Aeſ- 
mar, a Provencal poet, mf. Croſts, Sol. PRs 


Ben pave ama drut, qi non e 
Et paoc ama, qi non eſt airos, 
Et paoc ama, qi non es folettis, 
Et paoc ama, qi non fa tracios; 
Mais vaut d amor qi ben eſt enveios 
Un dolz-plorar non fait qatorze ris. 
- Quant eu li quier merce en genoillos, 
E la mi colpa et mi met ochaiſos, 
Et I aigua m cur ave per mer lo vis, 
Et ela m fai un regard amoros, 
Et eu li bais la bucha els ols amdos, 
Adonc mi par un ioi de paradis. 


of doucete, | 
which is the name-of a muſical inſtrument in | 


of. 


n 
— 


Drugge, v. Sar. to drag 

- |Pubbed, „Part pa. Sax. en 
is derived from the ſtroke (with a ſword or 
otherwiſe), which was always a principal cere- 
mony at the creation. of a. knight ; at dubban, 


was called la cole. See I Ordene de Chevalerie par 

| Hue de Tabarie, ver. 244. ſeq. publiſhed by M. 
Barbazan and Du Gange in v. Alapo Militaris 

Duetee, a. Fr. duty, what is due SP one 

Dulle, v. act. Sax. to make dull 

Dulle, v. neut Sax. to grow . 

Dun is in the mire. See Ray's Proverbial Similes, 
P- 319, as dull as Dun in the mire, I ſuppoſe 
Dun was a nickname . to the aſs en hig 


1 colour, as well as 


Dure, v. Fr. to endure | 
Dureſſe, =. Fr. hardſhip, ſeverity. . 4 
Duſked, ps. f. Sax. grew dank ag 4 - 

| Dutee, as duetee ; © 
Dwale, u. Sex. a ſleeping — 1 
Dwellings, =. pl. Sax, delays; n 
Dwined, "ray 4 Sax. Wares 


Fared; part. 2 vloughed..8 See Ere 

Ebraike, adj, Hebrew | 

Ecclefiaſt, a. an eccleſiaſtical — dag the book of 
Eccleſiaſtes or Eccleſiaſticus . 

Eche, adj. Sax. ælce, each one, every one, of *. 
number 

Eche, v. Sar. to add, to add to, to made 

Edippe, pr. u. Qdipus 

Effect, =. Fr. ſubſtance 

4 Eft, eto, Sax. again 

Eftlone, eſtſones, .adv. Sax. "Bi after, © dos 

Egalitee, =. Fr. equality | | | 

Eger, egre, aj. Fr. ſharp 

Egge, v. Sax. to incite | 

Eggement, n. Sax, incitement 

Egging, . as eggement Fin 

Egremoine, u. Fr. b wee i TEL 

Eire, for air does rt 

Eiſel, =. Sax. vinegar "FF 

Elat, part. pa. Lat. elated _ 

Elde, u. Sax. old age | : 

Elde, v, Sax. to make old, v. neut. to grow old 

Elenge, adi. ſtrange, Ur. It ſometimes ſeems to ſig- 

_ - Dify dull, cheerleſs, as in Pierce Plough, 111, by 
heavy-chered I yede, and elenge in herte. 

Elengeneſſe, n. in the orig. ſoucy, U eee 5 

Elfe, u. Sax. a witch, a faery _ 

Elf-quene, a. queen of —— or facries 

Eli, pr: n. . ſeems to be put for Elie. See 1 Kings 


chap. 


15 19 
Elie, pr. =. Elijah. The Garmelites. pretend that 


Elijah was the founder of their order 
Eliſee, pr. n. Eliſha, the diſciple: of Elijah 
Elles, adv. Sax. elſe; elles what, any” thing elſe; el 
les wher, elſewhere 
Elviſn adj. Sax. faery- like, fantaſtick; it ſoretimg 
ſeems to ſignify ſky, reſerved 
Embeliſe, v. Fr. to beautify 


* 


Iſland, ſignifies to ſtrike: this ſtroke in French 
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Embolde, v. Fr. to make bold 


Emhoyſſement, . Fr. ambuſn 


Embrouded, part. pa. Fr. aka: 


Eme, =. Sax. uncle 


Emforth, grep. Sax: even with; emforth my ck 
even with my might, with all my power; em- 
forth my wit, to the utmoſt of my under ſtand- 
ing: it is a corruption of evenforth, which oc- 


, 4 Fiway Flag, 66, þ- evenforch 7 


with thyſelfe 
Empeire, v. Fr. to impair, hurt 
Emperice, #. Fr. empereſs -— 
Emplaſtre, v. Fr. to plaſter over 
Emplie, v. to infold, to involve; . orig.” 
Empoiſoner, . Fr. a poiſener ©: 
Empreſle, v. neut. Fr. to:crowd 


Empriſe, u. Fr. undertaking „ 


Empte, v. Sax. to empty 

Embattelled, part. pa. Fr. indented tie 2 batle 
ment 

Enbibing, part. pr. Tas. imbibing 2 

Enboſed, part. pa. Fr. emboſque, bene in a 
. 

Enboſſed, part. pa. Fr. ra un 

Mae ul hold of nun 814 A e 

Enbraude, v. Fr. to embroĩder 

Encenſe, u. Fr. incenſe” - 

Encenſe; v. Fr. to burn ante 6 buen incenſe to 

Enchaufing, n. Fr. heat * 

Encheſon, a. Fr. cauſe, occaſion 

Encorporing, part. pr. Fr. — + c 

Endelong, prep. Sax. along, adv. Lasten. rs 

Endetted; par t. pu. Fr. indebted + 144 5 

Endite, v, Fr. to dictate, relate Wy YR 

Endoute, v. Fr. to doubt, to m „ 

Endrie, v. Sax. to ſuffeer 

Enee, pr. n. LEneas 

Eneidas, pr. =. Virgils Ane 

Enfamined, part. pa. Fr. mae 

EnfeRe, v. Fr to inſect, part. foi infoated 

Enforce, . Fr. to ſtrengthen ; 

Enforced, part. pu. conſtrained by "ICS 


Enfortune, v. Fr. to endo- wo a certain for- | 


tune 
Engendrure, u. Fr. generation | | 
Engined, fart. pa. Fr. racked, el | 
Engluting, rather enluting, ſtopping with clay 
Engregge, v. Fr. to aggravate” 
Engreve, v. Fr. to hurt 
Enhaunſe, v. Fr. to raiſe 
Enhaunſed Fart. ga. raiſed 
Enhort, v. 7. to exhort 


Enlaced, part. fa. Fr. entangled 


Enlangoured, fart. fa. Fr. faded with nogeur 
Enleven, aum. Sax. eleven 

Enlumine, v. Fr. to illuminate 

Enoint, part. ta. Fr. anointed. 

Enſeled Tart. pa. Fr. ſealed up, kept ſecret 
Enſpire, v. Fr. to inſpire | 
Enſure, v. Fr. to aſſure 

Entaile, n. Fr. ſhape - 
Entailcd, fart. fa. Fr. carved 

Entalente, v. Fr. to excite 

Entend, v. Fr. to attend 


Entendement, a. Fr. underſtanding 


GLOSSARY 1 ; _ 


Entente, ». Fr., intention 


Ententif, adj. Fr. attentive s 6 
Enterchangeden, pa. f. Fl. — A 
Entermedled, part pa. Fr. A 5TH 1 
Entermete, v. Fr. to 1 4 d il 
Enterpart, v. Fr. to ſhare ae 
Entetched, part. fo. Fr. cube: Fs 2 
ferently to things and perſons or en- 


dowed with good or had qualities entetched 
| and defouled with yvel, ſtained-and defiled wi 
evil; the beſt —— 3 the 
_ - qualities: 1s Arad act 
Entree, 1. Fr. entry 
Entremees, a. — l. By, choice dikes ſerved in bes 
| tween the courſes at a feaſt, Cg g wi 
Entrike, v. Fr. to dective, to entangle 


| Entuned, fart. pa: Fr. tuned 1 e 
Entunes, #. pl. Fr. ſongs, 06 20. 
Envenime, DV. Fr. to poi 1 2447; 451% SW 


Enveniming, . poiſoning 77% Nen 
Envie, v. Fr. to vie, to 1 3 Tur 
Environ, adv. Fr. about, Conf, nnn 1 
Environ, v. Fr. to ſurrcund A Ren 
| Envoluped, fart, . Fr, * EH ee 
Envyned, ſtored with wine 11 V e | 
| Epiſtolin, Lat epiſtles b OT .. 
Equipolences, 8. l. Fr. equivalents: ect tler . 
| Er, adv. Sar. before, before that 
Erande, u. Ns. 8 eee cerand, Dc 14 


Ere, v. Fr. to plough = 
Ereos, for Eros, pr. 1. Gr. Love: F013} 1145 os ? 
Erke, adj. Sas. eee ala 
Erly adv. Sax. carly hn 25 09 2009 
Erme, v. Sax. to grieve ate ad ads nt asg * 
Ermin, adj. Armenian wAy 2 


Erneſt, u. Sax. zeal; duos pra of ay 
| Erneſtful, adj; ſerious 


1 adj. Fr. wandering, applied es de pl 
| ee pr. b. deen erregt 


| Ers, erſe, n. Sax. the fundamen 


| Exit; adv. ſuperl, of er; firſt, — at firſt, lor che 
ſometimes redundant, 


firſt time; it is r erſt 
or, long before | 
Ertheles, adj. Sax. 3 % en 
Eſchaunge, u. Fr. exchange 74A 
Eſcheve, eſchuè v. Fr. to ſhun, to meg x 


Eſculapius, pr. a. a book of medicine EY 
name is mentioned by We Bibs. as * 1 "os 


* * | 
% 
CES | 56, n. 


Eſe, . Fr pleaſure 2 nl cored 
| Eſe, v. to accommodate: | Db N. hs & 


Eſement, u. relief 
Eſie, adj. gentle, light; eſie ſighes, which paſſage 

| Lord Surrey bas copied; Songes, &c. p. 12,* and . 
« eaſy ſighes, ſuch as folkes draw in love“. 

| Eſier, comp. d. lighter ; pig 2 — 
leſs value 

Eſilich, adv. gently © 8 [mus 

Eſperus, Pr. n. Heſperus,s n name of the planet Ve. 

Eſpiaille, x. Fr. ſpying, private — 5 

Eſpirituell, adj. Fr, ſpiritual, heavenly a 


Eſſoine, . Fr. a legal excuſe 
| Eſtat, eſtate, a. Fr. aac, condiio, admits 


of government 


i 


Eftatelich, ad. ſtately Fas 
4, all ol Sr, th inward parts of s- 


: Even, adj. en 


Executrice, #. Fr. a female executioner 
* Exorciſations, . #0: 


. 9 
= 


wg | 
Eterne, adv. Lot. everlaſting | Tet 
3 , adj. Sex. aß ' 11 
vangiles, =. pl. Fr. olpele 
{ 5 an even Criltn, _ 
Chriſtian ; 


Rvenlike, aj. Sax. r 
Evenlike, adv. equall ß, 
Ever, adv. Sax, always; ever n; ates in 


the ſame manner; ever lenger the more, where f 


this elliptical 3 is expreffed at length. 
Everich, ad. Sax, 

Ew, #. Sax. yew” » 1092 
Exaltat, part pa. neee 5) 
Exametron, i is 


mean the iambic, in which hey e n, 


were commonly verſifted. 


Executour, u, Fr. executioner T n 


Fr. exorcilrns, conjurations 
2 yeres, “ In this and the following verſes 
the 


poet deſcribes the Alphonſine aſtronomical | 
tables by the ſeveral parts of them, wherein | 


ſome technical terms occur which were uſed 
by the old aſtronomers, and continued by the 
* compilers of thoſe tables. Collect years are 

© * certain ſums of years; with the motions of the 
. * heavenly bodies correſponding to them, as of 


; _ 9D, 40, 60, &c. diſpoſed into tables; and expans | 


„years are the ſingle years, with the motions of 


the heavenly bodies anſwering to them, be- 


e ginning at 1, and continued on to the ſmalleſt 
collect ſum, as 20, &c. A root or radix is any 
certain time taken at pleaſure, from which as 
an era the celeſtial motions are to be com- 
0 puted. By pr ionel convenientesaremeant 
the tables of proportional. parts.“ Gloſſ. Ur, 
Ar in aſtronomy is an arch whereby 
s we feck another unknown arch n 
4 to the firſt.” Chambers WTO Qt} 79 


Expectaunt, part. pu. Fr. whitiog: :. 


Expleite, v. Fr. to perform 


Ey, a. Sax. an egg; bur a, as it were a e aye 
Com. A. 22 


inter j. ei 
Eyen. n. pl. Lox, eyes 
Eyre, for air ; 
yo adj. aerial, bclonging eden 


ay SI 3 15 ” 5 0 2 . 


bie e Er idle diſcotrſe) | -- 


Faconde, x. Fr. eloquence 

Facounde, aj. eloquent Du. 926. 

Faerie, =. Fr. the nation of Faeries. Aae eren 
the work of faeries; king of Faerie; abs of 
Faerie; contree of Facric _. 

Fain, adj. Sex. glad; than was I as pn as foule | 
of fayre morowe, Pierce Plongh, 47, b. | 


Fain, adv, gladly 


+84 
12 — 


al 


r dende _m_ e | 


lained by the context to agnity g 
a verſe of ſix feet; it uſually ſignifies the heroic | 
verſe, but here, 1 ſuppoſe, muſt be underſtood to | 


a 


* 


ä 6 LoSGd Rx. N 
Faine, v. Fr. to feigen, to diſſemble ; to ſwinke and 


travail he not faineth, he does not feign or pre- 
tend only to labour, i. e. he labours ſeriouſly. 
Fairehede, n. Sax. beauty | 


Faitour, u. Fr. a lazy idle fellow, Pierce Plough, 


32 b. 33 b. faitard, faiteor, un pareſſeux, Piger. 
- Lacombe 
1 Falding, @ kind of coarſe cloth, Sk. He derives it 
from the A. 8 feald, plica: however that may 
be Helmoldus [ Chron. Slow. I. i. c. 1,] ſpeaks of 
' indumenta lanes (probably coarſe enough) que 
nos appellamus faldenes ; and fallin in Iriſh, ac- 
cording to Lhuyd, ſignifies a mantle. Giraldus 
Cambr. [Topog. Hibern, dif. 3. c. 10, ] deſcribes 
ttzhe Iriſh as clothed in phalingis lancis, vice pal- 
 tiorum. Faldyng cloth, Amphibalus. Birrus- 
Prompt. Parvi Row cloth, as faldyng and other 
like. Endromis > I W See * Lt 
in v. Azmphibelus 4 N 
Fall, for fallen, part. pa. 

Falſen, v. Fr. to fallify, to deceive 
| Falwe, adj. Sax. yellow  . 
| Falwes, u. fl. Sax. harrowed lands: | 


Fan, . the quintaine, which is called «Gn. or van, 
{rom its turning round-like a weathercock. Sec 
Du Cange in v. Vana, enefirier ſur les turnois, 


q 
| Diet. Eger is. v. E . 


Fand pa. f. of finde, u. Sar. bn 

| Fane, u. a weathercocckxk Sling: 

| FantaGe;n Fr. fancy - | 

Fantome, n. Fr. any falſe intagiqntion © & dirent 


i. c. 63 

| Farce, v. Fr. lader, to paint | 

' Fardel, x. Fr. a burthen 

Try, v. Sas. to 80; to fare wel, to bees, to be 

4 

Fire. 2 e to . been derived from the 
French v. faire, whenever it can be interpreted 
by the word ado; this hote fare; for which 


mounteth all this fare? betwixt us two redeth 
no ſtrange fare; and leve this nice fare. In 
other inſtances it ofollows the ſenſe of the Saxon 
v. fare, as in the compound words welfare, 
thoroughfare, &c. 6 

Faren, fare, part. 

Fares, for fareth - 

Faring, part. pr. 

Farme, n. Sax. food, a meal See, wee, in „. 
Firma 

Farle, v. Fr. farcir, to auf 

Fathe, z. Sce Lathe | 

Faute, u. Fr. want ia, 

Fawe, adj. Sax. glad; = fan 

Fay, u. Fr. faith  _ ; 

Fayre, dj. Car. fair 

| Fayre, adv. fairly, gracefully 

Febleſle, u. Fr. weakneſs | 

Fecche, v. Sar. to fetch ; 

bee, a. Sax. money. It ſeems to ſignify inheritable 
poſſeſſions, in comraditingion | to e o. 
moveables | 


wa. 


Famuler, 4j. Lat domeſtic - 8 q 


Pliſiers ui Is avoient ets en Nan There v. 


the wardein chidde and made 205 what a- 


nnen 


PT MS. . ]% he Ms 


V. 


* 


able 


04 


Feſſe, v. Jr. to infeoff, to preſent 
Feine, v. Fr. to feign 

Fel, adv. Sax. cruel, deſtructive 
Felaw, n. Sar. fellow, companian 
Felawſhip, =. Sax. company 
Felawſhipe, v. to accompany 
Felde, u. Sax. a field 


rellen. pu: 4. þ of flle, der felled, "at : 
fall 


Fele, adj. Sar. man 


Fele, v. Sax. to 4 to 5 8 ſenſe, to perceive 


Fell, =. Sax. ſkin 

Felonie, = Fr. all ſorts of criminal violence 

Feloun, adj. Fr. cruel 

Feminie, = a. the country of Amazons 

Femininitee, à. Fr. womanhood | 

Fend, . Sex. an enemy, the devil 

Fendliche, adj. deviliſh 

Fenne, n 
great work intitvled Canum. See Canon 

Feoffed, part. pa. Fr. infautten 

Fer, adv, Sax. far 

Ferre, comp. further 


Ferreſt, ſuperl. ſurtheſt alk 51 


Ferd, fered, part. pa; of fere, terrified 

Ferd, ferde, pa. t. of fare 

Ferden A. f. pl. 

Fere, u. Sar, a companion, a wiſe, in fere, toge- 
ther, in Dane 

Fere, for fire 

Fere, =. Sar. fear 

Fere, v. Sax. to terrify 

Ferforth, ferforthly, adv. Sax. far forth 

Ferly, adj. Sax. ſtrange 

Fermacie, for pharmacie, u. Fr, a medicine 


Ferme, n. Fr. a farm 


Fe n. Lat. infirmarius, the officer i in a reli- 
. gious houſe who had the care of the inſirmary, 
Du Cange in v. | 

Ferne, adv. Sax. before 

Fers, adj. Ur. fieren 

Fers, n. Du 654, ſeq. the piece at cheſs next to the 


king, which we and other European nations 


call the queen, though very improperly, as 
Hyde has obſerved. Pherz or Pherzan, which 
is the Perſian name for the ſame piece, ſignifies 
the king's chief counſellor or general. Hi. 
Shabilud.-p. 88, 9 

Ferthing, u. Sax. a ſarching, any very ſmall thing; 
no ferthing—of greſe, not me Anno Hot of 


eaſe 
peil, n. Sax. fiſt 


Feſte, n. Fr. feaſt 

Fefteying , part. pr. Fr. feaſting 
Feſtlich, aj. uſed to feaſts 
Fetche, =. var, a vetch 
Fete, . Fr work 


Fetiſe, adj. well made, neat a 


Fetiſely, adv. neatly, properly 
Fette, fer, part. pa. of fecche 
Fey, a. Fr. faith 

Ferre, . Br. a fair or market 
Fiaunce, a. Fr. truſt - 

Fidel, a. Sax. a fiddle 

Fill, fer fell, pa. t. of fall 


a 


GLOSSARY. 


| Fine, adj. Fr. of fine force, of very * 


. the name of the ſections of Aiden s | 


Fonne, u. Sax. a fool 


5 
| Find, 2 find, to erh. W = 


Finch, #. Sax. a ſmall 2 A erh, was 
overbial expreſſion, ſign 


fraud of his money, &c. 7 © 


J — 


hy, If 1 may gripe ariche mn g +; " 
I ſhall ſo pulle him, if I enn. 

That he ſhall in a fewe ſtoundes 

| Leſe all his markes and his neu Fes 

Our maidens ſhall eke vlucke him ſo 

That him ſhall neden fethers mo. : 


Withoute ſcalding they hem pulle, 


Fine, fin, 1. Fr. end 
Fine, v. Fr. to ceaſe 


Fit. a. Sax. a diviſion or ſhort portion TR: 
See GloſT. Perey in v. 

Fittingeſt, adj. ſup. Sax. moſt . * 

Fixe, adj. Fr. fixed | "ty 

Flaie, for fley, fait. of flee, flew ; 

Flaine, part. pa. of flaie, v. Sax. faied or dead, 

Flambe, u. Er. flame 

e n. Fr. a flatterer. . dm. 154, b. 


Flawe, adj. yellow, oP the - Lat, Lat. flavus. nk 
Ur 1 


| Flecked, ad; 3535353 
ee 0 Fr. See Flicker 4 3 %. £2 65d * | 
Flee, . neut. Sax. to fly : Rb 
Fleen, =. pl. Sax. fleas. | 

Fleme, v. Sax. to baniſh 

Flemed, part. pa. 5 2 
Flemer, . baniſner ö 
Flete, v. Sex. to float, to berlin | 


} Flete, for fleteth 


Fleting, Fart. pr. N a Feat 
Flicker, v. newt. Sax. to flutter hy 
Flit, v. neut. Sax, to fly; elle fuit, orig 

Flit, v. ad. R. to remove 

Fliterin „Part. pr. floating, fluitantus orig. 
Flitted, p 6h fre ee is 508 
Flo, a. Sax. an arrow, Flone, a — 

Flockmel, adv. Sax. in a floc 
Florein, pr. u. a . of gold coin * b 
Flotte, v. Tr. to — RRR aro vs ep 
Elotte, v. as flete a 
Floureles, adj. without flower 
Flourette, =. Fr. a ſmall flower | 
Floyting, playing on the flute = 
Foine, v. Fr. to make a in oy a e 
Foiſon, n. Fr. tes | I 
Foled, part. pa. Sax. foaled 
Folehardineſs, =. Fr. raſhneſs, 
Fole-large, adj. penult, PAY liberal | 
Folie, =. Fr. folly 4 


Folily, adv. fooliſhly 5 
Folwe, v. Sax. to follow _ 2 
Foly, adj. fooliſh e 
Fond, 40%. % A =... . 
Fond, pa. t. of find __ * 


Fonde, v. Sax. to try 
Fong, v. Sax. to take 


Ying to Cates 5 5 


% = GLOSSARY. 


Fonne, v. to be foolith | | 
Font-ſtone, u. Sex. a font for 3 3 
For, prep. Lax. pro. Lat. pour. Fr.; it is frequently 
_- prefixed to verbs in the infinitive mood in the 
French manner; for to tellen; for to don; Pour 
dire, 22 faire ; — * to han ben, four avour te. 
It ſometimes _—__ againſt ; for percing of 
his herte, againſt, or to prevent, piercing; for 
ſteling of the roſe; againſt ſtealing. See Pierce 
Plough; 31. ſome mall ſowe the ſacke for ſhed- 
ding of the wheate, i. 4. to prevent ſhedding 
For, conj. Sax. quia, Ga + pour ce que, Fr. becauſe 
that; for him Inſte to ride ſo; for the wolde 
virtue pleſe; for I teche 
For, in compoſition, has various powers ; it jo moſt 
commonly intenſive of the ſignification of the 
word with which it is joined, as in fotdronken, 
fordry, forfered, &e. ; ſometimes privative; as 
in forboden, foryete; and ſometimes only com- 
municative of an ill ſenſe, as " W forſare, | 
OW 0 
For, Fr. and ver, Belg. have fila powers in 
; fition 


conrpo 
Forbere, v. Sax. to abflain 

Forboden, hart. pa. of forbede, v. ur. forbidden 

Porbrake, pa. f. broke off; abrupi, orig. 

Forbruſed, part. pa. Fr. ſorely bruiſed 

Force, =. Fr. no force, no matter; I do no force, 
I care not; 1 do no force of your divinitee, I 
care not for your divinity; no force of deth, no 
- matter for death; they yeve no force, they care 
not; de fruit avoir ne fait force. orig. 

Forcutte, v. Sax. to cut through | 

Fordo, v. Sar. to do away, to ruin 

Fordon, fordo, part. pa. undone 

Fordrive, (fordriven) part. pa. Sax. driven away 

Fordronken, part. pa. Sax. very drunken 

Fordry, adj. Sax. very dry 

Fordwined, part. pa. Sax, waſted away 

Fore, (foren) part. pa. of fare, v. Sax. gone 

Fore. prep. Sax. is ſeldom uſed by itſelf; in com- 
polition it has the power of before. | 

Forein, u. a jakes, Gloſſ. Ur. from S.; the con- 

text ſeems rather to require that it ſhould lig- | 
nify an outward court or garden | 

Foreweting, a. Sar. foreknowledge 

Forewote, forewete, v Sax. to forcknow 

Forfaite, v. Fr. to miſdo | 

Forfare, v. Sax. to fare ill | 

Forfered, part. pa. Sar much aftaid 

Forgifte, a. Sax. forgiveneſs 

Forgon, inf; v. Ih to omit, to loſe - 

Forgrowen, fart, pa. Sax. overgrowen 

Forjuged, part. pa. Fr. wrongfully judged 

Forkerve, v. Sar. to carve or cut through 

Forlaft, part. pa. Sax. left off entirely 6 

Forleſe, v. Sax. to loſe entirely | | 

Forlete, v. Sax. to give over, to quit +} 

Forlore, (forloren) part. pa. Sax. utterly loſt 

Forloyne, 4. Fr. forlonge, a term of the chaſe, 
which ſignifies that the game is far off, Du. 386 

Forme, adj. Sax. firſt 3 Adam our forme father ; 

Formeſt, adj. 4. Sax. firſt, Du. 890 | 

Formell, A. F. 371, is put for the ſemale of any 
fowl, more frequently for a female eagle 


3 torment. 


Forfake, v. Sax. to deny 

Forſhapen, part. pe. Sax. transformed 

eee part. pa. Sex. ſhrunk up 

Forſleuthe, forſlouthe, forſlugge, v. Sex. to loſe 
through ſloth 


8 Sar. tired with ſinging 
ore ä 


Forſter, #. Fr ſter 

Foreſtraught, part; pe. Sex. diſtracted - 
Forthby, adv. Sax. forwatd by 

Forthgr, v. Sax; to further, to advance 
Forthinke, v. Sax. to grieve, to ver 

Forthought, Pa. f. of forthinke 

Forthren, inf. m. of forther 

Forthy. conj. Sax: thetefore VA 

2 part · pa. of fortread, v. Ker. troden 


Na Fr. accidental 

Fortune, v. Fr. to make fortunate, to give good or 
bad fortune 

Fortunous, adj. proceding from fortune 

Forwaked, part. pa. Sax. having waked long 


| Forwandred, "oat pa. Sax. having uren 
long 
| Forwelked, part, fa. Sax. much wrinkled 


Forwept, part. pa. Sax. having much wept 

Forwered, part. pa. Sar. worn out | 

Forewerie, adj. Sax. very weary 

Forword, (foreword) n. Sar. a promiſe or cove- 
nant 

Forwounded, part. pa. Sax. much wounded 

Forwrapped, part. pa. wrapped up 

Foryelde, v. Sax. to repay 

Foryete, . Sax. to forget 


Foryetten, part. pa. 


oſter, a. Fr. as foſter 
Foſtred, part. pa. of foſter, ». Sax. nouriſhed 


| Foſtcing, a. nutriment 


Fote-hot, immediately 


Fote-mantel, means, I ſuppoſe, a ſort of riding-pe- 


ticoat, ſuch as is now-uſed by market-women 


Fother, #. Sax. a carriage · load; an ann large 


quantity 
Foudre, u. Fr. lightning - 
Foule, v. Sar. a bird 
Found, pa. t. of find, ſupplied 
Founde, v. as fonde 


| Foundred, Pa. f. of founder, wv. Fr. fell down 


Fowertie, num, Sax. forty 

Foxerie, . foxiſh manners 

Fra, for fro, prep. Sax. from ; it is ſometimes uſed 
adverbially, till and fra, to and iro: 

Fraine, v. Sax. to aſk 

Franknet, u. pl. Sax. ſpots, freckles 0 

Franchiſe, =. Fr. frankneſs, generoſity 


Frank, a. a denomination of French money; an- 


ſwering at _ to the livre Tournois 
Frankelein, pr. n 


Fraught, v. Sax. to freight, load a ſhip 


Fre, adj. Sax. willing, r at liberty, li- 


beral, bountiful 
Fredom, u. Sax. as franchiſe 
Freeltee, n. Fr. frailty 
Fregius, for Phrygius 


ry 
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iſed 


Fremde, frenied, adj. Sax. ſtrange, to frend he 0 


fremed, Pierce Plough, 79 


Frenetike adj. Fr. frantick 

Frenſeie, =. Fr. a frenzy, 

Frere, u. Fr. a frier, Pierce Plough, 13. . ws 

Freſhe, v. Fr. to refreſh 

Fret, a. Fr. a band - REA 3 

frette, re t, 

1 — 1 21 A0 of fretwork: a — — 

is called reti“; and through the fret full of 
falſhede—we ſhould read wouthe fret _ of 
falſnede | 

Frete, v. Sar. to eat, devour 

Freting, 5 

Frette, ( (Kere ech, part. ge 

Freyne, v. Sax. as fraine 

Friſe, pr. u. Friezlane 

Frote, v. Fr. to rub 

Frounceles, adj. Fr. without wrinkle 

Froward, adj. Sax. averſe 

Fro ye, from you; ye is put for you, that fro ye 
may rhyme, in appearance at leaſt; with joye 
and Troye 

Fructuous, adj. Fr. fruitful 

Fruiteſtere, . Sar. a female ſeller of fruit - 

Ful-drive, part. pa. fully driven, ede wer 

Fulke, (Fr. folke) a. Sax. people 

Fulſumneſſe, . Sex. ſatiety | 

Fumetere, pr. n. of a plant, fumitory, fumeria— 
furgat bilem et bumores aduflos. Ray's Synopfis. 


Fumoſitee, a. Fr. fumes ariſing from exceſſive 


drinking 
Fundament, . Fr. foundation 
Furial, adj. Fr. raging 
— Fr. capable of being melted 
Fy, inter. Fr. Lay fy, I cry ſhame | 


G. 


Gabbe, v. Fr. to tak idly to lie; gabbe I of this? 
num id mentior ? 

Gacides, is probably a miſprint for acide, 
though I do not know. what Chiron had ee 
right to that title 5 

Gadling, 2. Sax. an idle vagabond | 

Gadred, part. pe. Sax. 

Gailer, =. Fr. gaoler | 

Gaillard, adj.. Fr, briſk, | 

Gaitre-beries, berries o che dog - wood tree, cor 


nus fæmina 


Galaxie; pr. 'n. che Milky Way, a track in the | | 


heavens ſo called 


Gale, v. Sax. Galan Lax, canere. 


Galfride, pr. n. Geoffrey of — Geoffrey ä 


Vinſaul. See Gaufride 
Galice, pr. n. a province of Spain, the famous | 
328 * Ne Compoſtelia, was in O- 
ia 
le, pr. a. ſweet cypreſs 


Galinga 
Gallien, Galian, r. =. Galen 


Galoche, 2. Fr. a ſhoe 

Galpe, v. Sax. to gape, to yawn . 
Galping, part. = gaping, yawndag 
Galwes, z. * tac gallows 


N 


| 


F 


: 


1 
3 


y 


2 


, 


| 


Gar, v. Sax. to make x 
Gardebrace, n=. Fr. armour for the arm. 
Gargate,n. Fr. the throat 
Gariſoun, ſeems to be uſed as a to bealz the | 
orig. has gariſon, a. n. n 
Garnement, =. Fr. a garment | 2 
Garner, 3. Fr. a granary or Noreroom ' 750 
Gan Ks Fr. a-guard or garriſon. 
Gaſtneſs, =. Sar. gaſtlineſs 29 7 
| Gate, gatte, pa. #. of get, v. un gat, bene 
Gate, u. Sax. a way; wen her gate, went her 


way 
Gatiſden, pr. 1. - John Gateſden, author of a medi- 
cal work, entitled Roo Anglicana, in the cat 
'See Tanner in v. 


century. 
Gaude, n. Fr. La gaudes, fl. nnn 
Gaufride, pr 


Gaure, 8 to ſtare,” for them that qd | 
3 on me en Lyd Gra. b. ix. f. re 


Gawain, pr; =. Beleg 60 anole 
ter, married to King Lot: fe ſays the Brit. Hiſt 


which goes under the name of Geoffrey of Mun! 


mouth, and I believe it will be in vain to lo 
for any more authentick genealogiſt of all that 
family; he is there called Walganus. The Fr 
romancers, who have built upon Geoffrey's foun- 

| —_— agree in deſcribing Ga Gawain as a model 
of knightly courteſy: to this AY ; 


character our author 


Gayler, n, Fr. as gailer eat 
Geant, a. Fr. giant; the eras th gran. . 
Gear, a. Sec gere , #0. 


Gende, for — n 

Genelon, pr. u. of one of C 6 
who by his treachery r the de- 
feat at Roncevaux, the death of Roland, &c. for 
which he was torn to pieces by horſes. This at 
leaſt is the account of the author who calls him 
ſelf Archbiſhop Turpin, and of the romancers 
who followed him, upon whoſe credit the name 
of Genelon or Ganelon was for ſeveral centuries 
centuries a ſynonymous expreſſion for the worſt 
of traitors. Our Author alludes to his treache- - 

ry, and to his reg See allo * 1121. 

Gent, adj. Fr. neat, pretty 

Genterie, =. Fr. gentility 85 

Gentil, adj. Fr. ae 

of a noble family, II y avoit un Chevalier, 

Capitaine de la ville: — point gentilhomme n 

c eſtoit:— et Pavoit fait, pour ſa vaillance, le 

Roy Edouard Chevalier,” Freiſſart, v. ii. e. 

77. It is — put for civil, liberal, gen- 

tlemanlike 

Gentileſſe, n. Fr. follows the Ggnifications of gent! 

Geomancie, a. Fr. divinations by hgures made on 
the _ ar” 

Gere, a. Sax, forts of infirucents ; of e 
of war, of apparel, of chemiſtry; in hir _ 
geres, in their ſtrange faſhions 


, 


| Gerie, gerful, changeable; probably fromthe Fre 


girer, to turn round; gier ful 


Gerlond, a. Er. a garland, the wane of dag 
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Geſſe, v. Sex, to gueſs 

Geſt, =. Sax. a gueſt 

| Geſtes, v. pl. Lat. actions adventures 

Geſtour, 2, a relater of jeſts 

Get, #, Fr. geſte, faſhion, War! — chat 
> falſe get, with that cheating comrivance 

Gethe, 'goeth | it | 

Gie, v. Ss. to guide 


„ . pl. irregular 1 pred by che i 


wind, &c. Gigue, Fr. ſignified a muſical inſtru- 

ment like a fiddle, and from thence a fort of 

light tune, Menunge in v. lt is probably a word 
of Teutonie original. See Junius 


Gilbertin, pr. u. an Engliſh phyſician of the 33th | 


century. See Fulbricius, Bibl. Med. At. in v. 
Gilbertus de Aguilla 

Gile, part. pa. Sax. gilded, of the colour of gold. 

Gilt, u. Sax. guilt 

Gilour, . Fr. a deceiver 

 Gilte-les, adj. Sax. free from WS * * 

'Giltif, adj... x. guilty, Conf, Am. 62, b. 

Gin, . Tr. en ine, contrivance . 

Gingiber, n. Fr. ginger © 

SBinne. v. Sar. to begin 

-  Gipciere, . Fr. a pouch or purſe 

Sipe, a. Fr. an upper frock or caſſock 

Gipon, u. Fr. a ſhort caſſock 

Girde, v. Sax. to ſtrike, to ſmite; this rd! is per- 
- haps the — — «par in Spenſer. See Obſ. 
- on Spenſ. V. ii. 

; Girdelltede, n. Sox. he waiſt, the place of the gir- 

dle 
eng u. pl. Sax. young perſons either male or fe- 

male 


Girt, 3 pa. of girde; thurgh girt, ſmitten 
throu 
—— Fr. v gg see Du S in Gi: 


rn 

Giſe, a. Fr. gute, faſhion; ; at his owen ile, i in his 

own manner, as he would win | 

Gite, a. Fr. a gown 

- Giterne, u. Fr. a guitar 

_  Giterning, =. playing on a giterne 

Glade, v. Sax. to make glad 
Shader, a. one that maketh glad 

Gladſom, ad ; gra 

Glaſe, for g 23 

SOlaſe, v. Sex. to put glaſs i into windows, Ds. 323 

Glaſinge, =. glaſswork, Du. 327 

Gle, u. Sar. mirth, muſic ; ; glees, pl. muſical inſtru- 
ments 

| 5 n. Sax. a burning coal ; gledes, Fo ſparks of | 

. re ky 

Gleire, . Fr. the white of an egg 

Glent. pa. t. glanced 

Gleve, u. Fr. glaive, a lance 

Glimſing, a. glimmering 

Gliteren, par. t. pl. of gliter, v. Sax. 


Olode, pa. t. of glide, v. Sax. ſhe 988 _ as an | 


adder doth, Conf. Am. 105 
Glombe, v. Sax, to look gloomy 
Gloſe. a. Fr. a comment or interpretation | 
| Gloſe, v. to comment or interpret, to ſpeak ten- 
derly, to flatter 


I 


ip 


— 


: 


Gloton, . Fr. a glutton 


+ 


Cloweden pe. t. 5 . of glow, 5. Sag. 


Gnarre, u. a h knot in a tree | 

Gnat, a. Sax. is put for any little worthleſs thing 

Gniding, part. pr. Sax. rubbing 

Gnoffe, #. an old cuff, a miſer, Gloſſ. v. 1 know 
not upon what authority 

Gnowe, pa. f. of gnawe, v. Sax. 

Go, v. Sax. means ſometimes to walk, in contra- 
diſtinction to riding 

Go, (gon) part. pa. " 
Gobbet, u. * a morſel, bie 


God, u. Ser. God toforne, God going before; Deo 


faverite, Goddes armies two; Goddes bones, vul- 
gar oaths. A Goddes half. See. Halfe 
Gode, good, u. Sax. wealth; goods p 
Gode-les, adj. without money: or goods 9 1 
Godelyhede, u. Sax. goodneſs 0 
Godeneſs, u. Sax. at godeneſs, at advantage; and 
ſo we ſhould read where the editt. have at * 
mes, the orig. has ea bon point 1  » 
Godſib, =. Sax. a gofftp, a godfather - 
Gofiſh, adj. fooliſh, from the Fr. goffe, dull ſtupid 


Gold, a. a flower commonly called a turnſol. 


| Gower ſays that Leucothea Ms than 


Into a floure was named golde, dri 
Whiche ſtont „ of the ſonne. 
Conf. Am, 121. b. 


A Wits of ede toe es colour - 


Goldſmithrie, 2. Sn. goldſmiths work 

Golet, a. Fr. the throat or gullet 1 

Goliardeis, Fr. This jovial ſect ſeems to have been 
ſo called from Golias, the real or aſſumed name 
of a man of wit toward the end of the 12th 
century. He wrote the Apocalypſis Golie, and 
other pieces, in burleſque Latin rhymes, ſome 
of which have been falſely attributed to Walter 
Map. See Tanner's Bill. Brit. in v. Goliardus. 
In ſeveral authors of the 12th century, quoted 

by Du Cange; the Goliardi e e m_ the 
jucularet et —— ö i : 

Somme, . Fr. gum 

[Rn inf. m. Sax, to go; fo mote l gon, 60 may l 
fare well; ſo mote I ride or go, ſo may 1 fore 
well riding or walking, i. e. in all my proceed- 
ings. See Go.—Gon, par. f. pl. part. Pa. gone, 

Gonfanon, =. Fr. a banner or ſtandard 

| Gong, u. Sax. a littlehouſe, a yours 

Gonne, a. a gun 

Gonnen, gonne, pa. f. 2 of ginne 

Gore, . It has been 


5 


that gore is a common name for a ſlip of cloth 
or linen, which is inſerted in order to widen a 
garment in any particular place. Gere of a 
cloth, Jacinia, Prompt. Parv. See alſo the- gloſ- 
ſary to Kennet's Parocb. Antig. in v. Gore. This 
ſenſe will ſuit very well with the context, un- 
leſs we ſuppoſe that gore is there put for ſhirt, 
becauſe ſhirts have uſually gores in them; the 
expreſſion would certainly be very .ankward, and 
unlike Chaucer's general manner, but in this 
place (The Rime of Io Lows todd he may be 


ggeſted to me wel a Nine 
perſon, whom I have not the honour to know, 


ICY TIT THC 


© A 


* 


nov o 
cloth 
len a 


gloſ- 


ſhirt, 


1 this 


_ Greves, u. pl. Sax. 


GLOSSARY. 


ſupp ed to have taken it purpoſely from one 
of thoſe old romances which are the objects of 
his ridicule. 
Goſe, for goes, goeth ; 
Goſpellere, a. Sax. evan geliſt ] 
Goſſomer, a. a thin cobweb-like ſubſtarice which 
flies about in the air 
Goſt, a. Sax. ſpirit, mind 
Goth, imp. d. perf. pl. go ye 
Governaille, 3. Fr. government, ſteerage | 
Goune- cloth, cloth enough to make a gown. 
Gourd, u. 2 veſſel to carry liquor, perhaps fo call- 
ed from its ſhape | 
Gower, pr. n. an eminent Engliſh poet, to whom 
Chaucer directs his Troilus and Creſeide 
Grace, u. Fr. favour; ſory grace, harda grace, 
misfortune 


So full of ſorowe am I, ſothe to fayne; 
That certainly no more hard grace 
May ſit on me, for why ? there is #9 ſpace: 


So Hercules, ap. Eurip. He. 
rei xe In, vun 9 benridi. 1 
The criticiſm of Longinus, ſeR. xl. is perhaps 
equally applicable to both paſlages —With | 


harde grace, is to be underſtood as ſpoken in a 
parentheſis of the cherl, misfortune attend him 


See With. Save your grace, with your favour; | 


ſauvre votre grace 

Gracious, adj, Fr. agreeable, graceful 

Grame, n. Sax. grief, anger; telle it to gode or 
grame 

Grammere, u. Fr. mar 

Grand mercie, Fr. great thanks 

Grane, u. Fr. a grain, a ſingle ſeed 

Grange, u. Fr. a farm-houſe 

Grapinel, a. Fr. a grappling-iron 

Gratche, is perhaps the ſame with graithe, if not 
miſtaken for it. Gloſſ. Ur: 
orig. ha: gouf ne comme beguyne. | 

Graunſon, pr. u. N 

Grave, v. Sax. to carve, to engrave | 

Grave, (graven) part. pa. buried 

Gre, a. Fr. pleaſure, ſatisfa & ion, from grau, 
Lat. to receive in gre, to take kindly; the gre, 
the prize. From gradus, Tat. it ſignifies a ſtep 
or degree 

Grede, u. Sax. a greedy perſon 

Grede, v. barb, Lat. to cry 

Grein, n. Fr. grein de Paris, de Paradis, orig. 
grains of Paradiſe, a fort of ſpice ; grain of | 
Portingale, a fort of ſcarlet dye called kermes | 
or vermilion ; 

Greithe, v. Sax. to prepare, make ready 

Grenehed, u. Sax. childiſhneſs 

Greſe, #. Fr. greaſe 

Grete, ſor grede 

Grette, pa. of grete, v. Sax. greeted, faluted - 

groves 

Grille, adj. Fr. horrible, grymm, gryl, and hor- 
ryble ; berridus, Prompt. Parv. 

Grint, for 2 . 8 

Grinte, fa. f. of grind, v. Sax, groups 3 grint with | 
his teeth, 5 with his tecth 0 


See Greithe. The 


; 


* 


Gris, 4. Fr. a ſpecies of ſuõu 4 477 
Grifly, adj. Sax. dreadful + © + 5 Wy . 
Groche, v. Sue. to grutch, to murmut 


Groff, adj. Sax. flat on the ground 
Groine,'n. Fr. the ſnowt of a ſwine, a 1e tp 
Groine, v. to hang the lip in diſcontent 

Grone, v. Fr. to groan, to grunt x44 ah 4 b 
Gront, pe. t. groaned 


| Grope, v. Sax. to ſearch, to examine by alt. 


Grot, . a coin worth fourpeace' ; 
Grounden, pert. fa. of grind 1 
Groyning, a. diſcontent. See Grone 
Guerdon, v. to reward 
Guerdonles, adj. without reward 
Guido, pr, n. Guido de Columpznis, Guido dale 
Colonne, of Meſſina in Sicily, a lawyer and a 
| 2 died about 1290. DPuadrio, vol. Ii a. 160. 
is hiſtory of the Trojan war, to whi 
Author refers, was written in Latin, 2 
niſhed in 1287. 1 have there intimated 
ſuſpicion that he tranſlated- it, -for the m 


Sainte More. However that may have been, 
Guido's work is certainly the ozginal from 


have generally taken their accounts of 'Frojan 
affairs. It was tranflated into Italian in 1324 


vi. p.475-] A French tranſlation is allo. ex- 
tant, in which it is ſaid to be trauflatee, en 
0 Frangois, premicrement du commandement 


4 mil. ccc. quatre vingta, Imi. Reg. 16 F. N.] 
This is probably the French tranflation men- 
tioned by Lydgate in the Prologue to his Boke 
of Froye, which is a mere paraphraſe in verie 
of Guido's hiſtofy, with ſome digreſſions and 
additions of his on. 


* 


niſhed (as he tells us ee 
1420. 

e 1. Fr. a diminitive ol — 2 con 

Habilitee, =. Fr, alilighe . re 2 


Habitacles, u. pl. Fr. 5 habitation . 1 
Habite, v. Fr. to dwell 

Habundant, part. pr. Fr. abundant 
Hackenaie, ». Fr, an ambling horſe or a” 
Hacking, ». Fr. cutting in pieces 

Hadden, 2. t. pl. of have 

Haf, pa. f. of heve, v. Sax. heaved, raiſed 
Haie, hay, 1. Fr. a hedge 

Haile, 2. Sax. health, welfare 


} Hailes, pr. =. of an abbey i in Glouceſterſhire | 
| Haire, a, Fr. a haircloth 3 
Hakeney, n. Fr. as backenala AF 


| Haketon, #. Fr. a ſhort caſſock without * 
Halden, for holden, part. pa. of hold 


370, on God's part, with God's favour; a 


four fides 


* n. binding, gnaſhing 
Vo]. I 


* 


R x 


Guerdon, 2. Fr. reward, recompenſe 1 


N s Work was fl 


part, from a French romance of Benoit de 
which the later writers of the middle ages | 


by Filippo Ceffi, à Florentine, | Duadris, vol. 5 


% du Maire de la cite de Beauvais, en nom e 5 
en honneur de Karles le Roy de France, F an 


Halſe, a. Sax. a ſide, a part; a Goddes half - 
| this 
halfe God, on this ſide of God; tour ba | 


Hali, fr. =, an Arabian phyſcian, Felrie. . $ 
) Gr. t. Lili. P. 17. 


8 


8 Yo  _CLOSSARY. 

Hlalke, . Sax. a corner 3 Ha voir, for avoir, =. Fr. wealth 
Halpe, pa. f. of help, v. Sax. = Hawe, u. Sax» a hawthorn berry, a farmyard—z 
Hals, =. Sas. the neck WWE Wars ht churchyard | . N 
Halſe, v. Sx. to kiſs round the neck—to con- He, pron. Sax. is often prefixed in all its caſes to 
7" 4 ö proper names emphatically, according to the 


ure 6 ö F 
Hite, pa. 1. of hold, v. Sr. held or kept Saxon uſage; he Mofes, he Tityus. He is al- 
Halt, for Holt, 5. e. holdeth, Du. 62 1. ; ſo frequently uſed for it in all caſes 
Halte, v. Fr. to go lamely, Du. 622. Hed, 2. Sax. head; on his hed, on pain of loſing 
Hame, for home, u. 54x. | his head 

_ _  Hamele, v. Sx. to hamſtring, to cut off Hedde, for hidde, (hidden) | 
Hamers, #. el. Sor. hammers, Du. 1164. Hegges, n. pl. Sax. hedges 
Han, inf; m. of have, v. Saz. 255 Heiſugge, curruca, a little bird which is ſuppofed 


Hantelines, appears from the context to mean a to hatch the cukoo's egg, and to be deſtroyed b 
ſort of breeches 1 by the young cukoos, Sh. . | 
Happe, . Sex. chance 5 HOY Hele, v. Sax. helan, to hide 
Happe, v. to happen W 0 Hele, v. Sax. hælan, to heal, to help * 
"Hard, aj. Sar. hard; harde grace, misfortune. | Hele, a. Sax. health ck. | 
See Grace. It is uſed adverbially oh | Heleles, aj. helpleſs | 
Harde, v. Sax. to make hard r Heliſe, pr. =, Elyſium 7 
'Hardely, (hardily) adv. Fr. boldly, adv. Sax. cer- Helmed, part. pa. Fr. armed with an helmet 
„ I Helowis, pr. a. Eloiſa the miſtreſs of Abelard.— 


tainly | 
Harding, =. Sax. hardening | , See a ſummary of their hiſtory in Rom. de la 
Hatie, v. Fr; to hurry ; to harie and drawe Rofe 5 7 
-. + Haried, part. pa. hurried ; ils feroient batiez en | Hem, obl. c. el. of he, them. See Him 
"grant mutiete. Froiſſurt, v. i. c. 225, Hemſelf, hemſelve, hemſelven. See Self 
Harlot, . was anciently applied to men as well as Henchmen, . pt. pages. See a note on the Mid- 
women © * 5 ſummer Night's Dream of Shakeſpeare, act. ii. 


fe. 2. laſt edit. 

Hende, hendy, adj. Sax. civil, courteous 
Harneiſe, v Fr. to dreſs Henen, henne, hennes, hens, adv. Sax. hence 
Tlarowy, inter]. a | 5 Heng, pa. t. and part. of hang 

Harpour, . Fr. a harpour. In the act of reſump- Hennesforth, adv. Sax. henceforth 

tion, 28 H. VI. there is a proviſo in favour of Hente, v. Sax. to take hold of, to catch. 

John Turges, harpour with the queen, for the | Hent, ga. +. & part. | 

2 reverſion of an annuity of 10 marks, after the Hepe, =. Sax. a heapz to hepe; together, in a 

death of William Eangton minſtrel heap—the fruit of the dogroſe ; 35 

Harwed, p. t. of harwe, v. Sax. harraſſed, ſubdued Heraud, n. Fr. a herald | 

| 4515s hagk a. Fr. a player at hazard, a gameſter Herbergage, n. Er. lodging FD. 
afatdric, v. Fr. gaming in general / Herbergeours, #. pl. Fr. providers of lodgings, 

Hafelwode. All the paſſages in which this word harbingers N | 

occurs plainly allude to the ſame proverbial | Herberwe, . Sax. an inn, a lodging the place of 


Harlotries, u. pl. ribaldries : 
Harneis, . Fr. armour, furniture 


* £ 


ſaying, which appears to have been uſed in the ſun : it rather means, I think, a harbour | 
orm or deriſion of any improbable hope or e- herber, an arbour 3664 | 
© peRation; why it was ſo uſed is beyond my | Herberwe, v. Sax. to lodge ] 
teach to diſcover : it may be proper, however, Herd, hierde, =. Sax. a keeper—herdegromes, ] 
to mention that in T. iii. 892, mi. Harl. 3943, ſhepherd-boys 1 8 5 | 
reads—Haſelwode is ſhaken-—and that the pai- | Herdes, u. pl. coarſe flax; herde, fibra lini, Kilian I 
lage, T. v. 1174, is an imitation of the follow- | CT A 1 
ing in the Filoſtrato. That not of hempe ne heerdis was, 
Ma Pandero ſeco tacitamente | So this ver. is written in mf. Hunter; the orig. 
Ride di cio che Troylo dicea——— — | has only-—elle ne fut de bourras . | 
Chel fi fuſſe ſembiante facea I Here, for hire, pron. 
Di crederlo, e dicia, di mungilelo Here, adv. Sax. m this place | 
Aſpetta il vento queſio tapinello. Here, in compolition, ſignifies this, without in- 
| cluding any idea of place ; hereagaines, againſt 
Haſtif, adj. Fr. haſty this; herebeforn, before this 
Haſtifly, adv. haſtily Pe | | Here, v. Sax. to hear Herd, herde, pa. t. & part. H 
Hate, v. Sax. to be named Herden, Fa. f. pl. 5 HI 
Hauberk, =. Fr. a coat of mail Here, a. Sax, hair | H. 
HFHaunce, v. Fr. to raiſe, to enhance Heren, adj. made of hair ; Hi 
Rant, 2. Fr, euſtom, practice Herking, part. pr. of herke, v. Sax. hearkening : 
aunte, v. Fr. to practiſe Hermes, pr. n. a chymical treatiſe under his name 0 
2 fa. f. pl. practiſed, frequented is extant in the Tbeat. Chemic. t. iv. See Fabr. Hi 
Hantein, adj}. Fr. havghty, loud, a hautein faucon, Bill. Gr. I. I. c. 10. Hermes Ballenus, whether Hi; 
ga @ highflying hawk, faulcon haultain, Fr. 2 different perſon from him juſt mentioned, 1 Hu 
Haven, inf. un. of have, v. Sax. ; it is more com- cannot tell 4,4 . = 


moniy abbreviated into han | Herne, . Sax. a corner 4 YT 


8. 


Heromiere, n. Fr. a hawk made to fly only at the 


Herte, #. Sax. heart; harteblood, heart's blood ; 


Hew of Lincoln, pr. 5. ( 


_ Hidous, adj. Fr. dreadful 


Him, bl. c. of he, is often * alone in that reci- 


Himſelſ, himſelve, himſelven. 
Hindereſt, ſuperl. d. of hind, adv. Sax. hindmoſt 

Hine, Gar. a ſcrvapt in huſbandry, a hind x 
Hine, u. Bel. Vil. 35, ſhould probably be hiene : 


Hippocras, pr. u. Hippocrates 
Hir, pron, 2. Sax, their 
Hire, ed. c. of ſhe, pron. Sax. is often put for Nas 


GLOSS 


heron 
Heronſewes, u. pl. Er. young herons 
Herte, for hurt, v. Sax. Du. 8 


herte- ſpone 

Herteles, adj. without courage 

Hertly, di. hearty 

Hery, v. Sax. to praiſe 

Herying, u. praiſe 

Heſte, a. Sax. command—promiſe 

Het, hette, pa. t. of hete, v. Sax. heated 

Hete, v. es to promiſe, to be called, Du. 200 
See Hi f 

e u. Sax. country of heathens | 

Hething, . Sax. contempt, all is thy hething fal- 
len upon thee 

Heve, v. Sax. to heave, to raiſe—v. neut. to la- 
bour 

Heved, n. Sax. head; every virtue in my heved; 
ſo I apprehend this line ſhould be read, inſtead 
of in mie heved 

F e 1. Sax, the queen of heaven, the 
Virgin Mary 


1 v. e to RR neut. he that heweth to 
ie, with chippes he may leſe his fight; fo in 
the Conf. Am. 4 nts = 


Full ofte he heweth up ſo hye, 
That 3 fallen in his eye. 


Hewe, n. Jaw colour, appearance 

Hewed, part. pa. coloured 

Hext, adj. ſuperl. Sax. higheſt; hegh, hegheſt 

 heghſt, hext. In the ſame manner next is form- 
ed from negh | 


Hidoufly, adv. terribly 

Hie, v. Sax. to haſten 

Hie, a. haſte, diligence ; in or on hie, in haſte 

Hie, highe, adj. Sax. high 

Hierdefſe, n. Sax. a ſhepherdeſs. See Herde 

Highen is perhaps miſwritten for highe 

Hight, n. Sax, heighth, on hight ſeems to agaity 
-aloud, in a high voice; en haut, Fr. 

Highte, v. Sax. called 


procal ſenſe, which is generally expreſſed by 
the addition of the adj. ſelf; than hath he don 
his freud ne him no mama, i. e. nor himſelf; 
as he him laid; and clad him; and bare him. 
It is alſo frequently put without the uſual pre- 
poſition; him to grete ſhame; to great ſhame 
of him; "ſhe falleth him to fete, ſhe falleth at 
the foet of him; ſhe ſwore him, the ſwore to 
him : hem and hire are uſed in the on manner 
See Se 


the gall of an hyena was uſed to cure a certain 
diſorder of the eye, Plin. N. H. I. xxix. c. 38. 


ſelf, and without the uſual prepoſition. Sce 


* 


Him 


A R x. 5 * 5 052 


Hire, pron. peſſ. Sax, her! 
Hireſelf, hireſelve, hireſelven. See Self ö 
Hirs, pron. poſſ. Sar. theirs ws £ 


Hiſtorial, adj. Fr. hiſtorical 

Ho, interj. Fr. commanding 2 ceſſation of coy 
action 

Hochepot, a. Fr. a mixture of various: things ha- 
ken together in the ſame pot 


| Hoker, a. Sax. frowardneſs <> ; 5 


Hokerly, adv. frowardlx 

Hold, u. Sax. a fort or caſtle ; 

Hold, v. Sax. to keep; to hold in 1 to keep 4 
in ſuſpenſe ; to amuſe in order to deceive 

Hold, holden, fart. pa. obliged 

Hole, hol, adj. Sax, entire, wnole, ſound 

Holly, adv. entirely, wholly 5 8 

Holour, . Sax. a whoremon — 2 

Holt, =, Sax. a grove or forelt 

Holt, for holdeth 

Homly, adj. Sax. domeſtic=plain, Smiles | 

Homlineſle, n. Sax. domeſtic management, 8 = 
harit SIN 

Hide, . Sax. a hand; an honde-brede, ' an 

©  hand's breadth ; withouten honde, without, Hong | 
ing pulled by any hand- Honden, p. 

Honeſt, aj. Fr. means generally, according to 
the French uſage, creditable, honourable, be- 
coming a perſon of rank 


| Honeſtetee, oneſtee, 1. Fr. virtue, decency g 


manners 


| Hong, v. Sax. to hang 


Hont, 3. Sax. Du. 385, as hunt Ap 

Hony-ſwete, aj. Sax. ſweet as honey 

Hope, v. Sax. to expect | 

Hoppeſteres, #. pl. Sax. dancers N 

Hord, n. Sax. treaſure 2 provi pas & ut the 
keeping of treaſure 

Hore, hoor, adj. Sax. hoary, gray a 

Horowe, adj. Sax: foul BOSD 

Horriblete, n, Fr. horribleneſs | 

Hors, #. pl. $ax. horſes 

Horſe, adj. Sax. hoarſe, Du. 347. * 

Horſly, adj. is applied to a horſe, as manly is to 
a man 

Hoſpitalers, =. pl. Lat. religious perſons of both 
| ſexes who attended the fick in hoſpital 
| knights Hoſpitalers of different orders, See . 
Du Cange in v. Hoſpitalarius 

Hoſt, a. Fr. an army 

Hoftelere. n. Fr. an innke 

Hoſtelrie, =. Fr. an inn or N. ee 

Hoſtilements, a. pl. houſehold ture 

Hote, adj. Sax. hot 

Hote, hoten, part. pe. of hete, called 

Hove, v. Sax. to hover 

Hound-fiſh, #. Sax. the dog · fiſn 

Houne, . for hound, thus ſaid both here and 
houne, i. . hare and hound, all ſorts of peo- 


ple 
Henne fa. t. Fr. hooped or hollowed 


Houſe], a. Sax, the euchariſt 
Houſel, v. to adminiſter the ſacrament=ad ha | 


houſcled, to receive the ſacrament 
Howve, u. "Sax. a cap or hood 
Hulfere, u. Sax. holly "> 2 
Hulſtred, part. pa. Sax. hidden n 
Humblehede, u. Sax. humble tate. ISS 
Xx ij . | : n 


592 N pl 
Humbleſſe, u. Fr. humility | 
Humbling, =. a humming 3; bommelen bombilari, 
bombum edere, Kilian; hence our humble-bee 

Hunt, =. Sax. a huntſman . 

Hurtle, v. Fr. to puſh 

Huſbandrie, =. Sax. thrift, economical manage- 
ment a | 
Huſbond-man; n. Sax. the maſter of the family 
Hutt, adj. Sax. filent, whiſt 

Hylde, ». Sax. to pour | 

Hylled, part. pa. Sax. hidden. See Hele 


f 


x 


I. 


1, at the beginning of a word, in the common 
edit. and even the mf, of Chaucer, is often uſed 
to expreſs a corruption of the Saxon prepoſi- 
tive particle Ge, which in this edit. of The 
© Canterbury Tales, is always expreſſed by y; 
all ſuch words therefore occurring in the Works 
of Chaucer not contained in this edition, ſhould 
be looked for either under y or under their ſe- 
cond letters | ; 
Jacobin, pr. n. a gray frier 
Jacke Straw, pr. a. the noiſe made by the follow- 
ers of this rebel, to which oar Author alludes, 
be had probably heard himſelf; it is called by 
Walſingham, p. 25x; « Clamor hortendiſſimus, 
* non ſimilis clamoribus ques edere ſolent ho- 
mines, ſed qui ultra omnem æſtimationem 
* ſuperaret omnes clamores humanos, et maxi- 
«© me poſſet aſſimulari ululatibus infernalium 
* incolarum.” Many Flemings / Flandrenſes } 
were beheadcd by the rebels cum clamore conſue- 
10% - Walfingham, ibid. 3 
Jambeaux, u. pl. Fr. boots, armour for the legs 
Jane, u. a coin of Janna Genoa ; it is put for 
any ſmall coin 
Tangle, v. Fr. to prate, to talk much or faſt 
Jangle, a. prate, babble 
* angler, N u. a prater 
ſanglereſſe, n. a female prater 
Jape, u. N. a trick, a jeſt i 
Jape, v. to jeſt=to cheat, to laugh at 
aper, n. a common jeſter or buffoon 
aperic, u. buffoonery 
ſape-worthy, adj. ridiculous 
Ich, iche, pron. Sax, I. ſo the ich, ſo the iche, ſo 
may I proſper - 
Idel, aj. Sax. idle, fruitleſs; in ide), in vain 
Idolaftre, 3. Fr. an idolater - 
eopard, v. to hazard, to put in danger 


4M 


[copardie, ». danger 
ſeoperdiſe, Du. 666. 
ſeremie, pr. a. Jeremiah 
ſerome, pr. a. Our Author has made much uſe 
of a treatiſe of St. Jerome contra Fovinianum 
2 1. fl. as geſtes 
ewerie, a. Fr. a diſtrict inhabited by Jews 
Jewiſe, a. judgment, puniſhment ; it may have 
been formed by corruption either of the Lat. 
 Judicium or the Fr. juſtice = 
Tk, pron. Sax. I. See Ich © F 
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Ilion, py. ». the citadel of Troy * | 


Uke, 40%. Sex. ſame 
imaginatif, a4. Fr. ſuſpicious 


1 nec 


{ Fombre, v. to jumble 


M 


GLOSSARY. 


Imped, part. pa. Sax. planted 
| Impes, a. pl. Sax. ſhoots of trees ny. 
Impetren, pr. t. pl. Fr. obtain by prayer 
Importable, adj. Fr. intolerable—impoſlible” 
Importune, adj. Fr. troubleſome _ 
Impoſlible, edj Fr. uſed as a ſubſtantive 
In, prep. Sax. upon, in with, within 
| Incombrous, adj. Fr. cumberſome 
Inconſtance, 3. Fr. inconſtancy 
Inde, adj. Fr. azure- coloured 
Indigne, ay. Fr. unworthy . 
Bed. part. pa. Sax. inſerted 
Inequal, adj, Fr. unequal 
| Infortunat, adj. Lat. unfortunate 
Infortune, 2. Fr. misfortune 
Ingot, a. a mould for caſting ingots 
Inhabit, part. pa. Fr. inhabited 
Inhilde, v. Sax. to pour in. See Hylde 
Injure, =. Fr. injury | 
Inly, adv. Sax. inwardly, deeply, thoroughly 
Inne, prep. Sax. in ; ; | he Po 
Inne, in, =. Sax. a houſe, habitation, lodging 
Inned, part. pa. Sax. lodged _ 
Innereſte, adj. ſup. Sax. inmoſt 
Innocent, adj. Fr. ignorant 
Infeled, part. pa. Fr. atteſted under ſeal 
Inſet, part. pa. Sax. implanted 
Interminable, adj. Fr. infinite 
Inwitte, =. Sax. underſtanding | 
| Joce, pr. r. or. Joſſe Sanctus Judocus was a faint 
of Ponthieu. Vocab. Hagiol. prefixed to Me- 
nage, Etymol. Fr. 
Foconde, adj. Fr, joyous, pleaſant 
ogelour, n. Fr. a juggler 
Jour part. pr. Fr. joining c 
Joine, v. Fr. to enjoin 5 i: | 
Jolie Robin, the name of a dance, de la danſe le 
Beau Robin, orig. | 
Jolif, adj. Fr. jolly, joyful | 


\ 


Jonglerie, a. ſhould rather be janglerie, idle talk. 


See Jangl 


Joſſa, iaterj. ſeems to be partly formed from the 


J Fr, ea, come hither 

ovis, pr. n. Jupiter PERS 
Journee, #. 25 a day's journey, a day's work 
Jonſtes, #. pl. Fr. juſts | 
Joweles, n. pl. Fr. jewels 

Joye, v. Fr. to enjoy 


ingredients, ſo named, becauſe it is ſtrained 


pocrates. See Clarre 
Ire, n. Fr. anger 
Irous, aj. paſſionate 
Iſaude, pr. =. See Belle Tſaude—She is called 


fol. 67; 


Tant trag pena d'amor, 
Q'anc Triftan Pamador 
Non ſofret maior dolor 
Per Heut la blonda. i 
| : | 
And ſo in Falliaux, Cc. t. i. p. 242; Vent la 
blende. Petrarch calls her Jetta, Trienfo d 
Amore, iii. 82. A late French writer, in what 
he has been pleaſed to ſtyle Fiftoire literaire 4 


Ipocras, =. Fr. wine mixed with ſpices and other 


through a woollen cloth called % fleeve of Hip- 


Leut by Bernard da Ventador, mf. Croft, 


nt 
e- 


lk; 
he 


| GLOSSAR VT. "x 
Coto, in v. Mala iner des mains and Niquet Re | 


Troubadours, [t. ii. p. 323,] having quoted a | 
paſſage celebrating the love of Tri 2 Iſault, 
adds very coolly—C"f une alluſion à quelque 
Roman ; which is juſt as if a commentator up- 
on Ovid ſhould ſay of the epiſtle from Paris to 
Helen, that it alludes to ſome Greek ſto 

It, pron. 3d per. neut. gend. Sax. is uſed inſtead of 
he and ſhe | 

Itaille, pr. n. Italy 

Jubaltare, pr. =. Gibraltar . 

Jubbe, x. a veſſel for holding ale or wine | 

1 the book of Judges; ſo Metamorploſeos 
is put for the Metamorphoſis of Qvid, and 
Eneido for the ZEneis of Virgil 

Juge, . Fr. a judge 

Juil, pr. a. the month of July 

Julian, pr. a. 

upardie, u. as jeopardie 
Jupartie, =, Fr. jeopardy 
uſtice, a. Fr. a judge 26.8 

Juſtinian, pr. =. The law referred to is in the 

Code, I. xi. tit. 25, De medicantibus walidis _ 

Juvenal, pr. a. the Roman ſatiriſt 


1 
i 


— 


H. 

Kalender, . Lat. a calendar, a guide or director 

Kalendes, =. l. Lat. the firſt day of the month, 
the beginning of any thing 

Kaynard, n. a term of reproach 

Kele, v. Sax. too cool | 

Kembed, kemped, part. pa. Sax. combed 

Kemelin, =. Sax. a tub 

Kenelm, pr. =. See his life in all the edit. of the 
Engliſh Golden Legend | 

Kepe, n. Sax. care, attention 

Kepe, v. to take care 

Kerchef, a. a corruption of coverchief 

Kernels, . pl. Fr. battlements 

Kers, n. Sax. watercreſſes; of paramours ne raught 
he not a kers, he cared not a ruſh for love: 
ereſſe is uſed in the ſame ſenſe 

Kerver, #. Sax. a carver 

Keſſe, v. Sax. to kiſs 

Keſte, pa. t. kiſſed 

Ketche, v. T. iii. as cacche | 

Kevere, v. Fr. to cover, it ſignifies to cover 

Kichel, x, Sax. a little cake POT. 

Kid, kidde, pa. f. & part. of kithe, made known, 
diſcovered 

Kike, v. Sax. to kick . 

Kin, u. Sax. kindred ; by my fader kin, by my fa- 

_ ther's kindred ; 


* 


Kin, adi. of the ſame nature 


Kind, 2. Sax. nature 

Kindly, adv. naturally 

Kinrede, u. kindred N 

Kirtel, a. Sax. a tunick or waiſtcoat, in kirtels 

and none other wede ; gui efloient en pure cottes, 
orig. 

Kithe v. Sax. to ſhew, to make known, ne kithe 
hire jalouſie, nor ſhew to her any jealouſy 

Kithed, part. pa. See Kid | i 

Kitte, pa. t. Sax. cut 


Knakkes, u. pl. Sax. trifling tricks: the word | 


ſeems to have been formed from the knacking 


Knobbes, 2. 


„ 


— 


or ſnapping of the fingers uſed by jugglers. See 


Knappe, . a $868 
Knarry, a4. Sax. full of gnarres or knots 


Largely, adv. fully 
| 1. Fr, a lacg—n ſnare 


trifling words, p. 215 
ſhort fleep, a nap 


Knave, a. Sax. a ſervant, properly a boy- ſervant 


a knave-child, a male child this boie kaave, 


ce garcon, Orig. * 
Knedde, part. pa. of knede, v. Sax. kneaded 
Kneen, knene, 2. fl. Sax. knees 
Knet, part. pa. as knit 


Knight, u. Sax. a ſervant, Ter- a ſervant in f 


war, a ſoldier 2 dubbed knight 


Knighthode, a. valour | 
Knit. part. pa. Sax. joined, bound—agreed . 


buds or buttons. See Knoppe 
Knoppe, . Sax. a button —2 roſebud 
Knopped, part. pa. buttoned, faſtened 


Knotte, a. Sax. a knot: in ſome inſtances it is uſ- 
ed in the ſenſe. of neeud, Fr. for the chief point 


or head of a matter 


Knotteles, adj. Sax. without a knot, without any 


thing to obſtruct or retard the paſſage 
Knowe, for knee N = 
Knowleche, v. Sax. to acknowledge 
Knowleching, 3. knowledge 


Konning, #. as conning, cunning 


Kyke, v. Sax. to look ſtcadfaſtly ; kijcken, Teut. N 


Jpe&are, Kilian 
L. 
Labbe, =. a blab, a great talker 


Labbing, part. pr. blabbing | 
Laced, part. pa. Fr. tied, bound | 
Lacert, n. Fr. a fleſhy muſcle, ſo termed from its 
having a tail like a lizard OL OB tt 
Lache, adj. Fr. fluggiſh 
Lacheſſe, =. Fr. ſlackneſs, negligence 5 
Lad, ladde, * t. of lede, v. Sax. led, carried - - 
Laft, pa. . & part. of leve, v. Sax. left 
Laie, 3. T. i. as lay . 
Laied, part. pa. of lay, v. Sax. ; with orfreys laied, 
i. e. trimmed: ſo this word is frequently uſed 
by Hollinſhed, vol. iii. p. 1317; laid with gold 
lace—laid on with red ſilks and gold laces 
laid about with ſilver lace. See Couched - 
Laine, inf. v. Sax. to lay. . 
Lainers, a. pl. Fr. ſtraps or thongs 


Lake, u. it is difficult to ſay what ſort of cloth is 
ſigniſies both linen and 


meant; lacken, Belg. 
woollen cloth, Xilian | 


Lakke, a. Sax. a fault, a diſgraceful action, want 
Lakke, v. to find fault, to blame 


Lamben, . pl. Sax. lambs 

Langure, v. Fr. to languiſh ö 

Lapidaire, a treatiſe on precious ſtones ſo entitled; 
probably a French tranflation of the Latin 
poem of Marbodus De Gemmizs, which is fre- 


quently cited by the name of Zapidarius, Fu- 


bric. Bibl. Med. At. in v. Marbodus 
Lappe, u. Sax. a ſkirt or lappet of a garment 
Large, adj. Fr, ſpacious, free, prodigal; at large, 


at liberty; til that was prime large, till prime 


was far ſpent 2 : 


— 


& xi 


pl. Sax. excreſcencies in the ſhape of 
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Laſſe, las, ach. „Ser. leſs 
Latche, =. OY 
Latered, part. pa. Sax. delayed 
Lathe, =. a barn; it is ſtill uſed in Lincolnſhire, 
KA. In. F. iii. where the edit. have rathe and 
fathe, the mſſ. give the true reading —lathe 
Laton, . Fr. a kind of mixed metal of the colour 
of braſs Fee . e 
Laude; =. Lat. praiſe 
Laudes, the ſervice performed jn the fourth or 
laſt watch of the night; “ dicuntur autem lau- 
« des, quod illud officium laudem præcipue 
I ſonat divinam,”” &c. Du Cange in v. Laus 2 


The ſame ſervice was often called Matins, 


Jam in v. Matutin! | 
Laved, part. pa. Fr. drawn; ſpoken of water ta · 


ken out of a well 


An the paſſage of Dante which is. here quoted, 


Envy is called 


Ta meretrice, che mai dall' oſpizio 
Di Ceſare non torſe gli occhi putti, 
Morte commune, e delle corte vizio. 


Laverock, =. Sax, a lack 6 


Launcegay, u. a fort of laune a 

Launcelot du Leke, an eminent knight of the 

" Round Table, whoſe adventures were the ſub- 
ject of a romance begun by Chreſtien de Troyes, 
one of the oldeſt of the'romance poets, and fi- 


Lavender, =. Fr, a waſherwoman or laundreſs. 


\ 


niſhed by Godefrois de Leigni. See Fauchet, 


I. ii. c. 10, 11. They have been repeatedly 
printed in French proſe, and make a conſider- 
able part of the compilation called Mort d 

 - Arthur : his accompliſhments as a coprtier ang 
2 man of gallantry have been alluded to before. 
Signor Volpi, in his notes upon Dante, I. v. 
128, has moſt unaccountably repreſented Lan- 


cilotto as inamerato di Ginevra, moglie del Re 
Marco. If there be any faith in hiſtory, Gi- | 


nevra was the wife of King Arthur. The ſto- 


y in Dante, which is the occaſion. of Signor | 


Volpi's note, is a curious one; it is alluded to 
by Petrarch, Trionfo d' Amore, iii. 82; 
3 Vedi Ginevra, Iſotta, e I' altre amanti, 

E la ceppia d Arimino. N 


Launde, =. Fr. a plain not ploughed 
Lavoures, u. pl. Fr. lav ers 
Laureat, adj. Lat. crowned with layrel 
Laureole, «. Fr, ſpurge-laurel - 
Laurer, . laurel + ©. 9 55 
Laus, adj. Sax. looſe ; laus, Iſland. ſolutus. This 
is the true original of that termination of ad- 
222 ſo frequent in our language in les or 
ſs. Conſuetud. de Beverly, mi, Hur. 560. Hujus 
s fſacrilegii emenda non erat determinata, fed 
© dicebatur ab Anglis Botalaus, i. e. /ine emen- 
% dad. 80 Chaucer ufes boteles, and other 


Words of the {ame form, as detteles, drinkeles, 
. gilteles, &c. 46,8 1 „ 

Lawe, adi. tor low | 

Laxatif, a. Fr. a purging medicine 

Lay, =. Sax. law, religious profeſſion 

Lay, u. Fr. a ſpecies of poem ed <ol 

LY, fa: F. of lie, or lage layen, et. . 5 
„5 1 h CRAP 


GLOS 
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SARY. 
La zar, n. Fr. a leper 


Leche, . Sax. a phyſician; leche-craſt, the ain | 


of a phyſician 

Leche, v. to heal 

Lecherous, adj. provoking lechery 

Lechour, n. Fr. a lecher 12 85 

Lectorne, u. Lat. a reading -deſæ 

Leden, a. Sax. language | 

Ledge, v. as alleye 

Lees, u. Fr. a leaſh by which dogs are held 

Lees, adj. Sax. falle ; withouten lees, without ly- 
ing, truly 10 | | 


Lefe, adj, Sax. Pons agreeable ; al be him 
t 


ough it be unpleaſing to him 


lothe or lefe, 


or pleaſing— for lefe ne lothe, for friend nor 


enemy; he turned not —for leve ne for lothe. 
It ſometimes ſignifies pleaſed ; I n'am not lefe 
to gabbe, I am not pleaſed to prate, 1 take no 
pleaſure in prating . C 

Lefull, eg. lawful 

Legge, v. Sur. ts lay 

Legge, v. F. to calc, as alege 

Leie, v. Sax. to lay 5 

Leiſer, =, Fr. leiſure, opportunity 

Leite, . Sax. light; thonder-leite, lightning 


Leke, u. Sax. a leek ; it is put for any thing of 


very {mall value 

Lemes, a. pl. Sax, flames ; 
Lemman, u. Sax. à lover or gallant, a miſtreſs 
Lendes, u. pl. Sax. the loins - 
Lene, adj. Sax. lean 

Lene, v. Sax. to lend, to grant 

Lenger, adv. comp. Sax. longer 


3 Lente, Pa. t. of lene 


Lenton, . Sax. the ſeaſon of Lent 


L'envoy, Fr, was a ſert of poſtſcript ſent with. 


poetical compoſitions, and ſerving either to re- 

commend them to the attention of ſome * 
cular perſon, or to enforce what we call the 
moral of them. The fix laſt ftanzas of The 
Clerkes Tale are in many wil. entitled Z'enwoy 
de Chaucer a les mariz de notre temps. See ailo 
the ſtanzas at the end of The Complaint of the 
Black Knight, and of Chaucer's Dreme 

Leon; u. Lat. a lion þ 

Leonine, adj. belonging to a lion 

Leopart, lepart, 2. Fr. a leopard 


| Leos, u. Gr. people , 
| Lepande, part. fr. of lepe, v. Sax. leaping 


Lepe, lep, tor lepeth, 3d perſ. /inge' 
for leped, pa. t. 'F 


Lepe, pr. n. a town in Spain 


| Lere, lerne, v. Sar. to learn, to teach—Lered, 


> 5. . & part. N ; 

Lere, a. Sax. the ſkin | 65 

Leſe, n. Fr. as lees; in luſtie leſe, in love's leaſh 

Leſe, adj: Sax. as lees DE bb AE 9 

Leſe, v. Sax. to loſe | | 

Leſeth, 2 perl. pl. imp. m. loſe ye 

Leſing, u. Sax. à lie, a falſity 

Leſin cs, ph. 

Left, lift, luſt, ». Sax. pleaſure * 

Leſte, liſte, luſte, v. to pleaſe; it is generally uſed 
as an el in the third perſon only, for 
it pleaſeth or it pleaſed; him luſte to ride ſo, 
it pleafed him to ride ſo; wel to drink us leſte, 
it pleaſed us well to drink; if you leſt, if it 
pleaſe you; me liſt not play, it pleaſeth me not 
to play TIE 


vgs I | 


— 
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Leveles, adj. Sas. without leave 


| Leye, v. Sax. as legge, to lay, to lay a wager 


Leyte, u. Sax. flame. See Leite | 
Liard, pr. u. belonged originally to a horſe of a 


Lide, pr. u. Lydia 


Like, v. Sax,. to pleaſe; if you liketh, if it pleaſ- 


8 GCLOSS 
Leſte, adj, Sax. ſuperl. d. leaſt, at the leſte way, at 


the leſte, at leaſt 

Leſte, for laſt | 

Loet, v. Sx. to leave, to omit; to leave, to per- 
mit; let thy japes be; let the Sompnour be, 
to cauſe, to hinder OY 

Lete, pr. a. the river Lethe g 

Letgame, . Sax. a hinderer of pleaſure 

Lette, u. delay, hinderance 

Lettowe, r. u. Lithuania 3 , 

Lettred, «dj. Fr. learned ER EO 

Lettrure, lecterure, n. Fr. literature 

Lettuarie, 3. Fr. an electuary 

Leve, u. for live 9 

Leve, u. Sur. deſire, inclination . 

Leve, adj. dear. See Lefe _ | | 

Leve, v. Sax. to believe—Leveth, imp. m. 2d per/, 
fl.; leveth me, believeth me; leveth is miſ- 
printed for leſeth . 


* 


He leſeth more than ye may doe. | 


80 this verſe ſhould be written: 


Plus y pert-il que vous ne faictes. Orig. 


Leve is alfo miſprinted for lene 5 | 


Leven, n, $:x. lightning ng 32 

Lever, camp. d. of lete, more . it were 
me lever, 1 hadde lever, hire hadde lever 

Leveſell, z. a leafy ſeat, an arbour. I am by no 
means ſatisfied with the explanation here given 
of this word, the interpretation of it in the 
Prompt. Parv. will not help us much; Leve- 
cel beforn a windowe or other place, umbra- 
ac culum. "i | 

Lewed, lewde, adj. Sax. ignorant, unlearned, laf- 
civious . 


þ 


Leyes, pr. u. Layas in Armenia 


gray colour | 8 
Licenciat, 2. Lat. ſeems to ſignify that he was li- 
cenſed by the Pope to hear confeſſions, &c. in 
all places, independently of the lecal ordinaries 
Liche- wake, u. the cuſtom of watching with dead 
bodies | 
Lieges, #. pl. Fr. ſubjects | 
Lien, pr. l. pl. of lie or ligge | 
Lien, part. pa. of lie or ligge, lain 
Lies, . pl. Fr. lees of wine, &c. 
Lieth is miſprinted for leyeth 
Lifly, adv. Sax. like the life . 14 
Ligeance, u. Fr. allegiance | 
Ligge, lie, v. neut. Sax. to lie down | 
Ligging, part. pr. lying i 
Light, v. Sax. to enlighten—to make light or 
pleaſant—v. aeut. to deſcend, to alight  þf 
Ligne, #. Fr. lineage, lineal deſcent ; ligine ſhould 
probably be lignee, to rhyme to compagnee 
Ligne aloes, lignum aloes, a very bitter drug 
Like, liken, v. Sax. to compare ; | | 


eth you; it liketh hem, it pleaſeth them 


Liſteneth, imp. m. 37 perf. el. of liſten, v. S 


1 Lich, a. Sax, a lim 


AR T. 


Liking, part. pr. pleaſing 

Liking, a. pleaſure 3 

Limaile, u. Fr. filings of any metal 

Lime, v. Sax. to ſmear as with birdlime 

Limed, part. pa; caught as with birdlime 

Limed, part. pa. Fr. poliſhed as with a fle 

Limer, à. Fr. limier, a bloodhound, Du. 362, 5.. 

Lime-rod, a twig with birdlime | 

Limitation, a. Lat. a certain precinct allowed to a 
limitour _ ie 2 A 

Limitour, ». à friar licenſed to beg within a cere . 


tain diſtrict 
Limmes, . l. Sax. limbs 
Linage, a. Fr. family 1 
Linde, . Sax. the limetree 
Liſle, z. Sar. remiſſion, abatement. 4 
Liſle, v. neu. Sax. to gro eaſy 3 EEG er 
Lifſed, part. pa. of life, v. Sax. caſed, relieved | 
Liſte, v. See Leſte . bs 8 0 


hearken ye | „ 
Liſtes, #. pl. Fr. liſts, a place encloſed for cod 

bats, &c. F * DIR — - 10; 5 
ee n. Fr. white lead e 

ite, adj. Sax, little : 


Lith, for lieth | 1 : 
Lithe, adj. Sex. ſoft, flexible, Du. 9 53. - 
Lithe, v. Su. to ſoften - On EE ER 
Lither, adj. Sax, wicked; [in the edit. it is lithy,} „ 
juther and quede. See Qyade + "x 4 


Litherly, adv, Sax. very ill . „ 
Litling, Sax. very little 3s - 3: 4 
Livand, fart. pr. Sax. liviag ” AS > a 
Live, =. Sax. life; on live, in life, alive ; lives 


_ Creature, living creature; lives body, living body 


See the ſtatute 3 Geo. I. c. 13 
ere. ö where loadmanage is uicd 75 
b peatedly in the ſenſc ol pilotagg 


8 4 


Lodeſmen, n. fl. Sax. pilots _ 
Lott, adv. Sax. on left, on high, aloft 
Loge, u. Fr. a lodge, habitation __ 
Logged, part. pa. Fr. lodged 
Logging, a. lodging 
Loke, v. Sax. to ſee, to look upon 5 
Loken, Loke, fart. pu. of loke, v. Sax. locked, 
8 cloſe, Conf, Am. 29, his one eye anon was 
o - 


Loller, a, a lollard | 82 : 
Lolline, pr. n. a writer from whom Chaucer pro- 
feſſes to have. tranſlated his poem of Troilus 
and Creſeide ; | 18 
Londe, u. Sax. land 28 5 
Londenoys, a Londoner, one born in London | 
Lone, u. Sax. a loan, any thing lent , oY 
Long, v. Sax. to belong; longing for his art, be- 


wt 


longing to his art, to defire 
Long. See Along 
Loos, los, a. Fr. praiſe ; loſes, pl. ; 
Lord, z. Sax. a title of honour given to monks, 
as well as to other perſons of ſuperiour rank ; 
lordes is uſed in the ſenſe of lordings | 
1 n. fl. ſirs, maſters, a diminutive of 
Or 3 ” N * N . 
Lordſhip, =. Sax. ſupreme power 3 
Lore, a. Sax, knowledge, doctgine, advice + _ + 
Lorel, a. Sax. a good-for-nothing fellow, Skins 


Likergus, aj. Sax. glutzonons, laſcivious |, N : 


Va, * 4 : 


ner ſuppoſes it to be derived from t at 
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Teo theſt, /uperl. d. moſt un willing 


88 Lough, Pd. f. of laugh, v. Sax. laughed | 
Touke. In Pierce Plough. 20, wrong is called 


| Luft, „ See Left 


I apprehend, ſignifies only a Fre, which 


Lolengedur, . Fr. a flatterer 


Jorva-dayee, n. gl. a day appointed for the amicable 
WES ſettlement of differences, was called a love-day 


Love- longing. . Sax. deſire of loy 


lurco; and in the Prompiorium Par vulorum laſel, 
or lerel, or lur den, is rendered lurco; but lurco, 


orel: and be- 


* 


falls very ſhort of our idea of a 
* fides, I do not believe that the word was ever 
ſufficiently common in Latin to give riſe to a 
derivative in Engliſh. One of Skinner's friends 
deduces it with much more probability from 
the Belg. [rather Sax.] loren, loſt, perditus 
Lorne, part. 2 of leſe, v. Sax. loſt, undone 
Los, u. Sax. loſs - | 3 45 
Loſed, part. pa. Sar. looſed 
Loſed, part. pa. Fr. praiſed 


Loſenge, u. Fr. a quadrilateral figure of equal 
fides but unequal angles, in which the arms of 
women are uſually painted; loſynges ſeems to 
- fignify ſmall figures of the ſame. form in the 


fret-work of a crown 


Loteby, u. in the orig. campaigne, a private com- 
panion or bedfellow ; the concubines of prieſts 

are called their lotebies; perhaps it may be de- 

| rived from the Sax. loute, to lu,-Kn * 

Loth, adj. Sax. diſagreeable, odious 

Lother, comp. d. more hateful 


Lothly, 24%. loathſome 


Love-drinke, . Sax, a drink to excite love 


Loveſome, adj. $:x. lovely | 


a wicked luſke, and I learn from Cotgrave, 
that Iuſke is a ſynonymous word to lowt, lo- 
rel, &c.; fo that perhaps louke may be ſtill an- 
other term for an idle good- for- nothing fel- 
Jow. See Cog. in . Lufte, Eng. and in v. 

. Loricard, Falourdin, Fr. | 5 

Loure, v. neut. Fix. to look diſcontented 

Louring, fart. pr. „ 

Loute, v. Sax. to bow, to Jurk 

Low, u. for law . 

Lowlyhede; n. Sax. humility 

Lacan, #7. ». the Roman poet 

Luce, a. Lat. the fiſh called a pike - 

Lucina, pr. u. the moon 5 

Lulled, #4. t. of Jull, v. Sax. invited to fleep 

Lumbardee, a. l. bankers, remitters of money 

Lunarie, pr. n. of a herb, moonwort 


Lure, . Fr. a device uled by falconers for calling | 


their hawks 
Lure, v. Fr. to bring to the lure 


Lusſheburghes, baſe coins, probably firſt import- | 
| ed, as Skinner thinks, from Luxembourgh, | 


They are mentioned in the Stat. 25. E. III. c. 


2. La monoie appelle Lucynbourg,” and in ; 


Pierce Plough. fol. £2. b. | 


| As in Luſhburgh is a luther alay, yet loketh | 


like Sterling. 


Luſte, v. See Leſte 3 
Luſtybede, ». Sax. pleaſure, mirtn = 
Luxurie, a. Fr. lechery 5 = 


* 


| 


Lynian, pr:n. a learned correſpondent, to whom! 
em obliged for other uſe ful hints, has ſuggeſted 


— 


GLOSSARY. 


to me that Fabriciue, upon the authority of Ghi- 
lini, has placed the death of Joannes Lignanus 
in 1383, Bibl. Med. !. in v. This furfuſhes 
an additional reaſon for believing that The 
Canterbury Tales were compoſed, or at leaſt 
collected into a body, after that period 


M. 


Mace, #.-Fr. a club | 
Machabe, pr. a. the books of the Maccabees 


Macrobes, pr. u. Microbius, Du. 284; the author 


of the commentary on the Sommum Scipionis 
of Cicero £ 

Madde, v. Sax. to be mad 

Madrian. I have found that the French have a 
ſaint called Materne—but Mr. Steevens, with 
much more probability, ſuppoſes that the pre- 
cious body by which the Hoſt ſwears was that 


of St. Mathurin, See his ſtory in The Golden 


Legende, edit. 1 527, by Winkin de Worde, 
151, b.: „Than toke they the precious body, 
«and enoyntedit with moche reverence; and 
« when they had laid it in the erth, on the 
% morowe they came to the ſepulture and 
« found the holy body above the erth nigh un- 
© to the ſame fepulture, and than were they 


« all abzsſhed, and wyſt not what to do. It 


ſeems the knights who had brought him out of 
France had promiſed that if he died on his 
journey ke ſhould be ſent back and buried 
« where as they had taken him,” and there- 
fore his body would not ſtay in the ground till 
it was depoſited, according to promiſe, in 
France, where it afterwards worked many mi- 
racles : N . 

Maſeie, Fr. ma fey, by my fait 

Magicien, . Fr. a magician 

Magike, . Fr. magic; magike, natural 

Mahownd, pr. n. Mihomet. Sce Du Cange in v. 

Maille, . Fr. a coat of mail 

Mainte, part. pa. as meint 


| Maintenance, u. Fr. behaviour, Du. 834. 


Maiſondewe, Fr. maiſondieu, an hoipital 

Maiſter, 2. Fr. a ſkilful artiſt, a maiſter ; maiſter- 
ſtrete, the chief ſtrect; maſſter-temple, the 
chief temple; maiſter- tour, the principal tower 

Maiſterſul, adi. imperious 

Maiſterie, maiſtrie, 2. Fr. {kill, ſkilful manage- 

ment, power, ſuperiority Fes . 


Love wol not be conſtreined by maiſtrie. 
Whan maiſtrie cometh the god of love anon 
Beteth his winges, and farewell he is gon. 


I cite theſe elegant lines as I omitted to obſerve 
before that Spenſer has inſerted them in the 
Faery Queen, b. 11. c. I, ſt. 25, with very little 
alteration, and certainly without any improves 
ment: | | | 


Ne may love be compell'd by maſtery, ' 
For ſoon as maſtery comes ſweet love anone 
Taketh his nimble wings, and ſoon away is 
gone. 5 de 


A e N a maſterly operation; an coup dg 
maitre, for the maiſtrie : N 
iRrefle, a. Fr. miſtreſs, governeſs 
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Maiſtriſe, a. Fr. maſterly workmanſhip 
Make, . Sax. a fellow, a mate, a 
wife; make or metche, compar, Prompt. Parv. 
Make, v. Sax. to compeſe or make verſes, to ſo- 
* Jace him ſometimes as I do whan I make, 
Pierce Plough. 60. to make a man's berde, to 
cheat him | 

Make, why make ye your backes! we ſhould 
read—nake, i. e. make naked; cur iner tes terga 
 nudatis ? orig. 

Maked, part. pa. made Me | 

Makeleſs, adj, Sax. peerleſs, without a fellow 

Making, a. poetry; makinges, l. poetical com- 
poſitions; and thou medleſt with makings, 
Pierce Plougb. 60. 

Malapert, adj, pert, forward; the word ſeems to 
be evidently of French original, though I do 
not recollect to have ſeen it uſed by any French 
writer. Appert, adj. Fr. ſignifies expert, &c. 

ec 


Cotgrav | 
Male, n. Fr. a budget or portmanteau 
Malefice, =. Fr. enchantment 
- Male-talent, 2. Fr. ill- will 
_ Malifon », Fr. malediction, curſe; I gyve it my 
maliſoun ; ? \ \ 
Malt, pa. f. of melt, v. Sax. melted 
Malveſie, pr. =. Malnſey wine 
Malure, =. Fr. misfortune- - 
Manace, 3. Fr. a threat 
Manace, v. to threaten 
Manacing, a. threatening | 
Manciple, a. an officer who has the care of pur- 
chaſing victuals for an inn of court. The name 
is probably derived from the Lat. manceps, 
which ſignified particularly the ſuperintendant 
of a public bakehouſe, and from thence a baker 
in general, See Du Cange in v. Mareps 2. 
The oſſice ſtill ſubſiſts in ſeveral colleges as 
well as inns of court. 5 
Mandement, 3. Fr. mandate \ 
Manere, u. Fr. carriage, behaviour, kind or ſort; 
a manere Latin, a kind of Latin; ſwiche a ma- 
ner love-drinke, ſuch a ſort of love-potion ; 
ſwiche maner rime : 
Mangonel, u. Fr. an engine uſed to batter walls 
Manie, a. Fr. Gr. madneſs 5 3 
Manniſh, adj. Sax. human, proper to the human 
| ſpecies—maſculine, proper to man as diſtin- 
guiſhed from woman; in this laſt ſenſe when 
applied to a woman it is a ſtrong term of re- 
proach | 
Manor, n. Fr. dwelling, Du. 1004. 
Manſuete, adj. Fr. gentle 
Mantelet, a. Fr. a ſhort mantle 
Marcian, pr. n. Martianus Capella 
Marcian, adj. martial, under the influence of 
Mars 
Mareis, u. Fr. a marſh 
Margarite, 2. Fr. a pearl YE 
Marie, mary, a. Sar. marrow ; marie-bones, mar- 
rowbones 8 | 
Market-beter, I am 


clad to believe that this 


word is to be:underftood in a ſenſe ſimilar to 


that in which the Fr. phraſes Batreles rucs— 
and Bateur de paver, are uſed ; Batre les rues, 
to revel, jet, or ſwagger, up and down the 
ſtreets anights ; Bateur de pavex, a jetter abroad 
in the ſtreet —a pavement-beatex. See Cot- 


düse | 


GLOSSARY, 


{ Mavis is probably a miſtake for muis, — pl. Fr. | 


| 


| might have been proper to add a mark of ap 


Maumetrie, . the religion of Mahomet; idolatry . 


grave in v. Batcur, Notre, Pave, ſa that he 
was a market-beter atte full, may mean per- 
haps—he was uſcd to ſwagger up and down 
the market when it was Calico cnc oa 
which ſuits very well with the reſt of his cha- 
rafter ;— Market-dachar, circun;forancus, Prompt. 
Parv. © | | 49 1 
Markis, =. Fr. a marquis - 7 
Markis, for markiſes, gen, ca, L. in the ſame 
manner Peneus is put for Peneuſes; Theſeus 
for Theſeuſes; Venus for Venuſes 3 Ceres for” 
Cereſes; Melibeus for Melibeuſes : Perhaps it 


cope to the words ſo abbreviated... As. to the 
preſent method of expreſſing the genitive caſes 
of nouns ending in 5 by adding another s with 
2 mark of ſyncope, as Peneus's, Theſeus's, Ve- 
nus's, &c. it ſeems abſurd, whether the addi- 
tion be intended to be pronounced or not. In 
the firſt caſe the e ſhould not be cut out; in 
the ſecond the + is quite ſuperfluous. - Bur the 
abſurdity of this practice is moſt ſtriking when 
the genitives of monoſyllable nouns are thus 
written, an ox's horns, an aſs's ears, a fills 
tail, St. James's park; notwithſtanding. that 
the e, which is thus directed to be cut out, is 
conſtantly and neceſſarily to be pronounced, as 
if the ſeveral words were written at length, 
oxcs, afſes, fiſhes, Jameſcs _ | 3 
Markiſeſſe, =. Fr. the wile of a marquis 
Marte, pr. u. Mars T 
Martire, a. Fr. martyrdom, tormen 11 
Martire, v. Fr. to torment gue 1 
Mary, Marie, pr. a. a vulgar oath ; by Marx 
Maſe, a. a wild fancy . ad anal 
Maſe, v. neut. to doubt, to be confounded _ 
Maſedneſſe, u. aſtoniſhment, kin <a 
ing- cup. See 


Maſelin, a. rather mazerin, a drin 
Du Cange in v. Mager | | 
Mate, part. pa. of mate, v. Fr. dejected, ſtruek 
dead ; ſo feble and mate, Conf. Am. 127, b. 
Matire, for matere, a. Fr. matter . OTE 
Maugre, malgre, Fr. in ſpite of; maugre all thy 
might; maugre thin eyen; maugre hire hed 
The original of this expreſſion appears: more 
plainly in the following paſſages, 1 drede thou 


canſt me grete maugre 


Car je cuide, que me ren TiO 8 
Malgre his, with his ill will, againſt his will; | 
mal gre lui. | - | 


Mavis, =. Sax, a thruſh 


the orig. has cent muys de froment; the Paris 
muid contains ſomething more than five quar- 
ters Engliſh | ; 
Maumet, . an idol 


7 


Mawe, u. Sax. the ſtomach 
Maximian, pr. #. the author of fix elegies which 
have been frequently printed under the name 
of Gallus: he is ſaid by Fabricius {| Bibl. Lat. 
t. i. p. 297, ed. Patav.] to have lived under the 
Emperor Anaſtafius, q. I. or II.? A tranflation 7 
or rather abridgment of theſe elegies in Englith | 
verſo is in mf. Harl. 2253. | rages? 


GLOSSARY. 


May, v. Sog. to be able, phyſically, morally. See 
—_—- | 

May, u. Sax. a virgin; of Mary, moder and may, 
à young woman "* hea ; 

Maydenhed, u. Sax. virginity 

Mieaneliche, adj. Sax. moderate; mediocribus, 


Mebles, n. pl. Fr. moveable goods 

Mede, u. Sax. reward, a meadow 8 

 Mede, methe, meth, a. barb. Lat. mead, a liquor 
made of honey | 5 

Medle, v. Fr. to mix - - 


Medlee, adj. of a mixed tuff or colour 
Meinie, =. Fr. houſebold attendants, an army 


© Harlewaynes meyne. This obſcure phraſe, A 


think, may be underſtood to relate to a parti- 
cular fet of ghoſtly apparitions which were uſ- 
end to run about the country at night, and were 
called it French Za meſgnie de Helleguin or Her- 
Aquin. The fulleſt account that I have ſcen of 
"them is in Z'biffoire de Richard ſans pasur, Duc 
de Normandie, qui fut fils de Robert le Diable. In 
one of his rides he meets with three black 
"Knights whom he engages: Et quand les 
* 2 le ju mal party pour eux 
ils monterent a cheval et s'enfuyrent;—et 
% Richard —chevaucha apres eux; et ainſi qu'il 
, chevauchoit il appercent une dance de gens 


„ nos qui gentretenoyent. Adonc luy ſou- 


e vint de la meſgnie de Helleguin, dont il aveit 
4c autres foys ouy parler“ The title of the 
next chapter (4.) is Cy diviſe de la meſgnie de 
Hellequin et qui il eftoit, He is there Fad to 
have been a knight who, having ſpent all 

| his ſubſtance in the wars of Charles Martel 
againſt the Saracens, lived afterwards by pil- 
lage. Adonc il avint qu'il mournt et fut en 
danger d' eſtre damme, mais Dieu luy fit pardon, 
„ pource que il avoit bataille contre les Sarra- 
4 Eins et exaulce la foy. Si fut condamne de 


Dicu que pour un tems de termine luy et 


ceux de ſon lignage ſeroient penitence et 
we . toute la nuit parmy la terre, pour 
leurs penitences faire et endurer pluſieurs 
% maux et calamitez.“ The belief of ſuch 
apparitions was certainly of great antiquity in 
Normandy, as they are mentioned by Orderi- 
cus Vitalis under the title of familia Herleebini, 
in a moſt extraordinary ſtory related by him, 
I. viii. p. 695, and. 1091; and I ſuſpect that in 
A pallage quoted by Du Cange in v. Herlinini, 
from Petr. Bleſent, ep. 14, we ſhould read Her- 
ditini inftead of Herlinini.—Gervaſe of Tilbery, 


who wrote in 1211, mentions another ſet of 


@pparitions which were called familia Arturi. 
Of. Imper. Dec. ii. c. 12; In ſylvis Brittanniæ 
„ majoris aut minoris confimilia contigiſſe re- 
£ feruntur, narfantibus nemorum cuſtodibus, 
<< quos foreffario:——yulgus nominat, ſe alternis 
% diebus circa horam meridianam, et in primo 
„ noctium conticinio ſub plenilunio Juna lu- 
* cente, ſæpiſſime videre militum copiam ve- 


e nantium et canum et cornuum ſtrepitum, 


«qui ſciſſitantibus ſe de ſocietate et familis Ar- 
uri eiſe afftirmant.” He had juſt ſaid that 
Arthur, not Jong before, had' been ſeen in a 
palace, miro opere conſtructo, in 2 moſt delicious 


Valley in the neighbourhood of Mount Etna, | 


8 = 
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{ } 
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where he had reſided ever ſince the time of his 
ſuppoſed death, vulneribus quotannis recrudeſcenti- 


Us. » 
Meint, part. pa. of menge, v. Sar. mixed, mingled 
Meke, 20 tis meek, Ber bis » 
Meke, v. to become meek 
Meles, a. pl. Sax. meals, dinners, &c. Du. 612. 
Mele-tide, =. Sax. dinner-time | | 
Melle, v. Fr. to meddle 
Molle, 2. for mille | : th 
Memorie, . Fr. remembrance; to be drawn to 
memorie; to be recorded; 


And for to drawe into memorye 
Her names bothe and her hiſtorye. | 
Conf. Am. . 96. 


Memorie, v. to remember 


Mendiants, ». pl. Fr. friars of the begging orders 
Mene, v. Sax. to mean, to intend 4 
Mene, u. Fr. moyen, a mean or inſtrument ; where 
the orig. has mezzanc; a procurer. Menes, pl. 
Mene, adj. middle | 
M-nivere, . Fr. a ſort of fur 5 
Mercenrike, pr. a. the kingdom of Mercia 
Mercia, pr. =». Marſayas is probably meant, but 
our poet, I know not upon what authority, has 
turned him into a 4 . 
Merciable, adj. Fr. merciful 
Meritorie, adj. Fr. meritorious 
Merke, n. Sax. a mark, an image; all the merk 
of Adam, all the images of Adam, all man- 
mind | 


Merlion, u. Fr. emeri{lon, a merlin, a ſort of hawk 

Mervaille, 2. Fr. wonder, marvel 

Mery, adj. Sax. merry, pleaſant 

Mes, at gode mes, ſhould probably be at gode- 
neſs; the orig. has en ben foint, Sec Gode- 

neſs hog | 

Meſe, =. for meſſe 

Meſel, =. Fr. a leper 

MeſsIrie, 2. Fr. leproſy 

Meſſage, =. Fr. a meflenger 

Meſſagerie, pr. n. a 6 
temple of Venus; Boccace calls her Ruffiania, 
T beſeida, b. vii. 6 ES 

Meſſe, z. Fr. the ſervice of the maſs 

Meſte, adj. Sax. ſuperl. d. as moſte 

Meſurable, adj. Fr. moderate 

Meſure, =. Fr. moderation 

r Met amorphoſoſe, Ovid's Me- 
tamorphoſis. See Judicum 

Mete, adj. Sax. fitting, convenient 

Mete, u. Sax. meat; during the metes ſpace, dur- 
ing the time of cating 4 2 

Mete-borde, #. Sax. an eating - table 

Metely, adj. proportionable 

Mete, v. Sax. to meet, to dream 

Mette, met, pa. t. dreamed; 1 mette, me mette, 1 
dreamed | | 

Metriciens, a. pl. writers in verſe 

Mevable, adj. Fr. moveable 

Mewe, u. Fr. a cage for hawks while they mew or 

change their feathers, a cage in general, or any 
ſort of confinement; in mewe, in ſecret 

Mewet, adj. Fr. mute; in mewet, dumbly, ſpeaks 
ing inwardly S | A 


* 


Ritious attendant in the 


ACS 6. 2 


e 


Micher, u. a thief, lierres orig. mychin or pryve- 
ly ſtelyn ſmale things; ſurripio, Prompt. Parv. 
Might, Pa. 1. of nray, v. Sur. was able, mighten, 


7. | 
Might, fart. pa. if godely had he might, if he had 
been able with propriety 8 
Might, u. Sag. power, ſtrength 
Milkſop, =. an effeminate fellow 
Milne-ſtones, u. Pl. Sox. millſtones 
Minde, a. Sax. remembrance, Conf. Am, 148, as 
the bokes maken minde b 
Mine, v. Fr. to penetrate 
Miniſtralles, 2. pl. Fr. minſtrels 
Miniſtres, u. pl. Fr. officers of juſtice, miniſters, 
minſtrels _ 7 
Minoreſſe, x. a nun under the rule of St. Clare, 
Du Cange in v. Minoriſſa. It is not clear, how- 
ever, why Chaucer has likened Hate to a ſiſter 
of this order; his original gave him no autho- 
rity g 
Minour, . Fr. a miner $4 
Minſtralcie, a. Fr. muſic, muſical inſtruments 
Mirrour, . F. a lookingglaſs | 
M:rtheles, adj. Sax. without mirth 
Mis, adv, ill, amiſs ; it is often to be ſupplied to 
a ſecond verb, having been expreſſed in com- 
3 with a former; if that I misſpeke or 
ſay; that hire miſdoth or ſaith ; there is no- 
thing misſaide nor do, Du. 528 
Mis, u. a wrong | 
Miſ-accompted, part. pa. miſreckoned 
Miſ-aventure, x, misfortune 
 Miſ-aviſe, v. to adviſe wrongly 
Miſ-boden, part. pa. of miſ-bede, injured 
Miſ-borne, part. pa. of miſ-bere, miſbehaved 
Miſchance, a. Fr. misfortune ; with miſchance. 
See With : h 
Miſchefe, =. Fr. misfortune 
Miſcoveting, =. ſhould probably he miſcompting ; 
meſcompter, orig. 7 
Miſ-departe, v. to diſtribute, wrongly 
Miſericorde, . Fr. mercy, pity 
Miſ-eſe, . uneaſineſs 
Miſ-toryave, pa. t. of miſ-foryave, miſgave 
Miſ-gicd, part. pa. of miſ- gie, miſguided 
Miſ-gon, Miſ-go, part. pa. of mil-go, gone 
Miſ-happt falli iſ 
U-happing, part. pr. ing amils 
Miſ-led. Sg 44 9 amife 2 
Mil- lived, part. pe, having lived to a bad pur- 
Pole 
Miſ-metre, v. to ſpoil the metre of verſes by writ- 
ing or reading them ill * 
Miſ-ſate, pa. t. of miſ- ſit, miſbecame 4 
Miſ-ſayde, part. pa. of miſ-ſaye, ill-fpoken of 
Miſ-ſayer, u. an evil ſpeaker 
Miſle, v. Sax. to fail 
Miſle-metre, v. See Miſ-metre | ; 
Miſtake, v. to take a wrong part, to tranſgreſs ; 
meſprendre, orig. | ; 
Miſtere, u. Fr. trade, 6ccupation—condition of 
life; what miſtere men ye ben, what kind of 


men ye are need 


Miſtihede, . Sr. darkneſs 
Miſtily, adv. Sax. darkly 
Miſtriſt, v. for miſtruſt 
Miſ-waie, a. a wrong way 
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Miſ-write, v. to write wrong 


N 


Mochel, moche, «dj. Sax. great in quantity, 


. Moneſle, v. Fr. to admoniſh 


Mitaine, x. Fr. a glove 
Mitche, x. Fr. a manchet, a 
Mite, =. Sax. a ſmall worm 
Mixen, a. Sax, a dunghill 
Mc, for me | 
Mo, for more, «dj. comp. adv. comp. 


loaf of fine bread _ 


in 
number, in degiee - Ad. much, greatly E 
Moder, modre, n. Q. mother the matrix or 
principal plate of the aſtrolabe, Afr, 7g 
Moiſon, =. Fr. harveſt, growth | Fo 
Moiſt, moiſty, adj. Fr. new 6; 4 
Mokel, a. may perhaps ſignify ſize, magnitude, ag" 
michel ſeems to be uſed in that ſenſe in Pierce, 
Plough. 89, b. of ane michel and might 2 
Molettie, u. F. trouble : N 7 
Molte, pa. 1 of melte, v. Sax welted, fart. pH. 
Monche, v., to chew \ 


Mone, a. Sar the moon—iamentation 
Moniours, 2. pl. Fr. coiners : in the orig. it is 
faulx monnoyeurs 


Monſtre, u. Fr, a monſter or prodigy—2 pat · 


tern 
Moo, a. Sax. anger 
Morcels, x. fl. Fr. morſels GELS nt 
More, adj. comp. Sax. greater in quantity, in num» 
ber and deyree—adv. comp. it is uſually joined 
to adjectives and adverbs to expreſs the comp. deg. 


» 


| Mormal, z. a cancer or gangrene 


' Morter, a. Fr. à ſort of waxlight 

Mirtifie, v. Fr. to kill, (ſpeaking of quickſilver) 

Mortrewes, a. Lord Bacon, in his Nat. Hiſt. c. 

- 48, ſpeaks of à mortreſs made with the brawn 
of capons ſtamped and trained. He joins it with 
the cullice (cou of cocks. it ſeems to have 

been a rich broth or ſoup, in the preparation of 

which the fleth was ſtamped or beat in a mor- 
tar, from whence it probably derived its name, 
une mortreuſe, thaugh I cannot ſay that I have 
ever met with the French word 

Morwe, u. Sax. the morning; in the morning of 
the following day—To-morwe, | believe, al- 
ways means the tollowing day, and it includes 
the whole day; to-morwe at night 

Morwening, à. Sur. che morning, morweninges, pl. 

Moſel, a. Fr. the muzzle, mouth of a beaſt | 

Moiie, adj. ſuperl. Sax. greztelt in quantity, in 
Dumber, in degree—ady. /uferl. it is uſually 
joined to adjectives and adverbs to expreſs the 
ſuperlative degree . 

Moſt, v. Sax. muſt; Moſten, pl, 

Mote, v. Sax. muft, may; Moten, pl. 

Motec, u. Sax. an atom N 

Mothes, n. pl. Sax. moths 

Motit, u. Fr. a motive, incitement- 

Mought, fa. f. of mowe, v. Sax. might 

Moule, v. Sax, to grow mouldy 

Mouled, part. pa. | | 

Moun, for mowen, fr. t. pl. of mowe, u, Sex, 
ma 

No 1. Fr. amount in value; in quantity; 
not full the mountance of a mile, Conf. Au. 
187. : 


| Mourdant, z. Fr. the tongue of a buckle | 
| Mowe, v. Sax. may, to be able. Mowen, phe 


Mil- went, part. pa. of mil- wende, gone amiſs 


it is ſometimes uled in the i,. 1. which thou 


% 
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ſhalt not mowe ſuffre, which thou ſhalt not be 
able to endure—to mowen ſuche a knight done 
live or die, to be able to make ſuch a knight to 
_ Live or die—ſhe ſhould not con ne mow attaine, 
” the ſhould not know nor be able to attain 
Mowe, u. Fr. a diſtortion of the mouth; what do 
I than but laugh and make a mowe? Lydg. 
Na. . 8 e 
Mowing, a. ability. In the following paſſage it 
© ſeems to be uſed as a gerund; that {hrewes weren 
diſpoiled of mowing to don yvel 
Much; muchel. See Miche 
Muckre, v. Sar. to heap 
Mue, . Fr. to chauge 
Muet, adj. Fr. dumb, mute 
Mullok, #. San. dung, rubbiſh 
Multiplication, #. Fr. the art of making gold and 
filver. - 2 ' : 
Multiplie, v. Fr. to make gold and filver 
Mufard, =. Fr. a muſer or dreamer 
Muſe, v. Fr. to gaze 
Myſelf, myſelve, myſelven. See Self 


N. 


Na, for no h x 
\ N*adde, for ne hadde, had not i 
Naile, =. Sax. a nail; by nailes, by Goddes nailes, 
an eath j 
Nakere, 3. a kind of brazen drum uſed in the ca- 
valry, See Du Cange in v. Nacera ; 
Nale, a. $ax. an alehouſe. But Lan the leſs in- 
clined to adopt Skinner's explanation of this 
word, becauſe I obſerve that ale alone is com- 
monly put for an alchouſe, and I cannot find 
that nale is ever uſed, except where it fol- 
"lows the prepoſition atte. In the paſſage 
in Pierce Plough. 32, b. the Cotton mf. Yo. B. 
xvi. has at the ale; and ſo in Pierce Plough. 26, 
b. with idle tales at the ale.— Robert of Brunne's 
cranſlation of Manuel des Pechecs, mai. Bodl. 2313, 


fol. 1; . 
In gaymes, in feſlys, and at the ale. 


fol. 38. Or yf thou leddeſt any man to the ale. 


I ſuſpect therefore that nale, in thoſe few paſ- 
ſages in which it is found, ſhovld be conſidered 
as merely a corruption which has ariſen from 
the miſpronunciation and confequent miſwrit- 
ing of atte nale for atten ale. A ſimilar cor- 
ruption ſeems to have taken place in the name 
of that celebrated perſonage in our law Mr, 
ohn A-Noke, whoſe original appellation, I be- 

2 Ia was John Atten Oke, as that of his con- 

| Kant antagoniſt was John Atte Stile fm. Atte 
Stile is a name in Pierce Plougb. 23, b. and 


there are many others of the fame form, as 


Atte- cliff, Atte -ley, Atte-well, Atte- wood, &c. 
That the letter u is apt to paſs from the end of 
one word to the beginning of another, we have 
an inſtance in newt, which has certainly 
been formed, by corruption, from an ewt or 
eſt; and perhaps nedder, a. Sax. may have been 
formed in the ſame way from an adder : the 
"word in the Teutonic is adder, as we write it 


now, without the initial 2. The ſame corrup- | 


_—y 


tions have happened in other languages. See 


the notes of Signor Redi upon his Bacco in To 


. cana, p. 133, 4, 5, 182, 3. 

N'am, for ne am, am not 

Name, pa. t. of nime, v. $:x. took 

Nappe, v. Sax, to ſleep. Sce Knap 
Narcotickes, n. l. Fr. Gr. drugs cauſing ſleep 


Narwe, adj. Sax. cloſe, narrow; whan they hem 


narwe aviſe, when they cloſely conſider their 
conduct 5. of 

Nas, for ne was, was not 

Naſo, pr. n. P. Ovidius Naſo. See Ovid 

Nat, adv, Sax. not þ | 

Natal, a. Lat. preſiding over nativity 


Natheleſſe, natheles, adv. Saz. not the lefs, never- 


theleſs 


| Nation, a. Fr. nation—family 


Naught, nought, ». Sar. nothing 

— adv. not, not at all, it may more proper- 

ly perhaps be conſidered as a noun uſed adver- 
bially. See Nothing 7 

Nay, adj. Sax. it ſeems to be uſed ſometimes a8 
a noun ; it is no nay, it cannot be denied 

Nay, v. to deny | 

Ne, adv. Sax. not; ne had he ben holpen, had he 
not been heiped | | 

Ne, conj. Sax. nor 

Nece, a. Fr. a niece—3 couſin 

Neceſſaire, adj. Fr. neceſſary 

Nede, u. Sax. need, neceſſity 


Nede, v. is generally uſed as an imperſonal; it 


nedeth thee nought teche; nedeth him no 
dwale; neded no more to hem to go ne rid 

Nedeful, adj. diſtreſt, indigent ö 

Nedely, adv. neceſſarily 

Nedes, nede, adv. neceſſarily ; it is uſually joined 
with muſt . 

Nedder, #. Sax. an adder ; Neders, pl. 

Neighe, aj. Sax. nigh © 

Neighe, v. to approach, to come near 

Nekke, =. Sax. the neck; nekke-bone 

Nempne, v. Sar. to name 

Ner, adv. Sax. near POP 

Nere, comp. d. nigher ; never the nere, never the 
nigher ; nere and nere, nigher and nigher ; 
ferre ne nere, later nor earlier 

N'ere, for ne were, were not; n'ere it, were it 

not; n'ere the friendſhip 

Nerfe, . Fr. nerve, finew_ | 

Neſhe, adj. Sar. foft, tender; Neſch and bard 

Nete, x. Sax. neat cattle 

Nether, adj. comp. Sax. lower 


| Nettle in dock out. Sce Raket 


Neven, v. Sax. to name 

Nevew, a. Fr. a nephew—a grandſon 

Newe, agj. Sax. new, freſh 5 

Newe, adv. newly; newe and newe, again and 


* 


again; all newe; of newe, newly, lately; all 


new, ane w, afreſh 
Newe, v. to renew 
Newed, part. fe. renewed 
Newefangel, adj, deſirous of new things 
Newefangelneſſe, u. inconſtancy 
Nexte, ſuper!. d. nigheſt; it generally ſigniſies the 
nigheſt, following, but ſometimes the nigheſt 
receding A” LR 
N'*hath, for ne hath, hath not 
Nice, adj, Fr, fooliſh 


; | GLO 
Nicetee, u. folly ; do his nicetee ; ſo the French 
. uſe faire folie 
Nifles, u. pl. trifles 
Nigard, u. a ſtingy fellow 


Nigardie, =. ſtingineſs 
Nightertale night-time | 

Night-ſpel, 2. Sax. a night-charm 

N'ill, for ne will, will not 

N'is, for ne is, is not 


- 


N'iſte, for ne wiſte, knew not, fing.; n'iſten,. for | 


ne wiſten, knew not, p/. 

Nobledeſt, pa. t. 2nd per/. /ing. of noble, v. Fr. en- 
nobledeſt 3 

Nobleſſe, 2. Fr. dignity, ſplendour 

Nobley, 2. as nobleſſe 

Nocked, part. pa. notched 

Noie, z. Fr. hurt, trouble 

Noie, v. to hurt, to trouble 

Noiſe, v. Fr. to make a noiſe 

N'olde, for ne wolde, would not 

Nombre, u. Fr. number 

Nomen, nome, part. pa. of nime, u. Sax. taken 

Nompere, x. an arbitrator. See the paſſage quot- 
ed above in v. Lovedaie. The ſenſe of this 


word is eſtabliſhed by the Prompt. Parv. nowm- 
| Now, adv. Sax. now and now, 


per or ewmper, Arbiter, Sequeſter. If the 
"etymology of it were as clear, we might be able 
to determine which of the two methods of 
writing it is the beſt ; cuſtom has long declared 
for the latter. The modern word is umpire; 


and in Pierce Plough, 25, b. the edit. read—an |. 


umper, but the Cotion mſ. Veſp. B. xvi. has—a 
numper. 
nſed, in the ſame ſenſe, in any other of the Go- 
thic or romance languages : it has been ſup- 
poſed by ſome to be a corruption of un pere, 
Fr. which I can hardly believe; and perhaps 
the reader will be as backward to admit of a 
derivation of it from the Fr. nonpai, an odd or 
third perſon, which an arbitrator generally is. 
This however is the moſt probable etymology 
that has occurred to me, and I ſce that the 
compiler of the ſtatutes for the Univerſity of 
Oxford (whoever he was) had the ſame idea, 
for he expreſſes the word umpire” in his Latin 
by impar, tir. xv. $ 14. Tndex, impar, aut arbi- 
trator, in qudcunque cauſa electus 
Non, adj. Sax. not one, none 
Non, adv. Fr. not; abſent or 
wol or non n 
None, #. Fr. the ninth hour of the natural day, 
nine o'clock in the morning; the hour of din- 
ner | 
Nones, for the nones 
Nonne, . Fr. a nun 
Norice, #. Fr. a nurſe; in other paſſages, it is 
printed by miſtake for norie, 2. a foſter-child, 
alumnus 
Nortelrie, a. nurture, education 
Noſethirles, =. pl. Sax. noſtrils 
N'ot, for ne wot, know not 
Notabilitee, =. Fr. a thing werthy of ebſerva- 
tion 7 fd 
Note, u. Sax. need; buſineſs OT 
Note, . Fr. a muſical note; to cry by note, to 
cry aloud, in a high tone | „ 
Notemuge, ». nurmeg 
Notes, #. pl. Se. nuts 


non; whether ye 


Noyſaunce, a. Fr. offence, treſpaſs 


I cannot find that any ſuch word is 


O, adi. for on, one; in 


8 8 AR. 
| Not-hed, a head like a nut - 7 De” 
Nother, con j. Sax. nor, neither Ho 
N'other, adj. Sax. for ne other; neither other, 
nor one nor other; he n'is in neither n ther 
habite; neutro eff Babu, orig. 
Nothing, adv. Sax. not, not at all 


Nouches, ». pl. It is probable, I think, that 
nouche is the true word, and that ouche has been 
introduced by a corruption the reverſe of that 
which has been taken notice of in Nale. See 
Du Cange in v. Nochia and Nuſea, and Schier, 
Gloſſ. Teut. in v. Nugſei, from whence it ap- 
pears that a»/chin, Trut. iguifies fibula, a c 
or buckle, As theſe were ſome of the — 1 
uſeful inſtruments of dreſs they were probably 
ſome of the firſt that were ornamented wi 
jewels, by which means the name by es 
may have been extended ſo as to include ſeve- 
ral other forts of jewels; the ſame thing may” 
have happened in the caſe of the word broche, 
[0 above] which indeed ſeems originally to 
ave been a French expreſſion for nouche * 
Noug ht, a. & adv. Sax. See Naught 
Nouthe, adv. Sar. now | 
Novelriev, =. pl. Fx. novelties. 


% 


once and again; 
now adayes, in theſe days | 7 
Nowel, . Fr. Chriſtmas Sat. 


0 
O, for ho. See Ho 


in the curious old ballad on 
the battle of Lewes, [ Anc. Poet, v. ii. p. 4.1. 101 
oferling ſhould be written, I belieye, o ferling, 
i. e. one farthing 5 

Obey ſance, a, Fr. obedience; obeyſing 

Obeyſant, part. Pr. Fr. obedient; obeyſing 

Obſequies, 2. pl. F. funeral rites 

Obſervance, x, Fr. reſpect 

Obſerve, v. Fr. go reſpect, to pay regard to 

Occident, x. Fr Wie = 22 . . 

Octavien, pr. =. Lev not ſuppoſe that Auguſtus 
is meant, but rather the fabulous emperour 
who is the fübject of a romance entitled U- 
vian Imperator, mſ. Cotton, Calig. ii. See Perey r 
Catalogue, n. 18. The ſame Octavian, I appre- 
hend was celebrated in a piece of Arras han 

hich made part of the furniture of Hen- 

. and is thus deſcribed in the inventory, 

Roſs. Parl, 2. Hen. VE Item 1 autre pece d arras 

D Ir q comence en | gforie, Le Octavion Roy de 


Rome 
Ocy, thy the nightingale's note | 
Oerthftow, for overthrow, part. fa. Sax. overs 
thrown Fe 


| Oetus, pr. u. Eetes 


Ol, adv. Sax. off | 

Offended, part. fa Fr. hurt 

Offenſioun, . offence, damage 

Offertorie, . Fr. a part of the maſs 

Otfring, u. Fr. offering at maſs | | 

Oft, ofte, adv. Sax. often: often-fith, often- 
times ; ö 

Oinement, . Fr. ointment 

Olifaunt, z, Fr, elephant 


2 


5 


Oliveres, u. pl. Fr. olive - trees 

Omer, pr. ». Homer 
8 in twelve; on hunting; on hawking. See A, 
prep . upon; on to ſee, to look upon. Licur- 
gus daughter, fairer on to ſene—ſo this line is 
Written in mf. Bod. , , 


On, adj. Sx. one; after on, alike ; they were at 


on, they were agreed; ever in on, continually ; 
1 mine on, I ſingle, 1 by myſelf; and thus I 


but he one; all him one | 
Pit oh n, Fax. zeal, malice; ny the and onde 
Oned, pert. pa. Sax. made one, united : 
Ones, pl. of on; we three ben alle ones, we three 
>. 3 aaone... | 
Ones, adv. Sax. once; at ones, at once, at the 
_... ſame time ons 
Onhed, u. Sur. unity 
Only, adv. Sur al only, ſolely 


Ony, di. Sur. an | 
© 4 bo. PX $5 the fruit of the medlar tree 
Open-heded, adj. bareheaded | 
Opie, . Fr. opium 
Oppreſſe, v. Fr. to raviſh 
Oppreſſed, part. pa. 
Oppreſſion, =. rape 
Or, adv. Sir. er, before 
Oratorie, #. Fr. a chapel, a cloſet  _ 
Ordal, . Sar. judicial trial. See Kilian in v. Oor- 


del, and Hickes Diſſert. Epiſt. p. 149. It is 


this word in its more confined ſenſe, for a trial 


ſuch trials were practiſed at Troy. 
5 Orde, a. Sux. a point Haw 

Ordered, part. pa. ordained in holy orders 

Orders four, the four orders of mendicant friars 

Ordinance, =. Fr. orderly, difpoſition 

Ordinat, part. pe. orderly, regular 

Ore, #. Sx. grace, f:your 

Orrwell, pr. n. a ſeaport in Effex 

Orfrays, 3. Fr. gold embroidery. See Da Cange 
in v. Aurifrigia 

Orient, =. F. the eaſt ; 

Origenes, pr. n. In the liſt of Chaucer's ,Works 
he ſays of himſclf, that 


He made alſo, gon is a grete while, 
Origenes upon the Maudelaine 


meaning. I ſuppoſe, a tranſlation into proſe or 

ore of the vat pt de 7Maria Aeg deten, which 

has been commonly. though falſely, attributed 

to Origen. V. Opp. Origenis, t. ii. p. 291, ed. Pa- 

Tis, 1604. I cannot believe that the poem entitled 

| The Lamentation of Mirie Magdaleine, which 
7 is in all the editions of Chancer, is really that 
work of his; it can hardly be conſidered as a 
tranſlation or even imitation of the homily, 


and the compoſition, in every reſpeR, is infi- , 


nitely meaner than the worſt of his genuine 
IECES 
Oriſont, =. Fr. the horizon 
O:1oge, x. F. a clock or dial 
* O-niment, pr. a. a mineral ſo called 
Other, «7. $:x. alter, Lat. the other of two; o- 
thers, ger. ca. n 


On, prep. Sax. in; on live, in life, alive; on twelve, 


| Orereſt, ſuperl. d. uppetmoſt 


went widewher walking mine one; non faw 


poſlible however that Chaucer may have uſed | 


by fire or water, without conſidering whether 


"= 5 ' GLOSSARY. | 
Other, aj. Sax. altus, Lat. 


Other, con j. Sax. or either 

Ouche. See Nouche 

Over, prep. Sax. above; over all, in every cafc, on 
every ſide | A* 

Over, adj. Sax. upper 


4 


Over-gret, adj. Sar. too great 

Over-ladde, part. pa. overborn ; do riot the people 
oppreſſe nor overlede, Lydg. Tra. 

Over-live, v. £:x. to outlive * | 

Over-merily, adv. Sax. too mertily 


| Over-moche, adj. Six. too great 


Over-nome, pa#t. pa. of over-time; v. Sax. Over- 
taken 


| Over-ſpradde, fa. t. Sax. overſpread _ 


Overte, adj. Fr. open | | 
Mens, Pa. t. of overthrow, v. neut. Six. fell 
own 


| Overthrowing, part. pr. Sur. falling headlong ; by 


overthrowing way,  precipiti vid, orig.; and 
therfore clepeth Caſſiodore poverte the moder 
of ruine, that is to ſay, the moder of over- 
throwing or falling doun 
Over-th.wart, adv. S. acroſs, over againſt 
Over-timeliche, adv. Sax. too early 
Ovide, r. n. Our Author ſeems to have been 
well acquainted with the beſt part of Ovid's 
works ; moſt of the hiſtories in his Legende of 
Good Women are taken from the Ipiſtolz 


_ Heroidum or the Metamorphoſes; that of Lu- 


crece ſhews that he had read the Faſti 
Ought, =. Sir. any thing, adv. See Aught. The 
difference has ariſen merely from the different 
uſages of writing à or o for one | | 
Ought, pa. 1. of owe | 


Oughten, oughte. From hence, as it ſeems, has 


been formed a new verb ought, which is very 
commonly ufed in the preſent tenſe for owe-in 
both numbers. Ought is alſo uſed as an f- 


Per. in the pr. and pa. t.; wel ought us werke, 


well behoveth it us to work; hem oughte have 


gret repentance, it behoved them to have great 


repentance | 


| Ounding, a. Fr. waving, icuitating waves 


Oures, pr. poſſ. Sax. ours 

Out, interj. Sax. away 

Out, adv. Six. out and out, throughout: 

Outhees, n. Lat. barb. outcry; and born to Lon« 
don brigge full hie with outheys 

Outrage, u. Fr. violence 

Outraie, v. Fr. to fly out, to be outrageous 

Out-rede, v. $:x. to ſurpaſs in counſel 

Outrely, adv, Fr. utterly 

Out-renne, 2. $:x. to outrun . 

Outſtraught, pa. t. of outſtretch, v. Sax. ſtretched 
out | 

Out-taken, part. pa. taken out, excepted ; out-tak- 
en Criſt on loft, Chriſt in heaven being ex- 
cepted; out- take Carleon that was in Arthure 
tyme N ä 

Owe, v. Sax. debeo ; owen, pl. 

Owen, owne, part. ba. 

Owhere, adv. Su. any where 

Owndie, adj. Fr. waving 

Oxenforde, pr. n. Oxford . 

Oyſe, pr. ze a river in Picardy 


P 


ed 
K 
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rc 
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Paindemaine, =. Fr. a "fort of bread . 


Pale, v. Fr. to make pale 


GLOSSARY 
| Parements, #. fl. Fr. eee furniture & 


. 
Pace, v. Fr. to paſs away, to ſurpaſs 


Page, . Fr. a boy-child, a boy-ſervant 
Paie, u. Fr, liking, ſatisfaction 


Paie, v. Fr. to pleaſe, to ſatisfy, to pay; ; valid, 1 


fart. pa. pleaſed, payed 
Paillet, . Fr. a couch, (properly of ſtraw) 


Faire, v. Fr. to impair; if I ſpeke ought to paire 
her loos, 2. e. to impair their credit or reputa- 


tion; ſo this line is written in edit. 1542, and | 


mſ. . unter 


| Palamedes, pr. #. not the fou of Nauplius, one of | 


the Grecian commanders at the war of Troy, 
but a knight of the Round Table, called Palomi- 
des in Mort d' Arthur, the unſucceſsful rival of 
Triſtan, for the love of 1a Belle Iſoude. See Mort 
d' Arthur, b. ii. which ſeems to be compiled 
chiefly from the Roman de Triflan ' 

Palaſins, n. fl. Fr. ladies palaſins, ladies of the 
court; in the orig. zalatines. See Du Cange i in v. 
Palatini 

Palatie, pr. u. Palathia in Anatolia. Sp. 

Pale, n. a perpendicular ſtripe in heraldry 


Paleis, =. Fr. a palace | | 
Pulfreis, x. pl. Fr. horſes for the road, where ſtedes 


are horſes for battle; ne large palfrey eſy for the | 
nones 1 


Paling, =. Fr. imitating pales 

Palladion, 3. Gr. the image of Pallas at Troy 

Palled, part. pa. Fr. made pale 

Palmeres, n. pl. pilgrims to foreign parts 

Palmerie, pr. n. Palmyra in Syria 

Pamphilus, pr. u. 

Pampred, part. pa. pampered, made plump. See 
Jun. Etymel. who derives it from the Fr, pampre, 
a vine branch full of leaves 

Pan, pr. n. the Heathen deity 

Pan, =. Sax. the ſkull, the head 

Panter, =. Fr. a net 

Papelard, u. Fr. a hypocrite 

Papelardie, 2. Fr. hypocriſy 

EE white, adj. white as paper 

Par, prep. Fr. par amour, with love; par compagne, 

for company ; par chance, by chance; par cuere, 
by heart, memoriter 

Paraboles, u. pl. Fr. parables, the Proverbs of So- 
lomon 

Parage, u. Fr. kindred 

Paraille, z. Fr. apparel 

Paramour, paramours, u. Fr. love, gallantry, a lo- 
ver of either ſex 

Paraventure, adv. Fr. haply, by chance 

Paraunter, corruption of paraventure 

Farcæ, u. pl. Lat. the Fates 

Parcel-mele, adv. by parcels or parts 

Parde, pardiaux, a common French oath, which 
moſt of the perſonages in Chaucer expreſs very 
frequently in Engliſh, with as little ceremony as 
the Greeks uſed their n Ata, and with as little 
meaning too ſcies 


4 * 


n n. Fr. a ſeller of a indulgen- 


clothes 


*Purecicele, . . kindred _ . 


- 
* 2 * 


Parfay, Fr. par foy, by my ai * 
Parfei, as parfay ; 3 a tP 
Parfit, adj. Fr. perfect OT 
Parfitly, adv. perfectly 1 " 
Parfourme, v. Fr. to perform ; 


Pariſhens, u. pl. Fr. pariſhioners * 


| Paritorie, . Fr. Lat. the herb paric taria; or 


tory of the wall 

Parlement, =. Fr. an . for conſultation, 2 
conſuſtatioon 

Parten, inf. m. Fr. to take part 7 

Partie, ». Er. a part, a party in «diſpute 

Parvis, a. Fr. a portico before a church, Du Cums 
in v. Paradiſus 1. It appears that books were 
commonly fold au Parvis divant Notre Dame at Pa- 
ris. At London the Parvis was frequented by Ser- 


ieants at Law. See Forteſcue de Laud. Ig. Ange 
c- li. © Poſt meridiem curiz non tenentur ; ſed 


« placitantes tunc fe divertunt ad Pervi- 
« ſum et alibi, conſulentes cum Servientibus 
« ad Legem et aliis conſiliariis ſuis.” There is 
a difference of opinion where the par vis at Lon- 
don, to which the lawyers reſorted, was ſituated; 

 Somrfer ſuppoſes it to have been in Old-Palace- 
yard, before Weſtminſter-hall, Gloſſ. in X Script. 
v. Triforium but others, with more probabili- 
ty, think it was what Dugdale calls The Per- 
vyſe of Pawles. When the Serjeants had dined 
in any of the inns of court, St. Paul's lay much 
more conveniently for an aſternoon conſultation 
than Weſtminſter-hall 


| Pas, 2. Fr. a ſootpace; his horſe—on which he 
rode a pas ful ſoftely 
Paſs, v. Fr. to ſurpaſs, to excel, to judge, to paſs 


ſentence 


Paſſant, paſſing, part. pr. excelling { ter 
Patren, inf. m. to pray, properly to repeat the Pa» 
Pavade, n. a weapon of offence | 
Paumes, u. pl. Fr. the palms of the hands 
Pax, to kiſſe the pax: for an account of this cere- 
mony, ſee Du 2 in v. 


Papen, adj. Fr. P 


Paynes, u pl. Heathens 


| Payſaunce, #. pauſing or Ropping, Gleff. Ur. a ? 


Pecunial, adj. pecuniary, paid in money 

Pees, . Fr. peace; when uſed as an interjeQion, it 
ſignifies the ſame as hold thy pees, be ſilent 

Peine, #. Fr. penalty; up peine E deth. See Up.— 
Grief, torment, labour 

Peine, v. F. to torture, to put to pain; ſhe peined 
hire, ſhe took great pains _ _ 

Peiſe, v. Fr. to poiſe, to weigh 

Pell, n. a houle, a ccll, 85 and SI. f. a palace, 


|. Gloſf. Or. g. 0 


Pellet, n. Fr. pelotte, a ball 

Penance, a. Fr. repentance, pains. to be undergone 
by way of ſatisfaction for ſin, pain, ſorrow 

Penant, =. Fr. a perſon doing penance 

Pencell, n. Fr. pennoncel, a ſmall ftreamer 

Penible, adj. induſtrious, pains taking 


Penitencer, u. Fr. a-prieſt who Nn penance in 


extraordinary caſes 
Penmark, pr. v. a * in Bretagne 


. 8 


+ — 


764 ; a 3 5 * „ 

Penner, a. a pencaſe. In the inventory of the goods 
of Henry V. Kot. Parl. 2 H. VI. n. 15, m. 13, 
zs the following article, Un penner et 1 ynkborn 


corne covert du velvet bloy 
Penon, n. Fr. a ſtreamer or enſign 
Pens, u. pl. Sax. pennies 
Penſell, . aspencell _ 
Penſifehed, u. penſiveneſs . 
Peper, u. Lat. pepper; to brewe peper, ſeems to 
52 be an b for the preparation of a hot 
pungent liquor which ſhould burn the throats of 
© the drinkers; in the orig. it is—dames le braſſe- 
ron tel poi ure | | 
Peple, u. Fr. Lara 
Pepliſh, adj. _— <P 
Perche, 25 Fr. a pearch for birds 
Percel, adv. parcel 
Perda, as pard; 2 
Pere, v. to appeer 
Pere, . Fr. a peer, an equal 
Peregal, adj. equal 
Peregrine, adj. Fr. wandering 
Pereles, adj. without an equal 
Perjenete, =. a young pear 
Pernaſa, pr. =. Mount Parnaſfus 
Perrie, u. Fr. jewels, precious ſtones 
Perſaunt, part. pa. Fr. piercing 
Perſe, pr. u. Perſia _ 3s 3 
Perſe, adj. Fr. {ky coloured, of a blewiſh gray 
Perſelee, u. Sax. Lat. parſley 
Perſone, =. barb. Lat. a man, 
dignity,a parſon or rector of a church 
Pertelote, pr. u. of a hen 
Perturbe, v. Fr. to trouble | 
Perturbing, . diſturbance 2 
Pervinke, a. Sax. Lat. the herb periwinkle 
Pery, n. Fr. a pear tree 
Peſe, . Fr. as pees 
Peſon, a. pl. Sax. peas 
Peſible, adj. peaceable . 
Peter Alfonſe, Piers Alfonſe 
Petrark, pr. v. Our author has inſerted a tranſfa- 
tion of the 1024 ſonnet of Petrarch into his 
Troilus and Creſeide; it is not in the Filoſtrato ; 
there ſeems to be no ſufficient reaſon for believ- 
ing that Chaucer had ever ſeen Petrarch. 
Peytrel, a. Fr. the breaſtplate of a horſe 
Phiſike, =, Fr. medicine DR Vs 
Phiſiologus, pr. =. There was a larger work with 
the ſame title in proſe, which is frequently quot- 
ed by Vincent of Beauvais 
Phiton, pr. u. the ſerpent Python 
Phitoneſſe, a. barb. Lat. a witch 
Pie, . Fr. a magpie, a pratting goſſip or tell. tale 
Pierrie, a. Fr. jewels, precious ſtones 
Piggeſnie. The Romans uſed oculus as a term of 
endearment; and perhaps Piggeſnie, in vulgar 
language, only means oculus, the eyes of that ani- 
mal being remarkably ſmall 
Pight, pa. f. of pike, v. Sax. pitched | 
Pike, v. Sax. to pitch, to pick, as a hawk does his 
feathers, to ſteal, to peep 
Pike, ». Sax. a fiſh ſo called 


arg. dorrez ; and again, m. 26, I pennere et 1 


erally a man off 


* 


| 


* 
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GLOSSARY. FL ty 
Pilche, u. Sax, a coat or cloak of ſkins, Prov, 43 


toga pellicea, Junius in v. 

Piler, 3. Fr. a pillar STE, 

Pille, v. Fr. piller, to rob, to plunder. 

Pilled, rather piled, part. pa. Fr. pets, bald 

Pillours, z. pl. Fr. plunderers 4 

Pilwe, a. Sax, a pillow | 

Pilwe-bere, n. Sax. the covering of a pillow . q) 

Piment, u. barb. Lat. ſpiced wine, wine mixed with 

= OB 

Pinche, v. Fr. to ſqueeze; ther coude no wight 
pinche at his writing, no one could lay hold of 
any flaw in his writings 

Pine, a. Sex. pain, grief 

Pine, v. Sax. to torment 

Pined, part. pa. tortured  _ 

* v. Sax, to play on a pipe; to pipe in an ivy 
efe, is put for any uſeleſs employment, as is now 


See Buckes horn 

Piſtell, a. Sax. Lat. an epiſtle, a ſhort leſſon | 

Pitance, . Fr. a meſs of victuals; it properly 
means an extraordinary allowance of victuals 
given to monaſticks, in addition to their uſual 
commons. See Du Cange in v. Pidlantia 

Pith, a. Sax. marrow, ſtrength | 


{ Pitous, adj. Fr. merciſul, compaſſionate, exciting 


compaſſion 


| Pitouſly, adv. pitifully 


Plage, =. Lat. the plague 

Plages, n. pl. Lat. the diviſions of the globe; the 

plages of the north, the northern regions 

Plain, =. Fr. a plain 

Boing of ſimple, clear; it is often uſed as an ads 
ver | 

Plain, v. to make plain 

Plaine, v. Fr. to complain 

Plainliche, adv. plainly 


| Plat, platte, adj. Fr. flat, plain, the flat of a ſword; 


it is often uſed as an adverb; all plat, i. e. flatly ; 

full plat and eke ful plain 

Plate, a. a flat piece of metal; a breſt- plate, armour 
for the breaſt; a pair of plates, armour for the 

breaſt and back 

Play, n. Sax. ſport, pleaſure 

Play, v. to ſport, to take pleaſure, to act upon a 

ſtage, to play upon muſical inſtrumenrs, to lead 

a pilgrimage, to withdraw upon pretence of go- 

ing on a pilgrimage 

Ple, u. Fr. an argument or pleading 

Plein, adj. Fr. full, perfect 

Plenere, adj. Fr. complete 

Pleſance, z. Fr. pleaſure 

Pleſinges, n. l. pleaſures 

Plete, v. Fr. to plead 

Pleting, a. pleading 

Plie, v. Fr. to bend or mold OP 

Plight, a. condition 

Plight, pa. t. & part. 

plucked _ ; 

Plighte, v. Sax. to engage, to promiſe . 

Plighte, pa. f. plighten, pl _ 

Flite, v. to plait or fold. See Plie 

Plite, a. condition, form. See plight, 


of pluck, 2. Sax, pulled, 


Pikerel, . Sax. a young pike 


8 


Plungy, adj. Fr. wet, rainy 


ſaid of a diſappointed man, He may go whiſtle. 


ith 


rht 
of 


ivy 
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GLOSSARY. 


Poileis, adj. Fr. of Apulia, anciently called Poile. 


Willamme's cue Converſane in Poyle to wyve be 


nome 


Point, =. Fr. the principal buſineſs, a ſtop or full 


point; in good point, in good caſe or condition; . 


at point deviſe, with the greateſt exactneſs; at 
2 to breſt, in point for to braſt, ready to 
urſt 

Pointel, a. Fr. a ſtyle or pencil for writing 

Pointen, inf. m. v. Fr. to prick with Wy thing 
pointed 

Poke, n. Fr. a pocket, a bag. See Pouche 

Poke, v. Fr. to thruſt 

Poli ve, a. a pulley 

Pollax, a. Sax. a halberd, bipennis, Prompt. Parv. 

Pomel, n. Fr. any ball br round thing, the top of 

the head ; 

Pomelee, adj. Fr. ſpotted 5 round ſpots like ap- 
ples, dappled ; pomelee gris, of a dapple-gray co- 

_ lour 

Popelot, n. This word may either be conſidered as 
a diminutive from pouple, a puppet, or as a cor» 
ruption of papellot, a butterfly 

Popet, =. Fr. a puppet 


Popingay, n. a parrot ; papegaut, Fr. papegaey, Belg. | 


fapagallo, Ital. 

Popped, adj. Fr. nicely dreſſed 

Popper, n. joly poper, a bodkin, according to 89. 
and St. who however produce no authority for 
ſuch interpretation. The name ſeems to be fit- 
ter for a piſtol 

Pore, v. to look earneſtly, poren, pr. t. * 

Pore, adj. for poure 

Foriſme, u. Gr. is uſed in the ſenſe of—a coronary, 
a theorem deduced from another 

Porphurie, pr. n. of a ſpecies of marble, porphyry 

Port, u. Fr. carriage, behaviour | 

Portecoliſe, a. Fr. a falling gate, a portcullis 

Portor, u. a breviary, Du Cange in v. "iy {pgs 

Poſe, #. a rheum or defluction obſtructing the 
voice, catarris, coriſa, Promp. Parv. 

Poſe, v. Fr. to ſuppoſe ; I pole had ſinned ſo 

Poſſe, v. Fr. to puſh 


Poſſed, part. pa. 


Poſſefſioners, n pl. Lat, an invidious name " ſuch 
religious communities as were endowed with 
lands, &c. the mendicant orders profeſſed to live 
entirely upon alms 

Poſt, =. Sax. a prop or ſupport 

Polls, tn. Fr. power 

Potecary, 2. Fr. an apothecary 

Patent, u. Fr. a crutch, a walking tick 

Potential, adj Fr. ſtrong, powerful 

Poteſtat, a. Fr. a principal magiſtrate 

Pouche, a. Fr. pocket, pouch 

Poudre, 3. Fr. powder, poudres, pl. 

Poverte, n. Fr. poverty; it is to be pronounced po- 
verte, the final being conſidered as an e * 
nine 


Poulce, . Fr. the poulſe 


Poule, pr. u. St. Paul | 
Pounſoned, part. pa. punched with bodkin 
Poupe, v. to make a noiſe with a horn 
Pourchace, a. Fr. to buy, to provide 


- Pourchas, u. Fr. e pane 


Vol. I. 


Poure, v. as pore 

Poure, adj. Fr. 

Pourtraie, v. Fr. to 4 a picture 

Pourtraiour, =. a drawer of pictures 

Pourtaiture, a picture or drawing 

Practike, u. Fr. practice e 

Preamble, n. Fr. pre ſace 

Preambulatioun, a. preamble 

Precious, adj. Fr. over nice 

Predeſtinẽ, u. Fr. predeſtination 

Predication, u. Fr. preaching, a ſermon 

Prees, n. Fr. a preſs or crowd -. 

Prefe, preve, a. Fr. proof, trial; et prove, on ws 
al; with evil ptele, evil gd it prove. See 
With. | ſtrate 

Prefect, a. Fr. / at. a governor or principal m_ 

Preiſe, a. Fr, commendation _ 

Preiſe, v. Fr, to commend, to value 

Prentis, u. Fr. an apprentice © 4 

Prentiſhode, a. appr#:iticeſhip , 4 + 

Preparat, part. pa. Lat. prepared ; | 

Pres, adv, Fr. near, ſo I ſuſpect this word is to be 
underitood ; of pres, i. e. at hand, cloſe; de pres, 
Fr. or perhaps of prẽs may be put for in a Prees. 
S2e Prees 


Preſe, v. Fr. to, preſs or crowd 


| Preſent, v. Fr. to offer, to make a * of ; 
and with the wine ſhe gan hem to preſent; and 
ſmote his head of, his fader to preſent 

Preſentarie, adj. Lat. preſent 

Preſt, adj. Fr. ready | 

Pretend, v. Fr. to lay claim to 4. * 

Preterit, adj. Fr. paſſed 

Preve, v. Fr. to try, to demonſtrate by trial 

Preve, v. neut. to turn out upon trial 

Prick, . Sex. a point, a pointed weapon 

Prick, prike, v. Sax. to wound, to mn a berſe, to 
ride hard 

Prickaſour, 3. a hard rider 


Pricking, a. hard riding 


Prideles, adj. Sax. without pride 

Prie, v. to look curiouſly 

Prikke, u. See Prick 

Prime, adj. Fr. Lat. firſt ; at prime temps, at the 
firſt time; at prime face, at firſt appearance 


— 


Prime, 1. the firſt quarter of the artificial day; 


half way prime, prime half ſpent ; ; prime large, 7 
prime far advanced | 

Primerole, =. Fr. a primroſe, Conf. Am. 148. b. 

Primetemps, u. Fr. ſpring 

Pris, a. Fr. price, praiſe ; it be prys, or it be blame, 
Conf. Am.. 165 


| Prive, adj. Fr. private; privẽ and apert, private 


and public ; prive man, a man entruſted "wie 
private buſineſs 8 


Prively, adv. privately 


Privetee, x. private buſineſs 
Proceſle, a. Lat. progreſs - - 
Profeſſioun, n. Fr. the monaſtic profeſſion 


Proheme, u. Fr. Gr. a preface | 
Proine, v. Fr. provigner; it ſeems to have ſigniſi- 


ed originally to take cuttings from vines, in or- 
der to plant them out; from hence it has been 
uſed for the cutting away of- the ſuperfluous 
ſhoots of all- "—_ which we now 2 Nan 


1 — : — 
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and for that oration which birds, and particn- 
larly hawks, perform upon themſelves, of pick- 
ing nat their ſuperfluous or damaged feathers. 
In alluſion to this laſt ſenſe, Damian is ſaid to 
Proine and pike himſelf. Gower, ſpeaking of an 
eagle, ſays, 


For there he W him and 8 
As doth an hauke, whan him wet liketh. 
Conf. Am. 139. 

FEI to go est 5 in teich of a thing 

Provable, 4% Fr. capable of being demonſtrated 

Provende, n. Fr. preben#a, Lat. a prebend, a daily 

or annual allowance or nn. - bog: Do Cange 
in v. Prabenda © © 

ahi ig n. à prebendary 

Proverbe, =. Fr. Lat. a pradential maxim 

Proverbe, v. to ſpeak proverbially 

Provoltry, #. Fr. the office C. ropes or r, 
Præſectura 

Prow; #. Fr. profit, advantage 

Proweſſe, a. Fr. integrity | 

Pruce, A n. Pruſſia 

Pruce, a4 Pruſſian 

Pruned pa. #. as proined 

Ptholomee, Pr. n. 

Puella and Rubeus, the names of two figures in 
geomaney, repreſenting two conſtellations in 
heaven: Puella ſignifieth Mars we ee, and 

Kubeus Mars direct, Sy. 

Pulchritude, a. Lat. beauty 

Pullaile, a. Fr. poultry 


_ Pulled hen, I have been told fine that a ken, whoſe | 


feathers are pulled or plucked off, will not lay | 
any eggs; if that be true, there is more force in 
the epithet than I apprehended 5 
Punice, v. Fr. to puniſh 
Pure, adj. Fr. mere, very 
Pured, part. pa. purified 
Furſiled, part. pu. Fr. worked upon the edge 
Purpos, a. Fr. purpoſe, deſign, propofition in dif 
- courſe 


Purpriſe, . Fr. an encloſure 


Purveyance, z. Fr. ſoreſight, providenee, provi-! 


ſion 
Put veye, v. to foreſee, to provide 
Puterie, =. Fr. whoredom 


hagoras, pr. #. 


Quad; grade, wh. Tent. bad ; none quad, nothing 
evil 

Quaile-pipe, n. a pipe uſed to call quails 

Quaire, u. Fr. a quire of paper, a book 

Quakke; a. ſeems to be put for an inarticulate noiſe - 
occaſioned 4 any obſtruction in the throat 
me, . Sax. ſickneſs, the noiſe made by a 
ruven 

Quipye, v. to tremble, to quake 

_ *Quarels, v. pl. Fr. ſquare arrows 

Queint, . See Juni Etymoleg. in v. 
e ad}. Fr. ſtrange ; I made of that lefs full 


* 90%, — A 


queint, he made it ſtrange, cunning, en trim, 
neat P 

Queinte, pa. t. and fart. of quench, v. Ser. 
quenched 

Queintiſe, a. trimnels, neatneſs, exceſſive crimneſs, 
cunning W 

Quelle, v. Sax. to kill, to deſtroy 

Queme, v. Sax. to pleaſe ; wel me quemeth, Cox. 
Am. 68 

Quene, u. Sar. a queen, a harlot 

Querne, . Sax. a handmill p 

Querrour, =. Fr. one that works in a ſtone quarry 

Queſte, u. Fr. a prayer or demand 

Queſt-mongers, n. pl. packers of inqueſts or juries 

Quethe, v. Sax. to ſay, to declare; I quethe him 

| quite, is a tranſlation of an old technical term 
in the law Glamo il; quietum ; the original gi 

| has only Fe guilte 

| Quik, adj. Sax. alive 

Quikkeſt, ſuperl. d. ſpeedieſt; che ee . 
the moſt expeditious way 

, Quiken, ». Sax. to make alive 

{ Quiked, part. pa. made alive 

| Quiked, pa. f. of the ſame v. uſed in > neutral 

} ſenſe, beeame alive 

Lala x. is the inſtrument, I ſuppoſe, which i is 
called in bard: Lat. guinterna and quintaria. See 
Ds Cange and Carpenti * in v. Luinternigare, and 
Mehus, Vita d Ambr. Camald. lyr, gr 
tariã, ribeba; avend, tibiiſque 


C Quiſhin, =. Fr. a cuſhion 


| Quiſtron, a. a beggar, Gloſſ Ur. I rather believe it 
] Hfignifies a ſcullion, un gargon de cuſine 

Quite, adj. Fr. free, quiet _ 

Quite, v. Fr. to requite, to pay for, to acquit | 
Quitte, fart. pa. requitted 

| Quitely, adv. freely, at liberty 

| Quod, pa. t. of quethe, ſaid ' 

| Woke, pet. — —— Sax. dembled, Hoek 


| . * 

| Ra. . Sax. à roe deer 

Racine, . H. a root 

Rad, radde, $a. t. * rede, 5. Ser. adviſed, ex 
plained, Pu. 281 


Rade vore, tapeſtry; ras, in Fr. ſignifies any tuff, 
as ras de Chalons, ras de Gennes,'ras de Pore or 7 aut, 


Putours, u. pl. whoremengers rs 1 
| _ 5 | 1 may be a ſluff made at ſuch a place, Gloſſ. U-. 
} There is a town in Languedoc called La I aut, 
but I know not that it was ever famous for ta· 


| peſtry 

| Rafles, =. pZ-Fr. plays with dice 

Rafte, fa. t. of reve, v. Sax. took away 

| Rage, v. Fr. to toy wantonly 

Ragerie, . wantonneſs 

| Ragounces, ſhould probably be jagonces, as in the 
orig. Fr. the precious ſtones called jacinths or 

hyacinths , 

Raines, pr. n. the city of Rennes in Bretagne 

Rake-ſtele, a. Sur. the handle of a rake 

Rakel. adj. haſty, raſh 

Rakelneſſe, u. raſſineſs N 

| Raket, to play racket, nettle in dock * ſeems to 

4 be uſed as a proverbial expreſſion „ Hgoifying to 
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1 be inetnſtant: What the ofiginal of the phraſe 
may have been, is not fo tlear _. 

Ramage, adj. Fr. wild 

Rammiſſi, adj. Sax. rank like a rank: WE, 

Rampe, v. Fr. to climb; ſhe rampeth in my face, 
the riſes againſt nie, flies in my face 

Ran, j..t. of renne, rannen, 2. 

Rape, adv. quickly, ſpeedily | 
ape, u. haite | 

Rape, v. Hr. to take captive; to rape and e 
to ſeize aud plunder. See Renne 

Raſis, pr. i. an Arabian phyſician of the roth cen- 
tury. See Fabric. Bibl. Gr. t. xiii. p. 46, in v. Al- 

bubecar : 

Raſkaile, u. a pack of raſcals 

Rated, part. pe. chidden 

Rathe, adv, Sar ſoon, early, ſpeedilj 

Rather, comp. d. ſooner 

Ratheſt, ſuperl. d. ſooneſt 

Rather, adj. Sax. comp. d. former 

Ratouns, u. pl. Fr. rats 

Raught, Fu. t. of ræcan, v . fax. reached ; on his 
way he ranght, he forang forth on his way. 

Raught, pn. t. of reccan, v. Sar. cared, recked | 

Raveners, (ravinours) . - plunderers 


_ #. Fr. rapine; ſoules of ö of | 


Raviſable, adj. Fr. ra venous 

Raviſhing; part. pr. Fr. rapid; with a raviſting | 
ſweigh; rapids turbine, orig. See Swegh 

Raunſon, n. Fr. ranſom 

Raved, part. pa. ſtreaked or __— Du. 25% 

Real, adj. Fr. royal 

Realier, ramp d. more royal 


Reallich, edv. royally 


Realree, x. royalty 

Rebekke, pr. n. Rebecea 6 
Rebekke, #. Fr. a muſical ;nfirunices 04 
Rechaſed, pa. t. Fr. a term in hanting, De. 579 


Recche, $eklee, « . Sax. to care 


Reccheles, adj. careleſs. 

Reccheleſnefle, x. careleſ . neſs 

Reclaime, 2. Er. a term in falconry for bing 
the hawk to the fiſt by à certain call 
Reclaiming, n. calling; in the ſenſe of reclaime 
Recomfort, v. Fr. to comfort 

Record, 2. Fr. witneſs, teſtimoñy 


: Reeonde; v. Fr. to remember; it forhetimes ſeems | 


to be uſed in a technical legal ſenſe, for what is 
called to enter W e tecord in judicial proceed- 
ings 


| 


T 


Recreandiſe, i. Fr. ape fear, cowardice, defer- | | 


tion of principle 


Recreant, a4. one who yields hitnſelf to his adver- | 


fary in fingle combat ; for the full import of 


theſe two words, ſee Du - in v. Recre- 


dentia | 
Recure, # n. Fr. recovery 
Recured, part. pd. Kr. recovered 
Redde, red, pa. 1. of rede, v. Sax. 
Reddour, x. Fr. flrength, violence 
Rede, n. Sant advice, counſel, a reed 
Rede, ©. Sex. to adviſe, to ae to explain, B. 275 


; Rede ar. Fax. rect 


Redeute, v. Fr. ts ſoar 


4 


| Kemiſſails, 4. pl. Fr. orts, leavirigs 
| Remorde; 5. Fr. to cauſe remorle, to 


2 


Redouting, n : reverence; 8 85 
Redreſſe, v. Fr. to recover, to 0 make amovid i 
Refect. part. fa. Lat. recovered | Ty 19 
Refiguring, part . pa. Fr. figuring again = 
Refrain, the burden of a 


Reſraining, . the ſinging of the aden of a . 
efreide, v. Fr. to cool 


efrete, a. the ſame a5 refrain, in Her. b 


corruptly frefreit TS 2 
Refte, riſte, n. Sax. a chink or tre vice 1 
Refute, a. Fr. refuge > << > 
Regals, a. pl. Fr. royalties, rt 


| Regard, =. Fr. at regard of; with reps 0. in 
79 


compariſon of 
Regne, a. Fr. a kingdom 
Rehete, v. Fr. rehaiter; to revive, to cheer 


| Rehering, Pvrevaging to ſeveral mil. and an theres | 


heting of his ſikes ſore; ſome mil. and moſt of 
the printed editions read richeſſe inſtead of re- 
heting, Gloſſ. Ur. Richeſſe, though almoſt ' as 


| aukward an expreſſion. as the other, is more 
agreeable to the correſponding pi in the 
Filoſtrato— TS 
— avs 5 goon dani & 


and one can hardly conceive that & li 
from zuy band but that of the author. I can 
make uo ſenſe of reheting; but at the ſame time 
I mult allow, that ic is tiot likely to — 
ſerted by way of a gloſs 


Lori 
Keile, v. neut. to roll Sreileth diverſely; e. 


Reines. Sce Raines 
Rejoie, v. Fr. to rejoice 


{ Reke, v. Sax. to exhale 
Reken, u. Sax. 9 to — 


Rekes, a. Pl. Sad. ricks (of corn) 

Relaies, x. pl. Fr. freſn — of hounds, * 362 
Relefe, a. Sax. what is le 

Relees, u. Fr. teleaſe 

| Religiouſite, #. Fr. perſons of a religious profeſſion, 
. the clergy 

Relike, 3. Fr. - relic; relikes, #7. 
Remenant, . Fr. a 1 be 
Remes, u. pl. Fr, realms 2 


Kemuable, «dj. Fr. moveable,.incot 
' Remue, remewe, reme ve, 4. . to removes Go, 
Am. 164. b. 


| Remued „s. t. 


Renably, adv. Fr. teaſonalty 


| Renegate, n. Fr: an — from Obriſtiavity 


Reneie, v. Fr. to renounce, to abjure 


Renges, a. pl. Fr. ranks; the ſteps of a l 
Nenne, v. Sax, to run, to rend TE” ; 
Renomee, u. Fr. rendon 4: 
Renovelaunce, . Fr. a renewing _ . ' 
Renovelle, 2. Fr. to renew ; 
Rent, v. Sax. to teat dt rend 
Repaire, a. Fr. teſont | 
Repaire,.v. Fr. to zetubn | 1 
Repentant. part. pr. Fr. epenting * 
Reprefe, repreve, #. Fr. reproof 7 


Rupreſhon, =. ſeems to be 7771 — 
Y 74 


” RE 
* 
— : 5 
* 


— 


2 
= 


368 | | GLOSSARY, 


Requere, v. „F. to require 
Rete, v. Sax. to raiſe _ 

Reſcous, =. Fr. reſcue - 

Reſcowe, v. Fr. to reſcue 

Reſon, u. Fr. reaſon, proportion 

Reſons, #. pl. Fr. diſcourſes 

| 3 =. may perhaps be put for reſpect 


Reſpiten, inf. m. Fr. to grant a reſpite, to excuſe * 


. Reſport, x. is probgnty put for reſpect 

Reſte, n. Sax. repo 

Reſte, v. Sax. to repoſe, to ceaſe from labour 

Retenue, 1. Fr. retinue; at his retenue retained by 
him 


Rethor, 1. 12 Lat. an orator or rhetorician 
Reve, u. Sax. a ſteward or bailif 

Reve, v. Sar. to take away 

Revel, =. Fr. entertainment, properly N the 

tight, ſport, feſtivity 

- Revelour, . a reveller 

Revelrie, a. pleaſure | 

Revers, adj. Fr. contrary 

Reverſe, v. Fr. to overturn 

Revert, v. Fr. to turn back 

Reveſt, v. Fr. to clothe again 


Rev, #: a row or line; on a rew, in a line; all by 


rew. See A'row | 
Rewake, v. Sax. to waken again 
Reward, =. Fr. regard, reſpect; take reward of thin 
- own value, have regard to thine own value ; in 
reward of, in compariſon with. See Regard 
Rewe, v. Sax. to have compaſſion, to ſuffer, to 
have cauſe to repent 
Reyes, a. pl. dances in uſe among the Dutch, Reye, 
Belg. Chorea celerior, chorea in longam Brian; Ki- 
lian 
Reyſed, Les Gandois firent une reſe ſur les 
+ marches de Haynault, et dedans le pays pille- 


I 


rent, bruſlerent, et firent moult de maux.” - 


Mem. de la March. p. 384, where a note in the 
margin ſays, © Reyſe en bas Nr ” ſignify 
un voyage on courſe.” - | 
Ribaninges, u. pl. ſeems to ſignify 3 
 Ribaude, u. a poor labourer; but the word gene- 


rally implies profligacy of manners, as well as 


meanneſs of condition. See Du Cange in v. Ri- 

baldus 

 Ribaudrie, . fibaldry, indecent words or actions 
Ribibe, u. a ſort of muſical inſtrument | 
Ribible, #. a ſmall ribibe - 

Richard, pr. I have vindicated the character of 
this heroic prince from an aſperſion which was 
firſt eaſt upon him, I find, by Mr. Rymer, in 


cbnſequence of a miſtaken conſtruction of a paſs | 


ſage in Hoveden ; I am tempted to add here the 
beginning of a poem which, having been com- 
— — his death, by Anſelem Faydit, muſt 
3 clear of all ſuſpicion of e been either 


begged or bought 


For chauſaes et tot lo ninloe dan, | 
El maior dol, las! q eu anc mais agues, 
Et zo, don dei toz temps plaigner ploran, 
Maven a dir en chantar et retraire, 
De cel q era de valorz caps et paire. 
Li reis valenz Rizard, reis des Engles, 
r 


| Rode, = 


Es morz ; ai Deus! cats perda et cals dang es! 
Can eſtraing moz et qan greu per audir ! 
Ben a dur cor toz hom co po ſofrir. 
Morz es li reis, et ſon paſſat mil an 
Qanc tan pros hom no fo ne nol vit res, 
Ne ia mais hom non et del ſen ſenblant, 
Tan larcs, tan pros, tan ardiz, tals donaire; 
Q Alixandres lo reis, qe venqi Daire, 
No cuit qe tan dones ni tan meſſes, 
Ni an Charles ni Artus tan valgues, 
* tot lo mon ſen fez, qi n vol ver dir, 
| us doptar et als altres grazir. 
Mf. Crofts, fol. Ir. 


Richeſſe, n. Fr. wealth, richeſſes, pl. riches 

Riddeled, part. pa. plaited, Gloſſ. Ur. 

Ridden, part. pa. of ride; he is ridden, 8 5 
ridden, he had ridden 

Ride, v. Sax. he rideth him 


| Riding, a. probably a proceſſion 


Rife, rive, v. Sax. to thruſt through 


| Right, +. Sax. a right or due; at "alle rights; at 


all points 
Right, adj. good, true 
Right, ade. truly, rightly, exactly, completely; it 


is frequently joined to adjectives, as the adverbs 


well and full are, to augment their force 
Rime, . Fr. a compoſition in rhyme ; hence the 
title of The rime cf Sire Thopas. Rime-doge- 
rel. See Dogerel 
Rimeyed, part. 4 Fr. compoſed in rhyme or 
vetſe | 


Rimpled, part. * Sax. wrinkled 
Ring, v. Sax. to make to ſound, v. neut. to ſound 


| Riſe, a. Sax. ſmall twigs of trees or buſhes 


Riſhe, ». Sax. a ruſh 

Riſt, for riſeth 

Rit, for rideth 

Rivage. See Arivage 

Rive, v. neut. Saæ. to ſplit, to Fall aſunder 

Riveling, part. pr. Sax. wrinkling z rapids, Belg. 
rugare, Kilian 

Roche, n. Fr. a rock; roches, l. 

Rode, . Sax. the croſs; rode-beem ; it is alſo call - 
ed the rode · tree, from its being made of wood 

- Sax. complexion 

Rody, adj. Sax. ruddy 

Rofe, paz f. of rife; rofte ſhould ebay be rofe 

Rogge, v. Sax. to ſhake; roggys or mevyn, agito, 
Prompt. Parv. | 

Roigne, #. Fr. a ſcab, mange 

Roignous, &j. Fr. ſcabby, rough 

Rokette, =. Fr. a looſe upper garment 

Roking, part. pr. of rokke or rogge, v. neut. Sax. 
ſhaking, trembling; roggyn or want in, vacillo, 
Promp. Parv. 

Rombel, u. a rumbling noiſe, rumour 

Rome, o. Sax. to walk about 


| Rondel, a. Fr. a rhyme or ſonnet which PEW as it 


begins, Cotgrave 


| Rone, pr. u. Rouen in Normandy 


Rone, pa. f. of rain, v. Sax. rained 
| Ropen, fart. fa. of repe, v. Sex. reaped 


Roſalgar, red arſenic, a preparation of erpſment 


Chambers in v. Realgar. It ſhould rather pers 


t 


9 


GLOSSARY. 7 


* have been written Ryſalgar, with mſſ. c I, 
as the Latin name is riſgallum 

Roſen, adj. roſy 

Roſer, a. Fr. a roſebuſh 


Roſe-red, adj. red as a roſe 


Rote, u. * a root 

Rote, a root in aſtrol 

Rote, u. a muſical inſtrument. Fee Du Cange in 
v. Rofla. Notker, who lived in the 1oth cen- 
tury, ſays that it was the ancient gſallarium, but 
altered in its ſhape, with an additional num- 
ber of ſtrings, Schilter, in v. Retta 


Rote, 3. Fr. 9 by rote, by heart, par rotine, 


Cotg. 

Rote, Sax. to rot 

Roten, part. pa. 

Rother, g. Sev. the rudder of a ſhip 

Rought, for raught, pa. t. of recche 

Rouke v. Sax. to lie cloſe; but now oy rucken in 
her neſt Com. Am. 72. 

Roule, v. neut. Sax. to roll, to run eaſily ; 3 0 
ſome copies have royle. See Reile f 

Roume, u. Sax. room, ſpace 

Roume, adj. wide, ſpacious 

Roumer, b d. wider 

Rouncevall, pr. n. 

Rouncie, u. barb. Lat. a common hackney horſe. 
See Du Cange in v. Runcinus 

Roundel, ». Fr. a ſort of ſong. See Rondel a cir- 
cular figure 

Route, a. Fr. a company | 

Route, v. to aſſemble in a company 


Route, v. Fr. to ſnore, to rear, 


\ Routhe, . Sax. compaſſion, the object of er 


ſion 
Routheles, adj. without compaſſion 
Row, #. a line of writing. See Rew 
Row, adj. Sax. rough,—he loked wel rowe 
Rowne, v. Sax. to whiſper 
Rubeus. See Puella 
Rubins, u. l. Fr. rubies 


f Rucking, * Pr. of rucke, or rouke, 2. Sr. ly- N 


ing clo 
Rudde, u. Sax. complexion. See Rode 
Ruddock, a. Sax. a bird called robin red- breaſt 


Rufus, pr. n. a Greek phyſician, of whoſe works. 


_— are extant. See Fabric. Bibl. Gr. I. i iv. c. 


Ys rough 
Ruſiel, 2 the fox is called Dan Ruſſel, from his 
red colour, I ſuppoſe 


n 8. 

Sachelles, n. pl. Fr. ſmall ſacks - 

Sacked freres, friars wearing a coarſe upper gar- 
ment, called faccus, Mat. ' Paris, ad. cn. 1257 ; 
« Eodem tempore novus ordo apparuit Londini 
* de quibuſdam fratribus ignotis et non prævi- 


ſis, qui, quia ſaceis incedebant induti, Fratres | 


« Saccati vocabentur.“ 

Sacre, u. Fr. a ſacred ſolemnity 

Sade, adj Sex. e 20 W nt: +, mg 
ant 


Sadly, adv. ſteadily, carefully; this meſſenger 
— ſadly ale ie” wine; this wt aÞ- 
plied himſelf to drink, ale and wine 

Sadneſs, u. gravity, lleadineſs 4 

Saffron, v. Fr. to tinge with ſaffron | 

Saie for ſeie, pa. t. of ſe v. Sex. a | 

Saile, v. Fr. to aſſail 

Sailours, . 1. may mean dancers, from the Lat 514 
ſo in Pierce Plough, 68, for I can — neither faylen, 

ne ſaute, ne ſyng, to the gyterne : the lines 
which Chaucer has here tranſlated are nok 
in the beſt edit. of the Non. de la Refe, pa- 
ris, 1735. but they are quoted by Junius, Rehn. 
Zing. Angl. in v7 Timbeflere, from an edit. of 
1529 3 | 2 


Apres x eut farces joyeuſes, hs. + 
Er batelleurs et batelleuſes, 0. 
E vi de paſſe paſſe jouoyent. 8 
| I en Pair ung baſſin ruoy ent, 
N Puis le ſcavoyent bien recuillir 


| Sur ung doy, ſans point y faillir, 5 


jugglers rather than dancers 

| Saine, for ſeine, part. fa: of ſe, v. Sax. ſeen 

Saine, pr. n. the river Seine 

Salade, 2. Fr. a ſort of armour for the breaſt 

' Salades, a. Pl. Fr. ſallads of herbs © 

Sale we, ſalue, v. Fr. to ſalute 

Salued, fart. fe. 

Sakiinges, u. pl. ſalutations : 

| Samite, 2. Fr. Gr. a rich filk. See Du ren 
Examitus 

Sanguin, adj. Fr. of a blood-re 

' Sarliniſhe, ſhould perhaps be ſarſiniſhe, from the 
Fr. ſarraſinois, a ſort of fine filk uſed for veils. 


It is ſtill called ſarcenet 

Sarpleres, n. . packages of a larger ſize than 
ſacks. See Du Cange in v. Sarplerium. Surpil- 
lere, Fr. a Piece of canvas, &c. to wieg or pack 
up wares in. Catgrave 

Saten, Pa. t. fl. of fit, v. Sax. 


| Satalie, pr. a. the ancient Attalia f 


Save, u. Lat. the herb ſage 

Sauf, adj. Fr. ſafe. See Pouche—faved os excepted 
Savetẽ̃, n. Fr, ſafety. 

Saule, for ſoule 

Savour, v. neut. Fr. to taſte, enn 

Savouring, a. Fr. the ſenſe of — 
Savourous, ad}. ſweet, pleaſant 


gredients are brimſtone and quick 
Sautes, u. pl. Fr. aſſault 
Sautrie, - Fr. Gr, a muktcal foing jnfroment, * 


Scall, 3. Sax. a fenders or ſcab © 

Scalled,-agj. ſcabby, ſcurfy | 

Scantilone, v. Fr, a pattern, a ſcantling | 
| Scarce, adj. Fr. ſparing, ſtingy PRA 
| eee Re qt oo k * 
} K ol thay 


\ where it is plain that the cher kn ſpeaking of | 


; See Du Cauge in v. Saracenicum and Saracenum. 2 


| Sauſefleme, a compoſition, of which two of be in- 55 


+ of 


4 46 6 — 2 — 
* — —7 8 
2 1 * o 
- 4 £ . 3 FAY * 

1 

: 

a 0 

1 


- 
; 


— ſcatheliche, adj pernicious 
Scatheles, ad;. without harm | 
$claundre, a. Fr. flander 
Sclendre, 4%. lender Fo 
Scochons, . fl. Fr, ſcutcheons of arms 
Sculaie, v. Fr. to attend ſchool, to tudy 
Seri t, . Ir. a writing 
e a, Hl. Fr. writings, books 
Scriven-like, like a ſcrivener or nee 
Comme une eſerivain 
Scames, =. . Sar. ſeams /#ture. 
<cree, adj. Fr. lecret | 
Secreneſſe, n. privacy [rical, 
Seculer, adj. Fr, of the laity, in onde, to cle- 
Sede, v. fax. to produce ſccd 2 555 
See, n. Fr. a ſcat, fees, Pl. 


See, v. Sar. to ſce; God you fee; God him ſee; 


may God keep you | or him in his fight ; God 

vou ſave nd ſee; to look; on to ſee—to look 
on — that ye wolden ometime frendly on me ſee; 
that ye would ſometimes look friendly on me 

Sec, u. Kar. the fee ; the grete ſee. A learned 


friend has ſuggeſted to me, that the ſea on the | 
coaſt of Paleſtine is called 'The Greet Sea in the | 
Bible, {See Numb. xxxiv. 6, 7, Foſs: xv. 12, 


which puts the meaning of the eee in 
this paſſage out of all doubt 
Sege, u. Ir. a ſiege 
Seie, ſey. pa. t. of fee, v. Sax. ſaw, Hera ſeen 
Seignoric a. Fr. power 3 n 
Sein, pan t. pa. of ſee, v. Sax. ſeen 
Scinde, part. pa. enge, v. Sox. inged 


Seint, a. Fr. ccinct, a girdle. 


Seintuarie, a. Fr. amo 
Scke, v. Sax. to ſcek 
Scke, adj. Sex. ick 
Selden, adv. Sax. ſeldom, ſelden time 
le, a. Fr. a ſeal, ſeles, pl. | 
if, ſelve, ad, Sax. anſwering to the Zelg. ſelf, the 
Fr. nut mc, the Lat. He, and the Gr. Avros. With 
the article prefixed, it anſwers to the Lat. idem 
and the Goth. Same, from whence our ſame; in 
the ſelve moment, in the ſame moment; in the 
ſelve place. in the ſame place. D two 
uſages of the adj. ſelf, a 3: oined to a ſubſtan- 
tive, might be confirmed by the uniſorm practice 
ol all our writers from the earlieſt times down to 
Snax8PEARE, but as they are both now obſolete, 
I chooſe rather to take this opportunity of adding 
_ a few words, upon the uſage of the adj. ſelf, 
when joined to a pronoun, in which light only 
it appears to have been conſidered by Wallis, 
. when he-pronounced it a ſubſtantive, a wering 
nearly to the Latin perſona. — Dr. Johnſon, in his 
; Dictionary. has very rightly-eſtabliſhed | the pri- 
mary fignification of ſelf to be that of an adjec- 
tive; but in its cotinexiohs with e he 


* 


"+ 


7? ſeems: rather inclined to ſuppoſe i it a ſubſtantive; 


firſt, becauſe it is joined to ap or adjeo- 
2 onouns, as my, thy, Ke. ; and, ſe- 

y, bec uſe it has à plural — ſelves 
. to the nature of the — rule 


2 5 1 


| 


v1 


þ 


* 
9 | er | \ 
| e. # Fr. a ſkirmiſh, a battle weight, when it is remembered that the uſe of 
harm, damage N ſelves, as the plural number of ſelf, has been in, 


troduced into our language ſince the time of 


Chaucer. Selven, which was originally che ac- 
cuſative ca. ſing. of ſelf, is uſed by him indiffe- 
rently in both numbers;. | myſelyen ; ye your- 
ſelveny he himſelven. The former reaſon al- 
ſo will ole; ics force, if this ſhall be admitted, that 
in their combinations with ſelf, 
my, thy, her, our, your, are. not to be conſider- 
ed as poſſeſſive or adjective, but as the old o- 
blique caſes of the perſonal pronouns, I, thou, 

e, we, ye. According to this hy pothelis the 

uſe of theſe combinations, Wi 

ronouns, is almoſt always ſol 3 but not 
more ſo than that of himſelſ in the nominative 
caſe, which bas long becn authoriſed by con- 
ſlant cuſtom; and it is remarkable that a ſole- 


$: — of the ſame ſort has prevailed i in the French 
| lang age, in which d and ii, the abl. caſes of 
Je a 


d fv, when combined with rte, are uſed as 


-upgrammatically as our my and thy have juſt 


been ſuppoſed to be when combined with fell. Je 
I ai vu mei-meme, I have ſeen it myſelf; tu le ver- 
ras toiememe, thou ſhalt fee i it thyſelf; and fo in the 
acculative caſe, moi tire is added emphatically 


to me, and 70i-me to te. It is probable, [ 


think, "that thele departures from grammar in 
both languages have been made for the fake of 


fuller and more agrecable ſounds. Femme, me- 


meme, tu-meme, and te-meme, would certaiuly 
ſound much thinner and more languid than moi- 


meme and #0i-m me; and myſelf, thyſelf, &c. are 


as clearly preferable, in point of pronunciation, 


to Iſelf, meſelf, thoulelf, theeſelf, &c. though 


not all, perhaps, in an equal degree. It ſhould 
be obſerved that itſelf, where a change of caſe 
in the pronoun wou 
ſound, has never undergone | auy altera- 
tion 
Selle, v. Fr. celle, cell 
Selle, for ſille, x. Sa. a Coor-fill or threſhold 
Selve, adj. See Self 


Sely, adj. Se «. filly, ſimple, harmleſs | 


| Selyneile, a. Sar happineſs 

Semblable, a4j. Fr. like 

Semblaunt, x: Fr. ſeeming, appearance 
Semeliche, ſemely, adj. Se. leenily, comely * 
Semelickte; fupert. of = 

Semelyhede, v. ſcemlineſs, comelineſs 


| Scmiſoun, n. Lat. a low or broken tone 


Semicope, #. a half or ſhort cloak 
Sen, ſene, inf. m. of ſe, { ant. a 
Send, ſor ſendeth - [lar 
Sendall, =. a thin ſilk. See Du Conge i in v. Cenda- 
Senek, pr. n. Seneca the philoſopher | g 
Senge, v. Sax, to linge | 
Senior, pr. 1 
Is n, Fr. ſenſe, meaning, judgment 
e, fr. u. Ceuta, formerly Septa, in Africa, 
SY ee ee Gibraltar 
ern Fr. gravę 
Serapion, pr. 1. ſoannes Serapion, an 3 
phyſician of the Iith centuey, Fabric, Bibs, Er. 
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gere, adj. Sax, dry 7 
Sergeant, =. Fr, 5 . upon a prince 


or nobleman, a ſergeant of the lawe. His 


name is derived from his having been originally 
a ſervant of the king in his law buſinefs, fer- 


vient ad legem, juſt as ferviens ad arma. The king 
had formerly a ſergeant in every country. Spele 


man in v. Serviens * 

Seri , a. Fr. ſeries 

Sermoning, #. Fr. preaching 

Servage, u. Fr. ſervitude, . 

Servand, fart. pr. of ſerve, ſerving 

Serve, v. Fr. to ſerve. to behave to 

Set, for ſetteth; for ſetre, pa. t. 

Setewale, a. Sax. the herb valerian 

Sethe, v. td boil 

Sethe, for ſethed, pa. f. 

Sette, v. Sax. to place, to put; ſetteth him doun, 
placeth himſelf on a ſeat; yet ſette I cas, yet 
I put the caſe, or ſuppoſe—to put a value on a 
thing, to rate; I n'olde ſette his forrow at a 
myte, I would not value his ſorrow to ſette a 
man's cappe, to make a fool of him. Sette, pa. 1. 

Seurement, 3. Fr, ſecurity, i in a legal ſenſe 

Seuretee, . Fr. certainty, ſurety, i in a legal ſenſe * 

Sewe, v. Fr to follow 

Scwes, u. fl. Fr. diches 

Seye. See Seie 

Shadde, pa. t. of ſhede, v. Sax. fell in drops 

Shadde, pe. t. of ſhade, v. Sax. ſhaded, covered 
with ſhade 

Shadowy, adj. Sax. unſubſtantial 

Shaft, =. Sex. an arrow 

Shal, . v. Sax. is uſed dated wich an el- 
lipſis of the infinitive mood, which ought to fol- 
low it, beth ſwiche as I have ben to you and 
ſhal, i. e. ſhall be; firſt tell me whither I thal, i e. 
ſhall go; yet all is don or Hal, i. e. ſhalſbe done 

Shale, u. Sax. a ſhell or huſk; but all n'is worthe 
a nutte ſhale 


Shalmies, a. pl. ſhalms, muſical ſtring inſtruments, 


otherwiſe called pſalteries or ſautries. See Rote 

Shame, a. Sax. ſhames dethe, a death of ſhame, a 
ſhameful' death; to York he did him lede, 
ſchames dede to deie 

Shameſaſt, aj. Sax. modeſt 

Shape, =. Sax. form, figure 

Shapelich, agj. Sax. fit, likely 

Shapen, ſhape, part. pa. of thape, v. Sax. formed, 
figured, prepared 

Shawe, n. Sax. a ſhade of trees, a grove 

Shefe, u. Sax. a bundle; a ſheaf ot arrows; ſheves, 
pl. of corn 

Shefeld, pr. u. Sheffield in Yorkſhire 

Sheld, u. Sac. a ſhield; ſheldes, pl. French crowns, 
eatted f in Fr. ecus, frotn their having on one ſide 
the figure of a ſhield | 

ering, n. Sax. a glimmering 


: Shend, v. Sax. fo ruin 
Shendſhip, 2. ruin, puniſhment. 


Shene, a. Sox. bright, ſhining 

Shent, part. ont of ſhend | 

Shepen, n. Lax. a ſtable 

Shere, v. Sax. to cut—to ſhave 

* a. Sax, A Wirt. I hadde. lever than y 


. 


— 


CEE STE 


TRY PD 


— 


— 


ſherte; I would gives my ſhirt, I. ln dest 1 
have—le ſeems to mean the linen it which a 
new-boen child is wrapped ; that ſhapen * 
dethe erſt than my ſherte. 


O ſatel ſuſtren, whi 
Me ſhapen was, m 


or any clothe” 


r 


Sens firſt that day that mapen was my herte, 
Or by the fatal ſuſter had my dome. = 


Alas! that I ne had brought her in my ſhert? it 
ſeems ro be put for ſkirt, my 1) GRAY yu 

haps was the original word. 

Shete, v. Sex. to ſhoot 

Shetes, u. pd. Sax. ſheets 

Shette, ſhet, v. Sax. to cloſe or ſhut.” Sherte; thee} 
fa. t. and part. ſo was hire herte ſhette in hire 
diſtreſſe, ſo was her heart eee with 
her diſtreſs : . 

Shift; v. Sar. to divide 

Shilde, ſnelde, v. Sax. taſhield; God thilde! God 
ſhield or forbid 

Shipman, u. Sx. a mariner, the matter of a verge 

Shiver, =. Sax. u ſmall flice © 

Shode, 2. Sax. the hair of a man's head : 

Shode, part. pa. of ſhoe, v. Sex.ſhod, having hoezos 

Shove, pa. ft. of ſhove, v. Sex . puſhed | 

Shonde, u. Sax. harm 


Shope, pa. f. of ſhape 


0 


Shore, part. pa. of ſhere 5 : 

Short, v. Sex. to make ſhort | 5. 

Shot, part. pa. of ſhetre, ſhut | 

Shoter, =. Sax. a ſhooter, The yew tree is called 
ſhoter, becauſe bows are uſually made of it 


Shottes, a. pl. Sax. arrows, darts, any thing that is N 
ſhot | 


Shove, ſhowve, v. Sax. to puſk; ſhove, part. fe.” 

Shrewe, v. Sax. to curſe 

Shrewe, 1. Sax. an ill-tempered curſt man or we» 
man ; ſhrewes, pl. 

Shrewed, adj. Sax. wicked; fhreude folk 


| Sbrewedaefie Sax. ill mature 9 


Shrift, a. Sax. confeſſion 
$hriſte-faders, a. #4." Sax. father confeſſors - 


Shright, ſor ſhricheth, ſhrieketh 


Shright, j fa. x. of ſhrich, v. Sax. ſhricked__ 
Shrive, v. Sax. to make confelioa ' 


Shriven, part. pa. I have ben ſhriven this we of 


my curat; I have made * confeſſion chis tay 
to my curate "= 
| 2 to hide 2 
hulde, pa. f. of ſhal, ſhould; ſhulden, 
| Shutter, vol, Mul, ind. m. 155 * - 
Sibbe, adj. Sax. related, allic 
Sie, ſor ſeie, ſaw 
1 Siſt, v. Sax. to ſhake in _— 
Sigh, ſor ſeie, faw 
Sighte, pa. t. of ſike, fighed © 
Signe, v. Fr. to appoint Ss ö 
Signifer, #. Lat. the zodiaa 148 
Signifiaunce, a. Fr. fignification 


Sike, ej. Sax. ſick: it ſomerimies beer to be Ty | 


as a noun, for ſickneſs 


Sike, v. Lax. to ſigh 


. a Y 7 i 


4 prrionage; anc melancholy that angry Sire.— 


7 
- Sike, Aa. Far. Aa ſigh, 1 
Siker, adj. Sax. ſure 
Sikerde, part. pa, of ſiker, v. Sax aſſured 
Sikerneſſe, x. ſecurity - 


+ Sikerly, adv. ſurely 


Simpleſſe, n. Fr fimplicity 


Sin, adv. Sax. abbrev. of Gthen, fince 


Sinamone, . Fr. cinnamon 
Sip, a. Sax. drink | 
Sipher, . a cypher or <A o in arithmetic; 
although a ſipher in augrim have no might in 
Agmnification of itſelſe, yet he yeveth power in 
Agniſication to other. There is another paſſage 
in Du. ver. 435—40, which ſeems to imply that 
in Chaucer's time the numerals commonly called 
Arabian, had not been long in uſe in this country 
biene Fr. Sicur, Seignèur, a reſpectſul title given 
formerly to men of various deſcriptions, as well 
. as to Knights; Sire knight, Sire clerk, Sire 
monk, Sire man of lawe. It was fo uſually 
given to prieſts that it has crept even into acts 
_ of patliament; Rot. Parl. 14 and 13 E. IV. n. 
14. Sir James Thekenes preſte; T. H. VII. p. 
x. Sir Oliver Langton preſt; Sir Robert Nay- 
lefthorp preſt. Hence a Sir Jol u came to be a 
nickname fora prieſt. Sire is ſometimes put for 


ur Sire, our huſband, our goodman, as the 

French in their old familiar language uſe notre 
Sire 

is, n. Tr. the caſt of fix, the higheſt caſt upon a die 


Sit, for ſitteth, it ſir me not to lie, it doth not be- 


come me to lie; it yt = e well to be chaſt, 
Den, Am. 168. CY 
Sithe, ſor ſiches, u. pl. Sax. tinies 


'- Sithen, fith, adv. Sax. ſince 


Sithes, » pl. Sax. ſithes ; 

Sitte, v. Sax. to ſit to We to ſuit with. See 
Sit 

Sittand, Part. Fr. 7 | - | 

Sitren, part. fa. 


Skaffaut, a. Fr. a ſcaffold, a wooden tower 
Skaffold, n. a ſcaffold or age | 
Sie, x. Sx. a cloud 
Skill, . Sax reaſon ; / ſkilles, * 
Skilful, adj. one 
ie. o. Sax. to pour out, to ſerve with drink 
Skipte, pa. t. of ſkippe, v. Sax. IE 
Srogan, pr. a. 
ay v. Sax. to ſcorch 
krippe, =. Fr. eſcharpe, a ſcrip 
Slacke, adj. Sax. low »** 2 
Slain, part. pa. of le 
Stake, u. Sar. to appeaſe, to make ack 
Slake, v. newt. to fail, to deſiſt 5 
Slawe, part pa. of le 
Ble, v. on to kill, to ſlay 
Sleer, =. Sax. 2 killer : 
Sleighly, adv. Sar. cungingly 
Sleight, Sax. contrivance 
Sleightes, ęl. ſuche ſleightes as I ſhall you ne ven.— 
ſo this line ſhould probably be written 13 


; 8 of ſle, inf; m. 


ep. flepe, pa. 2. of ſlepe, u. Sax. nept 
lere, n. Sax, ws WUNTACE ol rain and ſnow a 


GLOSSARY. 


Sleveteſſe, adj. ſeerns to ſignify idle, unprofitable, 
as it does Amt in vulgar language 

Slider, adj. Sax. flippery | 

Sliding, part. pr. uncertain, Zydg. Tra. 99. b. 
ſliding fortune, lJubrica Fortuna, _ : 

Slie, ſligh, adj. Sax. cunning 

Slike, for ſwilke, adj. Sex. we 

Slit, for ſlideth i 

Slit, v. Sax. to cut through, to oleave 

Sliver, 3 Sax. a ſmall ſlice or er : 

Slo, v. Sax. to ſlay 

| Slogardie, 1. Fr. ſloth 

Slomberinges, n. pl. Sar. ſlumberings 

Sloppe, u. Sex. a ſort of breeches 

Slow, pa. t. of ſlo, flew ? 

Slowe, u. Sax. a moth. In the orig. Fr. e 

| Sluggy, edj. Sax. ſluggiſn 

Smahſh, adj. Sax. diminutive of ſmale or ſmall 

Smerte, v. Sax. to ſmart, to ſuffer pain 

Smerte, ſeems to be uſed as an adv, ſmartly, Gloſl, 
v. Forthouggt 

| Smit, for ſmiteth, ind. n. 3d per/, /ing. 

Smiteth, imp, m. 2d per. pl. imite ye 

Smithe, v. Sax. to forge as a ſmith 

Smitted, for ſmitten, part. pa. of ſmite 

Smokles, adj. Sax. without a ſmock 

Smoterlich, adj. means, I ſuppoſe, ſmutty, dirty; ; 
but the whole paſſage is obſcure 

Snewe, : v. Sex. to ſnow, to be in as great abun- 
dance as {now 

Snibbe, v. Sax. to ſnub, to reprove 

Snow-w bite, adj. Sax. white as ingw 

Soden, adj. Sax. ſudden | 

Svget, u. Fr. ſubjedt 

Soigne, u. Fr. care 

Sojour, 2. Fr. ſtay, abode 

Soken, 3. Sax. toll 

Sokingly, agv. 88 gently. See Souke. 

- Solas, . Fr. mirth, ſport 

Solein, adj. Fr. one, ſingle, ſullen 

Solempne, adj. Fr. ſolemn 

Solempnely, adv. ſolemnly 

Soler hall, a ſolere window i is uſed for the window 

of a loft or garret 


| Som, adj. Sax. ſome; this is all and Fwy this ls 


the whole; all and ſome, one and all 
Somdel, adv, Sax. ſomewhat, in ſome meaſure 


Somer, pr. n. In the treatiſe on the Aſtrolabe, Ch. 


profeſſes to make uſe of the kalenders of the 
reverent clerkes frere John Somer and frere 
Nicholas Penne. The: kalencar of John Somur 
js Extant in mf, Cotton, Yeſp. E. vii. ; it is calcu- 
lated for 149 years from x 367, the year of the 
birth of Richard II., and is ſaid in the introduc- 
| tion to have been publiſhed i in 1380, at the in- 
ſtance of Joan mother to the king. The kalen - 
dar of Nicholas Lenne or Lyne, was calculated 
for 76 years from 1387. Tanner in v. Nicolaus 
Linen ſis. The ſtory there qunted from Hakivit, 
of a voyage made by this Nicholas in 1360, 
ad inſulas ſeptentrionales antebac Europeis incognitas, 
and of a book written by him-to deſcribe thoſe 
countries .@ grudu 54 uſque, ad polum, is a mere 
fable, as appears from the very one <A whicy 
| Flakluit has 3 in e of 1 


— 7 


Sonne, x» 


Sop, u. Fr. a piece of bread dipped in any fort of 


Soted, part. pa. Fr. ſogled, beſotted _ , 
Sotel, adj. Er. ſubtle, artfully contrived 


Soudan, u. a ſultan, any Mahometan forercign. 


Soudannefle, n. the wife of a ſultan - 
Souded, port. pa. conſolidated, faſtened together. 


Soverainly, adv, above all "1 
Souke, v. Fr. to ſuck | | Ws, 


Sounde, v 


GLOSSARY. 


Somme, lo! ze riding with his tenthe 
ſomme iſere; ſo this line ſtands in the edit., but 
a mſ. quoted i in Gloſſ. Ur. inſtead of tenthe has 
X. and mf. I. tenteth ; perhaps the original 
reading was XX. With his twentyſome ifere, 
according to the Saxon mode of expreſfjon, 
Would ſignify together with ſome twenty of his 
| attendants.' See Hickes Gramm. A. S. p. 32, 3. 
Somme, . Fr. a ſum 
Sommer, . Sax. ſummer ; a ſommer game 
Somone, ſompne, Lat. to ſummon | 
Sompnour, u. an officer employed to ſummon FA 
linquents to appear in N courts, 18 
called an Apparitor 
Sond, „ Sax. ſand. Fr. * 
Sond, n ſeems to ſigniſy a ſounding line, from the 
Sonde, n. Sax a meſlage, Goddees londe, what 
God has ſent, God's gift 
Sone, adv. Sax. ſoon ©, 
Sone, 3. Sar. a ſon ; ſones, pl. 
Sonken, part. pa. 'of fink, v. Sax. ſunk 
. Sar, the ſun. 
Sonniſh, adj. Sax. like the ſun 
_— adj. Sax, foul with ſoot 


iquor; he toke a ſoppe, Conf. Am. 104 
Sophime, u. Fr. Gr. a ſophiſin, a ſubtle fallacy 
Sore, v. Fr. eſſorer, to ſoar 
Sort, . Fr. chance, deſtiny 
Sorted, pa. f. of ſort, v. Fr. allotted 
Sorwe, a. Sax. ſorrow 
Sory, adj. Sax. ſorrowful ; ſory grace, misfortune. 

See Grace and With PvE FD 
Sote, #. Sax. ſoot ' | 
Sote, ſwote, adj. Sax, ſweet _ 

Zore, na. Fr. a fqol 5 


Soth, adj. Sax. true, certain; ſother, comp. d. 
Soth, fothly, adv. truly 
Sothe, n. Sax. truth - 

Sothfaſtneſſe, n. Sax. truth 

Sotherne, ad}. Sax. ſouthern 
Sothneſs, u. Sex. truth, reality 
Soth-ſaw, n. veracity, true ſaying 


* 


See D' Herbelot in v. Sothan. 


— 


Sowde-metal, conſolidum. Prompt. Parv. 
Soveraine, adj. Fr. excellent in a igh degree 


Souked „Part. pa. 

Souled, fart. pa. Sar. endued with a ſoul 

Soun, u. Fr. ſound, noiſe 

8 make ſound, to heal, v. neut. to 
grow found * 

Soune, v. Fr. to ſound ; as fer as ſouneth into ho- 
- neſtee, as far as is conſonaßt to honeſty; that 
ſouneth unto gentilleſſe of love, that is conſo- 
nant to gentleneſs of love ' * 

Souning, part. pr. 

Soupe, v. Fr. to take the evening meal, 
e N, f 


] Spiced. I have ſince met with a 


Souper, a. ſupper, the evening mor. . 2 
Souple, adj. Fr. ſupple, pliant . 
Sourde, v. Fr. to riſe 5 | 
Sours, u. a riſe, a rapid aſtent, che! 
ſtream of water | 
Souter, n. Lat. a cobler 
Sowe, v. Lat. to ſew; oy uſual, and i 
neceſſary, formerly to r letters when 
were written upon parchment; but the prac- 
tice continued long after” the i inv oſ paper 
we, v. Sex. to ſow *' [409 
owers, =. pl. 2 bucks in their 3 Du. 
Span- newe, ſcems to ſignify quite new, but 
; 5515 cannot —— to ws 


Spare, v. Has torefrain f 

Spareth, imp. m. 2d perf. pl. 

Sparande, part. pr. ſparing, niggardly. 

Sparhauk, =. Sax. a ſparrowhawk 

Sparre, a. Sax. a wooden bar 

Sparred, part. pa. barred, bolted _ 

Sparthe, 2 Sax.an ax or. halberd. See Du 8 
v. Sparth, Securit, Danica _ 

Speces, u. pl. Fr. ſorts or kinds 

Spede, v. V. t6 diſpatch | 

Spedeful, adj. effeQtual 

Spektakel, a. Fr. Lat. a riese he 

Spell, x. Sex. ſport, play, tale, or hiſtory | 

Spence, a. Fr. Arne: a ſtore-room for wine 7 5 
victuals 

Spere, u. Fr. a ſphere 

Spere, u. Sax. a ſpear 

Spered, ſperred, as ſparred 

Sperme, u. Fr. Gr. ſeed 


in which 
ſpiced, applied t6 conſcience, ſeems to ſignify 
nice, ſcrupulous. Beaumont and Fletcher, Mad 


Lover, act iii. when Cleanthe cen, a purſe the 
prieſteſs * : 
Fy! no corruption— > « 
Cle. Take it; it is yours: 


Be not ſo ſpiced - it is good gold, - 
And peed i toe ain 


| 8 as * 


Spille, v. Sar. to waſte, to throw away, to deſtroy,. 
v. n. to periſh 


Sax. 
Spired, Sax, enquired 


Spitous, adj. Fr, diſpiteux, angry, ſpightful 
Spitouſly, adv. angrily  * * 


| Splaie, v. Fr. d:/poiler, to unſold 


Spone, u. Sex. a ſpoon, 


Sponne, pa. t. of ſpinne, v. Sax. ſpun 
Spore, =. Sax. a ſpur 


Sporne, v. Sax. to ſtrike the foot. * * 
Spouſaile, v. Fr. marriage 


Spray, u. Sax. a twig or ſprig . 
Spreint, part. pa. of ſprenge, v. Sex. n 
alle, machines for caſt. 


* A 


W 
2 


3 n. pl. Fr. efpri 
ing ſtones ene 
W 


Spire, a. a ſtake; a corruption probably of ſpere, : 


Squier, v. to attend as a ſquire 


taff. yd. Tra. 39, 


Stente, v. Sax. to ceaſe, to deſiſt | | 
| Streight, part. pa. of firecche, v. Sax. ſtretched 


| e x. Sax. a pilot 


Stertling, as ſterting 


. Stike, v. Sax. to ſtick, pierce 


i GLOS 
uames, u. bl. Let. feales | irs | | 
8 EE $ 555 

Squier, u. Fr. a ſquire 8 


Squierie, u. a number of ſquires: Ty alle ther 
» {quieric ; and of his >: gentillemen auhtene 
Stace, pr. a. Satius the Roman poet . 
Stacke, u. Sax. a ſtack of wood, &c. 
Stacke, pd. f. of ſtick, v, Sax. ſtuck 
Ning, means, I ſuppoſe, a fling faſtened to a 
b. deſeribes David as armed 


ian e of plate nod ye 


staker, v. Sax. to ſtagger 

Stalke, v. Sax. to ſtep lowly : I Fall theſcly gan i be 
Nalke; and to the bedde he ſtalketh {tylle, Conf, 
£m. 3% 

Stalkes, x. pt. bar. the upright pieces of a ladder 

Stamen, ſtamin, 1. Fr. amine, a ſort of woollen 
cloth 
ant, for gandeth 5 k | 0 
tarfe, $a. f. of ſterve, died 

Stark, ac. Sex. (tiff, ſtout 

Starlinges, = 5 pence of ſterling money tf, 

Staunche, v. Fr. to ſtop, to ſitisfy 

Stele, x, Sax a handle. | 

Stellifie, v, Lat. to make a ſtar 6 l 


Stenten, part. pa. 

Stepe, adj. ſeems to be uſed in the ſenſe of r 
ſo that eyen ſteps may bar eyes ſunk deep 

in the head 

Stere, v. Sar. to ſtir | 

$tere, . Sax. a young wbeck a n 

Stereles, adj. Sax. without a rudder 


Sterne, =. Sax. a rudder 

Sterne, adj. Sax. fierce, cruel 

Sterre, n. 7 os a ſtar 5 f 

Stert, . Sax. a leap; at a ſtert, ty ; 

Sterte, pa. t. of ſterte, v. Sax. leaped, eſcaped, ran 
1 5 . 


Sterting, part. pr. leaping, nimbly | 


$terve, v. Sac. to die, to periſh 

Ste ven, a. Sax. voice, ſound; a time of orming 
any action previouſly fixed by a meſlage, order, 
- ſummons, &c.; at unſet ſteven, without any 
previous appointment; they ſetten * they 
appointed a time 

Stewe, =; Fr. a ſmall pond for fiſh, > (all cloſet, 
ſtewes, pl. ſtews, baudyhouſes __ 

Steye, v. Sax. to aſcend | 9 

Steyers, a. pl. Sax. ſtairs . phe 

Stibborne, adj, ſtubborn = ER 15 


tile, a. Sax. a ſet of ſteps to paſs from one field to 
another; by ſtile and eke by ſtrete, OR where 
in town and wy a 
$tillatoric, u, Fr a 
Stille, adj. Sax. quiet 
Stithe, n. Sax. an anvil 
Stives, as Stewies 


Stronde, . 


SAR V. 
Stocked, part. pa. confined 
Stole, n. Fr, at. part of 20 eccleſiaſtical able, 


worn about the neck. See Du Cage in v. Stola 2. 
Stole, ». Sax. a ſtool 
Stonden, part. pa. of ſtonde or ſlande, v. Sax. ſtood 
Stont, for ſtondeth 
Stopen, part. pa. of ſtepe, v. Sex. ſtepped, advanced 
Store, a. Fr. to ſtock or furniſh 


| phraſe to tell no ſtore of a thing, means to con · 
der it as of no uſe or importance 

Storial, adj. Fr. hiſtorical, true 

Storven, 72 t. pl of ſterve © 

| Stot, =. Sax, probably for ſtod, a ſtallion 

Stote, n. a ſpecies of weaſel, a polecat 

Stound, . Sax. a moment, a ſhort ſpace of time, in 
a ſound, on a ſudden; in ſtound, ſhould pro- 
' bably de i in a ſtound: the orig. Fr. has tante. 
Stoundes, pl. times, ſeaſons 

Stoundemele, adv. momentarily, every moment 

Stoupen, ſhould probably be ſtopen, 

Stoure, u. Sax. fight, battle 

Strake, v. Sax. to proceed directly; kracken, ſtrick 
en; tendere, Kilian 

Strange, adj. Fr. foreign, uncommon; he made it 
ſtrange, he made it a matter of difficultyor nicety 

Straughte, pa. f. of ſtreche, v. Sax. ſtretches, Conf. 
Am. 164 

Stre, =. Cax. ſtraw 


Streine, v. Fr. to conſtrain, to preſs cloſely 

Streite, adj. Fr. ſtraight ; ſtreite ſwerd 

Stremeden, pa. f. pl. of ſtreme, v. Sax. ſtreamed 
flowed 

Stremes, #. pl. the rays of the ſun 

Strene, x. Sax. ſtock, race, progeny 

Strengeſt- ſaithed, agj. endowed with the drongeſt 
faith 

Strepe, v. Fr. to ſtrip 

Strete, =. Sax. a ſtreet 

Strike, x. Sax. a line, a ſtreak; a ſtrike of flax 

| Stripe, v. Lat. ſtirps, race, kindred 

Stripe, v. as Strope 

* Pr. n. the philoſophical Strode, to whom, 
jointly with the moral Gower, Chaucer direQs his 
Troilus, was probably Ralph Strode, of Merton- 
college, Oxford. A. Wood, who had made the 
antiquities of that college a Particular object of 
his inquiries, ſays only of him, . Radulpbus 

| * Ftrede, de quo fic vetus noſter catalogus. Peeta 


« Phantaſma Rodulphi. Claruit 1370.” Some 
of his logical works are ſaid to be extant in 
print, Venct 1517, ato. Tanner in v. St, odgus. 
Strof, pa. t. of ſtrive, v. Fr. ſtrove, contended 
Sax. a 
Strother, pr. n. a town in the north, 
Stroute, v. to ſtrut» - 
Subarbes, #. pl. Lat. ſuburbs | 
Subfumigation, a. Lat. a ſpecies of charm a by frioke 
Subget, adj. Fr. Lat. ſubject 
Sublimatorie, a. Fr. Lat. a veſſel uſed by S N 
ſublimation, i. e. ſeparating certain parts o 
body, and driving them to the top of the well 
in the form of a very fine powdgy 


+ a gooſe fed on Rubble aw i | 


/ 


Store, =. any Fong laid up for uſe; hence the - 


« fuit et verſificavit librum elegiacum vocat. 


ar Ae r r 


FA Po FA ta 


ern t#to Fa. 


+ ©% O® 
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GLOSSARY, 2 7 
Tale, v. Sax, to tell dene and ch when 


PTE: 5. Pr. ha 5 part of a thing 

Suckiny, u. Fr. fouguenie, a looſe frock worn over 

© their other clothes by carters, . 

Sue, v. Fr. to follow 

Sueton, P/. = Suetonius the Roman hiſtorian 

Suffilance, u. Fr. ſufficiency, ſatisfaction 

Suffiſant, adj. ſufficient p 

Sugred, part. pa. ſweetened as with ſugar _ 

Supplie, v. Fr. to ſupplicate 

Surcote, » Fr. an upper coat or kirtle 

Surplis, z. Fr. a ſurplice 

Surquedrie, #. Fr. præſumption, an over-weening 
conceit ; 

Surrie, pr. #. Syria 

Surſanure, =. Fr. a wound healed 3 on- 
ly 

Surveance, n. Fr. ſuperintendancs | 

Suſpect, adj. Fr. ſuſpected, 

SulpeR, a. ſuſpicion 

Suſpection, x. luſpicion _ 

Suſter, u. Sax. litter; ſuſtren, Pl. 

Swa, adv. Sax. ſo 

Swale, pa. f. of ſwell, v. Ser. ſwelled 

Swappe, v. Sax. to throw down—to ſtrike off. 

. ©. neut. to fall down 

Swart, adj. lar. blacix, of a dark colour 

Swatte, ga. f. of ſwete, v. Sax. [weated 

Swegh, u. Sex. a violent motion 

Swelt, pa. 17. : 

Swelte, v. Lab. to die, to faint 

Swerne, for ſweren, pl. n. of ſwere, v. Sax. ſwear 

Sweven, n. Sax. a dream; fwevenes, . it is 
written ſwevenis, for the ſake of the rhyme 

Swiche, adj. Sax. corruption of ſwilke, luch 

Swinke, u. Sax. labour 

Swinke, v. to labour 

Swire, =. Sar. the neck; it is more W 
written ſwere 

Swithe, adv. Sax. quickly, immediately 


Swive, v. Ser. to perform the act of een 


See Funis Etymolog. in v. 


swolode, n. Sax. a whirlpool 


Swonken, part pa. of ſwinkie 
E Re . ſound, noiſc—a 83 


F. 
Tabard. Sec the quotation from Speght' GL 


| Diſcourſe cc. n. 6. 

Tables, = pl. Fr. a game ſo called— Tables Tole- 

tanes, the aſtronomical tables ed by or- 
der of Alphonſo, X. King of Caſtite, about the 
middle of the x3th'century, were called ſome- 
times Tabule Tolttanc, from their being adapted 
to the city of Toledo 

Taboure, v. Fr. to drum 8 

Tache, a. n- Fr. a ſpot or blemiſh 

Taillager, u. Fr. a collector of taxes 

Taille, z. Fr. a tally, an Account ſcored on a piece 

of wood 


DP v. Sac, to deliver 2 thing to another _+- 


Tus taken, part. pas + 
kel, a. Sas. an arrow 


64 


they talen longe Conf. Am. 27, b. 
Tale, n. ipeech, - diſcourſe—reckoning, account : 
| litel tale hath he told of any dreme ; he _ 


little account of any dream 


Talent, n. Fr. deſire, affeGtion'  - . + ... 1 
Taling, A. ſtory telling 8 * , 8 - A 3 
Tane, for taken | 2 


| Laney n fl. hy" bands of linen | | 
apinage, . Fr. en nois, 
Net tapinois, lurking, due 


Tapiſer, = n. Fr. a maker of tapeſtry 

Tapite. v. ls to cover with ta 

Tappe, a. Sax. a tap or ſpigot which cloſes 

orifice through which the liquor ba 

of a veſſel 

Tapſtere, 3. Sax. a woman who has the care of 
the tap in a public houſe ; that office formerly 
was uſually executed by women. See The Au- 
venture of the Pardonere and the 1 in the 
Continuation of The Gant. Tales 

Tare, ps. t. of tear, v. Sax. tore 

Targe, n. Fr. a ſort of ſhield 

Tars, 4 cloth of Tars, Tartarium, a ſort of ſilk, 
Seg Du. 7 in v. e Tartariaus 

Tas, #. Fr, a heap 

Taſſeled, part. pa. adorned with taſſels 

Taſte, v. Fr. to fee to examine 

Tatarwagges, u. fl. the otig, is—foutes haue 
crotes, all bedaggled with dirt 

| Taverner, a, Fr. the keeper of a tavern 

| Taure, pr. n. the conſtellation * auras 8 


| Tawe, n. Sax. tow 


Teche, v. Sex. teach 

Tein, a. ſeems to ſignify a —— _ 
metal, perhaps from the Lat. Gr. tauia. 

Temps, u. Fr. time 

Lene, u. Sax. grief, Conf. Am, 140 i 

Tene, v. to grieve, to afflict ; 

Tercelet,tercell, x. Fr. the male bawk, he male eagle 

Terins, u. pl. a ſort of ſinging | bud a. 
tarin. See Cagrave in v. 


| Termagaunt, fr. u. 
Terreſtre, . Fr. earthly 


Tety, adj. Sax. ſull of tears < 5 
Teſteres, . pl. Fr. headpieces 5 

Teites, n. pl. Let. vel for alying metals 
Teſtif, adj. Fr. headflirong 


Tetch, n. as Tache ; | — . 
Tewel, n. Fr. a pipe or funnel SHED 
Textuel, adj. Fr. e err FILE . a9. 
Thacke, a. Sr. th N 
Thacke, v. to nere thwack | Ws 
Than, adv. Sex. guam, I. al y p 
Thank, n. Sax. thankfulneſs, good will; it 
. On 
Wh ee 5 
So the phraſes his thankes, hir thankes, anſwer ty 


the French ſor gre, leur giẽ 


Thanne, than, adv. Sex. then | 8 
Thar, v. Sax. imperſ. behoveth 2 
Thatte, that, pron. dem. Sax. uſed as a . 


| chatte Sezut Peter had; „en 5 


ritten that he mighte, as much as he was 
Able, guod potuit. It is ſometimes put, not inele- 

- gantly, for the ſame, with gris, and that the 
* Hineſt of the lond, of fiſh and fleſh, and that fo 
i. 45" Wiat ſhall fall 2 rain, and that ſo wild 


Thatte, that, conj. Sar. quid, Lat. 
The prep. art. Sax. e, when P bor ad- | 
eines or adverbs, in the compar. rene- 


=, to be conſidered as a 8 of the 

ta. fing. of the Saxon art. uſed as 

A pronoun. The merier, eo lætius; the more 

mery, eo letiores. Of the ſame conſtruction are 
the phraſes yet fare they the werſe, yet fare 1 

never the bet. When the is repeated with a 
ſecond comparative, either adj. or adv. the firſt 

the is to be underſtood in the ſenſe of the Lat, 

more it brenneth the more it hath 

. conſume every” W OE mMagis— 


And ay the further that ſhe was in 
The more trewe (if that it were kelible) 
She was to him i in love, and more penible, 


Sometimes the firſt the is ; onion; as in the 
phraſes ever lenger the werſe; ever lenger the 
more; for certes if a man hadde a dedly wound, 
- ever the lenger that he taried to wariſhe him- 
ſelf the more wold it corrupt—and alſo the 
wound wold be the werſe for WINS ey 
The v. Sax. to thrive : 
Theodome, . Sax. thrift, ſucceſs 
Thefely, adj. Sex. like a thief 
Thennes, thenne, adv. Sar. thence 
; Thennesforth, adv. Sax. from chennesſorth, from 
that time forward © ME LEES 
: Theodomas, pr. a. 
; Theophraſt, pr. z. 
: Ther, adv. Sex. there, in that place, is freq ly 
1 uſed in the ſenſe of where = 
| Ther, in compoſition, ſignifies that, without in- 
SEA cluding any idea of place. See Here. Ther 


fore, therſro, thergaine, therof, theron, therto, 
therwith, therwithall e 

Thewes, . pL Sax. manners, qualities | 

Thider, adv. Sex. thither, to that place 

Thiderward, adv: Sax. toward that place 

Thilke, adj. Sax. this ſame, that ſame 

Thinke, v. Sar: to conſiderz it is — 

as an imperſonal in the pr. and fa. t. in the ſenſe of 
ſeemeth or ſemed; me thinketh, him thinketh, 
him thoughte, hir thoughte, how thinketh you? 


| 2 thoughte 
8 ne, adj. Ss. fender, ſmall; 2 thinne- imagi- 
: nation, tenui imagine ; a thinne ſuſpicion, tenui 

fuſpicione 3 

Thirle, v. Sar. to pierce through 

This, pron. demonſt. Sax. is ſometimes put for the 
prepoſitive article 

pl. 
Tho, prep. art. pl. da. Sax, uſed as a demonſtrate 
pronoun, thoſe . 


8 then ; 


S+ 


abouten, thereagain, therbeforne, — ther- 


GLOSSARY. 


male eaſe Chriſt for man tholed 
Thore, is put for there, for the ſake of the rhyme 
Thorpe, . Sax. a village 
Thoughten, Pa. t. pl. of thinke, v. Sax. 
Thrall, . Sax. a flave or villain 
Thralle, v. to enflave 
Thraſte, pa. f. of threſte 
Thred-bare, aj. Sax. having the threads bare, the 


nap being worn away 


mote, as in the Bodl. mil. Mot. n. Fr. is ex- 
plained by Cotgrave to ſignify, among other 
things the note winded by a > huntſman on his 
orn 

Threpe, v. Sax. to call 

Threſte, v. Sax. to thruſt 

Threſwold, a. Sax. a threſhold 

Threte, v. Sax. to threaten 

Threttene, aum. Sex. thirteen 


| Thridde, adj. Sax. third 


Thrie, thries, adv. Sax. thrice 

Thrilled, for thirled, pa. t. of thirle 

Thringe, v. Sax. to thruſt 

Thrifte, pa. t. of chreſte 

Thironge, 2 t. of thringe 

Thropes, for thor 

Throſtel, =. Sax. a thruſh 

Throw, u. Sax. time; but a throw; but a little 
while; any throw, any ſpace of time; many a 

| throw, many times 

| Thruſt, for thurſt, . Sax. thirſt 

Thruſty, for thurſty, adj. Sex. thirſty 

Thurgh, prep. Sax. thropgh, by means of 

Thurghfare, u. Sax. a paſſ; 


Thurrock, x. Sax. the hold of 1 
Thwitel, =. Sax. a Whittle, cultellur 


bien dels, orig. 

Tidde, part. pa. of tide, v. Sor. happened; thee 
ſhulde never have tidde ſo faire a grace, ſo fair 
a fortune ſhould never have happened to thee = 

| Tidife, n. the tidife is mentioned as an inconſtant 
bird in the ' Zoo. of G. W. ver. 154; as doth 
the tidife for newfangleneſſe. Skinner ſuppoſes 
it to be the titmouſe 

Tickel, adj. Sax. uncertain 

Til, prep. Hive to, hire till, to her. 


Angl. in v.] to mean the ſame with tom 
Sailours, which Chaucer has thus imitated ; 


There was many a timbeſtere 
And failours, has I dare well ſwere 

Ycouthe hir craft ſull parfitly. 

The timbres up full ſubtilly 

| Thei caſten, and hent hem full oft 

Upon a finger faire and ſoft, 

That thei ne failed never mo. 


According to this deſeription it ſhould rather 
ſeem that a timbeſtere was a woman, who 


plaid tricks with timbres, (baſons of ſome ſort 
b * ; 4 2 : 5 . 


Thole, v. ax. to ſuffer, and what miſchefe and 


Thremote, ſhould be written in two words, the | 


age 
Thurghout, prep. Sax. throughout, quite through 


Thwitten, part. pa. chipped. with a knife, whittled, 


Timbeſtere, n. is ſuppoſed by Lye, [ Etym. Ling, 
beſtere. 
The orig. French has been quoted above in v. 


reer 
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or other) by throwing them up into the air and 
catching them upon a ſingle finger; a kind of 


balance- miſtreſs. 
Timbres, #. el. Fr baſons. See Timbeſtere 
Tipet, u. Sax. a tippet 
Tipped, part. pa. headed, covered at the 2 


top 


N Tinea, x. pl. Sax. tiptoes, the extremities of the 


Tire, o Fr. to pluck, to feed upon in the manner 
of birds of prey ; for loke how that a goſhauke 
tyreth 


Tiſſue, . Fr. a riband 


Tite, for tideth happeneth 

Titering, #. Sax. courtſhip 

Titeles, adj. Sar without title 

Titus Livius, pr. a. the Roman hiſtorian 

To, adv. Sax. too 

To, prep. Sax. to day, on this day; to morwe, on 
the morrow, the following day; to yere, in this 
year.—To, in compoſition with verbs, is gene- 
rally au mentative, the helmes they to-hewen 
and to- ſhrede, i. e. hewe aud cut to pieces; the 
bones they to-breſte,-i. e. break in pieces; to- 

; broſten, to-daſhed, much bruiſed ; to- rent, rent 

in pieces; to- ſwinke, labour greatly Some- 

times the adv, all is added; al- to- rent; all- to- 

ſhare;z entirely cut to pieces; all-to-ſhent; en- 

tirely ruined. 

Tofore, toforen, prep. Sax. before 

Togithers, adv. Sax. together 

Told, pa. f. of tell, v. Sax. accounted 

Tombeſtere, u. Sax. a g woman 

Tombeſteres, pl. 

Tomedes, ſhould be written as two words; to 


melde or to medes, according to the Saxon uſage, 


ſignifies for reward, in return 
Tone, . pl. Sax, toes 
Tonne ret, adj. of the circumference of a tun 
Toos, u. pl. as Tone 
Toretes, n. pl. Fr. rings 
Torne, v. Fr. to turn, the devil out of his ſkinne 
him torne! may the devil turn him inſide out 
Torned, part. pa. 
Tortous, adj. Fr. oblique, winding 
Toteler, 3. a WER, e Nu 215 Pb. 
Parv. 
Totty, adj. Sax. dizzy 
Tough adj. Sax. difficult ; and maketh it full 
tough, and takes a great deal of pains; or 
— it tough, or take pains about it; and 
made it neither tough ne queint; ; made no 
difficulty, or ſtrangeneſs; 


Al be it ye make it never ſa tewche, 
To me your labour is in vane. 


MI. Maitland, The Mourning Maiden. 


Will. Swane makis wonder tewche 
Lid. Peblis to the play. ſt. 21. 


Tought, ad. Sar. tight 

Tour, 2. Fr. a tower 

Tourret, #. ſhould be written am; as in mſſ. 
Hunter, a turret or ſmall tower 


th. 


| 


Tout, . the backſide* - 

Towail, a. Fr. a towel - 4 
Towardes, prep. Sax. towar 
Towel, a. is perhaps put for tewel, 4 4 55 


fundament 


Trace, =. Fr. a track or path -a train 


Trade, pa. t. of tread, v. Sax. trod 82 

Tragetour, a. as Tregetour 1 

Traie, v. Fr. to betray | [draw 

Trais, a. pl. Fr. traits, the traces by which horſes 

Tramiſſene, pr. =. a kingdom in Africa 

Tranſmewe, v. Fr. to tranſorm 

Trappures, u. pl. barb, Lat. the clothes, with which 
horſes were covered for *** gee Du Cange 
in v. Trappatura 

Traſhed, part. pa. betrayed 

Trate, =. Bp. Douglas frequently ſes trat for 
an old woman, As. vii. 416, invultus ſeſe trans- 
format anile.— he renders—and hir in ſchaps 
transformyt of ane trat 

Trave, =. Fr. travail, a frame in which farriers 
put unruly horſes 

Tre, n. Sax. ares, wood, Criſtes tre, the croſs. 

Trechour, u. Fr. a cheat | 

Trede-foule, a. a treader of hens, a cock 

Tregetour, x. a juggler 

Trenchant, r. Fr. cut 

Trental, a. 8 I 30 = which 
were "uſually celebrated upon as many different 
days, for the dead. Du Cange in v. Trentale 


e Fr. a military engine. See Du Cange 
T rebuchetum 


Treſſe, 3. Fr. an artiſicial lock or gathering of 
hair. See Du Cange, in v. Trica, Trecia 
Treſſed, part. pa. gathered in a treſs or treſſes _ 


Treſſour, =. an inſtrument uſed in og 


hair, or an ornament of it when weed. 
Du Cange in v. Treſſorium 
Tretable, adj. Fr. tractable 
Trete, v. Fr. to treat; to diſcourſe 
Tretee, n, treaty 

Tretis, #. treaty 


Tretis, adj. Fr. long and well proportioned 


Trewe, . Fr. a truce 


| Trewe, adj. Sax. true faithful #7 


True-love, =. Mr. Steevens has very obligingly 
ſuggeſted to me that there is a herb called true 
love, according to Gerard, in his Herbal, edit. 
I597, p- 328, Herba Paris; One berrie-or 
herbe - truclove—at the very why 
©* come forth fower leaves Greatly for 
<« againſt another, in manner of a Bu fon 
„ croſs, or a true love knot, for which cauſe 
among the auncients it hath been called herbe 
© true-love”” This herb, however, to the beſt of 
my remembrance, is rather too large to be. cas 
ried conveniently under the tongue. A trew- 
love of the ſame or another ſort is mentioned 
in the concluding ſtanza of Tbe n 


Eke eche at other threw che floures bri nt. 
The primeroſe, the violete, and the rie 
So than as I beheld the royal ſi 

My lady gan me ſodenly — * 

And with a trewelove plited mary a u: 
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ghbe ſmote me through the very heart as blive, 
And Venus yet I thanke Lam alive. | 


Triacle, #. Fr. corruption of theriaque, a remedy 
in general 

Trice, v. Sar. to thruſt 

Trie, ah. tried or refined, Gloſſ. Ur, 

Tritl, v. Sax. to twirl, to turn round 

Ky nut. to roll, to trickle 

Trine, a4. Fr. triple ; ; trine compas, the Trinity. 
See Compas. 

Tupper. evidently means a ſmall piece of cheeſe; 
ler tripes d un fagot, in Fr. are the e 
» in a faggot, Catgraue 

Trifte, v. for truſte 

Trifte, #. a voſt or ſtation in dumting, Covell, — 

This ſeems to be the true meaning of the word, 
- though the etymology is not a clear 

Trumpe, . Fr. a trumpet Woe £73, 

Trompour, . a trumpeter 

Tronchoun, =. /r. a fpear without a head 

Tron, =. Fr. a throne 3 

Tropber, it occurred to me that the reſe- 
rence 885 poſſibly be to the original of the 


Troijus and Creferde, which according to Lyd- 


gate was called Trophe, but 1 cannot find any 
ſuch paſlage as is here quoted in the A ms 
la, pr. n. 

Trouble, a9 Fr. dark, gloomy 

Troubler, comp. d. | 

Trowandiſe for Truandife. 

Trowe, v. {ax to beheve 

Truandiſe, . Fr begging, eg pe 

Tulle, v. 48x. ta allure 


Tullius, pr. =. M. Tullius Cicero 


Turkeis, u. Lr. a ſort — lene 

Turkeis, «adj. Fr. Turkiſh 

Turmentiſe, . Fr. torment 

Turves, fy. of turf, x. Sar. 

Twaine, tway, twey, tweine, aumer. Sax, two 

*Pweifold, adj. Sax. double * ; 

Twies, adv. Sn r. twice 

Twight, . t. & port. of twitch, #0 pulled, 

lucked 

Twinne, v. Sar to depart ſrom a place or thing 

Twinned, part. pe. ſeparated - 

Twire, v. twireth feems to be the tranſlation of 
fefurrat, ſpoken of a bird 

Twiſt, „. Sax. a twig 

"Twilte, v. Sax. to twitch, to pall pd 

EAN +. twitched 


v. 


as, — | Valencia in Spain, Gleif Ur. -. 
Valerie, pr. 5. | 


Valerie, Valerius, pr. =. Valerius Maximus 


Valure, . Fr. value 


Varien, inf. m. v. Fr. to change, to alter ps 


Varien, variaunt, part. pr. changeable 


Vaſſalage, =. Fr. valour, courage 


Vavaſour, #. probably a WY landlord 
Vauntour, x. Fr. a boaſter - 


* 


Vecke, e. tal an old wmn J 


Veine-blode; v. blood drawn from a vein 
Vendable, u. Fr. to be ſold | 

Venerie, =. F#. hunting 

Venge, v. Fr. to revenge 

Venime, 3. Fr. poiſon, venom 

Ventouling, . Fr. cupping - 

Ver, n. Lat. the ſpring 

Verament, av. Fr. truly 

Veray, adj. Fr. true 

Verdegreſe, 8. Hr. verd ds grit, the ruſt of beals, o 
called from its colour, a gray green : 
Verdite, n. Fr. judgment, ſentence 

Verger, a. Fr. a garden | 

Vermeile, aj. Fr. of a vermilion tolour 


-| Vermelet, 24j. as Vermeile 


Vernage, a kind of wine 


Vernicle, #, diminutive of reale, Fe. a copy in 


miniature of the picture of Chriſt, which is ſup- 
poſed to have been miraculouſly imprinted upon 
a handkerchief preſerved in the church of St. 
Peter at Rome, Du Cange in v. Veronica. Mato, 
Form. Angl p. e! Team. Fob. de Nevill, an. 
x386. © item Domino Archiepiſcopo Eborun: 
« fratri meo, i. veſtimentum rubeum de velvet 
« cum le Verouile r. Yeronite] in grants roſarum 
deſuper brondatd,|r. brauduta. ] It was uſed for 
perſons returning from pilgrimages to bring with 
them certain tokens of the ſeveral places which 
they had viſited, and therefore the Pardoner, 
who is juſt arrived from Rome; is repreſented 
with a vernicle ſewed upon his erpe⸗ See 
Pierce Plough, 28, b.— 


An hundred api on hys hatte fette, 
Synges of Smay and ſhelles of Calice *, 
And many à crouch en his cloke and kaye⸗ 
of Rome, 
The Verniele before, for men mould 1 
And ſe by hys fignes whom he ſovght hadde / 


Vernifh, v. FF. to varniſh 


Verre, n. Fr. glaſs 
Verſifiour, n. pr. a maker of verſes, a PL 
118 adj without efficacy : 


| Vertuous, adj Fr. active, eſſicacious 


Veſſolt, a. Tr. vaifſeile, plate 
Ugly, a, Sax. horfid, Frrghtfat 
| Viage, n. Fr. a journey by ſea or land 


Vicary, u. Lat. a vicar 


Vice, a. Fr. the newel or upright centre of a a wind- 
ing ſtaircaſe 


| Vigile, 4. Fr. the eve 6f a feſtival, the wake of 


watching of a dead body _ , 


| Vigilie, a. Lat. as Vigile 
| Vilanie, #. Fr. ny thing unbecoming gentle · 


man 


Vindlent, adj. Lat. folk of wine 


Virelaye, n. Fr. a round ſreeman's ſong, Cotgrave. 
There is a particular deſcription of à virlai in 


the Jardin de Plaiſanee, fol. 12. where it makes 
the decime ſexta ſpecies rhetorice Gallicane 

Virgile, pr. u. 

Vilage, v. Fr. to front, to face a thing 


Viſc, u. in mſ. 4. vene; perhaps we ſhould read 


4 M. Gales. Perhaps it mould be Galice. 


. * 


„ n 


es 


e/ 


- Un-eth, un-ethes, adv. Sax. ſcarcely, not eaſily 


' Uncommitted, part. pa. office uncommitted oft a- 


noyeth 
Unconning, part. pr. ignorant 
, Uncenning, # v. ignorance 


a Unloven, v. to ceaſe loving 


Unmighty, ej. unable 
Unpin, v. Sar. to unlock 


GLOSSARY. 


+:/-, 2 $axon word ſignifying Rn impetu- 
oſity 

Vieailie, v. Fr. victuals 

Vitellon, pr. 2. 

Unbetide, v. Sax. to fail to dan 

Unbodie, v. Sar. to leave the body 

Unbokel, v. Fr. to unbuckle, wages 

Unce, u. Fr. Lat. ounce ' 


Uncovenable, adj. inconvenient 

Uncouple, v. to go looſe, metaphor from hounds 

Uncouplinge, #. letting looſe, Du. 377 

Uncouth, part. pa. unknown. Sec Couth—uncoth- 
mon, not vulgar, elegant 

Vncouthly, edv. uncommonly 

Undepartable, adj. not capable of departing 

Underfong, v. Sax. to undertake 

Undergrowe, part. pa. * — of a low ſta- 
ture 

VUnderling, #. Sex. an inferior % 

Undermele, v. Sax. I am rather inclined to beliave, 

that undermele ſignifies the time after the meal 
of dinner, the afternoon ; uncurmele poſimeridies, 
Promp. Parv. 

Undern, ». Sax. the third hour of the artifical day, 
nine of the clock, till it was vaderne hygh and 

more, Conf. Am. 103, b. 

Undernome, pd. t. of undermine, v. Sar. took up, 


received 

Underpight, pa. t. See ; he dranke and wel 
his girded underpight, drank and ſtuffed his 
girdle well 


Underſpore, v. Sax. to raiſe a thing by N 2 


ſpear or pole under it . 
Underſtonde, part. pa. underſtood - 
Undo, v. Sex. to unfold 
Undoubtous, adj. undoubted 5 indubitata, orig. See | 

; Doutous {ori 
Dae, ue, adj. Sax. unavoidable ; incolcabile 
Uneſe, a. uneaſineſs 


4 


Unfamous, adj. unknown 

Unfeflliche; adj. not ſuitable to a feaſt _ 
Ungodely, ad. uncivil, ungenteel; that In 'olde 
holde tare ungodely; «i que je ne tenifſe d vi- 


laine 


orig. 
Unhele, . Sax. misfortune 
Unhide, v. to diſcover 
Unjoine, v. to ſeparate, to in 
Unkindely, adv. noon Sapgnt 
Unknowable, adj. incapable of 2 known; gno- 
rabiles, orig. 
Unletted, part. pa. undiſturbed > 


Unluſt, u. diſlike 
Unmanhode, n. cowardice + 


Unperegal, adj. unequal, i impar, orig: 


Ungreable, 40% unpleaſant, diſagreeable, ingratas, | 


W 


Vnpitous, adj. cruel ; imU,ẽ = = 


3 ey 


Unplite, v., to unfold _ . .. 
Unreſt, 3 want of reſt, EN Rs trouble 


Unreſty, adj. unquiet 


| Unright, u. wrong 3 17 


UVafad, adj. unſteady 
Uaſcience, n. not ſcience . 
Unſely, adj. unhappy _ 


| Unſet, part. pa. not appointed 


Unſhette, pa. t. opened 
Unſkilfully, adv. Sax. without reaſon; iin 


| Unſlekked, part. pe; unſlacked 
| Unſtept, part. ps. having had no ſleep 


Unſeft, adj. hard 


Unſolempne, adj. uncelebrated ; incelebris, orig. 


Unſperde, part. pa. unbolted 

Unſtancheable, adj. inexhauſtable ; inexbaufla, orig. 

Unſtanched, part. pa. unſatiafied ; n mw 

Unſufficient, adj. inſufficient _. 3 hy 

Unſwell, v. to fall after ſwelling | 

Unthank, x. no thanks, i} will 

Until, prep. Sax. to, unto. 

Untime, a. an unſeaſonable time | 

Unto, adv. Sax. until - er 

Untretable, 4. not admitting any treaty, E- 
inexurabile, orig. leagues πενν HD, 

Untreſſed. part. Pa. not tied in a treſs ee 

Untriſte, for untruſte, v. to miſtruſt 

Untruſt, ». diſtruſt 

Unuſage, =. want of uſage; inſolentia, FS 

Unware, part. pa. unſoreſeen 

Unweld, adj. unwieldy ö 

Unwemmed, fart. pa. ee 5 . 

Unweting, part. not knowin 7 unweting - 
this * — l not —— of this 

Unwetingly, adv. ignorantiy 

Unwiſt, part. pa. unknown; unwilt'of him, it 1 
ing unknown to him, not knowing . 


| | Uowit, *. want of wit 


Unwote, v. Sax. to be ignorant _ 
Unwrie, v. to uncover _, R 7 _— 
Unyolden, part. po. not having yielded | | * 
Voide, v Fr. to remove, to quit, to make empty > 5 1 


Voide, v. neut. to depart, to go "ay. 
| Voided, part. pa. removed 
: Volage, adj. Er. 


light, \ giddy 
Volatile, n, Fr. wild fowls, game 9 
Volunie, n. Fr. will K 


Volupere, a. a woman's cap, a nighteap, 3 


tercher, teriſlrum, Promp. Paru. but therifirum fig- by 
nifies, properly, a veil. See Du Cange in v. "=o 
Youche, v. Fr. vouchen ſauf, to vouchſafe; vi 


eth ſauf, vouchlafe ye; as ye have made a pa a 1 

the king vouches it ſare 7 
Up. prep. Sax. upon; ther lith on up my wombe | A 
and up my hed; there lieth one upon my belly = 
and upon my head; up peine, upon painz up _— 
peril, upon peril | 1 
Up, adv. Sax. up on lond, up in che country ; up ; i 
ſo doun, upſide down; the londe was tourned — 


up fo doun, Conf. Am. 37, 159. But Pandare 

up, an elliptical expreſſion, of which it is not 1% 

ealy to give the preciſe meaning _ 7. 
Upper, camp. d. higher Lies 1 
Uphaf, pa. t. of upheve, v. Sax, We 1 A. th 
Upheping, a. Sax. accumulation; . or 


hav a. GLOSSARY, 


Upon, TY he kad upon a courtepy of grene, he 
had of a courtepy, &c. or perhaps it is au Ellip- 
_ _ , tical expreſſion for he had upon n 
Uppereſt, og. ſaperi. higheſt 
Upright, adj. Sax. ſtraigbt; upright as a bolt, 
_  Nraight as an arrow: it is applied dane 
to perſons lying as well as ſtanding 
Urchon, a. a hedgehog 
Ure, a. Fr. fortune, deſtiny 
Vred, adj. fortunate; well __ 
Uſage, n. Fr. experience, practice 
Uſant, part. pr. Fr. uſing, accuſtonied 


Utter, comp. d. of out, adv. Sax. wrd, 1 more 


out | 
Vtter {upert. d. uttermoſt 
2 Fr. oultriement, thoroughly, entirely 
Uttren, inf. m. of utter, v. Sax. to publiſh 
Vetren, pr. f. fl. give out, ſell 


W. 


Wade, Fr. 8. } | « 
Wade, v. Sar. Las. to TR through water without 
ſwimming, to paſs generally 


Waferers, . pl. ſellers of wafers, a ſort of cakes 
Wafonres, =. pl. wafers, a fort of cakes 
Waget. Upon the whole, I believe that a light wa- 

get ſhould be underſtood to mean a light blue 
colour 
Waimenting, a. Sar. Jlamertation 
Waine, 2. Sax. a wagon 
Watte, v. Fr. to watch 
Wake, v. Sax. to watch 
Walachie, pr. a. Walachia | 
Wala wa! or wa la wa! interj. Sar. wo! alas! wa- 
la wa the while ! alas the time 
Walnete, 2. 
Aut 
Walwe, v. Sar, to tumble it; to wallow' 
Walwing, fart. pr. „ 
Wan, pa. f. of win, v 
Wane, v. Sar. to 
Wang, 2. Sax. a 3 


ee gained 


Wanger, u. Saz. a ſupport for the cheek, a 8 


Wanh ope,. n. Sax. deſpair 

Wantruſt, z. Sax. diſtruſt 

Waped, part. pa. Sax. ſtupified 

Wardecorps, a. Fr. body- guard 

Wardein, n. Fr. a warden of a college, a ee, a 
keeper of a Sate wardeins, #1. guard, watch- 
men 


Warderere, perhaps a corruption of the French 


garde arriere 


Wardrope, a. Fr. garderobe, a houſe of office 


W ariangles. See Ceograve in v. Pie and Engonee, | 


where he explains the wariangle to be a ſmall 
woodpecker, black and white of colour, and but 


half as big as the ordinary green one 


Warice, wariſh, v. Fr. to heal; v. neut. to recover 


from ſickneſs 
Wariſon, n. ſeems to be put for reward ; ſon merite, 
orig. wariſon, donatiuum, Prompt. — 
Warne, v. Sax. to caution, to appriſe, to reſuſe 
v. to furniſh; to ſtore 5 


1 - 


Sax. a Walnut, i. e. a French or foreign 


Warrie, v. Sax. to abuſe. ER evil of 
Waſhen, part. pa. of waſh, v. Sax. 


| Waſtel-brede, cake-bread, bread made of the fineſt 


flour, from the French gaſicau, a cake 


Waſtour, z. Fr. à ſpoiler 


Wate, v. Sax. to know 

Watering of Seint Thomas, a place for wa 
horſe, I ſuppoſe, a little out of the ws of 
Southwark, in the toad to Canterbury. The 
fame place, I apprehend, was afterwards called 
St. Thomas a Waterings, probably from ſome 
chapel dedicated to that faint. It was a place of 
execution in Queen Elizabeth's time. Mood, 
Ath. Oxon. i. 229 | 

Watlynge-ſtrete; an old ſtreet in London 

Wave, pa. t. of weave, v. Sax. wove 


| Wawe, a. Sax, a wave 
Way, u. Sax. is often put for the time in which 2 


certain ſpace can be paſſed through; a furlong 
way, mile way; any ſhort time—at the leſte 
. wey, ſeems to ſignify no more than at the leſt; 
at leaſt —a devil way, a twenty devil way 
Way, ad v. away; do way, do away, put away 
Waye, v. Sax. to weigh, to preſs with weight 
Webbe, =. Sax. a weaver 


Wedde, n. Sax. a pawn or pledge; to wedde for 


e ee. and leyde to wedde Normandie 

e, u. Sax. clothing, apparel; under wede ſeems 
to fignify, ſimply, in my clothing 

Wede, u. Sax. a weed, an uſeleſs herb 

Wehee, a word to exprels the neighing of a horſe 


1 Weive, v. Sax. to forſake, to decline, to enen 


Weive, v. neut. to depart 
Weived, part. pa. departed 
Weke, v. Sax. to grow we 


| Weke, adj. gar. weak 


Wel, adv. Sax. well, in a good avian wel was 
the wenche with him mighte mete; wel were 
they that thider might twin: it is joined to 
other adverbs and adjectives, as full and right 
are, and ſtill more frequently to 20008 in the 
ſenſe of the French bien 


Welde, v. Sax. to govern, to wield 


Weldy, adj. Sax. active 

Wele, adv. for well 

Wele, . Sax. wealth, proſperity. 
Weleful, adj. productive of happineſs 
Welefulneſs, n. Sax. happineſs 
Welke, pa. t. of walk, v. Sax. walked 


Welked, part. pa. of welke, v. Sax. withered, 


mouldy 
Welkin, n. Sax. the ſky 
Well, a. Sax. a ſpring 
Welle, v. Sax. to flow as from a ſpring 
Welmeth, ſeems to be put for welleth, ſpringeth 
Welte, Fa. t. of welde, governed wielded 
Wel-thewed, aj. Sax. endowed with wood _ 
ties 


 Welwilly, adj. Sax. favourable, propitious 


Wemme, . Sax. a ſpot, a fault 
Wenche, n. Sax. a young woman 


Wend, for wened pa. t. of wone, chought, intended 


Wende, » . Sax, to go 
Wende, n. Sax. gueſs, conjecture * for 
Weng 


r n 


0 
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ed 
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Werre, n. Fr. war 


Weyeden, pa. f. pl. weighed. See Waye 


Whelm, v. Sax. to fink, to depreſs 


GLOSSARY. t 


Wene, u. Sar. ye ſuppoſition ; ; withouten wene, 
not by ſuppoſition, certainly 
Wene, v. Sx. to think, to ſuppoſe 
Went, part. pa. of wende, gone 
Wente, went, pa. f. of wende; went at — 
lived as a boarder 
Went, 3. a way, a paſſage, turn in. walking; in 
bed 
Went, for want 
Wep, pa. t. of wepe, v. Sar. wept 
Wepely, adj. Sax. cauſing rears 
Wepen, 2. Sax. a weapon 
Werche, a. & v. as Werke 
Were, for weren, ind. m. pa. t. pl. of am, v. Sax. 
it is ſometimes uſed for had, according to the 
Fr. cuſtom, with reflected verbs, thiſe riotoures— | 
were ſet hem in a tavern for to drinke ctoient 
mis, actoient afſis 
Were, ſubj. m. pa. t. fing. e. g. as it were; if on of 
hem were; whether ſhe werez were it; it 
were a game 
Were, v. Sax. to wear, to defend 
Were, n. Fr. guerre, confuſion; his herte in ſuch 
a were is ſet, ſon cueur a mys en tel guerre; 
and in a were gan I were and with myſelf to 
diſpute 
Were, n. Sax. for catching fiſh 
Weren, pa. t. pl. of am. v. Sax. were 
Werke, ». Sax. work; werkes 2 
Werke, v. Say. to work a 
Werne, v. as Warne 


Werrie, v Fr. to make war agaioft 
Werſe, comp. d. of ill, adv. Sax. worſe 
Werſe; comp. d. of bad, adj. Sax. worle 
Werſte, /uperl. d. of bad, worſt 
Wery, agj. Sax. weary 
Welſh, = t. of waſh, v. Sax. waſhed 
Weſtren, inf. m. v. Her. to tend toward the weſt 
Wete, adj. Sax. wet 
Wete, v. Sax. to wet 
Wete, v. Sax. to know 8 
Wether, n- Sax. the weather —a caſtrated ram 
Weting, 2. Sax. knowledge 

eve, v. . to weave 
Weve, v. Sax. to put off, to prevent. See Weive 
Wex, pa. t. of waxe or wexe, v . Sax, waxed, grew 
Wexing, part. pr. increaſing | 


What, pron. interrog. Sax. is often uſed by itſelf as a | 
ſort of interjection; what! 

What, pron. indef. ſomething, a little ; what for 
love and far diſtreſs, partly for love and partly for 
diſtreſs; wete ye what? do ye know ſomething ? | 
ne elles what? nor any thing elſe. — What, when 


joined to a u. ſubſe. (either expreſſed or under- | 


ſtood) is a mere ag}. anſwering to gualis, Lat. 
quel, Fr. what they weren, what men they were; | 

what ſo, what that, whatſoever . 
Wheder, conj. Sax. whether 8 


Whennes, adv. Sax. whence 
Wher, conj. Sax. whether 
Wher, adv. Sar. where 


and Ther-——Whetfore; ie Sethe 
wherwith, when uſed interrogatively,” , 
wherwith 8 
Whether, adj. durch of two 1 EEE 
Whette, part. pa. of whet, v. Sax. e 
Whiche, pron. rel. Sax. who, whom, 9 what, 
what Tort of 
While, n. Sax, time; in this mene while, in A 
mean time; how he might quite hire while, 
how he might requite her time, | arms wore” 
can ful wel your while quite 
Whilere, ade. Sax. notions before 5 


Whilke, adi. Sax. which e e 
Whilom, adv. Sax. once, on a cine 27 0-233 65 
| Whine, v. Sax. to utter a plaintive er 
White, adj. Sex. fair, ſpecioun n 
White, v. to grow white = 0 
Who, pron. interrog. Sex. 2 N 


Whos, gen. ca. ſing. 

Who, pron. rel. Sax. it is generally: expreſſed hg, 
that 

Whos, gen. ca. {+ rag. | 2 Py ; . 

Who, pron. indef. * X , » * 


921 * 


FE" 


For wel cham walk cho name u as 7" of ber 
Amonges the people, as who layth halowed is 


where as who ſayth ſeems to be equivalent to as 
one ſhauld ſay: the fame phraſe is ſometimes 


who that, whoſoever - 


Wierdes, x. pl. Sax, the Fates or pre 1 

Wif, a. Sax. a wife, a woman N 

Wil! hood, a. Sax. the ſtate of a wiſe 

Wifles, adj. Sax. unmarried 

Wifly, adj. Sax. becoming a wife 

Wight, u. 
ſpace of time, weight, a witch; wytch cleped 
nyght mare 

Wight, adj. Sax. active, ſwift ; 
deliver and wight, Conf. Am. 17 eb. 

Wightes, u. pl. witches : roar ett 

Wike, u. for weke P B54 

Wiket, a. Fr. a wicket if | 

Wikke, adj. Sax. wicked 

William St. Amour, a dot 
r th century, who too 
diſpute between the ut 
Dominican friars 

Willy, aj. Sax. favourable 

Wiln, lar willen, pl. n. of wille, v. Sax 

Wilne, v. Sax. to deſire 4 

Wimple, =. Fr. a covering for the neck; it io dig 

toute from a veil, which IR — 


vous a vaile inſtede of KA: Wo 
as nonnes don in hir abbey. WP” 


«> 


Windas, a. Fr. guindal, an engine to raiſe lone Kc. 


Wher, in compoſition, _ which, gee Here 
Vol. I. | 


Winde, v. Sax. to turn round * 
Winde, as Wende, to go i r 
Winne, v. Sax. to jo gains to attain: 4; 21 ps 


A* 


uſed to introduce a fuller, explanation of a'paſ- . 
ſage, as we might uſe—that is to $2 i, 


| Wide-where, adv. Sax. widely, far and near FRF 


Sax, a perſon, male or 3 a ſmall : 


Ie 
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Wirry. v. Lax. to worry 2 

Wiss, adv. Sax. certainly. See re 

Wiſe, ». Sox. manner 

Wiſly, adv. Sax. — 

Wiſſe, v. Sax. to teach, to direct; fo God me wiſle, 

ſo may God direct me | 

Wiſte, po. f. of wiſte, . Ser. knew Ae 

Wite, v. Sar. to know, to blame, to impute to 

wite it the ale of Southwark, impute it to the ale 
of Southwark; tor blame te aleo Southwarkforit 
Wite, . Sax. blame 
With, prep. Sax. is uſed in the tenſe of by; was 
with the leon frette, was devoured by the a 
in with his thought, in with hire boſom, within 
His thought, within her boſom ; with meſchance, 
with meſchanceand with miſaventure,withſorwe 
and with meſchance; with ſorwe, are phraſes of the 
ſame import as God yeve him meſchance, God 
ve ve me ſorwe:; they are all to be conſidered as 
renthetical curſes, uſed with more or leſs ſeri- 
Dale; and ſo are the following phraſes, with 
evil preſe, with harde grace, with ſory grace” 
Withholde, v. Sax. to ſtop 
Withholden, withhold, part. pa: retained, detained | 

Wichſain, inf. m. of withſay, v. Sex. *. 

| Withſaye, withſeye, v. to contradict, 0 deny 

Witneſſe, u. Sax. teſtimony, a witneſs 

Witnesfully, adj. Sax. evidently 

Witte, 2. 8 ng r * 

witte; in my judgment 

Wittes, n. pl. Sax. the ſenſes of * 

Wive, u. for wif 

Wivere, u. Sax. a ſerpent 

Wiatſom, ad. Sax. loathſome | - 

Wa, 2. $2x. wo, forrow—wo were us; wher me 
were wo, are expreſſions derived from the Sax- 
on language, in which us and me were equiva- 
lent to noi and mibi, n Gone NY of 
42 prep. to 


Wo- far gone in wo. See begon 
_ Wode, wood, adj. Sax. mad, N . wth, 
Bke: any thing mad e 
Wode, v. Sax. to grow mad 
Wodewaäle, 72. . of a bird 
Wol, v. auxil. Sax. to will; it is uſed ſometimes by 
*-itlell, the inf. v. being underſtoed, as ſhe to was 
ter wolde, f i. e. would diſſolve into water; and to 
te wood he wol, 3. e. will go, ful many a man 
2 and wol. i, e. will be- 
vile 
Welds, Pa. f. would, wolden, pa. f. fu5j. m. wolde 
God God woide ! 
ne wolde God! God forbid ! 
Wold; part, pa. willed, been willing 
Womanhede, u. 
Wonde, v. Sax. wandian, to deſiſt through fear 
Wonde, fa. 1. may perhaps be ents e 
to turn, to dend, 
The yerde i is 1 e wel and winde 
ee has that breſt. 
Wonde, 10 e. of wone, dweled 
Wonder, + Soar Sox. cuſtom, uſage, babiton a 
k TP an afcmbly 


{man 


o that God were villiog" 


womanhood, the virtue of © wo» | 


| Wright; =. Sar. a workman - 


| 


SHOSAgne 


* 


Woning, R. 824. a 5 og e 

Wonne, part pa. of winne, v. Ser. won, conquer- 
ed, W a 7 ve 

Wont, part. pa. of wone, ; accuſtomed 

Wodd, adj. as wode 

Woodne els, n. madneſs 

Wordles, adj. Sr. ſpeechleſs 

1} Worldes, ger. c. of world, . Sax. is uſed in the 
ſenſe of the adj. Worry; every worldes fore; ; 
my worldes blis 

Wort, #. Sar. a cabbage, new beer in a ate of 

entation 
Worth, v. Sex. to be, to go, wo worthe per- 
* 

py be, or wo de to! to climb, to mount 

Woſt, for woteſt, knoweſt 

Wote, wot, v. . to know, wot, pa. t. knew ; 

Wowe, (rather woe) g. Sax. to woo ET 

Woxe; pa. t. of waxe, br wexe, v. Sax. grew 


 Woxen, part. pa. grown 


4 Wraie, v. Sax. to betray, diſcover 
Wrathen, inf. m. v. Sar. to make an 


gry 
| Wrawe, adj. Sor. peeyiſh, angry; wrawe, m_—_— 


ungoedly 


| Wrawneſs, a. peeviſhneſs 


Wray, as wraie 

Wreche, u. Sax. reven 

Wrenches, » pl. Sax. cauds, "ROE h 

Wreſt, v. Sax. to twiſt; the nightingale with fo 
great might hire voice began out wreſt—to 
turn forcibly 


Wrethen, part. pa. of writhe—wrethen in fere, . 


twiſted together ; in Urry's edit. It N prin 
— within in fere 

Wreye, v. as wraie 

Wrie, v. Sax. to cover, to turn, to PR. 


Wrine, for wrien, inf. . of wrie laue 
Wring, v. Sar. to ſqueeze ſo as to 8 uf- 
Writhe, v. Sax. to twilt, to turn aſide, | 
Writhing, 1. a turning * 

Wronge, part. pa. of wring; his hondes Wronge : 
later wiiters have uſed the lame expreſſion of 
diftreſs _ 

Wrote, v. Sar. to dig with the West as ſwine do; 
or like a worm that wroteth in a tree | 


ee fot 22 ol worke, v. Sax. . 


Y. 


T, at the beginning of many "ROY", eſpecially 
verbs and participles, is merely a corruption of 
the Saxon ge, which has ed uncorrupted 
in the other collateral branches of the Gothic 
language; what the'power of it may have been 
originally, it is impoſſible, perhaps, now to de- 
termine: in Chaucer it does not appear ta have 
any effect upon the ſenſe of a word, fo that 
there ſeems to be no neceſſity for inſertin 


24.5 # 
gloſſary ſuch words as ybleſfed, ygrante 


which differ not in ſignification from blefſed, 
. T- Tema e 75 this FR ary 
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e = wy 


enen Woe ay 99 
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Y-falle, part. pa. fallen | 
Y-fetned, part. pa. lordes heſles may not ben 


Y-gloſed, part. pa. 3 


ol 055488 SN = 


: * which may 1 at leaſt to ſhew 
- more clearly the extent of this practice in 
Chaucer's time. Several other words are ſhort- 
ly explained under this letter, of which a more 
full explanation may be found under their re- 
ſpective ſecond letters 
Ya, adv. Sex. yea; it is uſed emphatically with 
_ ya bothe yohge and olde; ye both faire 
an 
Vaf, pa. t. of yave, v. $48. gave 
Valte, for yelte; yalte him, yieldeth himſelf 
Yare; ej. Sax. ready © 
Yate, #. "Stix: 2 gate 
Yave, fa: t. of yeve, gave 
Y-be, part. pa. been 
Y-beried, part. pa. buried 
Y-bete, v. @. to beat, ſtamp, imprint a 
Y-blent; part. — of blen „dlinded | 
Y-blent, part. pa. of blenche, ſhrunk, ſtarted a 
| fide 


Y-blint, part. pa. blinded _ -- 

Y-hore, part. pa. of bere, _ carried 

V- bourded, part. pa. jeſted 5 
Y-brent, part. pa. of brenne, ren 

Y-chaped, part. pa. furniſhed with chapes, from 
chape, Fr. 

Y-clouted, part. pa. wrapped i in clouts or rage ; 

Y-corven, fart. pu. cut. Sec Corven bay 

Y-coupled, part. pa. 

Y-crafe d. port. pa. broken 

Y-deled, part: pe. diftribnted 

Y-dight, part. pe. adorned 

Y-do, port. pe. done, finiſhed. 

Y-drawe, part. pa. drawn 

Ye, adv. Sax. as Va; ye wis, yea certain 

Yeddinges, would ſeem to mean ſtory- telling 

Yede, part. pa. of yede, v. Jax. went 

Yeſte, . Sax. a gift; yeftes, pl. 

Velde, v. Sax. to yield, to give, | to. pay; God 
yelde you! God reward you? 

Yelleden, pa. t. pl. of yelle, v. Sas. 

Velpe, v. Sax. to prate, to boaſt 

Yelte, for yeldeth 


Yeman, a. Jur. à ſervant' of une rank; a 


bailiff—Yemien, pl. 
vemanrie, . the rank of yeoman 
verde, = Sar. a rod of ſtaff, ſod, earth 
Yere, for, yeres, a. pl, Sax. . 
Verne, adj. Sar. briſk, 
Ferne, adv, briſkly, eag 
ately 
Verne, o. to defire, to ſeek eagerly 
Yerning, n. activity, diligence. 
Yeten, part. pa. gotten 
Yeve, v. Sax. to give 


Yeven, yeve, part. pa given 


Ten, the commands of ſovereigns may not 


executed with a fei Ne prerended zeal, they | 


muſt be executed ſtrictly and fuily 
Y-fette, part. pa. ſetched 

Y-fonden, purt. ps. found 
Y-foftered, part. pa. educated 
Y-freten, part. pa. devoured 


Y-geten, part. pa. gotten 
Y-glued, port. Pa. Ce" Pe faſtened with glew 


Fr, early, foop, immedi- | 


— — pirt. po. gone & #0} er 
Y-grave, part. pa. bated 1 2 


Y-halowed, — pa: kept 2 wy 
hair 


Y-herd, part. 
Y-hold, part. 2 


Y-japed, part. pe. tricked, deceivs\.. 
Y-icfled, Pi. pu. relie ved. Ste Life 
Y-liche, Vlies ad. Sax. reſembling; equal | 
Y-liche, y-like, adv. Sax. e equally, wlike 


Tage part: pa. lodged: | 
maſked, part. pr. vaſhed « or ebe, . 
N 0 relis, Niſtan. 
Vent, Part. pa. mingled = | 
-mell, prep. Sax. among - nn 
| Ymeneus, pr. 2. Hymenaeus 460.7 0 
Ynough, ynow, ab. Sax. eno 


2 part. Pa. of yelde, Dy yielded, re- 


| Yonghede; . Sur. youth | 
Tore, adv. S2x. of a long time, 2 lirils befdes; 
time yore 
Love, — t. of ye ve, gave 
oure, pron. fff. Sex. is uſed for Fouts | 

| Youres » pron. 22 Sar. uſed generally when the 
noun to which it belongs is underſtood or plac- 


he was an old companion of N i. 6. of or 

among your companions ry 
 Youthhede; . Sax. youth 111 
3 Sax. to ae i Pl 
. 6 
* LS wo part. e e 
| Es. f. reat 
Kale, ſeems to de for the ow 
y-rekend,re r — * 


Vren, 3. Sax. iron ; _ 7 

' Y-rent, furt. pa. torn i | 

_ Y-ronne, y-ronnen, ref. pa. run n IS 
Y-ſateled, part. pu. ſettles, eſtabliſned , 
Yſe, = - Sax. ice 


v.. eeved, part. pa. treated 


V. ſette, part. pa. e. placed, ee 
V. ſbent, Part. pa. dama ed 1 4 


1 Y- flawe, Part. 54. a 
. . So the name of the fabulif was 
3 e diſ 
tinction pointe out following technical 
verſe: : | 


ts fs Sh a Aer which 


ages it is not eaſy to ſay what author 
: the Greek collections of ſables whi 
ihe current under the .name- of. 
wa unknown, I apprehend, in this part 
the world at the time that Melibee Was writ. 
ten: Phzdrus too had diſappeared : Avienus 
indeed was very generally read. He js quot- 
ed as Eſop by John of Saliſbury, Polycrat. 
I. vii. Ut Tepe, wel Avieno, credas. -— But 


[ 


ww * 


the name of Æiop wake chiefly appropclates. te to 
Zh 


| THO part. pr. limed, cn Las d. 


yore agon, long ago; in olde times ore, o 


ed before it; he was an old felaw of  youres, - 


| Y-lhove, part. pa. pris forwards _ 2 | 


were, of herbs, ei ure dat bond 


quoted from AÆſdp, by writers of the midd 4 


72 | | 
me anonymous “ author of ſixty fables in ele- 
giac metre, which are printed in Nevelet's 
Collection under the title of Anonym: Fabulæ 
ſpice. 1 have ſeen an edition of them in 
1503 by Wynkyn de Worde, in which they are 

_ -enritled ſimply Eſi Fabula the ſubjects are 
for the moſt part plainly taken from Phædrus, 
but it may be donbted Whether the author co- 
pied ſrom the orig. work of Phædrus or from 
ſome verſion. of it inte Latin proſe. Several 
Ver ſions of this kind are ſtill extant in mſ.; one 
_ of very conſiderable antiquity has been publiſh- 
ed by Nilant, Zugd. Bat. 1709, under the title 


of Fubu Antique, together with another cf a 


later date, which is pretended to have been 
"made from the Greek by 
for the uſe of his ſon Tiberinus. They all ſhew 
evident marks of being derived from one com- 
mon origin, like what- has been obſcryed of 


an emperor Romulus, 


the ſeveral Greek collections of Æſopian fables ' 


in proſe; Diſſert. de Babrio. Lond. 1776, ] like 
them too they differ very much from one ano- 
ther in ſtyle, order of fables, and many little 


particulars; and, what is moſt material, each 


of them generally contains a few fables, either 
invented or ſtolen by its reſpective compiler, 
Which are not to be found in the other collec- 
tions, ſo that it is often impracticable to verify 
a quotation from Æſop in the writers of Chav- 
cCer's time, unleſs we. happen to light upon the 
identical book of fables which the writer 
who quotes had before him. have print- 
"ed in the Diſcourſe, c, n. 29, a fable of The 
Cock and the Fox, from the Fr. Eſope of Ma- 
rie, which is net to be found in any other col- 
lection that I have ſeen, and which I ſuppoſe 
_ furniſhed Chaucer with the ſubject of his Non- 
nes Preeſtes Tale. In the ſame Fr. Zſop, and 
in a Lat. mf. Bibl. Reg. 15. A. vii. there is a 
fable which I think might have. given the 

- Hint ſor PMor's Ladle. A country fellow one 
day laid hold of a faery, (un folet, Fr.) who in 
dn der to be ſet at liberty gave him three withes. 


geveral — 15 conjectures, which Have, been 


made with ręſpett to the real rame and age of this writ- 
er, may be in the Menagiana, vol. i. p. 172, and in 
Fabrie, Bibl. Lat. vol. i. p. 376, ed. Pataw. In the edi- 
tion of thefe fables in 1503 the commentator (of no great 
authority I confeſs) mentions an _—_— of fome people 
that Galierus Angelicus fecit bunc tibrum ſub nomine Eſopi. 
Ify poſe the perſon mea nt was Guelrerus Anglicus, who 
en tutor to William II. King of Sicily, and was Arch- 

-bithop of Palermo about the year 1150. I cannot believe 
that they were much older. than his time, and in the be- 
ginning of rhe next century they ſeem to be mentioned 

- under the name of Zſopus, among the books commonly 
read in ſchools, by Eberhardus Bethunienſis in his Laby- 
zinthus, tract. iii de Fer/ficatione, v. 11. See Leyſer, Hit. 
Poet. Med. Bui. p. 826. About the middle of the ſame 


century (the 1 3th) Vincent of Beauvais, in his Speculum 


Histor. I. iii. c. 2. gives an account of Xſop, and a large 
cimen of his fables, qzas Romulus guidam de Graeco in 
atinum transtulit,et ad ilium ſuum Tyberinum dirigit; they 
all, as I remember, in the AER Romulus. Soon after 
invention ot printing, a larger collection of the fables 

of Rlop was made aad publiſhed in Germany; it is di- 
Lind into Ex books, to which is prefixed a life of Zſop 
e Graeco Latina per Rimicium faqa. Ihe three tit are 
umpoſed of the bxty elegiac fables of the metrical ſo. 
us, with a few trifling variations, and to each of them is 
ubjoined a fable on the ſame ſubject in profe from Ro- 
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CLOSSARY. 


The man goes home and gives two of them to 
his wife. Soon after, as they are dining upon 
a chire of mutton, the wife feels a longing for 
the marrow, and not being able to get at it, ſhe 
wiſhes that her huſband had an iron beak (Jong 
com li witecoes, Fr. long as the woodcock) to ex- 
tract this marrow for her: an excreſcence _— 
immediately formed accordingly, the huſband 
angrily wiſhes it off from his own face upon his 
wife's. And here the ſtory is unluckily de- 
ſective in both copies; but it is eaſy to ſuppoſe 
that the third and laſt remaining wiſh was em- 
loyed by the wife for her own relief. A 
able upon a ſimilar idea, in Fr. verſe, may be 
ſeen in mſ. Bodl. 1687, the ſame, as I ap- 
prehend, with one in the king's library at Pa- 
ris, [mſ. n. 7989, 2 which is entitled 
Tes guat re foubaits Srinz Martin See Fabliaux, 
Se. t. iii. p. 311. The vanity of human wiſhes 
is there expoſed with more pleaſantry than in 
the ſtory juſt cited, but, as it often happens, 
with much leſs decency $2 
V- ſowe, part. pa. ſown 
Y-ſpreint, part. pa. ſprinkled 
Y-ſticked, part. pa. ſticked, thruſt 
Y-ſtorven, part. pa. dead 
Y-take, part. pa. taken 


| Y-teyed, part. pa. tied 


Y-treſpated, part. pa. treſpaſſed 

Y-vaniſhed, part. pa. : 

Yvel, adj. Sax. bad, unfortunate - 

Yvel, adv. Sax, ill 3 

Yvoire, u. Fr. ivory Wigs ; 
Y-wimpled, pa- t. pa. covered with a wimple 
Y-wis, adv. Sax. certainly | 
Y-wrake. pa. f. wreaked, revenged _ 

| Y-wrie, part. pa. covered | 


2 


| Zeuxis, Pr. ls a Grecian painter 


mulus : book iv. contains the remaining fables of Romu- 
jus in proſe only. The fifth book has not more than one 
or two fabl's which had ever appeared before under the 
name of Xſop ; the reſt are taken from the Geffa Roma- 
norum, the Calilahu Damnah, and other obſcurer authors. 
The nxth and laſt book contains ſeventeen fables with the 
fcllowing title, Sequuntur fabule nove Eſopi ex trantlatione 
Remicii. There has been a great diverfity of opinion 
among learned men concerning this Remicius or Rimicius, 
(See Fraef. Nilant,) while ſome have confounded him 
with the fictitious Romulus, and others have confidered 
him as the editor of this collection. I have no doubt that 
the perſon meant is that Rinucius whe tranflated the lite 
of Xſop by Planudes ang ninety-fix of his fables from 
the Greek into Latin, about the middle of the 15th cen; 
tury- (See Fabric, Bibl. Med. At. in v. Rimicius. In his 
tranſlation of the epiſtles of Hippocrates, mſ. Harl. 3527, 
he is ſtyled in one place Verdenſis, and in another Caftilio- 
nenjis.) All the fables from Remicius which compoſe this 
fixth book, as well as the life of Zſop, whichis profeſſed- 
ly taken from Rimicius, are to be found in this tranſlation 
by Rinucius. There is an edition of it printed at Milan 
about 1480, but it might very poſſibly have come into the 
hands of the German colleQor in mi. ſome years ſooner, as 
the firſt tranſlations of Greek authors were eagerly ſought 
after and circulated through Europe at that time, when 


veiy few perſcns were capable of reading the originals, 
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